DATELINE: CAMEROON

Subscriber Report
An Exclusive and Rugged
Expedition for Nile Perch

Editor Note: Subscriber Brian Griffith
sent me this report via email, and I

must admit that it truly sounds like
one hell of a wild ride. This fishery
is truly one of a kind, and depending
on angler support, may or may not be
around in the future. Thanks for the
report Brian!—Editor, Seth Fields
hen Keith Clover of
Tourette Fishing sent me
an email saying they were
taking bookings for their inaugural
season of Nile perch fishing on the
Faro River in northeast Cameroon
my response was “Damn it, Keith,
I’ve already set my fishing calendar
and budget for 2019.” It did not stop
me from signing up immediately,
however. After all, how many times
do you get to be among the first 16
anglers to fish a river. The trip was
one of the most physically demanding
ones I have ever taken, and the travel
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is not for the faint of heart either, as
you will soon read.
Flying into Douala is
straightforward. There are regular
flights by several major airlines from
hubs in Europe. Upon arrival, I stayed
at the Seaman Mission hotel near the
airport. It is moderately clean and,
while nothing special, had electricity
and air-conditioning that kind of
worked. I only had the one night there,
but going by the description from
another angler, there is not a lot to
recommend in the city.
The following morning, we left
for the airport at 6:30 for a 9 a.m.
flight on CamAir-Co. The locals
have dubbed it “Air Maybe”—an
appropriate moniker, as you will see.
As we approached the counter with
our tickets and reservations in hand,
an employee came out and said there
was no more room and that we should
come back at 5 p.m. Fortunately, we
were able to get our boarding passes
for the later flight and check our
bags in, as passengers who didn’t get
boarding passes were turned away
again.
Flight schedules are merely
suggestions at CamAir-Co. We spent
the day in a hotel lobby and returned
at 1 p.m. to make sure we were near
the front of the line. The 5 p.m. flight
finally took off at 7 p.m., getting us
into Garoua at 10, where we spent the
night at a dumpy hotel that was the
best in town. This hotel was definitely
a downgrade from the Seaman. Few
lights worked, and the air conditioner
made noise but did little to cool the
room—which was a steamy 85–90
degrees.
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The next morning, we were
picked up by the owner of the hunting
concession we were to be fishing
in, Kuehn Maers, who is quite the
character. His stories entertained (and
sometimes shocked) us, but he is well
connected in Cameroon and his help
was essential to us on our outbound
trip. The 280 km drive to camp is
four and a half hours long over paved
and dirt roads, but both were equally
bad. The dry and bleak landscape was
punctuated by poor, small villages.
Arriving in the hunting camp
around 7:30, we settled into our tents
on a bluff overlooking the Faro and
had what would be the earliest dinner
of the week at 9:00. This camp is a
temporary situation, as Tourette has
plans to build a dedicated fishing
camp upstream next year, which
should be considerably nicer.
On the morning of Tuesday,
March 5, we woke up and listened
to an orientation speech, signed
waivers, and got our rods and gear
sorted out. The mornings are leisurely,
and we rarely left before 9:30. Most
mornings, I would even fish in front
of the camp before leaving, as it’s
quite shallow and safe from hippos
and crocodiles. The fish were small,
but were great fun on a 4-weight rod.
You could catch a number of different
species there—I landed six.
B r e a k f a s t w a s e n o u g h , bu t
not exactly overabundant, and an
additional energy bar or two went a
long way toward keeping you from
getting hungry before lunch.
Drives to the different beats took
anywhere from 20 minutes to an hour,
but they were entertaining, as we
regularly saw game along the way.
Kob and roan antelope, hartebeest,
colobus monkeys, and baboons were
common. There were regular sightings
of lion tracks, but no actual lions
were seen—though a few were heard
at night a few times. Upon reaching
the designated beat, which is rotated
regularly, we would split up, with two
anglers and a guide going upstream
and two going downstream. There was
also always an armed guide or escort
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with each group as not only are there
dangerous animals around but there
are regular sightings of poachers and/
or illegal miners along the river.
The Faro River divides the
hunting concession (66,000 hectares)
and Faro National Park (600,000
hectares). Kuehn does a respectable
job at keeping the poachers out, but it
is a constant battle that often requires
the Cameroonian military’s assistance.
Indeed in the past year, the military
shot and killed ten poachers along the
Faro.
After an initial spot was deemed
safe, we would string up our 6- and
9-weight rods, head off, and begin
fishing. During the day we would
generally first check a stretch of river
for Niger barbs, labeo, or Opsaridium.
If nothing was visible, you would
begin casting for one of three species
of tigerfish (Hydrocynus brevis,
Hydrocynus vittatus, and Hydrocynus
forskahlli) or the occasional daytime
Nile perch.
At my first spot, I cast to half a
dozen big Niger barbs (6–10 pounds)
but they are incredibly spooky, and I
managed to put them down after a few
casts. I went to casting for tigers, and
within a half hour I hooked and landed
my first Nile perch of about 8–10
pounds. Even at this small size, these
are powerful fish, and on a 9-weight, it
was definitely a fair fight. They rarely
jump and tend to fight bulldog style;
always trying to get into cracks or
holes in the sheer rock drop-offs. The
only other fish I landed that day was a
small tigerfish.
Lunch at 2:00 would be back
where we parked under some shade
and was always the same: a baguette
with avocado, onion, tomato, cheese,
and mince (ground meat), as there
was less chance of it spoiling than
chicken or fish. Lots of fluids and
pineapple topped it off. The fluids
were essential, as every day the temps
hit at least 105. It was always sunny,
with little wind, so dehydration was a
real concern. The Yeti coolers did an
admirable job keeping everything cool
in such harsh conditions.

-2-

THE ANGLING REPORT
GROUP PUBLISHER
John D. Lunn
512-470-7447
EDITOR
Seth Fields
COPY EDITOR
Gary J. Hamel
LAYOUT & PRODUCTION
Ben F. Badger Jr.
ILLUSTRATIONS
Ed Anderson
ASSOCIATE PUBLISHER
Michael Floyd
706-823-3739 / mike.floyd@morris.com
EDITOR EMERITUS and FOUNDER
Don Causey
Subscription Inquiries:
(Orders, address changes, problems)

800-283-9471

www.theanglingreport.com
Email: theanglingreport@emailcustomerservice.com

A Publication of MCC Magazines, LLC
a division of Morris Communications Company,
LLC 735 Broad St., Augusta, GA 30901

Donna Kessler, President
Patty Tiberg, Vice President
Scott Ferguson, Director of Circulation
Donald Horton, Director of Manufacturing
Karen Fralick, Director of Publishing Services
Morris Communications Company, LLC
William S. Morris III, Chairman
William S. Morris IV, President & CEO
©2018 by MCC Magazines, LLC. All rights reserved. The
Angling Report (ISSN 01045-3539) is published monthly by
MCC Magazines, LLC, 735 Broad Street, Augusta, GA 30901.
Subscriptions are $49 for one year, $87 for two years. Canada
and Mexico add $20 per year (U.S. funds only). Outside North
America add $40 per year (U.S. funds only). Periodicals
postage paid at Augusta, GA and additional mailing offices.
POSTMASTER: Send address corrections to The Angling
Report, PO Box 433237, Palm Coast, FL 32143-9616.
Contributions in the form of manuscripts or photographs will
be gladly considered for publication. A self-addressed, stamped
envelope of the proper size must accompany each submission.
Please write for editorial guidelines if submitting for the first
time, and enclose a SASE; this is very important. We cannot
guarantee against damage or loss of materials submitted, but
we take great care in handling all submissions.
Address all correspondence to The Angling Report, P.O. Box
1207, Augusta, GA 30903-1207. For subscription inquiries or
if you do not wish to have your name provided to qualified
users of our mailing list, call 1-800-283-9471. The Angling
Report may not be photocopied or otherwise reproduced
without express written permission from the publisher.

Volume 32, Number 4

THE ANGLING REPORT
After lunch and a little rest, we
would set up our 12-weight rods
with either 450-grain sink tips or
intermediate lines—depending on the
pool we would be fishing. We would
find our spots, get acclimated, and
gauge distances while it was still light,
then we would switch to 9-weights for
tigerfish. This was only occasionally
productive—a nine-pound tiger was
caught one evening by Jeff Currier,
and I caught an eight-pound perch. As
the sun began to set around 5:30 we
would switch back to the 12-weights
and begin casting for perch.
Fishing for perch in the complete
dark on a river filled with hippos is
an otherworldly experience. After
casting a big fly—6 to 8 inches long
tied on an 8/0 hook—into the darkness
and hearing perch feeding and hippos
surfacing and roaring is something
that is hard to describe. The spots
we were placed at were generally
on rocky points somewhat above the
water, where the hippos could not
get out, so we were safe. But hearing
a hippo surface 30 feet from you
in the darkness is more than a little
unnerving.
The key to fishing for perch is
a random strip. These flies are tied
with large deer-hair heads to push
water. You cannot get into a rhythmic
strip and need to keep it random, as
far as the speed and the length of the
strip. It doesn’t sound hard, but it’s
mentally tiring trying to not get into
a rhythm. Normally, Tourette figures
an angler will get three or four bumps
a night. Whether it was the rain the
week before or some other factor, we
did not have nearly that much activity.
Indeed, I went four nights without so
much as a touch. This made it difficult
to stay focused. These fish definitely
are not easy to catch. When they
did hit, it was generally very close
to the angler. I’m not sure whether
they followed the fly for a while and
attacked as it was coming up or were
simply cruising along the rock dropoffs, but there were very few touches
in the middle of a pool. The “bite”
tended to happen all at once, and if
April 2019

someone got a bump, most of the
rest of us would get one within a few
minutes.
Each day was very much the
same schedule. I found the fishing
during the daylight hours a lot more
engaging due to the visual component.
The rocks we were walking on were
carved into shapes you would expect
to see in a science fiction movie.
Hippos were usually nearby and we
saw a fair amount of game coming to
the river to drink. The night fishing
was more difficult for me to stay
focused. During the day we would be
sight fishing barbs and other assorted
species, or blind casting for tigers
or perch with floating lines, and I
enjoyed that immensely. The fishing
was technically difficult but quite
rewarding.
I had the best luck of our group
with daytime perch fishing and caught

nine small, 5.5- to 10-pound fish. I
also caught a few respectable barbs—
up to four pounds—some tetras, a
dashtail barb, and all three species of
tigerfish. Everyone managed to catch
at least one respectable perch at night.
There were six big perch caught,
ranging from 60 to 108 cm. My big
perch was on the next to last night,
and was 74 cm long, with a girth
of 54 cm. We estimated it was right
around 20 pounds. The biggest perch,
caught by Jeff Currier, was 53 pounds.
All these fish struck hard and were
unbelievably powerful for their size.
I’ve caught many species of fish that
weighed 20 pounds and have rarely
seen anything that size that could
put a bend in a 12-weight. They fight
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dirty, trying to break off on the rocks
or on the freshwater oysters that are
common.
We were all so relieved to catch
a good perch that each of us nearly
felt like crying afterward. Tourette
has caught some monstrous fish in
the Faro—up to 168 cm—and found a
dead one once that bottomed out a 100
kg boga, so they are in there, but they
are clever and difficult fish to hook
and land.
After fishing until about 10, we
would make our way back to the
vehicle, unstring our rods, have a
beer, and enjoy the cooler air and the
nighttime animals on the ride back
to camp. Hot showers were welcome
to wash away DEET, sunscreen, and
dried sweat. A dinner of game meat
was generally served between 11 and
11:30, then off to bed to repeat the
next day.
As I said earlier, I found the
daytime fishing truly entertaining, and
while difficult, it was enough fun to
make me not focus on the 105–108
degree temperatures. I enjoyed the
fishing before breakfast as well, since
it was cool and you could wet-wade
without fear of being bitten by a croc
or stomped by a hippo. Plus, catching
one-pound barbs and small tigers are
as much fun on a 4-weight as anyone
should be able to have.
Using a light rod in the daylight
and then switching to a 12 at night
did require some serious recalibration,
and by the end of the week, we
were all pretty hand and arm weary.
Overall, I found this one of the more
challenging fisheries I have ever
experienced. The fish, despite having
never seen a fly, were spooky and
tough. The conditions were extreme,
but in the end, the final results were
very rewarding. The Tourette guides
are absolutely top notch. It’s the main
reason I’ve fished with them five
times over the last few years, and I
have two more trips scheduled for this
year with them. The company, run by
Keith Clover and Rob Scott, do an
extraordinary job of not only finding
some of the most unusual fisheries in
Volume 32, Number 4
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remote and beautiful spots but they
do it with a consciousness about the
ecosystems and local people that their
operations impact.
In February’s Angling Report,
Don Causey wrote that Africa is likely
to be the next great frontier of flyfishing. From what I’ve experienced in
Tanzania, South Africa, Lesotho, and
Cameroon, I would heartily agree. The
fear is that with increasing population
and desperate poverty, many of these
ecosystems are disappearing. Without
the proper kind of management,
many of these rivers could easily be
lost forever. Tourette fishing is at the
forefront of preserving these sites and
they deserve kudos and support for
their efforts.
After the glowing fishing report,
it’s time to describe some of the
negatives. The climate there is
extraordinarily harsh. Every day was
hot, dry, and dusty. One of the reasons
the river is so healthy is the billions
of earthworms in the soil. They allow
rain to percolate through the ground
rather than wash over it and cause
erosion. This is great, except all of
that earthworm poop in the dry season
produces fine dust in the air that
for me caused a sinus infection and
bronchitis. The other anglers suffered
runny noses but not nearly as bad as I
did. It wasn’t enough to keep us from
fishing, but it was unpleasant. One
of the guides, Stu Harley suffered
similarly the first month he was there
but seemed to have recovered. The
dust when picked up by the Harmattan
winds is so fine and prevalent that it

actually gets blown across the Atlantic
and adds fertilization to the Amazon
rain forest. At night in your headlamp,
it almost looks like it’s snowing.
This is a malaria zone, so
prophylactic malaria coverage is
n e c e s s a r y a n d a y e l l ow f ev e r
vaccination is needed to enter the
country or return to the United States.
The mosquitoes were not terrible, but
the tsetse flies were quite bothersome
during the day. A week later my legs
still itch!
The real issues were on the
way out. Our CamAir-Co flight was
originally scheduled for 7 p.m. and we
had planned on a leisurely breakfast
and departing at 9. At 7 a.m. we were
notified the flight had been moved
to 5. Everyone hurriedly packed and
jumped into the trucks as we did not
want a repeat of the inbound flight.
On the way out we had a clogged
fuel pump (15-minute fix), a flat
tire (another 15-minute fix), then
yet another flat tire, which we could
not fix, as the second spare was flat.
Fortunately, we were able to get into
another vehicle and get to the airport
by 12. After waiting two hours we
were told the flight was full and the
next flight was not for two days. Keith
Clover was with us and sent us back to
the hotel in Garoua while he tried to
sort things out.
It ended up that the next day we
had to drive four hours to Maroua (a
Boko Haram area and in the opposite
direction of Douala) to catch the only
available flight back to Douala. It
was scheduled for 7 p.m., switched

to 5 p.m., switched back to 8:30 p.m.,
and finally took off at 9:30 p.m., all
while we sat in a hot stuffy airport
that went completely dark at 5 p.m. In
the process, I missed my international
flight, despite having built an extra
day into my itinerary just for this kind
of issue. It wasn’t enough. So I got
to spend another night in Douala at
the Noubou Hotel (which was much
nicer).
Earlier, while we were still in
Garoua, I attempted to rebook my
flight with United/Brussels Air, but
all that happened in the end was that
I got charged twice for airfare without
Brussels Air having any record of
a new ticket. Finally, in Douala, I
bought a third ticket at Brussels Air
downtown office (you cannot buy a
ticket at the airport—go figure), so my
return ticket cost me seven times what
my original round-trip ticket cost. I
am hoping travel insurance and my
bank can sort it out. Needless to say,
travel in Cameroon is unlike anything
I have ever experienced. I’ve traveled
extensively in Africa over the past
five years and have come to expect
difficulties in getting from point
A to point B, but Cameroon makes
everywhere else look like Switzerland.
Tourette is trying to see if a charter is
possible and will make financial sense
for clients.
Overall, I am very glad I went,
but it was definitely a one-and-done
trip for me. I usually like to try a
good place a couple of times to
really get a feel for the fishery, but
the expense and difficulty of travel

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
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within Cameroon will likely keep me
from doing this again. The fishing
was very entertaining, and the guys
I fished with were great company.
All were well-seasoned traveling
anglers with a wealth of stories and
information about exotic locations
to fly-fish. Jeff Currier has a detailed
blog at http://jeffcurrier.com/ on our
trip if you want to read more about
this place as well as see some photos.
The travel was exhausting physically,
mentally, and emotionally. I have to
give Keith Clover credit for keeping
it all together and getting us back to
Douala in one piece. These guys are
true pros and deserve a lot of praise
for their efforts.
I b o o ke d t h i s t r i p t h r o u g h
Mark Cowan of Pescador Solitario
(remoteflyfishing.com). The cost of
the fishing was $8,000 but I believe
it is going up next season. There are

only 16 spots available each year—
two weeks in February and two weeks
in March, with four anglers per week,
so space is extremely limited. There
are already reservations for next
season.
In conversations with Keith
throughout the week, he said they
are still trying to determine if this
is economically viable for Tourette
to continue to do this trip, so if you
are interested, don’t wait, as in a few
years they may decide to pull the plug.
There are very few places in the world
you can fly-fish for Nile perch in a
small clear river, and the Faro is one
of them.
This trip is certainly not for
everyone. Bill Douglass was one
of our group and did catch some
fish, including a good perch, but at
79 struggled with the heat and the
difficult terrain. I’m 63 and consider

myself to be in excellent physical
condition and by the end of the week
I was whipped. I think it’s fair to say
the same for Jeff and Mark Micallef.
Jako Lucas and Nick Kelley were
there to do a photo story for Yeti
coolers, and as Jako said, he was
“beat up from the feet up.” You really
need to be in good shape, be able
to withstand some serious heat, not
expect to catch a hundred fish a day,
and most importantly be able to roll
with the punches with a good sense
of humor. You also need to know
that AWA, which means Africa Wins
Again, is a real thing. But if Nile
perch is on your bucket list, as it was
mine, I cannot think of a cooler place
to fish for them.
I f y o u h ave a ny q u e s t i o n s
regarding Nile perch fishing in
Cameroon I’d be happy to answer
them at traydog@enter.net.

Briefly Noted
Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments
 Editor Note: Editor Emeritus Don
Causey checked in with this report on a
change of ownership at The Delphi Club
in the Bahamas.
All anglers who travel internationally
eventually develop a particular liking for
a lodge or two around the world. One that
earned that position with me is The Delphi
Club on Abaco Island in the Bahamas.
Developed and run by a Brit named Peter
Mantle, it’s a gorgeous place perched on
an east-facing hill that catches the first
glimmer of light each day. The fishing
it offers is good, the food great, and the
overall ambience terrific. That latter
element was key to the whole experience,
in my view, the two of three times I visited
The Delphi Club. It was due largely to the
skill of owner Peter Mantle. Indeed, Peter
was a master innkeeper who knew how to
greet guests from disparate backgrounds
and help them become instant friends. A
high point of a trip to The Delphi Club
was the conversation Peter stimulated at
night around a large family-size dinner
table. You got up afterward feeling smart
and good and warmly welcome at a
April 2019

special place.
In case you are wondering about the
use of the past tense, alas, Peter Mantle
has sold majority interest in The Delphi
Club and moved back to England, where
he is preparing to operate a fishing

operation of a very different sort. I will
have more to say about that in a moment.
First, here is how Mantle describes what
has happened at The Delphi Club. Not
to worry, he says, the new owners are as
skillful as he was at running a lodge:
“As you have probably heard,
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I have retired from my role at The
Delphi Club in the Bahamas. Although
I remain a shareholder, majority control
has passed to a mixed group of expat
Brits, Americans, an Irishman, and an
Australian, led by Andrew Tucker from
New York (but British), with Robert Ford
(another New York–based Brit) as general
manager. Otherwise, it’s all the same
staff and guides, with Max Woolnough
continuing as lodge manager and Jason
still the head chef. More importantly, as
enthusiastic past guests, the new owners
are determined to maintain the ethos and
atmosphere, which is why I was keen to
deal only with them.
Above all, they are extremely well
resourced and can add improvements
that I could only have dreamed about.
Importantly, they are mad keen anglers
and hunters, so I am very happy to remain
in bed with them.
“As for me personally, at 66, I am a
little careworn, and I’m relishing a less
hectic pace of life back in the UK, where
I am planning a small-scale version of
Delphi. You’ll find a draft of the brochure
Volume 32, Number 4
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I’m creating for the new venue attached to
this email.”
Here is a somewhat edited version
of the text of that brochure. Peter calls
his new fishing operation “small scale”
but it’s far from that. The name of the
operation is Chapel House. It focuses on
trout and is located on the venerable Test
River in England:
“The River Test in Hampshire,
England, is the birthplace of dry-fly
fishing. It was here in 1889 that Frederick
M Halford penned his seminal work
Dry-Fly Fishing in Theory and Practice,
which launched a whole new era in fly
fishing and a global obsession with casting
surface flies to rising trout. Fed by aquifers
deep beneath the rolling chalk downlands
of southern England, the River Test is
a classic gin-clear example of a ‘chalk
stream,’ the clarity, purity, and chemistry
of which perfectly lend themselves to an
abundance of insect life, including, but by
no means limited to, famous hatches of
olives, sedge, and mayfly.
“While the Test continues to harbor
large numbers of wild brown trout and
grayling, along with small runs of Atlantic
salmon and sea trout, in the modern era
these are supplemented by stockings of
brown and rainbow trout. Catches can be
prolific from May through to September.
“Chapel House (where anglers will
stay) is the family home of Peter Mantle.
Located in the ancient village of Nether
Wallop, it is a characterful and most
comfortable adaption of an 1841 Baptist
chapel. Among its many attractive features
are a large stone fireplace carved by the
masons of Salisbury Cathedral, huge
windows that flood the house with light,
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and a small but charming walled garden.
Two nice bedrooms have been earmarked
for fishing guests and the whole house is
filled with fishing paraphernalia acquired
during Peter’s times at Delphi Lodge in
Ireland and at The Delphi Club in the
Bahamas, two famously beautiful fishing
lodges that he created and in which he
retains an interest.
“Peter and some friends own a private
beat on the River Test close to the town of
Romsey, and he has access to a number
of other beats on the many local chalk
streams. The Mill Lane beat at Romsey
is one of the faster-flowing and most
interesting beats on the river, producing
good catches of brown and rainbow trout;
grayling; and the occasional salmon, sea
trout, and chub. Famous for its eccentric
(but well-equipped) fishing hut and its
lengthy picnic lunches, the beat is a short
walk from Romsey Abbey, whose bells
frequently peal across the water meadows.
If that description of the operation
whets your appetite, a three-night stay at
Chapel House, double occupancy with
two days of fishing will cost $1,995 for
two anglers. Cost to bring a non-fishing
partner is $995. Services covered by that
fee include accommodation at Chapel
House, English breakfasts, picnic hamper
lunches, dinners in traditional English
gastro pubs, all wines and drinks, all
taxes, fishing on private beats on the River
Test, fishing tackle hire, and transport
to and from the beats. Optional extras
are a fishing guide at $300 per day and
cab fare to/from Heathrow airport at
$133 each way. You will need to inquire
about the cost of solo accommodation.
Fishing guides are not usually considered
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necessary, the brochure states, but hiring
one can add an extra dimension to the
fishing experience. A typical fishing day
runs for eight hours, with considerable
flexibility as to timing; evenings can be
very good in summer. Various activities
are available for non-fishers. You can
get more details on this opportunity by
writing: Peter Mantle, Chapel House,
Nether Wallop, Stockbridge, Hampshire,
England SO20 8EQ. Tel: +44-1264781066. Email: mantlehome@gmail.com.
If you book a trip, do file a report. Send it
straight to me at: doncausey@msn.com.
••••••
 Still on the subject of The Delphi
Club, we received a subscriber report this
month on the lodge. Fortuitously, it is a
very recent report on a trip taken under
the patronage of the new owners. Indeed,
it does appear the service, the fishing, and
the ambience of the place is intact. Here
is how subscriber Jed Lyons describes his
recent experience at The Delphi Club:
“I returned to The Delphi Club on
Abaco Island in the Bahamas for a threenight stay beginning March 11, 2019.
I was joined by my fishing pal, Deke
Welles, with whom I had visited Delphi
for the first time in 2014.
“Located on a high, rocky bluff
overlooking a gorgeous crescent-shaped
beach, The Delphi Club is as elegant a
bonefishing lodge as any I have visited.
For this reason, we invited our spouses,
neither of whom had any intention of
fishing. It turned out to be a good choice
because the sheer beauty of the setting,
along with the nearby Abaco Club at
Winding Bay Golf course, made three
days go by in a blink.
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The Delphi Club was opened ten
years ago by Peter Mantle, a Brit who
owned a fishing lodge in Ireland called
Delphi Lodge. Peter spared no expense
in building the place, which features
British Colonial–style architecture, a huge
great room, comfortable air-conditioned
guest rooms, first-rate food, and a very
good wine list. Late last year, Peter sold
the place to a group of investors led by
Andrew Tucker and Robert Ford, both
British ex-pats living in the New York
area. The new owners have doubled down
on their investment with the purchase
of three new Hell’s Bay skiffs, the
construction of a new storage facility, and
a new exercise facility slated to open in a
few months. Peter Mantle upheld a longstanding tradition of making guests feel as
if they were at a house party in a private
home. He played the role of genial host at
dinner, presiding over a single long table
where guests were expected to mingle and
share their fish stories. We were pleased to
see that Robert Ford and his lovely wife,
Helen, have continued this tradition and
are fostering the same spirit of bonhomie
as Peter had. The 31-year-old manager

for the last four years is the energetic
and pleasant Max Woolnough, another
Brit, who happily agreed to extend his
managerial duties for another two years.
“Deke and I fished the first day
with veteran guide Tony. We spent eight
hours in the Marls on the east side of
Abaco and saw hundreds of bonefish in
numerous schools. We caught seven fish
before clouds arrived around noon. All
the bonefish we caught were in the range
of two to three pounds. The next day, we
fished with another veteran guide, Donnie
Lowe, and caught just two fish over the
course of eight hours. We saw many
fewer, too, probably because of different
wind and tide conditions. The vast Marls
is subject to winds that can push water
into the mangroves and thereby retain
bonefish that might otherwise swim out
to deeper water as the tide goes out. On
our visit in 2014, one of our fellow anglers
caught a 12-pound bonefish, and many
larger fish were seen than on this visit.
“Donnie Lowe’s family came to
Abaco in 1783 as British loyalists fleeing
South Carolina after the defeat of the
British in the American Revolution.

Several hundred families arrived that year
and many of their descendants still live on
Abaco, where they have fished and farmed
for generations. According to Donnie, the
English-speaking inhabitants of the many
islands in the Bahamas have a special
dialect that is distinct to each island.
Abaco has more descendants of British
loyalists who fled the United States than
any other island as a percentage of the
population (50 percent).
“Deke and I each paid around $4,000
for three nights’ lodging, two days of
fishing and meals, and beverages for
ourselves and our spouse. We flew to
Mash Harbour on Abaco, which can be
easily reached from many US airports.
The cab ride to the lodge takes around 30
minutes. All in all, a wonderful trip and a
special place.
Postscript: You can get more information
on The Delphi Club at: https://delphibahamas.com.
••••••
 If you have fished for peacock bass
in Brazil in recent years, you know
how difficult it has been to get a visa
for that country. For a while, you had
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to personally visit a Brazilian embassy
to get one. Later, you could handle the
process online and by mail, but the
process has remained a very large hassle.
Ask any agent or outfitter who does
business in Brazil and he or she will tell
you visa problems have ranked right up
there with unpredictable water levels as
an impediment to doing peacock bass
business in the Amazon.
Well, help is finally on the way, and
it will officially arrive June 17 when the
government of Brazil will lift entirely
the visa requirement for US citizens, as
well as for citizens of Canada, Australia,
and Japan. At that point, arriving tourists
will be issued a visa on arrival good for
90 days, extendable to 180 days over a
12-month period.
I am indebted to Jim Kern of Emu
Outfitting (www.emuoutfitting.com) for
word of the new visa development. Kern
books super-plush remote peacock bass
trips utilizing the mobile cabin logistics
pioneered by River Plate Anglers. In
a follow-up email Kern recalled how
cumbersome the visa procedure used
to be. “I applied for my first Brazilian
tourist visa in 1996 to go on the Amazon
Queen in January of 1997, and it was a
big hassle. At that time, you either had to
travel to the Brazilian Consulate in your
region of the United States and apply
in person or pay an expeditor upwards
of $200 on top of the visa fee of around
$150 to obtain the visa for you. At that
time, you might receive a three-year visa
good for 90 days, but you never knew

how long it was going to be good for
when you applied. For many years, you
had to enter Brazil within 90 days of
the date of issue of your visa or it was
invalid.”
The process became somewhat easier
in recent years, but it always remained
a hassle that discouraged some clients
from booking trips. In that regard, anther
agent for peacock bass trips, J. W. Smith,
pointed out that the visa hassle made it
almost impossible to book last-minute
trips, a significant booking handicap
anywhere, but especially in places like the

Amazon where water levels can rapidly
create or destroy ideal fishing conditions.
If you have been hearing all those reports
about peacock bass being a near-ideal
long-rod species and eyeing a peacock
bass trip, this year may be the right time
to pull the trigger on those plans. Just file
a report on your trip if you go. Send it to
me at: doncausey@msn.com. Enjoy!—
Don Causey, Editor Emeritus.
••••••
 In that same part of the world, but a
bit farther south, J. W. Smith of Rod and
Gun Resources and his wife, Dawn, were
about to leave on a trip to Uruguay as this

issue was put together to check out a new
fishery for blue wolf fish, also called blue
tarariras (Hoplias lacerdae). The fishery
occurs in tributaries to the Rio Negro
northeast of Montevideo, J. W. says.
It’s anyone’s guess at this point
whether the fishery will be one of those
boutique fisheries of interest mostly to
collectors of unusual species or something
much grander than that. Yes, blue wolf
fish are catchable on fly tackle as well as
spin tackle using minnow-imitating flies
and lures. The blue wolf fish YouTube
videos I was able to find show fish
upwards of about five to eight pounds
being caught in small streams by wading
along and casting to rocks and other kinds
of structure. The fish clearly are good
fighters that typically jump several times
before coming to the net.
J. W. says he may be able to package
the blue wolf fishing with some dorado
fishing in the main stem of the Rio Negro
below a hydroelectric dam. The fish may
range upwards of 30 pounds, J. W. says,
which are large dorado, to be sure, but
not the kind of trophy fish that used to be
available below a much larger dam on the
Uruguay River. That fishery, closed now
due to security concerns, used to be called
La Zona.
Dawn promised to send us a report
on this new fishery, perhaps in time
for inclusion in the May issue. In the
meantime, you can get more details
by calling Rod and Gun Resources at
830-792-6800.—Don Causey, Editor
Emeritus.

OUTFITTER CRITIQUES

The Good, the Bad, and the Ugly
This section of The Angling Report is based entirely on subscriber-written Fishing Trip Report Forms. Our policy on these forms is to publish excerpts in the newsletter
of Angler Network Forms as received, without censorship. Agents, guides, lodge operators, and/or outfitters who disagree with any comments in this section are free
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.
anglingreport.com, and clicking on File a Trip Report.

 Editor Note: Subscriber Allan Craig
has provided us with this report on a
fly-in destination that should get you
thinking about the upcoming season and
give you reason to consider Ugashik
Lake Camp as your basecamp if you
April 2019

plan to target chrome-bright king salmon
fresh from the Bering Sea. Thanks again
for the quality report, Alan. He writes:
If fishing for Alaska king salmon
sounds like something you would
like to try, Ugashik Lake Camp is a
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destination to consider. Based on my
recent experience there, it should be near
the top of the list.
There are numerous reasons
Ugashik stands out besides the simple
joy of swinging flies for Alaskan kings
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fresh from the salt while enjoying
remote solitude. For example, at the
end of a fishing day we were housed
in comfortable private cabins with a
hot shower a few steps away. We were
treated to mixed drinks and wine, and
excellent meals. And although remote,
the camp is not that difficult to get to,
yet during our week, our group of three
never saw another angler. Oh, and one
more reason . . . there are fish!
It sounded ideal when I first heard
about the program in the summer of
2017. I made some calls, and fortunately,
there was an opening.
The camp owners/operators, Phil
and Beth Byrd, have been offering
bear hunts based out of the camp for a
number of years. Phil has been guiding
in Alaska for 20 years, and has been
a pilot for 10. In 2017 they began to
include salmon fishing on their menu,
with king salmon from mid-June to
mid-July, followed by silvers in August
and September. Visitors first fly to the
community of King Salmon, then fly on
a charter another hour south to a small
lake near Ugashik Lake, where the camp

is located. Each day, Phil—who is the
outfitter, pilot, and a very experienced fly
fishing guide—flies out with two or three
anglers to one of several rivers.
The floatplane lands on a lake, and
a short walk leads anglers to a boat he
has waiting for traveling on the river. The
river we fished was wide, but shallow.
Interestingly, the boat was equipped with
a Longtail Go-Devil motor like the ones
duck hunters use in marshes and muddy
waters. Even with that he sometimes had
to push the boat over shallow sandbars.
Also being pushed were pods of salmon!
And, of course, anticipation is high when
you know the fish are around.
The program was to motor over
shallow flats and then anchor near deeper
slots, where fish could hold up during
their upstream migration. Anglers would
then wade in two- to three-foot depths
and swing flies in the slots, which were
four to eight feet deep. If fish were
present, hookups usually did not take
long. If no takes, we’d load into the boats
and move on to similar holding water.
We were fishing a mile or two from the
salt and traveled several miles upstream

in a typical fishing day. Since fish were
on the move, we might return to the
same spots later in the day, as more
salmon may well have moved in during
our absence.
Two anglers used Spey rods, while I
used a single-handed 9-weight rod. Long
casts were not necessary, and the only
advantage for a Spey rod was casting in
one or two spots where you have to deal
with a high bank on your back cast. I
would say that both techniques worked
equally well.
Wind can be a factor, however, so an
angler needs to be able to deal with that.
In fact, weather was not very kind to us
during our week, and we even stayed in
camp one day rather than fly and then try
to cast in a 40 mph blow. Anglers should
bring good equipment—dependable
rain gear and waders, a warm coat, and
quality reels with smooth drags and
plenty of backing. The fish and rugged
conditions will find a weak link in the
unprepared.
The kings were almost all chromebright fish, strong and powerful. The
average size was probably 20 pounds,

FREE FISHING TRIP — Eleven Angling
By now, you’ve all likely heard
of Eleven Experience and its highend outfitter operations across the
globe. This company has hit the ground
running with an impressive list of lodges,
motherships, and luxury chalets to
accommodate anglers and travelers
looking to experience first-class fishing
and adventure, as well as unparalleled
creature comforts. What many of you
may not know is that Eleven Angling,
the company’s fly fishing division,
also offers day trips. They still put
an emphasis on high-end experience
but with the option of customizing
your experience in a more manageable
time frame. It can be near impossible
sometimes to find enough time to get
away from work, family, and/or other
obligatory procedures of life for a
weeklong jaunt to a remote destination.
But with these day-trip operations, you
can organize a quicker, less expensive
trip that also doesn’t require a lot of
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advance planning. And with a few
specific destinations offering these
day trips, anglers looking to scratch a
mounting itch or hoping to book a spurof-the-moment experience now have the
option to do so in style.
Free Trip Details:
This fall, Eleven Angling will be
offering up a two-day fishing trip to
Angling Report subscribers to fish
with Captain Jerry Perez in the Florida
Keys (anglers may choose to add
additional fishing days at regular rates,
if desired). Location and dates will be at
the discretion of the winner and Captain
Jerry (See details above on the seasons),
but it will need to be in 2018, likely
late summer to early fall. Additionally,
we will be providing a report from the
Everglades with Captain Paul Ray in the
April issue, and we also hope to have
more details and a future report from
their day-trip options in Colorado.
So, how do you win? Well, if you
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submit a quality report between now
and May 1st, we will add you to the list
of potential winners. We will select one
winner from that list whose reporting
most impresses us. Don’t worry, if
you’ve already submitted a report for
2019 you will automatically be included
in the running.
Subscribers are the lifeblood of this
publication, and your reports provide
other readers and anglers with inside
knowledge and candid reviews that
readers know they can trust. Whether
it’s your first report or your twentieth,
we want to hear all about your latest
adventures. The more reports you submit
the better.
Submit your report(s) via the
website (https://www.anglingreport.com/
file-a-trip-report/) or by emailing me at
info@flywaymedia.net, and be entered
to win.
Good luck,
Seth Fields, Editor
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with a few jacks mixed in. Fish over 30
pounds are there, though I personally
did not land any of those. My daily catch
ranged from a high of eight, followed
by a low of one the very next day. Fish
were on the move, and seals appeared in
a couple of our preferred spots to make
matters worse.
We used a variety of sink-tip lines.
For my 9-weight rod I started with a
Teeny 300, but its sink rate of 6 ips
was too much. I did much better with
a 350 grain intermediate tip and also
an S.A. Sonar 200. Leaders were 5–6
feet of straight 25-pound maxima. Our
favorite flies were intruder style, in dark
colors like black/purple with a touch of
chartreuse. Other colors and styles may
have worked equally well, we just didn’t
use them as much.
The Ugashik program is catchand-release only for kings with single
barbless hooks. On the plane I read in
the May issue of Alaskan Spirit that there
is a survival study on the Nushagak this
year. Fish are being tagged and followed
by GPS. A similar mortality study on
the Kenai in the early 1990s showed that
more than 90 percent of salmon caught
survived. Fish-handling techniques have
since improved, so it will be interesting
to see what the results of this year’s
study will be. The article states that to
improve fish survival the main thing is to
keep the fish in the water. How long an
angler plays a fish and limiting the use of
nets are also under consideration.
King salmon numbers in many
Alaskan waters were low this year.
Rivers in the Mat-Su Valley and in
southeast Alaska, including the famous
Kenai, had closures. In King Salmon the
reports were not great for the Naknek.
On the other hand, the runs in the
Nushagak were reported to be good
(87,000 by mid-July), and for us the
numbers where we were fishing were
certainly good, though I’d like to know
how the numbers compared to other
years.
Back in camp, Phil’s wonderful
wife, Beth, had hors d’oeuvres like
shrimp or ahi tuna, and mixed drinks,
wine, and beer available. Dinners were
dishes such as scallops, BBQ steak and
April 2019

pork roast, while desserts included pecan
pie! If such hospitality is commonplace
in their home state of North Carolina, I
need to go visit there soon!
There are other nearby fisheries
that can provide angling options. One
afternoon, I fished the lake at the camp
and enjoyed great top-water fishing for
pike in the two- to eight-pound range.
Char and grayling are also in the vicinity.
Phil is planning a different location
for the camp and fishing additional rivers
beginning in 2019. The camp will likely
be moved to a remote lake and connected
to a river by a side channel. It will host
a maximum of eight anglers and have a
new name, “Lava Creek Lodge.” Anglers
will experience six full days of guided
fishing, two anglers per guide. There
will be a rotation where half the group
fish from camp for three of the days
and boat along the river for access. The
other anglers do the fly-out, and after
three days, they switch rivers. The new
location will shorten the flight times and
also provide a fishing opportunity in case
of fog or weather that prevents flying.
All will still end the day in Beth’s dining
room—which is a must!
Phil will also lengthen the fishing
season and include a new “Grand Slam”
option. First will be the prime chinook
season, followed by the mid-season
“Grand Slam” for late kings, bright
chums, Dolly Varden, and early silvers.
Finally will be the prime silver season
from mid-August until mid-September.
An Alaskan fishing adventure also
includes other wildlife. From the plane
we saw moose and caribou. From our
dining room window we watched a wolf
on a distant hillside. There was also a
bear along the river one day, as well as
numerous feathered inhabitants such as
loons, tundra swans, sandhill cranes, and
various waterfowl. By all means, anglers
should plan an extra day or two in King
Salmon and make a day trip to Brooks
Falls in Katmai National Park to view
the bears. If sockeye salmon are present
it is fascinating to watch the different
fish-catching techniques employed by
the real professionals. No, they don’t
practice catch-and-release!
In King Salmon, I stayed at the
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convenient and comfortable Antler’s Inn.
Within casting distance are a store for
snacks and two good restaurants. The
new Sockeye Saloon has very good food
and is a lively place to be each evening.
The cost of the five-day salmon
fishing program was $6,000 for 2018,
plus the charter flight from King Salmon
of $500. The rates for 2019 will be a
bit higher ($6,900, or $6,000 for the
“Grand Slam” option) but will include
the charter flight and have an additional
day of fishing. Arrangements can be
made through The Fly Shop. Contact Pat
Pendergast (pat@theflyshop.com) or any
of the other travel representatives there at
1-800-669-3474.
••••••
 Editor Note: Here, you will have the
opportunity to read a complete overview
on travel to Cuba and notes from my
recent experience from Jardines de la
Reina (JDR). This report is broken down
into two parts: Part A, which describes
the finer details of the logistics and
travel to Cuba; and Part B, regarding
a critique on Avalon’s new live-aboard
and JDR’s section C . This critique is in
conjunction with some notes from Bruce
Nakao and John Kryzanowski—both
Angling Report subscribers—with whom
I was lucky enough to share this trip.—
Seth Fields
PART A – TRAVEL TO CUBA &
LOGISTICS FOR GETTING
TO JDR
Jardines de la Reina, or Gardens of
the Queen, is the crown jewel of Cuba’s
marine park system. It is often said that
this vast and varied archipelago may just
be an angler’s best chance at witnessing
what Caribbean flats fishing may have
looked like hundreds of years ago before
fishing pressure or ecological impacts.
Many believe this is because the area has
been protected by the Cuban government
since the early 1990s, but its relative
isolation from Cuba proper is no doubt
a greater factor. Its unique location
means that even before protections were
in place this area received very little
traffic from fishermen and practices
on the mainland have had little to no
environmental impact.
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Jardines de la Reina (JDR), for
comparison’s sake, is roughly the
size of the Florida Keys. One cannot
truly understand the scale of it until
experiencing it firsthand, but even then
it is quite hard to grasp. Avalon breaks
up the area and its operations into three
distinct sections: A, B, and C. Each
section has its own unique layout and
fishery, and they are all quite expansive.
For this report, we will focus on
section C of JDR, as this is the area
we fished March 9–16. Of all the
individual sections, this one is the largest
overall and has one of the most diverse
ecosystems in all of JDR. There is a
robust network of mangroves within
section C. It is the feature that is most
striking and most common within the
area, alongside healthy reefs and coral
colonies. There are also lots of flats
covered in turtle grass and a healthy
system of deep channels to help connect
them all. It is a playground of pristine
habitat and, for the adventurous angler, a
chance to fish to a whole host of species.
Entry to Cuba
Remember the purported sonic
attack on US Embassy staffers that
started back in 2016? Well it appears
that there are still more questions than
answers about that, but what can be
taken away from the issue is that the
rollback in US–Cuba relations hasn’t
made getting to Cuba any easier. Luckily,
it is still possible and a relatively simple
process. It should be noted that, in my
limited time on the mainland during
our trip, I never felt unsafe, and all the
people we encountered on our trip were
extremely friendly. There was no ill will
or obvious animosity toward Americans.
For now, travel to Cuba for tourist
activities remains prohibited by statute.
However, the Department of Treasury’s
Office of Foreign Assets Control (OFAC)
has issued general licenses for 12
categories of travel. Individuals who
meet the regulatory conditions of the
general license they seek to travel under
do not need to apply for an additional
license from OFAC to travel to Cuba.
The category under which all Avalon
trips fall under is “Clinics, workshops,
athletic and other competitions, and
April 2019

exhibitions” or the “people–to-people
educational exchange” category for
large groups. Your contact at Avalon can
help identify or walk you through any
paperwork or questions you may have
regarding this matter.
All operations in JDR have a single
origin point, Camaguëy, but before you
load up on the bus, you have to get there
first. The basic routine starts with some
paperwork you must have filled out and
on hand with you for entry and passage
within Cuba and JDR. The necessary
documents are as follows:
• A mandatory $100 contribution
to the Oceans for Youth Foundation
(https://liveaboardfleet.net/chron/virtual/
oceansforyouth/conservationfee.php)
• A Travel Affidavit. Note: sign and
select box 8B for “workshops, clinics,
and public performances” or, if you
are part of a group, you can travel
under 6B, which is for people-to-people
educational exchanges (https://www.
anglingreport.com/travel_affidavit_all_
categories/)
• Av a l o n O u t d o o r Wo r k s h o p
Sustainability Certificate or educational
certificate from a US nonprofit.
• A visa, which you can obtain at the
baggage/check-in counter at the Fort
Lauderdale or Miami airport for $50.
• Note: when presenting your passport,
visa, and Customs Declaration Form
(obtained on the flight), you will likely
be asked to provide an address in Cuba.
“Jucaro Port” should be your written or
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verbal answer.
Flights to and from Camaguëy
The flights to and from Camaguëy
might be the most taxing part of planning
your trip to Cuba. While both American
Airlines and Jet Blue operate flights
to Camaguëy, the Jet Blue flights are
early-morning flights to and from Fort
Lauderdale and the American Airline
flights are in the late afternoon and based
out of Miami.
These are three basic route options
for anglers going to and leaving from
Camaguëy:
• Take the all–Jet Blue flight option
in and out of Fort Lauderdale. This
option means staying overnight in Fort
Lauderdale the night before the 7:30 a.m.
flight, and your corresponding departure
flight will mean leaving the last day on
an early (4 a.m.) bus ride to the airport to
catch the departing 10 a.m. flight back to
Fort Lauderdale.
• Take the American Airlines flight
from Miami to Camaguëy the night
before boarding the ship and stay at the
Hotel Santa Maria in Camaguëy, where
the bus will pick you up. In the case of
our trip, travelers who took this option
still had to get up for the 4 a.m. bus ride
to the airport, but were sightseeing until
their flight time in the afternoon. Anglers
who stayed in Camaguëy the night
before the trip to JDR remarked that it
was a comfortable stay in a lively, yet
safe part of town.
• Book your travel à la cart and fly both
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Jet Blue and American Airlines. This is a
great option if you wish to explore more
of Camaguëy, which is Cuba’s thirdlargest city and has a rich history.
There was some confusion among
our group about what flight should have
been arranged for leaving Camaguëy.
Some anglers understandably did not
want to wake at 4 a.m. for the four-hour
drive from Jucaro Port to Camaguëy,
and they elected to take a cab later in the
morning.
Note: all flights out of Cuba require
you to check every last bit of fishing
equipment. There are no ATMs or credit
card purchase in Cuba, so if you want
to avoid carrying extra cash, prepay for
your bags with your airline ahead of
time.
PART B – THE AVALON III & JDR’S
SECTION C
Avalon, Cuba’s primary fly-fishing
outfitter, has added a new live-aboard
ship to its fleet. The Avalon III, aka the
Zanzibar, is a spacious multilevel vessel
refurbished from its days as a service
vessel for Gulf oil rigs with anglers and
comfort in mind. The ship’s layout, while
reminiscent of other live-aboards in the
fleet, seems a bit more spacious. It can
accommodate upwards of 16 anglers at
double occupancy, and it still has room
for a full-service staff.
There are four main levels for
guests on the Avalon III: the top deck
is equipped with a covered bar, a hot
tub, lounge chairs, and a centralized
seating area—this is a space naturally
utilized by guests for the majority of
the socializing and post-fishing drinks
and cigars. The next level down consists
of the main dining hall, the kitchen, the
bridge, a few rooms, and a nice covered
lounge off the back of the ship with more
cushioned chairs and a grill. Down the
steps once more you will find a large
lounging area with an array of sofas
and a large projector screen—where an
Avalon representative will give a nice
presentation about the fishing region
and biodiversity in the area, hence the
“workshop” portion of your visa—and a
few more rooms tucked away toward the
front of the ship. Out the back door there
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is an equally spacious area where gear
and tackle are housed. From here you
will board the ship and load onto skiffs
once out in JDR. There is another level,
beneath the entrance level, where the rest
of the rooms are.
Though the boat is quite large (160
ft), accommodating so many anglers
and staff means that the rooms are a bit
snug for double occupancy, but they are
quite comfortable as a single. Each room
is equipped with two beds—which are
new and comfortable—a safe, a TV for
those who wish to plug in a compatible
device (HDMI and USB hook-ups), and
separate shelving options on both sides
of the room. The beds also have a hollow
frame, allowing for extra storage. The
bathrooms are quite nice and relatively
spacious, with a shower, toilet, and sink.
Rooms are cleaned daily, and
laundry service is provided by the staff,
which alleviates the need to pack a lot
of clothes. You will return each day to
find a clean room, a new, creative towel
arrangement, and mint or candy on your
bed—a nice touch. You will also be
greeted by one of the lovely hostesses
upon each return with a congenial
welcome; a cold washcloth; and, if you
so choose, a beverage on the top deck.
The service is really quite top-notch,
and the staff, especially those who
understand and speak English, are all
very helpful.
Fishing
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Here are the day-to-day details of
our trip. (There is a synopsis below for
those who want just an overall opinion
and recap.)
Day 1: For us, the first day aboard
the Avalon III did not involve much
fishing, as we spent a large portion of
our morning in downtown Camaguëy
picking up anglers from the hotel,
stretching our legs a bit in the city center,
and visiting the local cigar shop. If you
wish to purchase cigars for the trip,
expect prices to range from roughly $5
for Hoyas and smaller cigars up to $12
for larger cigars and Montecristos. By
the time we reached Jucaro Port it was 3
p.m. We boarded our ship and ate lunch
as we set off for JDR’s section B. We
anchored around dark and spent the night
getting acquainted with the boat and its
staff and catching a couple tarpon off
the back of the boat underneath the boat
lights. We landed two fish, one around 15
pounds and another around the 10-pound
mark. Not a bad start.
Day 2: Since we were not yet
to section C, our morning skiff rides
were quite lengthy (50+ minutes ). To
make matters worse, we had stiff 20- to
25-knot winds that made the commute
and the waters all throughout JDR very
bumpy. Everyone on board was a bit
rattled. We spent the day getting familiar
with the intricacies of flats fishing in
JDR, which for me meant adapting to
bonefishing over vast expanses of turtle
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grass. The grass made fly selection a
bit precarious. Dumbbell eyes were
generally too heavy for this water type,
and my guide also remarked that most
of my hooks were too big. As a fly tyer,
I found this to be a challenge; luckily I
brought a vise and tying supplies.
Bonefish on day 1 were a bit hard
to spot in the wind, but I managed to
boat a pair of medium-sized bones
before my guide, Rigo, decided it was
too windy and we took to the mangroves
for resident tarpon. The mangroves we
fished were quite expansive and it made
guides and anglers work as a team, as we
often reached very shallow points where
we would have to rock the boat back and
forth as the guide pushed us up and over
pinch points.
Fishing for tarpon in this setting
was trying, as mangroves were scattered
throughout the area and these fish
were not little dinks, but ranged from
6 to 18 pounds. If you could get a cast
through the various obstacles, these
fish were eager to eat. Landing one was
another story. Within seconds, most were
wrapped around two or three different
mangroves. It was incredibly fun
nonetheless. I hooked over nine tarpon
that afternoon and landed one large
15-pounder that put up an incredible
fight.
Later, we linked back up with
the mothership around 5 p.m. for
drinks, an enjoyable dinner, and some
much-needed rest. Though hampered by
wind, the day was a successful one.
Day 3: This day was much like the
first, but the wind was even stronger.
Luckily there wasn’t a long commute
this time. We fished many new flats
and areas; some were more sheltered
from the wind and we were able to boat
around six bonefish before moving to
an ocean-side flat where we looked for
migrating tarpon and permit.
No more than a minute after Rigo
cut the engine and I jumped up on the
bow, he yelled, “Permit 9 o’clock!” It
was a large permit cruising the edge of
the flat, but I didn’t have time to get line
out. By the time I stripped off a few feet
of line, it was gone. Twenty minutes
later, we saw another smaller permit
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approaching, and a well-placed cast did
little for my odds, as it turned, refused
my fly, and went on its way. So much for
permit.
We returned to the mangroves in
the afternoon, where I jumped two more
resident tarpon. Before reconnecting
with the Avalon III, we floated over a
deep channel where I blind-cast tarpon
flies and hooked up with two large
mutton snapper, one 6 pounds and the
other around 12, but the larger one
dove deep into the rocks and could not
be budged. The attempt shredded my
10-weight line, which Rigo repaired
with super glue and monofilament. That
night, the chef prepared my snapper in
exchange for a Montecristo. It was the
best snapper I’ve ever eaten, and it was a
trade well made.
Day 4: The day started out the
same—windy—but around lunch the
wind died and we linked up with another
skiff to travel together to an area referred
to as “Chocolat.” This area was one
of the most beautiful encountered on
our entire trip, and I was happy to get
away from the mangroves and similar
landscapes we had been experiencing the
first two days and see some more variety.
Rigo explained to me that the wind
had been severely limiting the scope
of our daily expeditions and restricting
our ability to fish the better permit spots
and sandy flats of Section C. First we
stopped for bonefish and managed to
catch around eight, including one five- to
six-pounder. Then, Rigo pointed the skiff
toward a distant flat in the middle of a
great bay, and upon arrival we found a
few permit. My first shot was at a large
permit, but the wind was now virtually
nonexistent and the line hitting the water
sent it for the shadows. We saw two other
tailing permit, but could not get in range
before they heard us and spooked. Too
much wind, not enough wind, I guess
that’s permit fishing. Later in the day we
went to an oceanside channel and caught
a nice 35-pound tarpon.
Day 5: The wind returned to JDR
in spectacular fashion, throwing gusts
of 25–35 knots onto the flats, and we
returned to our centralized search radius,
where we targeted more bonefish and
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both resident and oceanside tarpon.
To start the day off, we went to the
mangroves adjacent to a large channel
system and waited for resident tarpon to
show themselves along the edges of the
mangroves lining the channel. We caught
one, a smaller eight-pound tarpon.
Despite their size, these smaller ones
are still a lot of fun. Later, we managed
to catch about six bonefish from a
group that kept circling back to a deep
bowl within a nearby blue channel that
dissected a large turtle grass–covered
flat. These were mostly one- to twopound fish.
Day 6: Today, a few of us switched
guides. I decided to give my veteran
guide, Rigo, to another group of guys
who had been having a rough go at it
during the week with a much younger,
less-experienced guide. I offered to
switch guides with them, as I already
had a great week and felt I could be
successful here with the new guide, Luis.
Experience definitely shows in a place
like JDR. The immensity of the area and
the varying water types and species, I
imagine, would take a lifetime to master.
That being said, Luis and I decided
to focus our last two days on tarpon.
We started out in the mangroves, but it
seemed as if the residents in this specific
mangrove flat had begun to grow wise
to our deceits. We saw several, but could
not get most of them to eat. We managed
to get one or two to eat, but it was
fruitless. We decided to move on to the
ocean side, where it was a bit more of the
same. We were seeing larger migratory
tarpon, but few seemed hungry, passing
by various fly patterns with not so much
as a look. Luis’s eyes are not quite
what Rigo’s were, understandably so,
and once or twice a tarpon would slip
by us unnoticed until it was too late. It
seemed as if he was concentrating on the
waters 70 to 100 yards off rather than
on the nearby waters. Nonetheless, he
did spot several fish. I lined a few, and
several others just wouldn’t eat. I believe
that Luis is a fine guide, but the windy
conditions with mixed clouds made for a
hard day of spotting fish.
We finished up the day on a new
flat in a new area, as the Avalon III was
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moved during the day to a part of Section
C closer to Jucaro Port. Finally, it was
a sandy bottom flat, and I was able to
use my go-to—dumbell-eyed—bonefish
flies. We managed to catch a few before
it was time to leave. This is where we
saw the most bonefish of the whole trip.
We staked up as hundreds of bonefish in
various schools came into range. It was
great to see such plentiful numbers, but
the bigger fish were hard to get to when
the schools were so spread out, and we
were essentially casting over fish to catch
fish. Still, it was a good time.
Day 7: As this was the last day, and
only a half day, I decided to enjoy myself
and bring along a few cigars and have a
good time. Maybe it was the recipe for
success.
We poled through a mangrove
flat early to look for resident tarpon. I
blind-cast into an adjacent channel and
quickly hooked into a nice barracuda. I
hooked him just right, with a tarpon fly,
and managed to keep him on and boat
him without wire tippet. We moved on
to oceanside tarpon, but had no luck,
though we saw a few, and decided to
move on to bonefish. We boated over a
half dozen before lunch and decided on
taking our break on a nearby island that
Luis said I would enjoy. As we pulled
up to a beautiful white sand beach, the
iguanas came pouring out of the woods.
Behind them, more cautiously so, came
the hutias. These rodents and reptiles put
on a show. They came right up to us and
ate leftovers from our bare hands and
drank water from Luis’s bottle. It was a
lot of fun to see.
Our last bit of fishing brought us
around to the mouth of a deep blue
channel where we saw pelican’s lining
the trees. Upon entering the channel
mouth we saw a large cubera snapper
and my guide yelled for me to grab the
barracuda setup that was rigged with
wire and a needlefish fly, but as we got
in range we quickly saw the underwater
gleam of thousand of sardines being
balled up and run through by a gang of
jack crevalle. I flicked the needlefish
fly into the water and had to control my
nerves, as the whole group charge the fly.
Within seconds, I was tied into a large
April 2019

jack—on an 8-weight fiberglass rod no
less! The fight was long and exciting; a
perfect way to end our day.
Notes and Critiques
Several anglers aboard the Avalon
III remarked that the food sometimes
left something to be desired. This was
most often discussed in regard to meats
such as beef and pork; and there were a
few complaints about the way vegetables
were prepared. I, for one, found the food
to be good, but agree that there was a
tendency to overcook the meats. Most
came out a little tough, and bacon in the
morning often suffered the same fate.
The seafood, however, never seemed
to disappoint, and almost every meal—
lunch and dinner—had a fresh fish dish
available.
For lunches, anglers would be given
a large Tupperware and could fill them
with potatoes, rice, fish, croissants,
cheese, sliced meats, a vegetable medley
and fruits; often papaya and pineapple.
Dinners varied, but lobster, chicken,
pork, snapper, and various fishes were
always available. Wine was always
served in your choice of red or white,
and one of our hostesses served fairly
well-made drinks. Cuban beers were
always available, and I found the Cristal
to be quite good; a light Heineken of
sorts.
On another topic, there seems to
be an issue with how these trips are
booked and marketed by agents and
other outfitters. I was told that there are
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a lot of moving parts and variables to
many of these live-aboard trips in Cuba,
and, in the case of four gentlemen from
Arkansas in our company, some major
misconceptions. These four gentlemen
were sold a trip by a local outfitter where
they would have their own private boat
for just themselves and the necessary
staff, and they did so at a premium rate,
only to arrive and find that they would
be sharing a boat with five other anglers.
I’m not quite sure where the mix-up was,
and it all worked out in the end—Avalon
attempted to smooth it over by offering
them free bar tabs for the week—but it
shows that trips to Cuba, are best when
booked directly or through a reputable
and knowledgeable agent.
In terms of guiding, the reports
varied greatly. While I had the most
senior guide, who spoke English quite
well, many did not, and their English
was quite limited. While communication
and guide experience will always
be a factor in any destination, one
problematic theme was that the Cuban
guides were a bit more fiery than most.
Bruce Nakao and John Kryzanowski
experienced a guide they would later
label as downright “abusive.” Bruce
writes, “I would say for me the guide
situation was the big downside of the
trip. Our guide was of the type that
yelled at you about every single mistake.
We are relatively experienced saltwater
anglers but of course we still make
mistakes, bad casts, have trouble seeing
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the fish, and so on. Our first guide was
quick to point out every flaw and was, in
my opinion, pretty abusive. After the first
day, I was not looking forward to being
on the bow the next five days. Our guide
wasn’t the only one this way. The other
anglers also said that their guides yelled
at them a lot and were also generally
abusive. Our guide, on more than one
occasion, would bemoan the fact that he
was working so hard for us and we were
fucking up the day for him.
“Our first guide experienced a
health issue and we got a backup guide
at lunchtime on the fourth day. He turned
out to be much more mellow and didn’t
find the need to be abusive, even though
he didn’t back away from providing
helpful fishing advice.
“It was clear that he brought the
stress level way down and I found myself
actually looking forward to the fishing
again even though with our first guide I
actually thought about skipping a day of
fishing but decided that wouldn’t be fair
to John. But there were plenty of times I
didn’t relish getting up on the bow.”
This, however, seemed to be a
somewhat isolated experience, as five
out of nine guests—including myself—
had no issue with guide intimidation
or off-putting behavior. Why not seven
out of nine? Another pair of guests
did also mention that their guide was
temperamental, but not as bad as Bruce
and John’s original guide.
I had been forewarned about the
competitiveness of the guides in JDR.
It was explained to me that the closequarters and nature of housing so many
guides under one roof made them quite
competitive. I was also told that the
economic situations of these young men,
and Cubans in general, plays a larger
role in their desire to perform and bring
in good tips. I don’t say this in order to
justify obstinate or foul behavior, but
rather to better understand the problem
as a whole.
On another note, I think it would be
nice for the mothership to move to new
sites more often when weather limits
angler experience. On our one day of
relatively calm winds, we explored new
areas that I believe would have made the
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trip that much better for the other anglers
had they had the opportunity to see
them. I also noticed that on our last two
days, the area we moved to had white
sand beaches for bonefish, which was a
welcome change. Being so centralized
because of the winds limited the reach of
our skiffs and it would have been nice to
use the mothership to break new ground,
so to speak.
Final Thoughts
Overall, I believe that, due to windy
conditions, we only scratched the surface
of what the fishing is truly like in JDR.
From my experience, I would say that
this is mostly a tarpon fishery with a
healthy number of bonefish and, for
those who seek them, a fair amount of
permit. I only fished for permit a total
of four hours on this trip and saw seven,
with five in casting range. I imagine,
that if we were to have visited a few
weeks later, or into May or June when
peak tarpon migration is in full swing,
that it would be a truly incredible tarpon
fishery. Bonefishing here is a bit more
technical, and fly selection will likely
make or break your trip. Having lightly
weighted and weedless flies is key.
I would not recommend this as a
first-timer’s bonefish destination, but
rather one for experienced anglers who
wish to test themselves and hone their
skills further in a new and intriguing
venue. There are many large bonefish
here, and they don’t come easily, but
even the small fish here fight harder than
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bonefish I have caught in other areas of
the Caribbean.
I believe that this destination should
be viewed through the lens of adventure
and exploration. It is such an enormous
and wild place that one would need a
month to fully explore one section—
especially section C—and the exchanges
we had with the Cuban people, shops,
and landscape were, for me, an amazing
part of the experience. It appears that,
for the most part, experience and
temperament were the largest factors
with regard to the guides, and if you
book, I would suggest requesting Rigo,
Leo, or William.
The shear abundance of species
here is a major draw for Jardines de la
Reina. Early on, I let my guide know that
I wanted to experience all that JDR had
to offer, and it set my trip on a path for
bent rods and screaming reels with very
little emphasis on only catching “The
Big 3.” In seven days, I caught eight
species on this trip—nine if you count a
lobster briefly latched on my fly—and
I had a chance at a grand slam on two
different days. Would I return again? In a
heartbeat, but next time I’ll go in May or
June when the tarpon come.
To check out a video from our
trip CLICK HERE. To learn more or
book a trip directly with Avalon, contact
Scott Osbourne at scott.osborne@
avalonoutdoor.com.
Outfitter Response
In Cuba, there is a limited
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perception of the outside world and
consequentially many of the residents,
workers, and guides have a very
narrow focus on what is important.
In this case, it is inexcusable to speak
aggressively and poorly with the clients
and we sincerely apologize for this
experience. Many of these guides
in Jardines de la Reina grew up in
an isolated fishing community with
absolutely no opportunity for growth,
activity, and means to developing
pride and self-worth. Fishing and
guiding is their life. Furthermore, an
extremely limited access to education
in this town has led some of the

guides at this location to be lacking in
communication ability. If you couple
these two characteristics, you often
have very focused and passionate guides
but also those unable to smoothly and
properly express themselves with the
clients. This frustration in their lack of
communication ability unfortunately
often comes off as aggressive or rude.
Additionally, the pride of these guides
is wrapped up in a competitive narrow
worldview that focuses intensely on
catching fish and receiving good tips.
Rest assured that it is an isolated
pocket within our operations in Cuba
that sees these sorts of problems

occurring occasionally. Many of the
other destinations in Cuba feature
guides with more access to education,
travel, and a broadened worldview,
allowing them to be able to meet the
client where they are and assist them
while enjoying the fishing day. In JDR,
we are continually offering Englishlanguage classes and guide training
to better assist these guides in their
customer service and communication
skills. This is an ongoing initiative
that we are seeing improvement with,
especially as we have younger guides
coming into the field.—Scott Osborne,
Avalon

Openings & Cancellations Index
This index is a service for Angling Report readers and a place for our advertisers and affiliated outfitters to promote last-minute openings, cancellations, events, or
special rates for upcoming trips. If you are interested in any of the options below, please contact the listed outfitter.

March 2019 Openings , Specials, &
Cancellations

• Book any of these slots with a 3-night minimum.
reservations@elevenexperience.com+1 970.349.7761

Stonefly Lodge — Openings & Specials

Bahia Honda — Openings
• We still have varying open dates for this year’s tarpon
migration window (May–June) call (305)395-0009 or
email Fish@BahiaHondaClub.com for dates and rates.

Best of New Zealand — Special Rates
• Tongariro Lodge — Late Season 2019 Special (Starting
US$1625 pp)
• Huka Lodge — Late Season 2019 Special (Starting at
US$4450 pp)
• Owen River Lodge — Late Season 2019 Special &
Rod/Reel Kit Offer (US$3275 pp)
• Poronui — Late Season 2019 Special (US$3075 pp)
• Riverview Lodge — Late Season 2019 Special (Starting
US$2275 pp)
• Nokomai — Late Season 2019 Special (US$1555 pp)
• Stonefly Lodge — Late 2019 (Starting $US 2200 pp)
• North Island Wilderness Fishing Experience (Twin/
Double occupancy USD$1,980 pp)

Eleven Angling — Openings
• Outpost Mothership Everglades: April 7–12, and April
22–25. Prime time for big tarpon, snook, and redfish.
Outpost Mothership Everglades
• Outpost Mothership Marquesas: July 1–July 24 (All of
May and June are booked.) July is best month for shots at
grand slam. Outpost Mothership Marquesas
• Eleven Andros Mothership (Prime time): April 17–21,
and May 9–15. Remote West Side of Andros for bonefish,
tarpon, and more. Eleven Andros Mothership
April 2019

• Date(s): April 12(In)–17(Out)2019, April 15(In)–
20(Out) 2019, and April 22(In)–27(Out) 2019.
• Location: Stonefly Lodge, South Island NZ
• Package includes: 5 nights luxury accommodation,
4 days guided fishing, including pack lunch, use of all
lodge fishing gear, complimentary pre-dinner drinks with
canapes, 4-course gourmet dinners, full cooked country
breakfast.
• Cost: Special Stay 5 nights get one night free.
NZ$3800.00 p/p twin share basis.
• Contact info: John Kerr, info@stoneflylodge.co.nz,
www.stoneflylodge.co.nz

Untamed Angling — Openings
• Rio Marié — Sept 26–Oct 3 (Cancelation week at
prime time, contact for more info), Dec 12–19 (1 spot
open), and Sept 5–12 (5 spots open)
• Kendjam Lodge — Jul 21–28, Aug 25–Sept 1, Sept
8–15, and Sept 1–8 (2 spots).
• Pirarucu Lodge — Sept 8–13, Sept 12–17, Nov 17–22,
and Sept 19–22 Sep (2 spots). Also, Nov 8–10 (short trip,
only 2 days-7 spots open)
• Tsimane Secure Lodge — June 21–28, June 28–5 (6
spots) July 12–19, and Sept 27–Oct 4 (2 spots).
• Tsimane Pluma Lodge — Jun 15–22, Jun 22–29, Jul
6–13, Aug 3–10 (1 spot), and Oct 5–12 (2 spots)
• Tsimane Agua Negra Lodge — Oct 19–26
• Contact us at: info@uangling.com
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