DATELINE: MISSOURI

Subscriber Report
A Guide’s Guarantee Draws
Anglers to the Ozarks

time from southern Missouri where he
found a fishery that is “guaranteed” to
produce trout. Fishing with a B.A.S.S. tour
champion guide for a potential personalbest trout on the fly . . . you’ll never think
of the put-and-take fisheries of Missouri
the same way again.
’ve heard of guaranteed catches from
guides before, but often in regard
to the time that some client ruined
a sure thing or how some fly fishermen
are so bad that they are just incapable
of landing a trout, no matter how many
fish take the fly. The word “guarantee” in
these circumstances usually just means
productive, but I have found a place where
even a terrible fly fisherman could catch
a small rainbow trout and a good fly
fisherman could catch a brown trout over
thirty inches.
Lake Taneycomo in Branson,

I

Editor Note: Jim Aylsworth is back again
with another entertaining report, but this
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Missouri, is the perfect place for both
novice and experienced fly fisherman.
The guide guarantees multiple trout on his
website (http://fishingguidebranson.com);
the actual number is just a matter of your
ability to cast a fly, set the hook, and land
the fish.
Taneycomo is called a lake, but it’s
really a river and a lake with a current
produced by the tailwater from Table Rock
Lake on the White River in the Ozark
Mountains. Because the water comes off
the cold bottom of Table Rock Lake at a
temperature well below 50 degrees, it is a
typical tailwater fishery. The water level
varies depending upon the release from
the dam.
The trout are put-and-take hatchery
trout from Shepherd of the Hills Trout
Hatchery on Lake Taneycomo. They
release about 600,000 rainbow trout and
10,000 brown trout each year into the lake.
In the last state survey, 57 percent
of the rainbow trout were greater than 13
inches and 7 percent were over 16 inches.
During that same electrofishing sample,
54 percent of the brown trout were over
13 inches; 35 percent were over 16 inches;
and, get this, 17 percent were over 20
inches! Also, several brown trout over 30
inches have been caught in the recent past!
They get this size due to a food source that
includes a large population of scuds and
sow bugs in the water.
Since the rainbow trout are only
stocked monthly and the brown trout
annually, the larger resident fish I was
casting to had learned to survive despite
the fishing pressure. The smaller ones
were easy to catch, but the big ones I
landed were special, since I knew I was
catching an educated trout that knew real
food from the fake stuff—until I tricked
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him into taking my fly. The largest fish for
me that day was a nice 20-inch rainbow.
The lake weaves right through
Branson, so after a 10-minute drive from
city center we were at the dock loading
the aluminum drift boat with an outboard
engine and electric troll motor; it was a
long and narrow craft similar to the one I
was on when fishing the White River in
Arkansas.
One portion of the lake that I saw
was narrow, with residential developments
along the banks or at the top of the high
banks, similar to many other lakes I have
fished. But the three miles of quality water
is undeveloped, since it is in a state park.
As always, where there is water, there is
life, and the wildlife was abundant. We
even saw a pair of bald eagles, apparently
a juvenile and its parent fishing the same
water, and then another one on the nest,
bringing more beautiful life to this world.
The upper lake, which includes the
first six miles below the dam, is clearly
the most productive. The first half of this
upper lake only allows flies and limited
artificial lures and has a 12- to 20-inch
slot limit for those keeping their fish (a
maximum of four per fisherman may be
kept). They don’t stock fish in the upper
three miles of the lake. If the water release
is low or off, it can get downright shallow,
and then it becomes ideal for the DIY fly
fisherman wading in the water. Plus, it
is on public land owned by the Missouri
Conservation Department, so access is
easy. The guide called the first three miles
his “quality water” and said he spends 99
percent of his time there.
A little over three miles downstream
from the dam, a stream called Fall Creek
enters the lake. It has a large number of
trout in shallow water only about two feet
deep at the gravel bar. Next comes Short
Creek about another mile downriver—
again, a shallow gravel bar with trout
stacked all around it. You can tell this is a
good spot, since so many boats hang out
here.
Farther down toward Bull Shoals
Lake it becomes deep, and that is where
the humongous brown trout hang out. I
was told most of them are under the docks
and difficult to catch. The exception is in
the fall spawning season when the brown
May 2019

trout run up to the first three miles below
the dam.
It all ends 22 miles down from Table
Rock Lake Dam at Powersite Dam,
where Bull Shoals Lake finally begins,
and then Bull Shoals Lake Dam has more
tailwater, providing excellent trout fishing
in northern Arkansas on the White River.
One feature this location offers that
few others can match is the amount
of entertainment offered to the nonfishing companions in your group. I call
Branson a G-rated Las Vegas. There is
an abundance of things to do besides go
fishing, including family-friendly shows,
amusement parks, museums, shopping
centers, and many other offerings. My two
favorites were the Sight & Sound Theatre
and Clay Cooper Theatre. Because there is
so much to do, your significant other and
the children can be having the time of their
lives in Branson, while you search for that
prized brown trout of 30 inches or more. I
would call that a win-win.
I was fishing with famed B.A.S.S.
and FLW champion Captain John
Sappington. Yes, he is a heck of a good
bass fisherman, with over 25 top-10
finishes and over $785,000 in tour
winnings. But for the past 19 years he
has dedicated himself to guiding Lake
Taneycomo for trout on the fly. Like I
said, the guide provides a money-back
guarantee that everyone will catch a trout.
I can’t tell you how many times we were
hooked up and all the fishermen around us
were not catching a thing. This guy puts
you on the fish and knows how to catch
them.
Lake Taneycomo is the Rodney
Dangerfield of tailwaters: “It gets no
respect, I tell ya.” Yet in November of
2013 a 20-pound rainbow trout measuring
over 31 inches was landed there. Then, in
February of 2019, a 34-pound, 10-ounce
brown trout was caught and officially
weighed, and it’s now in the record books.
There was no top-water action, and
we caught them all while nymphing with
5X to 6X tippets. We did not have to cast
very far from the boat. One challenge was
to keep the line from catching the bottom
when the water got shallow. Another
challenge was setting the hook, since
often the take was very subtle. The final
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challenge was when I hooked a large fish,
playing it correctly to avoid it breaking off
the small tippet. Challenge accepted!
The first time water called my name
I was seven years old fishing a creek
called the North Fork of the White River
in northern Arizona. It too was primarily
put-and-take rainbow trout from the fish
hatchery, with an occasional native apache
trout in the day’s catch. Right then and
there, I knew this was the beginning of a
lifetime of experiences. Even while on a
family vacation in Missouri 55 years later,

as “Grand Dude,” I break away for a short
while to feed that need to go fly fishing,
and I feel like that seven-year-old all over
again. Fly fishing is my sport, my passion,
and my way of life.
I often say I can have a great time
fly fishing even when I don’t catch a fish,
but I have to add that it’s a whole lot of
fun to catch a trout every five minutes.
No exaggeration, on this trip there was
a true strike every two to five minutes I
was fishing. I remember thinking, “Gee,
the bite is off,” when I went 10 minutes

without landing a fish. Seriously, it is that
good.
Yes, I can have fun without catching
fish, but I must admit, it’s more fun to
catch boatloads of them. This trip was one
of those times.—Jim Aylsworth
Postscript: For more info on fishing with
John Sappington, go to JohnSappington.
com, email him at john@johnsappington.
com, or give him a call at 417-434-2823.
The guide rate is $275 for 4 hours and
$375 for 6 hours.

DATELINE: ARKANSAS

Another option is to stay in one of the
many lodges located along the river itself.
We had a good dinner at Gaston’s, one of
the largest and oldest lodges in the area.
Another popular lodge is Cranor’s, which
is named after longtime area fishing guide,
Donald Cranor.
The White River is a tailwater river,
meaning that its flow is controlled by
a large dam, built in 1950, to provide
electrical power to the region and to
control flooding below the dam. The state
releases icy cold water from the bottom
of the dam according to a published
schedule. The river can rise and fall six to
eight feet on any given day, which makes
wading the river difficult if not dangerous.
The area that is most often fished
is approximately 50 miles long. Area
guides put in at many points of entry, but
the little town of Cotter, Arkansas, is the
most popular. There are many different
ways to fish and types of anglers fishing
the White River. Most anglers fish from
skiffs rowed by guides. Rowing is required
in order to keep the boats from losing
control in the fast-moving water. Many
fly anglers nymph. We heard from two
fellow anglers that the hopper fishing in
the fall is phenomenal. One thing you will
notice upon arrival is the number of bait
and spinning-rod anglers. There are many
operations that cater to these fishermen
and you will encounter them all over the
river.
Our guide, Alex Lafkas, specializes
in fishing large streamers. We heard about
him through a story in Anglers Journal
and got in touch with him via email. Alex
will be the first to tell you that this style
of fishing is not for everyone, as it is very

challenging. But when the fishing is on,
Alex says he catches some truly large
browns in the 22- to 29-inch class.
Alex says his best streamer fishing
is in January and February, when
temperatures can range from below
freezing to 50 degrees. His schedule
typically fills out a year in advance, but he
had a few days open at the end of March,
which we gladly booked.
Alex is great with communication,
and he checked in the night before our
first day of the trip to find out what we
wanted to do and give his suggestions.
He mentioned streamer fishing conditions
were tough, but we expected great
weather the first day of the trip, so
he recommended that we nymph the
upper part of the river below the dam.
We agreed, and day one of the trip was
fantastic.
We caught 10 browns, with the
average fish around 20 inches. The brown
trout in the river, on average, are larger
than anything we’ve seen. We caught four
fish between 21 and 22 inches. We also
caught a handful of 14-inch rainbow trout,
but on this river they are considered a
nuisance. Most of the fish were caught on
tiny midges.
On the second day, we decided to try
streamer fishing, even though we knew
conditions had been tough in the month
of March. Water was in the 40s during
our visit, and we were told that it stays
below 60 in the summer. We met Alex at
a local access ramp and were at our spot
in five minutes. Waterflows were high,
and we didn’t catch our first brown until
the second half of the day, after missing
two strikes. The fishing requires a lot of

Subscriber Report
Left After Cotter, and
Straight on to Browntown

Editor Note: Subscriber Jed Lyons has
checked in with another report about a
trout-fishing trip to the White River in
Arkansas. It’s chock full of the kind of
information you need to decide if this
trip is right for you. Why not send in a
report yourself? Do it right now while
you are thinking about it. Send it to Editor
Emeritus Don Causey at doncausey@
msn.com or to Seth Fields at info@
flywaymedia.net.
y son, Mike, and I fished the
White River in the Ozarks
region in north central Arkansas
at the end of March 2019. We flew into
Memphis, Tennessee, which is about
a four-hour drive to the small town of
Mountain Home, Arkansas, where we
stayed. A better bet is the SpringfieldBranson, Missouri airport, which is just
two hours from Mountain Home. There
are several hotels in Mountain Home.

M
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casting, but the rush of potentially catching
a monster brown on your next cast will
keep you going.
Alex believes the healthy waterflows
and protections in place for the browns
are mostly to thank for the amazing
population of large trout. Brown trout
below 24 inches cannot be harvested.
Alex is an instructional guide with a
vast array of knowledge to share, and you
will learn a lot about habitat, technique,
and line control. He isn’t afraid to get on
your case and call it like he sees it. But
this will keep you on your toes, and he
does it because he wants to see you catch
fish. He is passionate about these fish.

Streamer fishing is challenging but highly
rewarding. Alex will take you nymph
fishing if you prefer to do that too. His
boat is a 16-foot fiberglass skiff with a 40
hp engine and rowing oars. You motor up
to your spot and drift down the river while
he rows you through pockets of water that
hold fish.
Fishing is largely dependent on
dam releases here. The flow schedules
are posted in advance, but it is clear they
greatly affect when and where on the river
one can fish. January through March is
considered the best time to fish for postspawn large fish, but we were told there
is still excellent fishing year-round. Alex

heads back to Traverse City, Michigan,
at the end of March to guide for trout
and smallmouth there. If you need a
guide in Arkansas or Michigan we highly
recommend him. Enjoy!—Jed Lyons
Postscript: You can learn more and
get in touch with Alex via his website;
h t t p s : / / a l f l y fi s h i n g . c o m / g u i d e d t r i p s / a r k a n s a s - s t r e a m e r- fi s h i n g /
Learn more about Cranor’s Lodge at
https://cranorswhiteriverlodge.com/.
For information on the White River
dam release schedules go to https://
theozarkflyfisher.com/our-waters/waterrelease/.

Briefly Noted
Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments
 R e m e m b e r Vi n c e To b i a o f
Cattaraugus Creek Outfitters (www.
ccoflyfishing.com; Tel 716-479-2327)?
Vince is a fishing agent and guide who
books trips in his home state of New
York, but also international trips, directed
toward DIY (Do It Yourself) bonefish
anglers. Over the years we have written
quite a bit about Vince’s DIY trips, and
this month we felt it was time to ask him
for an update on new developments in that
area. He writes:
It has been nearly 20 years since I first
started helping anglers arrange DIY
bonefishing trips. A lot has changed since
then, but some things have remained
the same. For me, it all started with
the planning of a family trip for Easter
vacation. I wanted to go somewhere that
afforded me the opportunity to hunt for
bonefish, while also providing fun things
for my wife and young children to do. We
found what we were looking for on the
island of Eleuthera in the Bahamas, a spot
we have returned to many times since
then because of its beautiful beaches,
friendly people, and good bonefishing.
After spending a lot of time on
Eleuthera, I became interested in more
remote and DIY locations such as Acklins
Island, Mayaguana, and Great Inagua,
all in the Bahamas. Some of these are
places you would not necessarily take
May 2019

your wife or girlfriend to, but for hardcore
groups of buddies, or even single anglers,
these places turned out to be great. These
islands are very lightly populated (fewer
than 800 residents on each), and they have
regular air service only two to three times
per week. They are remote and off the
beaten path, and they feel that way while
you are there: perfect for hardcore DIY
bonefishionados!
Sometime later, I broadened my DIY
destinations in the Bahamas to include
Cat Island and Long Island, which are
less remote and more populated than the
others mentioned above, but still very
laid-back. These destinations also have
more daily flights in and out. These are
places where your wife or girlfriend
would be a bit more entertained.
At this point, I am continually
researching and exploring for new DIY
opportunities, and I am going to have
some interesting news to share soon. Stay
tuned.
If you have not tried DIY fishing,
you are probably wondering what
the attraction of this kind fishing is.
One important thing is the increased
independence it affords. When you fish
DIY, you don’t sit around waiting for your
guide to arrive, and you don’t have to quit
fishing every day at a set time. There’s
also the satisfaction of learning and
figuring out a fishery on your own. For
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me, in fact, that’s the key thing. Fishing
DIY restores the fun of hunting for and
putting together pieces of information that
help you find fish.
Make no mistake. I still love fishing
with guides, and I visit traditional lodges
frequently. I am, in fact, a guide myself
here in western New York, so I know the
value and advantage a guide offers. At
this point, I am good friends with guides
in all of the areas where I book DIY trips.
That’s because I bring new anglers into
their areas, many of whom would have
never found their way there on their own.
Most of those anglers wind up using
guides at least some of the days they are
in the area. The reason is simple: anglers
with a good guide have an advantage over
those fishing alone, especially in a new
destination.
As a guide myself and an agent, I do
not ever push DIY fishing over guided
fishing, or vice versa. I let each one of
my clients decide for himself or herself
what he/she likes to do. There is no right
way in my book, but I have noted some
anglers are not that flexible. They really
want to fish either DIY or with a guide,
to the exclusion of anything else. More
commonly, what I am seeing these days is
trend toward anglers combining DIY and
guided fishing. At some of the lodges I
work with, it’s more common than not for
clients to mix several days of DIY fishing
Volume 32, Number 5
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with a day or two or three of guided
fishing.
Another trend I’m seeing is interest
in using a SUP, or stand-up paddle
board. SUPS are a near-perfect tool for
bonefishing on your own. They give you
much more mobility than walking, along
with the advantage of a higher vantage
point than a kayak or canoe. They are
also very quiet, allowing a DIY angler to
get surprisingly close to bonefish. If you
haven’t tried a SUP, you may not believe
it, but a SUP is quite easy to cast from,
too. Alternately, you can step quietly off
of your SUP when you sight-fish and cast
from terra firma. Many DIY anglers are
bringing their own inflatable SUP these
days, and I am working on convincing
lodge owners I work with to purchase
traditional SUPs.
Another thing that may turn out to
be a trend is interest on the part of DIY
anglers in overnight camping trips to
remote and hard-to-reach flats and creek
systems. The only place I’ve looked into
at this point is Great Inagua. Trips here,
if they come to fruition, will combine a
night or two on a remote beach with lots
of cold beer, good food, and comfortable
tents. During the day, the invited DIY
anglers will wade on their own or fish
from SUPs. This sort of thing is part of a
larger trend of DIY anglers wanting to get
ever farther off the grid.
Make no mistake: DIY is here to
stay. It’s fun. Give it a try!—Vince Tobia
Cattaraugus Creek Outfitters (www.
ccoflyfishing.com. Tel 716-479-2327)
••••••
 Not all fishing stories are created
equally. Not all fishing trips work out.

Sometimes there’s still an itch to scratch
and you just need to wet a line. Subscriber
Andrew H. French has supplied us with
an entertaining tale of just one of those
times.
My fishing days have dwindled in recent
years; however, as my wife and I have
now both retired, we are shifting our
attention from working full-time and
taking “vacations,” to a time when “every
day is Saturday.” A New Yorker who
for 25 years owned a weekend home 11
minutes from wild brown trout on private
water, my fishing nowadays almost
entirely consists of long stretches of none,
broken two or three times a year by five to
seven consecutive days on pangas or float
boats. When I saw the Angling Report’s
recent offer of a free couple of days to fish
with Captain Jerry Perez in the Florida
Keys, it got me thinking.
As it happens, I’m just back from my
own “Return to Xcalak” (after an article
in the March Angling Report) following
an eight-day trip to a town on the Mexico/
Belize border that I last fished in 2009.
But writing up another trip to the same
place wasn’t likely to win me a spot. I had
another trip planned for a day floating the
Farmington River in western Connecticut,
but it was canceled after a 5:30 a.m.
reconnaissance by our guide revealed
that the prior night’s thunderstorms had
rendered it unfishable. What to do to
respond to my fishing jag? I had an idea.
I got out my Winston four-piece,
4-wt rod; strung it up; grabbed a box from
my bag labeled “pond flies”; and set out
for Central Park, one block away from our
apartment of the last thirty years at 105th

Street and Manhattan Avenue. I headed
for The Pool, one of the five original
water bodies within the Park that’s
fishable for bass and bluegill. As might be
expected, I got plenty of “looks” walking
over. Not a lot of New Yorkers are
accustomed to seeing someone walking
along in a fishing shirt, dangling nippers,
forceps, a hook engager and a fly box
from various pockets and carrying a ninefoot fishing rod.
Gorgeous day, beautiful spot, The
Pool is just inside the Park off Central
Park West between the pedestrian
entrances at 100th and 104th Streets. It is
tucked into a rolling meadow surrounded
by lush green lawns, mature shade
trees, flowering bushes, and hundreds
of daffodils in bright yellow. Like many
ponds, it’s very difficult to fly-fish it
because of the surrounding vegetation
and also because New Yorkers—few of
whom have ever seen such a thing—are
likely to zoom in close behind you to take
a look. And you don’t want to hook one,
I promise you. They can be indignant,
and never more so when they’re affronted
through what they think was no fault of
their own.
First time around, I looked for a
couple of favorite vantage points where a
large flat rock juts out over the shoreline
and I knew from past experience that
I could balance and aim my backcast
parallel to the shore and let it out behind
me far enough to get off a decent cast. I
tied on a small popper and let go a few
casts. Nothing. Plus I’d attracted quite
a few small children oblivious to any
danger, coming too close for me to try
any more. Nothing had moved to my

WHERE ARE YOU FISHING NEXT?

ALASKA,ARGENTINA, BAHAMAS, BELIZE, BOLIVIA, CANADA,
COSTA RICA, CUBA, CHRISTMAS ISLAND, GUYANA, MEXICO,
MONGOLIA, NEW ZELAND,NICARAGUA, SEYCHELLES, SLOVENIA,
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THE ADVENTURE STARTS HERE

GO TO: WWW.WILDONTHEFLY.COM OR CALL (800) 543-0282
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fly. Reeling in, I decided to walk back
up to the path above me and farther into
the park, looking down for fish. After
maybe 50 yards, I looked down and saw
quite a school—10 to 15 fish—clustered
together close to shore between two sets
of bushes that would hinder any attempts
at a cast, but farther down I saw a rock
formation that jutted way out. This rock
was presently covered by turtles sunning
themselves, and—because it was to the
left of where the fish were grouped—
would require me to cast backhanded to
them. Still, worth a try.
I tied on a tiny beadhead nymph
and made a few casts. Difficult, because
casting sidearm put such torque on the
line that it kept threatening to swing
wide around and get hung up on the
bushes that hung over the shoreline. I
kept missing, either too far left or too far
right. Finally, I dropped it right in the
middle, so of course it splashed and the
fish scattered. Not all of them though.
One of them circled back and took my fly.
A nice seven-inch bluegill. I brought it in,
plucked out the fly and released it. Cast
again and another fish took it. This one an
eight-inch bass. I repeated the same cast a
third time, but this time they all scattered.
I decided to reel in and walk back up to
the path and continue along to the other
end of The Pool. I ended up right by
where it drains under a rustic footbridge
and drops down to form The Loch—one
of the two running streams in the Park.
This stream runs through the heart of the
Park’s Northern Woods and onto where
it goes under the Lasker Pool and the Ice
Rink, alongside The Meer (often referred
to as “the Harlem Meer).

May 2019

From the rustic bridge, I spied
another school of fish, this one much
larger than the one I’d seen before and
much farther out from the shoreline,
where I could reach it from a more
“natural” casting angle if I was able to
shoot my backcast high enough behind
me to avoid passersby. I walked over,
stepped over the low fence, took care to
step only on rocks and a utility plate so as
to avoid doing damage to plantings, and
got ready. Before casting, I switched the
fly from the small beadhead to a larger,
but still quite small green streamer, and
cast. Third cast, I hooked and landed a
frisky young largemouth bass, maybe

nine inches long. Before I released it, I
channeled my inner “Jimmy Houston,”
and kissed it lightly before setting it down
into the water. Behind me, I heard the
sounds of New Yorkers clapping. “Quite a
show,” said one.
No fish, or New Yorkers, were
harmed in the making of this fishing story.
••••••
 Reader James Ovelmen has checked
in with a brief report from near the West
Virginia border in Virginia’s Dunlap
Creek region, where he fished with
outfitter Escatawba Farms. He writes:
A friend from work and I booked a
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half day of fishing at Escatawba Farms
Fly Fishing (https://www.escatawba.
com/), a private section of Dunlap
Creek in Virginia between Lexington
(where Washington and Lee University
is located) and the West Virginia border.
It was originally supposed to be part
one of a longer trip with my father that
included two days of musky fishing with
Blane Chocklett, the now famous flyfishing musky guide and fly tier down
in Roanoke, Virginia. However, my
dad came down sick and was unable to
travel, so I extended the invitation to my
coworker, who jumped at the opportunity
to go trout fishing, but we cut the musky
days, given his lack of experience fly
fishing. I just did not think he would
enjoy or be very successful at throwing
the big flies with heavy rods for fish we
might never even see. To his credit, Blane
was very understanding, and allowed me
to cancel on short notice with no penalty.
Our trip to Escatawba turned out
to be a good choice, even though the
time of year was not ideal. In addition
to the private section of Dunlap Creek
and its 20 beats, they also have three
ponds with stocked trout. We booked a
half day, at $125 per person and added
a guide, Demian Wiles from First Light
Outfitters, at an additional $275. We drove
down from Silver Spring, Maryland, the
morning of the trip. It was a Friday, so
we left early to beat traffic, and it took us
a little over three hours. We made such
good time that we actually stopped for a
sit-down breakfast at a little diner along
the way.
When we arrived at Escatawba
around 11 a.m., Demian was there getting
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the gear ready. There was one other group
that was also booked to fish; I think they
had only two in their party. Other than
pulling up next to them in the parking
lot, we never saw them, but there is a lot
of water to cover in any case, so it was
not an issue. I brought my own waders,
but otherwise we used all of Demian’s
equipment, including my friend using
Demian’s waders, which was included in
the cost of the guided trip. Demian also
provided entry to mid-level rods and reels,
all in excellent condition, and they were
well suited to the fishing at hand. To get
around the beautiful and well-manicured
property, we rode in Demian’s SUV,
then got out for a short and easy walk
to various parts of the river. There were
occasional port-o-potties and covered
sitting areas throughout the property as
well.
As for the fishing, it was pretty good,
especially considering the time of year
and only fishing a half day. December
was not the best time for numbers of fish
(I had picked the time of year based on
the musky fishing), but Demian explained
ahead of time that it would mean a larger–

than-average size for the fish. We mostly
nymphed and swung wet flies on 5- and
6-weight rods. I landed nine trout, with
many in the 18- to 20-plus-inch range,
including the biggest tiger trout I have
ever caught. I also fished to a golden
trout that looked like an orange-andwhite submarine in the water, it had to be
well over 26 inches and was completely
visible for the 20–30 minutes I cast to it;
however, I could never get him to eat and
caught smaller trout around him instead.
My coworker got three or four trout, with
several good-sized ones and easily the
biggest trout—maybe even the biggest
fish—he had ever caught. He also really
improved his casting and drifts thanks to
Demian working with him. All of the fish
were thick and healthy looking, putting
up a much better fight than the stockers
that are common in most of Maryland
streams.
We finished up fishing around 4 p.m.;
it was starting to get cooler and fishing
had slowed down a bit. Demian dropped
us back at my truck and we drove to
Devil’s Backbone Brewery for some
dinner and cold beers. There are some

pretty nice accommodations in the area,
but to keep the price of the trip down a bit
we stayed at a Motel 6 near the brewery
for the night and drove back to Silver
Spring the next morning.
Overall, Escatawba is a very pleasant
place to fish, with lots of large trout.
Although a little pricey, it’s a first-class
operation, and I believe the quality
matches the cost. Demian is an excellent
guide and teacher who consistently put us
on fish, even if they were tougher to catch
due to the cooler weather, and he took
time before starting to teach my coworker
the basics of how to cast and fish.
According to Demian, it is not uncommon
to catch 40-plus trout in the spring in
some of the holes we fished where we got
two to three fish, but the average size will
be smaller. I would definitely recommend
a trip to Escatawba, and I hope to book
another trip this spring.
Postscript: For more information, go
to https://www.escatawba.com/. And to
inquire about guide services with Demian
Wiles or First Light Outfitters, call 304661-4991 or email him at fishcharmer@
hotmail.com.

The Best of New Zealand
Fly Fishing
For over 25 years, we have specialized exclusively in New
Zealand fishing and travel. Fly fishing is our central focus,
but we are experts in many other activities available in New
Zealand.
We create exclusive fishing programs, as well as sightseeing
and other nature-based activities. Call for a brochure or visit
New Zealand’s most exciting fishing site.

NEW ZEALAND

Trout Fishing

Contact Information
MikeMcClelland
Tel.: 800-528-6129
E-mail:
info@BestofNZ.net
www.BestofNZflyfishing.com

Stalking, and sight casting to large wild brown trout in crystal clear waters •
Award winning luxury lodge surrounded by 3 National parks and dozens of
rivers & streams • Heli-fishing into remote pristine wilderness a specialty.

See Angling Report Dec 2010 Vol 23 no.12 or send for our free DVD • info@stoneflylodge.co.nz • www.stoneflylodge.co.nz
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When you travel,

anything can happen.
When it does,

you need us.
Memberships start at $119
Trav e l I n s u ra n c e s t a r t s a t $ 2 0

Medical Evacuation | Security Extraction | Travel Insurance
+1.617.459.4200 | globalrescue.com/anglingreport
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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.

 “There are no other Everglades in
the world. They are, they have always
been, one of the unique regions of the
earth, remote, never wholly known.”—
Marjory Stoneman Douglas
Though I had heard that quote
many times, I never quite grasped
the scope and the truth of it until I
experienced the everglades for the first
time myself. That’s probably because
it is impossible to simply imagine
the Everglades—to comprehend the
magnitude of its bays, the tangle of its
red mangroves, the sounds of its birds,
the colors in its sunsets, or the labyrinth
of channels pouring through its flats. To
see it is to believe it. To fish it is truly
an experience like no other.
When I first met Captain Paul Ray
of Eleven Angling at the boat ramp in
Chokoloskee, Florida, for our two-day
adventure in the Everglades, I really
had no clue what to expect. For weeks
we had been in contact and he kept me
up-to-date on conditions and fishing
reports. The report looked dire days
before our trip, as a cold front pushed
through and put a lot of the fish down,
but on arrival the sun was shining and
temps were rising, a hopeful sign.
I had just walked off the plane in
Fort Meyers an hour and a half before
we shook hands at the docks. I had
been traveling since 4 a.m. to get there,
and now, two flights and an hour-long
rental car ride south brought me to
the edges of The Everglades National
Forest. The moment had finally arrived.
We hopped into the immaculate
18-foot Beavertail Air skiff and
began to wind our way through the
Chokoloskee Pass. This skiff was not
only well maintained, but it also rode
like a dream through whatever the wind
and the waves threw at it. One nice
May 2019

feature for the angler’s comfort was
that the front console seat was equipped
with arm rests and a well-padded seat
cushion. The front deck was rigged
with a toe rail with line spikes and
another casting platform that gave a
real advantage when spotting fish in the
murky waters.
Another key component of an
angler’s experience within the Eleven
Angling network is the company’s
apparent approach to guiding. Captains,
like Paul, are salaried employees of
Eleven Experience and work hard to
maintain that position. The company
provides them with top-of-the-line
gear, boats, and clientele, and they
work hard to earn good tips and keep
their positions. I have never been out
fishing with a more professional or
knowledgeable guide.
It was obvious from the get-go that
Paul knew his way around this place
like the back of his hand. Each turn and
pass was navigated with certainty and
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speed—and there were a lot of turns to
reach the bay.
We started out the trip heading for
blue waters and the boundary of the
park, where he handed me an 8-weight
rod and told me to sit on the forward
casting platform as we motored down
the line of buoys looking for tripletail.
It didn’t take long to find a couple and
begin our assault. These fish absolutely
hunted down my shrimp fly with
reckless abandon, and it didn’t take
long before we had boated two nice
fish, the first of which put up a great
fight. It was a great way to break the ice
and get warmed up. We motored down
the line some more, but there weren’t
many fish on buoys, so Paul said we
would head inland.
We moved on to the tidal flats to
look for snook and possible tarpon.
Along the flats, the water was stained,
but it turned clear within leeward
coves and shallows. Within a minute
or two, I began to catch small snook
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that were hiding along the mangroves
and structured shoreline. These were
mostly small fish under the two-pound
mark, but they were all wild and
beautiful, and I enjoyed it immensely.
At one point, Paul told me, “Big snook
at 1 o’clock,” but I had just released a
cast at 11 o’clock that got clobbered
by a small snook. I looked up, and
that’s when I saw the larger 30-plusinch fish swimming away from the
commotion of the jumps and thrashing
of my smaller catch. Bad timing, but
it was great to see a big fish patrolling
the flats. I caught a half dozen smaller
snook in just a few hours.
Then, we decided to have a muchneeded lunch break. Beverages and
food were just another small part in
the larger picture of Eleven’s premium
approach to guided trips. We had deli
subs for lunch, and Paul had one cooler
stocked with condiments, snacks, and
protein bars, and another stocked full
of about anything you could wish to
quench your thirst: water, Gatorade,
coconut water, cold-brew coffees, and
soda. You couldn’t ask for more in a
day trip.
Next we planned on heading for
the backcountry at an entry point
farther down the coast, but not before
motoring back out to the buoy line to
see if the fish had shown up with the
changing tide. Sure enough, there they
were. It was like a switch was flipped,
because now there were tripletail
everywhere, and we fished and boated
a dozen before finally setting a course
for the backcountry. After navigating
our way through a precarious and lowhanging mangrove tunnel we found
our way to more open waters, where
we fished for more snook and microtarpon. Before the cold front, Paul
assured me, the micro-tarpon would
have been a sure thing, but during our
time in the backcountry they mostly
just rolled, avoided us, and sometimes
swiped at our flies halfheartedly,
though there were a handful of times
where slow hookset may have been to
blame. The snook however were always
willing, and we boated another dozen
or so before the sun began to set; and
May 2019

what a sunset it was.
The great part about the Everglades
i s t h e a bu n d a n c e o f b e a u t i f u l
habitat and wildlife. Their were
birds everywhere, including roseate
spoonbills, wood stork, herons, terns,
and cormorants galore. We also spotted
the occasional alligator swimming or
sunning along the mangroves. The one
thing I was surprised by was the lack
of bugs. There were hardly any even
in the backcountry, which Paul later
told me was not a good thing. The next
morning, the bugs greeted us at our
hotel door and Paul thought it was a
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sign of a good day. Indeed it was.
On day two, we woke early and
motored through the dark to a new
river system much farther down the
coast. Talk about trusting your guide!
These waters are convoluted and can
be perilous enough in the middle of
the day, but at night, you really have to
know them well.
We greeted the sunrise in the
middle of a large channel with a
smooth surface, which was perfect
for spotting rolling fish. We spotted a
few early, but as the sun rose higher
the activity began to increase, and
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we followed several large fish into a
smaller channel no more than 90 feet
wide and approximately three to four
feet deep. There were a lot of tarpon in
this channel, and we spent the morning
blind-casting and trying to get casts at
rolling fish.
After a while, I cast a soft wake
in the water and came tight on a
100-pound tarpon that went berserk
in the shallow waters. I fought this
tarpon for upwards of 15 to 20 minutes
through six or seven big jumps and had
it whipped. A slight roll to one side
sent the hook flying and that was that.
It’s always hard to lose one past the
point of leader touching. Roughly an
hour later, I dropped a cast on top of
a rolling fish and we got to watch him
surface and slash at the fly with nearly
his whole back out of the water. What
a take! The hook set was a bit shallow,
however, and after two great jumps the
hook was thrown loose.
Fishing for tarpon this size in such
close quarters was absolutely heart
pounding. They weren’t spooky at all
in the tannic waters, and the hardest
part was just timing casts or getting
within casting distance of rolling fish. I
enjoyed this style of fishing immensely;
less waiting around for fish and more
stalking and actively pursuing them.
What a rush!
The rolling activity started to
decrease, and soon we motored out to
the bay to see if fish were free-jumping
or rolling. Along the way we stopped at
a few historical sights to take in a bit of
history, of which Paul is an enthusiast.
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And there is a lot of history there to
learn.
In the bay, we saw a few fish
rolling, but it just wasn’t happening.
Paul said that a week earlier it was
crawling with fish, but that they just
hadn’t returned in great numbers since
the cold front, so we had lunch and
skipped out to the buoy line to boat
some more tripletail before moving on
to a point where we poled for tarpon.
After only seeing a few distant fish, we
headed to the flats to catch a few more
snook and look for laid-up tarpon. We
boated a few more snook in the process.
Our 3 p.m. quitting time was
quickly approaching—I had a 7 p.m.
flight time out of Fort Meyers—so
we took the time to go check out an
isolated flat in the middle of the bay
and to see if fish were swimming there.
It was the final piece of the puzzle that
let me finally grasp Ms. Stoneman
Douglas’s quote. This little flat
resembled something akin to what you
might see in the deeper Caribbean—
teeming with rays, sharks, mullet, and
small baitfish. It was incredible to see
so much diversity within a 20-minute
boat ride. She was right; you could
probably spend your whole life in the
Everglades and never truly “know” it.
I’m glad I finally got to know just a
little piece of it.
In two days, we saw hundreds of
large migratory tarpon, tons of snook
and resident tarpon, tripletail, sharks,
and even a few redfish. What we did
not see were a lot of other boats and
anglers. There were maybe five boats
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seen the whole time, and never within
shouting distance. You couldn’t say the
same for anywhere else on the Florida
coast during the migration window. It’s
hard to put a price on all of that space
and abundance.—Editor, Seth Fields
Postscript: Day trips to the Everglades
with Captain Paul Ray are $650 full
day (8-plus hours) and can be booked
at https://www.evergladesguideservices.
com/ or by calling 231-409-4231.
You can also find out more about
Eleven Experiences’s various flyfishing trips and travel adventures at
https://elevenexperience.com/.

FREE TRIP WINNER!
 Readers of this publication
know the name Jim Aylsworth. Jim
is one of our most prolific reporters
and has traveled the world over in
search of saltwater and freshwater
gamefish. He has also supplied us
with his second Dateline report
of the year for this issue (See
page 1). All of this makes him
the perfect candidate to go to the
Florida Keys and fish for two days
with Captain Jerry Perez of Eleven
Experience. We’re looking forward
to the critique of his experience in a
future issue of The Angling Report.
A special thanks to Eleven
Experience for offering this
publication and its readers the
opportunity to learn more about
its operations. Learn more about
all of Eleven’s trips at https://
elevenexperience.com/.
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On the Radar
Angling Report subscribers are always looking for new opportunities and waters to explore. In this section, we will provide you with details for new and expanded
operations that are popping up on the international and domestic radar.

R

Q&A with Kevin Morlock of Indigo Guide Service

ecently I was asked by an angler
who learned of my involvement
with this newsletter, “Since you’re
tuned into this type of thing, I’m curious,
if you could fish any destination—one
freshwater and one saltwater—where you
would want to go.” I responded, “The
answer changes monthly with saltwater,
but the freshwater destination has been
the same for awhile now. Beaver Island”
His next question was the same that many
anglers have. “Where or what is Beaver
Island?”
The short answer is an island in
the northern reaches of Lake Michigan,
but my answer was, “It’s a remote, flyin island destination in northern Lake
Michigan, where you wade in crystal-clear
flats in search of the perfect fly-rod fish.”
Sensing the setup, he asked, “And that is
. . . ?”
“Carp,” I said.
“Carp?”
“Yes, carp. But this isn’t mudhole
carp fishing. I’m talking about sightcasting to 10- and 20-pound carp that
are cruising around on flats that mimic
those of the Bahamas. It has the feel of
a saltwater inshore destination, but at
a fraction of the cost and without the
blistering heat.”
After our conversation, I decided it
was time to stop stalling and finally start
planning my first trip to Beaver Island.
So, I started in the same place all great
trips do, Google. It didn’t take long to find
Kevin Morlock of Indigo Guide Service.
Kevin’s operation is one that pioneered the
fly fishing there, and he is the guy to talk
to about all things Beaver Island. Here is a
bit of our conversation:
Beaver Island has begun to have
sort of a cult following. Why do people
love it so much, and do most consider
it the best carp fishing in the United
States?
I think the answer is that Beaver
Island has three things going for it: One,
it’s a great destination with a friendly,
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unique vibe that maybe you can only
get on an island. It is without question a
place worth visiting even without fishing.
Two, it has great fishing. The average carp
weighs in at about 20 pounds and they
are abundant. Now add an outstanding
smallmouth fishery where, under good
conditions, you can sight-cast and catch
fish up to and sometimes over five pounds
with poppers. With good weather, it is
common for us to be on fish all day long,
with a hundred or more shots offered in
a single day. Three, you always have the
opportunity for great catching. When the
sun is bright and the wind is warm, the
fish, especially early in the season, turn
happy and abundant. And as if this were
not enough, we now have pike up to 40
inches that we can also sight-cast to and
catch on a fly.
Imagine all of this on water as clear
as you’ve ever fished, with almost no other
fishermen. The Beaver Island Archipeligo
is big, with somewhere around 380 miles
of diverse shoreline, and with continually
changing water levels, it is never the same
from one year to the next or even day to
day.
I think this may be one of the biggest
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draws for our returning guests, with such
a dynamic environment and fishery, every
morning we are off on a fishing adventure
that will be unique to all others.
Beaver Island offers anglers a real
destination type of trip with a fly-in
option, lodging, and great fishing. Could
you talk a little about getting to Beaver
Island and what to expect after arrival?
Most people will arrive in Charlevoix,
Michigan, and then jump on either a small
plane or a ferry that will take them to the
island. Both are pleasant and inexpensive;
the flight lasts about 20 minutes and the
ferry about two hours. Unless you’re
staying at a rental outside of town or
you’re going to be there for a week, you
don’t need to bring your car. The island
is organized for guests needing rides, and
a ride is only a call away. There are also
car rentals on the island, though you can
walk to most places in town. The island
has several hotels and endless house
rentals. Compared to other destinations,
I’d consider them a deal.
On our trips we pick up guests at 8
a.m., head over to the deli for breakfast,
pick out lunch, and hit the water around
9. As is the case with most sight fishing,
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the early bird can’t see the fish, so you can
feel good sleeping in. And again, there is
no competition, especially for the carp.
People have often said that carp
fishing is great practice for bonefishing
trips, but in recent years—and with the
help of places like Beaver Island—it
has become a sport and a gamefish that
flyrodders take very seriously. Do you
get a bit of both crowds?
We sure do. It’s usually the
bonefishers that come in early season
when good shots are sometimes endless.
We are also starting to get more and more
permit folks in late season, when carp
become picky and shots become scarcer.
Even when you do everything perfect,
half the carp will swing around, study the
fly and move on without even a twitch of
their lips.
A few summers ago, I had a new
customer that was an excellent fisherman,
a been-everywhere sort of guy. He booked
three days late in the season and all three
days were very tough. As is the case with
Beaver Island, we were usually on fish,
but reasonable shots were tough to come
by. Most fish were a little too deep, plus
a steady wind that made casting and boat
control a challenge. I stuck to a positive
attitude and plowed ahead like this was
normal; if he stopped giving 100 percent,
then it was over.
As I mentioned, we never caught
a break—every minute being tough. If
I remember right, we caught three fish
in three days with maybe a dozen to
fifteen reasonable shots each day. When
I dropped him back at his hotel at the
end of the last day, I mentioned that the
fishing was really tough and told him that
I enjoyed having him in the boat and that I
was certain I could find a few days earlier
in the summer next year where the fishing

should be better. He looked at me and said
that this trip was exactly what he wanted,
that he loved every minute and could he
please rebook the same days for the next
year. He’s returned on the same days each
year since.
Anglers that also fish salt are the bulk
of our customers, though we certainly
have several carp crazies; it is just their
fish. There is a strong possibility that I’m
one of those carp crazies; carp are just so
dynamic, with every day being fresh and
unique.
About the carp, how difficult are
they to catch and what can anglers
expect from a day of fishing?
A good angler can get a dozen to 20
carp to the boat any day that the stars align
to offer perfect weather and happy fish.
That probably happens once every week
and again is more common earlier in the

season.
You don’t need monster casts to boat
carp. As an example, I’ve had many good
carp fisherman that only had a fifty foot
cast, and they did well, but they were all
top-notch at all the other skills. With the
average beginner, this is never the case.
I’d say that we fish from the boat 75
percent of the time early in the season and
95 percent near the end. The boat does a
couple things: First, it allows us to go after
deeper, most often tailing fish, and tailing
fish equals feeding fish. Second, it allows
me to communicate with and control the
angler. What I mean by control is that in

the boat I don’t have to worry about him
kicking over a big rock on our approach.
Many people shuffle their feet while
casting on foot; it grinds gravel and spooks
the fish.
Successfully guiding for carp on foot
is really tough because we struggle to get
people close enough without spooking the
fish. In the boat, they simply need to make
the cast and work the fly.
What are the best times of year for
a trip to Beaver Island? Is it a familyfriendly destination?
We arrive on the island in mid-May,
if we’re having a heat wave this will be
the best fishing of the summer, and it gets
a notch tougher each week. We leave the
island somewhere around the first week of
August.
I should add that the late season is
wonderful and my favorite time to fish
the islands. The weather and water are
warm and inviting and I love taking shots
at tailing fish from the boat, which is what
July is all about. A sunny day with a touch
of breeze, combining with good numbers
of tailing carp on the flats and it is an easy
hundred reasonable shots in a day.
As far as a family destination, Beaver
is top-notch; it is my family’s favorite
place to be in the summer. It is not a
touristy place and therefore has only a
few “attractions,” so you have to make
your own fun. It’s never too busy that you
can’t get a table for dinner, an ice cream
cone, or a place at the beach. I suppose
what I like most is that it’s like going back
in time 30 years. People are friendly and
welcoming; you can wander and explore;
and best of all, kids and especially teens
can still have the same freedom many of
us enjoyed when we were younger.

Last-Minute Bulletin!

US/Kamchatka Flights Resuming This Summer
 Now, here is an interesting, upbeat
development! Seems Yakutia Air that
suspended its direct US-Kamchatka
flights this past October has just
confirmed that it will be flying that
route after all this summer, albeit on
May 2019

a very limited schedule. Specifically,
it will be offering flights for only
three weeks in late August and early
September. See the dates of those flights
below.
What does this mean if you are a
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would-be Kamchatka Peninsula fishing
client? It means, at this writing anyway,
that there are some last-minute openings
to fish over there this year that don’t
involve connecting through Moscow
or Seoul, South Korea. The other
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good-news angle here is what the
resumption of service this summer
means for the future—namely, the most
reliable carrier that has served this
route in recent years is still interested in
flying anglers and others directly from
the United States to the Kamchataka
Peninsula. The resumption of service
this summer points to a likely expanded
schedule in 2020. When we learn what
they have in mind next year and beyond
we will pass that news on.
Here are the dates of the
abbreviated Yakutia Airlines flight this
summer. We are indebted to The Fly
Shop in Redding, California, for the

following listing:
• August 18/19: Flight departs
Petropavlovsk at 9:30 p.m. on Sunday,
August 18, arriving in Anchorage at
5:55 a.m. (still Sunday, August 18).
The flight then departs Anchorage
at 7:30 a.m. on Sunday, August 18,
arriving in Petropavlovsk at 8:00 a.m.
on Monday, August 19.
• August 25/26: Flight departs
Petropavlovsk at 9:30 p.m. on Sunday,
August 25, arriving in Anchorage at
5:55 a.m. (still Sunday, August 25).
The flight then departs Anchorage
at 7:30 a.m. on Sunday, August 25,
arriving in Petropavlovsk at 8:00 a.m.

on Monday, August 26.
• September 1/2: Flight departs
Petropavlovsk at 9:30 p.m. on Sunday,
September 1, arriving in Anchorage
at 5:55 a.m. (still Sunday, September
1). The flight then departs Anchorage
at 7:30 a.m. on Sunday, September 1,
arriving in Petropavlovsk at 8:00 a.m.
on Monday, September 2.
Here are the professionals who
handle trips to Kamchatka:
• The Fly Shop: 800-669-3474
• The Best of Kamtchatka: 530-9418524
• Ouzel Expeditions: 907-783-2216.

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
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• 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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