
website at https://www.anglingreport.
com/file-a-trip-report/. There, you can 
submit reports, read the archives, and 
enjoy other Angling Report content. 
Thanks again Jim!

Clearly my favorite days to 
remember are the ones spent on 
a river. Not a day goes by when 

I am not thinking about my next fishing 
adventure, and after a long winter, I want 
to be where my passion wants me to 
be, with insects buzzing again and birds 
singing loudly from the surrounding trees. 

The Arkansas River around Salida, 
Colorado, is famous for a springtime fly 
hatch called the Mother’s Day Caddis 
Hatch, which brings about great dry fly 
fishing. As is true with many things in 
life, it’s all about timing.

The drive up through northern New 
Mexico is beautiful in the spring, often 

with the low-hanging dark clouds of a 
distant storm contrasting against countless 
buttes and vast herds of pronghorn 
watching the few cars traveling along the 
highway.

On the drive, I stopped at Royal 
Gorge Anglers in Cañon City, Colorado, 
and met with an author named Bill 
Edrington, who wrote a book about fly 
fishing the Arkansas River. He said he 
is credited with the alternative common 
title for the hatch, “The Tax Day Caddis 
Hatch,” since it often comes in mid-April. 
Then he went on to explain how that it 
wouldn’t be that way this year, since the 
snow pack was well above normal and the 
cold weather lasted longer than it has in 
the past five years. It turns out I was about 
a week or two early. It actually was going 
to be nearer to Mother’s Day this year. 

The Arkansas River begins as a small 
creek flowing south at the continental 
divide in central Colorado. This humble 
beginning in the Sawatch Range of the 
Rocky Mountains falls over 5,000 feet in 
its first 125 miles as a freestone stream. 
In the past, I have walked and wade-
fished the upper high-alpine meadows 
called Hayden Meadows just south of 
Leadville, Colorado. There it is a winding 
creek in tall grass, but this year that area 
was still covered in snow around late 
April. After the Meadows, the flow of 
water grows into a small river among 
some huge granite boulders of its first 
steep canyon called Browns Canyon, 
which is surrounded by old ponderosa 
pine trees. From there it flows though the 
high plains of Salida, Colorado, into a 
picturesque valley then through a narrow 
canyon called Bighorn Sheep Canyon. 
After the canyon, the river flows down 
to the famous Royal Gorge near Cañon 
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City where it turns east toward Pueblo, 
Colorado.

A large portion of the river water 
on the upper Arkansas comes from Twin 
Lakes, and the Bureau of Reclamation 
does control the water level to keep the 
fishing conditions ideal. Flows at Salida 
were at about 800 cfs a week before I 
arrived, but normally it is below 400 
cfs in early April; clearly, they were 
releasing more than the usual amount of 
water due to the snow pack in the basin 
feeding the lakes. This system is called 
a Voluntary Flow Management Program 
or VFMP, but my guide simply called it 
“water politics.” They were anticipating 
the heavy snowmelt in May and June and 
in response, were getting lakes drained 
and ready. Not ideal for me, but it’s 
understandable that fishing doesn’t trump 
safety. 

Getting to Salida was a bit of a 
long haul for me, as it is a 15-hour drive 
one way. As is common on such trips, 
I stopped several times to take some 
photos with my DSLR camera. One of 
those stops was about ten miles downriver 
from Salida at a place called the Rincon 
Recreation Site, a boat launch with picnic 
tables and restrooms. Before taking a 
photo, I noticed some brown trout feeding 
right next to the boat launch. I quickly put 
my camera up and strung up my 6-weight 
fly rod with some blue wing olive (BWO) 
emerger patterns under a thingamabobber 
strike indicator. I caught three nice brown 
trout, including one that stretched to 
twenty inches. Now I knew, despite the 
lack of a caddis hatch, I could always use 
BWO mayfly nymphs to catch my share 
of trout. With a start like that, I knew my 
fishing trip was going to be productive.

I floated two days with a guide 
named Jera Vinton from ArkAnglers Fly 
Shop in Salida. He lives on the water 
about thirteen miles downriver in the 
very small town of Howard, Colorado. 
As a longtime local, he knew every rock; 
every bend in the river; every fishing hole; 
and, most importantly, where the brown, 
rainbow, and an occasional cutthroat trout 
lived on this famous Gold Medal fishing 
water. The state of Colorado uses the term 
“Gold Medal” as a designation to indicate 
over sixty pounds of trout per acre.

On the first day, we floated about 12 
miles down from Rincon to a private boat 
ramp arranged by ArkAnglers. On the 
second day, we floated from Salida down 
to Rincon, so I got to see new water every 
day. We caught and released about 20 to 
30 brown and rainbow trout.

Because it had been at high water 
just before I arrived, most of the trout 
were right along the bank; thus, I had to 
become a “bank robber” and efficiently 
target the shallow edges of the river. 
We fished mostly nymphs under a large 
Chernobyl Ant—often referred to as 
a “hopper dropper” or dry/dropper 
combination—but if we ever saw any 
surface action, we would quickly switch 
over to a dry fly combination. I can’t tell 
you how many times I missed a strike, 
but clearly my catch numbers would have 
been double the amount if I just could 
have gotten rid of the slack while floating 
this fast river and learned to always have a 
downstream hook set. 

This trip reminded me of the old 
phrase, “Wood is good but foam is 
home.” I could not believe how often a 
trout would be under the foam. Almost 
all of the dry fly action was right in 
the middle of the white foam that is 
created by the fast-running river. It 
would often be an eddy near the bank, 
where the current would circle back up 
stream for a short period. So, casting and 
allowing the fly to float up stream with 
no slack and no drag was at times almost 
impossible. Because my guide, Jera, was 
an accomplished rower, he would “park” 
the raft just below the eddies to give me a 
good shot at the feeding fish.

As I looked around and saw snow-
covered mountains that exceeded 
14,000 feet in height, the huge canyons 
and valleys, and this beautiful water, 
I remembered why I love this sport. I 
can’t help but feel very small in such a 
great expanse, but for some reason, that 
realization gives me an inner peace.

ArkAnglers can be reached at 
arkanglers.com (719-539-4223). The cost 
for one angler, full-day float trip, is $450 
plus tax and tip (I gave him $100 per 
day). For lodging, I just rented a condo in 
Salida using VRBO—Jim Aylsworth.
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DATELINE: GREENLAND

Subscriber Report
 A Festival of Riches 

in Greenland

Reader Roland Gerencer has filed 
this brief report from a recent trip to 
Greenland, where he fished for sea-run 
Arctic char with great success. For those 
looking to experience a great mix of DIY 
and comfortable tent camping, this may 
just be the ticket. Enjoy!

For a journey back in time to a land 
unspoiled by man, etched by rivers 
containing hordes of wild, eager 

fish, look no farther than the west coast of 
Greenland. Getaway Flyfishing (https://
getawayflyfishing.com/destinations/
getaway-greenland/) operates three camps 
in Greenland, each with its distinctive 
features, targeting sea-run Arctic char. 

I went on a journey to Camp North 
in the latter half of July to fish the 
Greenlandic river that translates to “Big 
Char River.” Since I arrived a day early 
in Copenhagen, I took in the sights of this 
quintessential Northern European city with 
a bike tour and water tour of the canals. 
I highly recommend this option, time 
permitting, if you’re not already familiar 
with this city. 

I met the remainder of our group 
the next day at Copenhagen’s airport 
(CPH), which was a very international 
collection of Danish, Swedish, Norwegian, 
Finnish, French, Scottish, and Austrian 
anglers, including one 12-year-old 
Viennese boy accompanying his father 
on this angling adventure. I was the only 
North American angler in the group. A 
word about travel at this point, check 

visa requirements and airline policies 
regarding fishing equipment. I was warned 
by the Scandinavian Airlines Systems 
(https://www.flysas.com/en/) ticket agent 
in Chicago that passports need to be valid 
for at least six months and that travel 
visas may be necessary to Denmark 
starting in 2021—my passport was set 
to expire in four months. Needless to 
say, and very fortunately, my travel was 
nevertheless permitted. The passport 
control agent on my arrival to CPH also 
pointed out the “six-month rule” and had 
to check with her supervisor to make sure 
my proposed travel to Greenland was 
permitted. Furthermore, I was more than 
a bit concerned when the Air Greenland 
agent at CPH looked at my four-piece 
rod tubes strapped to my day-pack and 
informed me that they would need to be 
checked in separately. Fortunately, they 
arrived after the four-and-a-half-hour 
flight to Kangerlussuaq, Greenland, intact. 
Ironically, there was no passport check at 
all in Kangerlussuaq. 

The stopover in Kangerlussuaq was 
quite brief, and we boarded a twin-prop to 
the Greenlandic fishing village of Sisimiut 
very soon thereafter. After a brief one-hour 
flight, we arrived, collected our luggage, 
and set off as a group to our hotel for the 
night. The next morning we boarded a 
20-foot chartered boat and set out north 
along in the Davis Strait about and hour 
and a half to a beautiful fjord, Nordre 
Isortoq, where we anchored and then 
loaded supplies into an inflatable raft for 
a short journey to the mouth of the river. 
We disembarked, and then hiked for a few 
minutes to our camp for the next week.

After a brief orientation, we were 
set loose on the river. The daily schedule 
consisted of breakfast at 8 a.m., after 
which we packed sandwiches for lunch 
and set off for unguided fishing along 
about a mile of the main river, fishing 
along a main tributary, or fishing the 
upper river above about a two-mile lake, 
followed by dinner back at camp around 
8 p.m. each evening. Daily meals were 
prepared by a Swedish chef—who was an 
avid angler—and they were spectacular! 
Main courses varied from musk oxen 
steaks to cold smoked fresh Arctic char, 
and often concluded with tasty desserts. 

Beverages were basic, but a fresh pot of 
coffee was ready for the start of each day. 

Accommodations consisted very 
simply of a tent with meals served out of a 
rigid structure within 20 yards, containing 
a couple of tables and our “kitchen.” 

The fishing was simply spectacular! 
The most difficult part of each day 
was the one-hour, four-mile hike to the 
fishing section of the rivers. Greenland 
experienced an earlier and warmer spring 
than usual this year, so the water levels 
were significantly lower than anticipated 
by the repeat guests at Camp North. 
The weather was accordingly much 
milder than expected, as exemplified 
by a daytime high one day of 20C 

 � Ever since we changed The 
Angling Report to digital only, we 
have been trying to find the best, 
most convenient ways to provide 
content to the readership, and starting 
with the month of October, we will 
start sending out current and timely 
reports to your email, as they happen. 
Think of it as LIVE reporting. This 
way, instead of waiting around for 
the end/beginning of the month to 
receive reports in a single issue, 
you will receive datelines, outfitter 
critiques, breaking news bulletins, 
and brief reports throughout the 
month directly to your email. We will 
also be uploading the reports to the 
website, where readers can access 
them via the online archive.

No more stringent timelines 
and more frequent delivery means 
you’ll get your Angling Report 
content when it counts. It’s our way 
of making your access to our content 
hassle-free and convenient, as it 
should be.  

That being said, we still need 
your reports, and you can still 
send them to me directly at info@
flywaymedia.net or on the website at 
https://www.anglingreport.com/file-
a-trip-report/.

Seth Fields, Editor

Changes to 
The Angling Report

https://getawayflyfishing.com/destinations/getaway-greenland/
https://getawayflyfishing.com/destinations/getaway-greenland/
https://getawayflyfishing.com/destinations/getaway-greenland/
https://www.flysas.com/en/
https://www.anglingreport.com/file-a-trip-report/
https://www.anglingreport.com/file-a-trip-report/
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Briefly Noted

 � If you find yourself with a spare week 
in September, the Elk River in Fernie, 
British Columbia should be coming into 
prime form.

Fernie is located in the southeast 
corner of British Columbia in what is 
known as the Kootenay Region. If you 
are flying in and renting a car, Fernie is 
situated three hours south of Calgary and 
two hours north of Kalispell, Montana. 
When we fly in, we like to go through 
Glacier National Airport in Kalispell. We 
rent a 4-wheel-drive vehicle with good 
clearance, as we like to explore on our 
own and usually end up on some pretty 
challenging forest service roads. 

Fernie is a charming, low-key 
mountain town with a population of 
5,000 and an elevation of 3,300 feet. It 
is literally surrounded on all sides by the 
Canadian Rockies, and you can’t throw 
a stone without hitting a perfect view. 
There are also fantastic restaurants, all 
of which seem to be staffed by cheerful, 
fit Australians, here for the skiing and 
mountain biking. The summer/fall weather 
is about perfect, with 50-degree nights, 
and day temps normally in 70s, sometimes 
into the 80s. Sunshine, blue skies and 
low humidity are the norm. (Last year 
was a bad forest fire season, and a haze 
covered the mountains; but this year it 
has been crystal clear for the last two 
months.) We stay in an Airbnb, but all the 
local guide shops offer good to excellent 
accommodation choices. 

(68F). Somewhat surprisingly, given our 
latitude of 68N, we had only one day of 
overcast and damp conditions. 

Given the warm conditions, several 
anglers in our group chose to fish 
through the night and sleep during the 
daytime. There were approximately 
eight hours of twilight conditions daily, 
and the fishing especially for skated dry 
flies during these periods was pretty 
good. Personally, I used a combination 
of nymphing techniques with the swung 
wet fly over the broader faster runs 
of the river to target these beautiful 

anadromous fish. I kept a daily log of 
my catch, and I released 96 char over six 
days. The average char weighed over 2.5 
kg and the largest one 4 kg. One evening 
I lost three fish that easily weighed 
over 5 kg that I simply could not turn 
with my 6-weight Sage XP. I would 
definitely recommend a 7- or 8-weight 
rod for these fish. The water conditions 
definitely demanded flexibility, as some 
days some pools were stacked full of 
fish, while at other times, they contained 
staging fish willing to take a well-
presented fly. The patterns I used were 

small, bright-colored streamers, mostly 
pink and purple, along with some smaller 
darker steelhead standards. 

There was plenty of conversation 
in camp regarding the use of foam 
flies. These patterns are skated through 
riffles similar to the use of dry flies for 
steelhead or Atlantic salmon. Our Danish 
tour guide, Peter, had significant success 
with this method, but I could not unlock 
its secrets. 

I would estimate the price of the 
trip at $7500, and I would definitely 
recommend this trip to other members.
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On the fishing front, the Kootenay 

watershed is somewhat famous for 
supporting one of the last genetically 
pure Westslope cutthroat trout (WCT) 
populations in British Columbia. These 
trout are also famous for “looking up.” 
They are consistently willing and eager 
to take a dry fly. The average WCT is 
full-bodied, around 16 or 17 inches, and 
trout in the 18- to 20-inch range are not 
uncommon. In addition, the rivers contain 
very large, very voracious bull trout, 
migrating upstream to spawn—on the 
lookout for small cutties and anything else 
they can find. Streamers and other wet 
flies work well for bull trout. We come 
here for the WCT fishing but always seem 
to tangle with a few bull trout each visit. 
Other anglers come mainly for the bull 
trout fishery and catch trout of enormous 
size in the early mornings. Prime season is 
from late July through September. 

One of the reasons fishing is so 
wonderful here is due to the permit 
system, which British Columbia has 

created to limit and reduce angling 
pressure. Here’s the lay of the land:

In BC Region 4, the Kootenay 
Management Region, there are 225 
streams and rivers listed. Virtually all these 
rivers offer excellent fishing for Westslope 
cutthroat and bull trout. For 90 percent of 
these streams, all you need is an Angler 
Number (free) and an Annual BC fishing 
license, which costs around $90 USD. 

However, 22 of the 225 streams listed 
are designated as Classified Waters (CW). 
This means there is a CW fee of $20 CAD 
per angler, per day for non-BC residents. 
This fee keeps pressure off the iconic main 
rivers in the Fernie area. 

On 19 of these 22 CW streams, there 
is unlimited day-license availability and 
anglers simply pay the $20 CAD fee each 
day. Payment can be made in advance 
online or the day of, via a local fly shop. 
The Elk is the river we float almost daily 
in our raft. The Bull is another wonderful 
and remote river that we drive an hour 
to reach and walk-and-wade-fish several 

times while in BC. Both these rivers fall 
within the 19-river segment—that is, there 
is no limit to the number of days we can 
get a license, so we are able to fish each 
river whenever we want. 

And three of the 19 CW streams limit 
the number of CW licenses available per 
day. These are the Wigwam, Michel, and 
Skookumchuck, all walk-and-wade rivers. 
The Wigwam and the Michel are each 
about a 40-minute drive from Fernie. The 
Skookumchuck is a 90-minute to two-
hour drive. Local fly shops have a fixed 
allotment of “guided” CW permits for 
these three rivers. (See links below.) For 
these rivers, it’s best to reserve permits 
well in advance of the season. However, 
some dates may still be available for this 
September. Check with each fly shop or 
guide service. That said, while it is nice 
to get on these special rivers, if your trip 
consists of fishing nothing but the Elk, the 
Bull, and their tributaries, you will have an 
embarrassment of riches. 

When you contact a guide shop, 
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make sure to also ask about trips to the 
incredible tail-water rivers in Alberta. 
Some are a two-hour drive from Fernie, 
and we hear that huge rainbows are being 
caught daily on dry flies. 

Typically, two anglers will pay 
around $700 CAD a day for a guided 
float or walk-and-wade trip in this area. 
At the current exchange rate, that’s about 
$530 USD. A typical tip for a good guide 
is $100 to $150 CAD—with the average 
seemingly moving closer to $150. 

Heli-fishing is also available. We 
have not done this (yet), so I spoke with 
the owner of the Elk River Guiding 
Company, Paul Samycia. He noted, “Trips 
are customized for each party and can 
be scheduled for any of the local rivers. 
The cost for two anglers is approximately 
$1,550 CAD plus the normal guided day 
rate ($700 CAD). Even when you fly 
in, there is a chance you will see other 
anglers; all of the rivers they fly to are 
accessible by trail. Clients who heli-fish 
are often people who no longer have the 
ability to make the arduous hike into these 
rivers but still want to fish the most pristine 
and remote waters. The Wigwam River is 
a perfect example.” 

When we first started coming to 
Fernie we typically stayed a week or two 
and used guide services. Now we come for 
two months each summer and bring our 
own drift raft for the Elk. A typical week 
here sees us floating the Elk three days and 
then walk-and-wading the Bull, Fording, 
or other local rivers for another three days. 

On a daily basis, it’s a very civilized 
fishing schedule. The first hatch is usually 
around 11:30, so we normally launch 
the raft by 11. The cutties often turn on 
again around 2:30 p.m., especially on 
the smaller tributary rivers. When we 
come off the river at around 5:30 p.m. 
we often drive straight to Nevados for a 
pitcher of Margaritas and tapas plates or to 
Yama Goya for delicious yellow tail and 
maguro sushi, accompanied by a nice BC 
Naramata Bench red wine. (Don’t skip the 
secret-recipe sesame seed ice cream.) 

This year, we are departing for home 
on August 31. I wish we were staying 
through September. The Elk stayed high 
through mid August and is just now 
coming into form.—Corbin Riemer

Editor Note: Here are a few contacts to 
help you plan your trip:

Fly Shops 
Elk River Guiding Company 
Owner—Paul Samycia
Favorite Guide—Dylan Forster
www.elkriver.ca

Kootenay Fly Shop
Owner—Gord Silverthorne
Favorite Guide—Josh McSkimming
kootenayflyshop.com

Guide Services
Dave Brown
www.davebrownoutfitters.com

Dry Fly Heaven
www.dryflyheaven.com

Other Helpful Links
BC Fishing Home Page 
www.fishing.gov.bc.ca

Kootenay Fishing Regs  
www.env.gov.bc.ca

Fernie Tourism 
www.tourismfernie.com

Elk River Map
www.tourismfernie.com/ElkRiver

Hiking Trails 
www.tourismfernie.com/trails

• • • • • •
 � As we await an assessment of the 

damage that Hurricane Dorian has left in 
its wake, images and videos are beginning 
to emerge from Bahamian islands like 
Abaco and Grand Bahama that depict a 
harsh and devastating picture. A picture of 
unmitigated loss.

The bands of Dorian’s spiral hadn’t 
yet cleared the Bahamas before outfitter 
Yellow Dog sprang into action and 
developed a relief drive to benefit those 
devastated by the storm. Anyone who has 
fished in the Bahamas knows the beauty of 
its waters, its lodges, and its people. Many 
of those people now need as much help as 
they can get, and we encourage everyone 
to look at this initiative from Yellow Dog 
and consider helping if you are able. 

After all, the lodges on these islands often 
support whole communities and can help 
get families back on their feet.

At the time of this writing, Dorian 
is slowly etching its way up the eastern 
coast of Florida, and while we don’t yet 
know its full impact, we do know that 
the Bahamas received the brunt of its 
power, and that it will be a slow road to 
recovery—but its never too early to get 
started.—Seth Fields, Editor

From Yellow Dog:
Donate Today to Help the Bahamas 

Angling Community
Hurricane Dorian continues to 

devastate the Bahamas with 120-miles-
per-hour winds and massive flooding. The 
updates we’ve received from our lodge 
partners and our guides on both Abaco 
and Grand Bahama paint a grim picture 
of the situation on the ground. Entire 
communities have been demolished, 
and the damage to many communities is 
overwhelming. On Abaco Island 5 people 
have been reported killed, and it’s hard to 
believe that the death toll will not rise in 
the days ahead.

The Yellow Dog Community and 
Conservation Foundation (YDCCF) has 
set up an emergency fund to assist with 
this incredibly tragic natural disaster, with 
the plan to support guides, families, and 
those connected to the fly-fishing industry 
that have lost their homes.

While we know that there will be 
multiple efforts, numerous GoFundMe 
pages, and a large number of entities 
stepping up to help, we want to do what 
we can to help those in in the fly-fishing 
community that have been hit the hardest.

We welcome everyone to donate and 
help our Bahamian friends in their time of 
need!  

DONATE HERE:
https://secure.squarespace.com/checkout/

donate?donatePageId=57c0744046c
3c4d4d7cc75a3&ss_cid=d4c2762c-
5318-4e55-89bd-bbe457dc8eb7&ss_

cvisit=1567524470445&ss_
cvr=ec2360c6-ee6f-46af-a965-bbfe2f4b89
6f%7C1543506617965%7C15671809219

62%7C1567524470300%7C151
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https://secure.squarespace.com/checkout/donate?donatePageId=57c0744046c3c4d4d7cc75a3&ss_cid=d4c2762c
https://secure.squarespace.com/checkout/donate?donatePageId=57c0744046c3c4d4d7cc75a3&ss_cid=d4c2762c
https://secure.squarespace.com/checkout/donate?donatePageId=57c0744046c3c4d4d7cc75a3&ss_cid=d4c2762c
https://secure.squarespace.com/checkout/donate?donatePageId=57c0744046c3c4d4d7cc75a3&ss_cid=d4c2762c
https://secure.squarespace.com/checkout/donate?donatePageId=57c0744046c3c4d4d7cc75a3&ss_cid=d4c2762c
https://secure.squarespace.com/checkout/donate?donatePageId=57c0744046c3c4d4d7cc75a3&ss_cid=d4c2762c
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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.

 � Roland  Gerencer,  MD,  has 
provided us with yet another report 
this month, and this one comes from 
Belize, where Roland and his son 
were able to catch a wide variety of 
species including permit. Thanks again, 
Roland!

In light of the recent tragic 
events  on Ambergr is  Caye,  as 
reported by The Angling Report, I 
feel compelled to submit an account 
of my experience on that very same 
island less than one month earlier. I 
planned the trip to El Pescador Lodge 
as an introduction to saltwater fly 
fishing for my 12-year-old son. I was 
drawn to El Pescador because of the 
reputation of its fishing program that 
stressed fly-casting fundamentals and 
an ample availability of bonefish—
along with some tarpon and permit—
which were my main quarry. I booked 
the four days of angling this past 
May through Yellow Dog Outfitters 
(https://www.yellowdogflyfishing.com/
destinations/el-pescador-lodge-villas/). 
The information they provided was 
very helpful; up-to-date; and, most 
importantly, accurate with regard 
to setting expectations. I felt they 
represented the lodge and the fishery 
very well.

Traveling from our home in 
Albuquerque, New Mexico, getting 

to  Ambergris  Caye was pret ty 
straightforward. We had only one stop 
in Houston before our flight to Belize 
City. Upon arrival, we had no issues 
with any fishing luggage, but we were 
a bit taken aback by the small scale and 
vintage of the airport. Nevertheless, 
we were on our charter flight to San 
Pedro with great panoramic views of 
the barrier reef and numerous cays 
within. The lodge’s staff were quite 
expeditious at the San Pedro airport in 
our transfer to the water taxi, and we 
arrived at El Pescador within the hour. 

I  cannot  say  enough good 
things about the local staff at El 
Pescador. They made us feel at home 
immediately and they earnestly “went 
the extra mile” to make any sightseeing 
or water activities available to us 
during our stay. The meals were quite 
delicious and varied each day. The 
rooms were renovated recently and 
were very comfortable. Several guests 
took to the pools to cool off after a hard 
day on the flats. My son even made 
ample use of the billiards table each 
afternoon while waiting for dinner. 
The only negative aspect of our stay, 
which really didn’t bother us all that 
much, was the overwhelming amounts 
of sargassum washing onto the shores 
from the Caribbean Sea. Hopefully, 
the trend of increasing amounts of 

sargassum will reverse over time, as we 
did encounter a number of bays where 
there were plenty of dead baitfish. One 
can speculate as to the potential impact 
on future tarpon migrations.  

The fishing program at  El 
Pescador is very organized. Each 
group of anglers has the same guide 
for the duration of their stay. We were 
fortunate enough to have Cesar, who 

LODGE UPDATES
While we have heard from a handful 

of lodges and guides on both Abaco and 
Grand Bahama, the fact that the storm 
literally parked itself over the Bahamas 
for days has hampered both rescue 
and relief efforts as well as damage 
assessment. We now are awaiting word 
from East End Lodge, Deep Water Cay, 
Abaco Lodge, and others, but at this 

time, we know that damage has been 
severe.

There has been little to no 
communication with many smaller 
c o m m u n i t i e s ,  a n d  c e l l p h o n e 
communication has been very difficult. 
We can’t even begin to imagine the state 
that many of the smaller communities 
and their inhabitants are in. When you 
think of the residents of places such as 

Marsh Harbour, McLean’s Town, High 
Rock, Pelican Point, and so many other 
towns and villages, we know that a lot of 
people are hurting.

All funds raised will be delivered 
to the people and places that need the 
support, and YDCCF will be working 
with our connections on the ground to 
make sure this aid gets into the right 
hands.

http://www.anglingreport.com
http://www.anglingreport.com
https://www.yellowdogflyfishing.com/destinations/el-pescador-lodge-villas/
https://www.yellowdogflyfishing.com/destinations/el-pescador-lodge-villas/
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was not only very knowledgeable but 
also great with kids. There are several 
locations along Ambergris Caye to fish, 
with the location dependent mostly 
on the species targeted. There are 
even backcountry options via kayak 
for snook and bonefish. In our four 
days on the water, we fished only one 
stretch of water twice, and that was 
because I wanted another shot at some 
large tarpon. Fishing hours each day 
were totally flexible and again varied 
according to the tides and the specific 
species being targeted. Each afternoon, 
the director of the fishing program 
would hold a casting clinic off the dock 
for any interested anglers, which was 
well attended. 

As for the fishing, during our stay 
this past May, we were blessed with 
mostly clear skies and calm winds, 
so we had ample opportunities to 
catch all three prime inshore species 
of bonefish, permit, and tarpon. Our 
objective on the first day was to get my 
son onto some bonefish. After finding 
a shallow bay and correcting a few 
casting inefficiencies, Jr. was fast into 
some bonefish averaging 15 inches. The 
bones traveled in schools of perhaps 
20–50 fish, so the muds they made 
were quite visible. My son had a blast 
fighting these feisty fish most of the 
afternoon.

Our second day was an early start 
due to the tides and the timing required 
for us to travel to the tarpon grounds. 
We didn’t see any early-morning 
rollers, and dredging some popular 
travel lanes didn’t connect with any 
fish. However, shortly before noon, 

we spotted a pair of tarpon cruising 
less than 50 yards from shore. One 
well-placed cast from my 10-weight 
resulted in an immediate hookup with 
a feisty 60-pound tarpon. After about 
a 15- to 20-minute classic tarpon 
battle, we brought it to the boat for 
some pics and quickly released her. 
No further tarpon were seen in the 
vicinity, so we went back up north to 
the south end of Ambergris to finish 
the day bonefishing. Jr.’s technique 
improved from the prior day, and so 
did his hookup ratio. It was a great 
day on the water, and as a parent I was 
thrilled to see my son pick up his rod 

and immediately go after baby permit 
right off the dock of the lodge upon our 
arrival. We finished up the day with a 
snorkel expedition to a spot within 10 
minutes by boat, which similarly, did 
not disappoint.

The next day began bright and 
early with us jetting up north to 
the border with Mexico. We began 
searching for tarpon and found a 
number of rollers. Dredging water 
15–20 feet deep was the tactic. After 
about a hundred casts, and somewhat 
nonchalantly accelerating my retrieve 
as the fly approached our boat, I 

was struck by a violent take and a 
bright silver flash of a fish at least 6 
feet long. Within milliseconds, my 
fly line was launched out of my reel 
guides along with maybe 100 yards 
of backing. Two leaps later the fish 
settled into a somewhat stationary lie 
less than 100 feet from shore. I tried 
to turn him, only to feel the immediate 
slack on my line. After bringing in 
the line, we saw the 80-pound shock 
tippet was sliced. I estimated that 
tarpon at around 150 pounds. Further 
fishing in the area produced a couple 
of hefty jack crevalles, but no further 
tarpon. We then elected to do a little 
bluewater fishing on the outer side of 
the barrier reef. That activity was quite 
entertaining, as we caught barracuda 
and sierra mackerel, as well as a queen 
triggerfish. I was catching a little shut-
eye with a brief lull in the action only 
to be awoken by the panicked scream 
of “marlin!” from our guide, Cesar. I 
sprang into action but was unable to see 
the dorsal fin of the billfish. Cesar did, 
and was disappointed that the monster 
missed the take on our tuna bait. I 
actually was a bit thankful, given that 
our light tackle wasn’t exactly billfish 
standard.

Our final day also began with 
a quick trip up to the Corozal Bay 
Wildlife Refuge. The seas were 
calm, and permit were spotted within 
minutes. One cast with a crab, and my 
son was fast into his first permit ever. 
After a spirited fight, we admired the 
10- to 15-pound fish, took some pics, 
and let her go. No further permit were 
spotted, so we moved back to the scene 

http://www.fishinglodgesbritishcolumbia.com
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of the tarpon battle from the previous 
day. We saw plenty of large tarpon 
rolling, and then hundreds of gulls 
diving into the water where the tarpon 
were rolling. There was some sort of 
worm hatch going on. The worms were 
up to a foot long and tan to dark brown 
in color. No tarpon were interested in 
any of my offerings, however. We then 
worked our way south, nabbing a few 
bonefish along the way. I then spotted 
some permit that we were able to keep 
interested within casting distance with 
some crabs. I finally got one to take my 
fly, and after another feisty fight going 
into my backing on more than one 
occasion, I was able to land my first 
permit, of about 10 pounds. 

We had a wonderful visit and 
would not hesitate to recommend El 
Pescador to anyone interested in a 
saltwater experience of exceptional 
quality and good variety. The reality of 
some of the consequences of angling 
in impoverished Central American 
countries makes it all the more 
important to schedule angling activities 
with reputable lodges that contract 

with vested guides. Trip cost including 
gratuities was around $7,000.

• • • • • •
 � Subscriber Brian Griffith has 

supplied us with a great report from 
Iceland’s Lax-A Angling Club where 
he persevered through abnormal 
conditions to catch some nice Atlantic 
salmon. Thanks for the report Brian!

I have always thought about fishing 
for Atlantic salmon but I really don’t 
care for fishing with a double-handed 
rod. When I met Arni Baldursson 
(the owner of Lax-A Angling Club in 
Iceland) we got talking about it and he 
assured me that he had the exact rivers 
for me.  

He told me these were small rivers 
meant to be fished with a single hand 
7-weight rod, floating line, and skating 
small flies. After a bit of consideration I 
began working on getting to the Blanda 
and Svarta Rivers.

This July and August I chose to 
fish three and a half days on the Blanda 
beat 4, and three and a half days on 
Svarta beat 1, as this was considered to 
be prime time on the two prime beats. 

It was an expensive fishing trip, but I 
figured if I was going to do this, I really 
wanted to do it right.

My wife and I arrived in Reykjavík 
to 50 degree rainy weather—exactly 
what I expected and had heard was 
perfect salmon weather. Unfortunately 
the sun came out an hour later and we 
rarely saw another cloud, let alone 
any rain for the remainder of the two 
weeks we were there.  It was great for 
the sightseeing but certainly made the 
fishing tough.

We drove to the lodge on the banks 
of the Blanda at 2 p.m. and settled in 
quickly as we were going fishing at 4. 
We met our guide, Robert Haraldsson, 
and made the short drive to where the 
Svarta and Blanda merge.

The river here is 30 meters wide 
and not more than waist deep, but the 
stone bottom is very slippery and the 
current strong enough that I was glad to 
have Robert nearby for some stability. 
I make no claims to knowing anything 
about swinging flies, but Robert was an 
excellent teacher (which he does in the 
off-season) and it wasn’t long before 

The Best of New Zealand 
Fly Fishing
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Zealand fishing and travel. Fly fishing is our central focus, 

but we are experts in many other activities available in New 
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I had the knack of it. Unfortunately, 
there just weren’t many fish in the river, 
and while we saw two roll and I had 
something bump my fly, there were 
no hookups for the six hours we were 
there.

In  Iceland the  fishing day 
is regulated by the government. At 
this time of year you can be on the 
river from 7 a.m. to 1 p.m. and 4 
p.m. to 10 p.m. Fishing outside these 
times is illegal.  Beats on rivers are 
strictly controlled by the fishing clubs 
that negotiate with the controlling 
landowners. There is significant money 
involved, so unregulated fishing is not 
something that is allowed.

The following morning we tried 
higher up Svarta 1, and it was truly 
beautiful. The water is crystal clear 
and the river is easy to cast across. I 
did catch a few small brown trout and a 
couple baby salmon, but the fish simply 
weren’t there.

In the afternoon Robert made a few 
calls and was able to get us switched 
to Blanda 1—the first beat out of the 
ocean—as anglers were having some 
luck there. This proved to be a stroke 
of luck that saved the trip for me, and 
I spent most of the remainder of my 
week there.

Blanda 1 is 2–3 km long but all the 
fishing happens in a 1 km stretch with 
two very distinct areas. The upper area 
is only 75 meters long and is known as 
the “worm hole.” Flies, lures, and yes, 
worms are allowed here. The Icelanders 
use long conventional gear with bait 
and heavy weights to take salmon 
for the table (more on this later). The 

lower section is much larger (both in 
length and width) and is fly-only. There 
are four rods on this beat, and each 
side of the worm hole and fly section 
are rotated every 1 1/2 hours if fully 
occupied.

The fly section definitely held fish, 
as evidenced by fish rolling regularly.  
Now that I had a better grasp of 
swinging flies, I began systematically 
covering the water, and within an hour 
or so I had my first Atlantic salmon in 
the net.  As we got to shore I was ready 
to remove the hook and release the fish, 
but Robert immediately took a rock and 
bashed the fish on the skull. I explained 
to him I always release my fish, and 
he assured me every other one would 
be released but an angler’s “Mari-lax” 

or first fish needed a ceremony, which 
would be explained later. No other fish 
were caught that evening, and at dinner 
the Mari-lax ceremony took place. 

It seems the tradition is that on an 
angler’s first salmon he must bite off 
and swallow the adipose fin followed 
by a shot of vodka or he would never 
go salmon fishing again. The fin wasn’t 
terrible, and the vodka was excellent!

Each following day we made our 
way back to Blanda 1 and on average 
landed 2 salmon per day with the 
average size being 70 cm (27 inches).  
The largest salmon I caught was 85 cm.  
On my best day I landed four salmon.  
The primary flies were Red and Black 
Francis’s and Sunray Shadow tube flies. 
I’m not sure the fly selection is too 

http://www.stoneflylodge.co.nz
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important, as I caught two on a pattern 
I came up with that bears absolutely 
no resemblance to a traditional salmon 
fly. I am convinced if you put a fly in 
front of a fresh fish, it will be inclined 
to strike, but I am far from an expert 
on anadromous fishes.  All the fish I 
caught were bright silver, and most 
had sea lice on them. They were great 
sports, and I’m happy to report that 
the remainder of my fish were released 
unharmed.

One session, we did go up to 
Blanda 4—a beautiful clear stream. 
There, we found one hole with a 
number of fish that were a meter or 
longer, but they showed no interest in 
flies repeatedly swung by their noses. 
These were definitely not fresh fish, as 
their color could be seen from a cliff 
above. I did catch one salmon there that 
was bright silver despite being 40–50 
km from the sea.

This was a historically bad year for 
salmon across Iceland by most reports. 
Extremely warm weather, lots of sun, 
and poor run numbers combined to 
make even the most productive rivers 
set lower numbers than have been 
seen in recent history. The fish counter 
above Blanda 1 was at 202 fish my 
first day there. Four days later it was 
at 213. Eleven fresh fish for two rivers 
is a pretty dismal number. Robert, who 
has been fishing here for more than 
20 years says that he has never seen it 
this bad. Normally by this time the fish 
counter would be above 500 and on a 
good year 750.

To aggravate the issue, anglers 
on Blanda 1 can kill six salmon per 
session. While it rarely happens, that 

means 24 fish in the morning and 
another 24 in the evening can be taken. 
At the time I was there, there had 
been over 400 fish killed in Blanda 1. 
It had never had a real impact before 
but it certainly seems to this year. Two 
hundred years ago no one in America 
thought we would ever run out of bison 
but suddenly there were only a few 
dozen left. I worry Icelandic salmon in 
the Blanda system may be headed that 
way.

As far as the lodge, it  was 
comfortable and clean, and the food 
was truly amazing. It would have been 
appreciated in any restaurant anywhere. 
The staff could not have been nicer and 
went out of their way to make our stay 
pleasant.

The fishing schedule is a bit tough 
however. Up at 6, on the river 7–1, 
lunch, back on the river 4–10, dinner at 
11. I rarely got to bed before 12:30–1; 
then it started all over again. By 
the end of a week I was running on 
fumes and drinking more coffee than 
I normally drink in a year. One older 
angler simply went out later, came 
home earlier, and took a day off after 
two days of fishing, but he also did not 
catch many fish.

One minor issue I had was the 
lack of pre-trip information from Laxa. 
The only info I got was from questions 
I personally asked them. There was 
little information on the website, and 
considering the cost of the trip, more 
would have been appreciated.

On the positive side, I truly 
appreciated the flexibility Laxa showed 
when it became obvious the fish just 
had not moved up in any significant 

numbers. Upstream of Blanda 1, I 
caught one salmon, a few brown trout, 
a couple small sea-run trout, and a 
sea-run char. They were lovely rivers 
and the scenery was great, but I was 
there for salmon. I’m not sure if this 
flexibility should ever be expected, but 
I was grateful since it really saved the 
trip. Again, I cannot say enough about 
Robert’s efforts to give me a chance of 
success

When we ended the fishing portion 
of the trip my wife and I spent a 
week exploring the west and south 
of Iceland, and it is truly spectacular. 
It’s a place everyone should see, 
since neither words nor photographs 
can adequately describe it. I’ve been 
blessed to see a lot of beautiful places 
in my life, but Iceland is definitely one 
of the best.

This was by far the most expensive 
fishing trip I have ever booked and 
while it might be able to be done for 
less money, we wanted a guide and did 
not want to cook for ourselves. The 
cost for the rod, the guide, the lodge, 
and food was $22,000. Not exactly 
a trip I’ll be doing again soon!  I am 
glad I tried it and am even happier I 
got to feel the power of a fresh Atlantic 
salmon. I certainly learned some new 
things, which after 60 years of fishing 
is not something that happens too 
often.

I booked this trip directly through 
Laxa and they can be reached at lax-a.
net. It is the largest outfitter in Iceland 
and has many rivers under its control. 
If there are any further questions you 
might have, please feel free to contact 
me at traydog@enter.net

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.
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