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report on a recent trip he took to 
Chile, where he booked four days 
with Trouters Patagonia. During 
his trip, William and his son battled 
inclement conditions and managed 
to walk away with great memories 
and, for one of them, the trout of a 
lifetime. His report includes many 
useful insights on the various fishing 
opportunities and accommodations 
one might expect from this particular 
outfit. 

With a nephew marrying on 
December 30, 2017, in 
Zapallar, Chile, my wife, 

my oldest son, and I decided to travel 
to Chile before the nuptials to fly-fish 
in Chilean Patagonia. 

I contacted various sources to 
secure four days of trout fishing 
in the Patagonia region of Chile. 

However, most lodges only have 
a six-day program. The Fly Shop 
in Redding, California, however, 
was helpful in identifying Trouters 
Patagonia as willing to take us in for 
four days of fishing. 

Trouters Patagonia is owned 
and operated by Nicolas and Usie 
Gonzalez. Both are native Chileans 
who have extensive  exper ience 
operating a first-class fly-fishing 
guide service and lodge. The lodge 
has five bedrooms, accommodating 
10 guests. They also accommodate 
non-anglers  (my wife  does not 
fly-fish), and their operation has a 
variety of activities including hiking, 
horseback riding, eco-excursions, 
kayaking, and so on. 

Breakfast was usually hearty, 
including cereal, eggs, yogurt, ham 
and cheese sandwiches, toast, sweet 
rolls, bacon, coffee, tea, and juice. 
Dinners were prepared by two very 
experienced chefs, who provided fine 
Chilean cuisine. In other words, I 
would rate the food as superior. 

The lodge is situated at the 
edge of town in Coyhaique.  To 
reach Coyhaique, one must fly to 
Balmaceda from Santiago, which 
takes about two and a quarter hours 
on a direct flight (via jet). If you were 
to take an indirect flight, you would 
have to stop in Puerto Montt before 
reaching Balmaceda, in which case 
the traveling time is approximately 
four hours. If traveling from the 
United States, you can arrive in 
Santiago in the morning and catch a 
local airline to Balmaceda (via Puerto 
Montt) on the same day, thus avoiding 
an overnight stay in Santiago.

http://www.GlobalRescue.com/AnglingReport
http://cubanfishingcenters.com
http://www.nervouswaters.com
http://www.theflyshop.com


-2-April 2018 Volume 31, Number 4

THE ANGLING REPORT

THE ANGLING REPORT
GROUP PUBLISHER

John D. Lunn 
512-470-7447

EDITOR
Seth Fields

COPY EDITOR
Gary J. Hamel

CONTRIBUTING EDITOR
Jed Lyons

LAYOUT & PRODUCTION
Ben F. Badger Jr.

ILLUSTRATIONS
Ed Anderson

ASSOCIATE PUBLISHER
Michael Floyd

706-823-3739 / mike.floyd@morris.com

EDITOR EMERITUS and FOUNDER 
Don Causey

Subscription Inquiries:
(Orders, address changes, problems)

800-283-9471
www.theanglingreport.com

Email: theanglingreport@emailcustomerservice.com

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

Donna Kessler, President

Patty Tiberg, Vice President

Scott Ferguson, Director of Circulation

Donald Horton, Director of Manufacturing

Kris Miller, Director of Production

Morris Communications Company, LLC

William S. Morris III, Chairman

William S. Morris IV, President & CEO
©2017 by MCC Magazines, LLC. All rights reserved. The 
Angling Report (ISSN 01045-3539) is published monthly by 
MCC Magazines, LLC, 735 Broad Street, Augusta, GA 30901. 
Subscriptions are $49 for one year, $87 for two years. Canada 
and Mexico add $20 per year (U.S. funds only). Outside North 
America add $40 per year (U.S. funds only). Periodicals 
postage paid at Augusta, GA and additional mailing offices. 
POSTMASTER: Send address corrections to The Angling 
Report, PO Box 433237, Palm Coast, FL 32143-9616.

Contributions in the form of manuscripts or photographs will 
be gladly considered for publication. A self-addressed, stamped 
envelope of the proper size must accompany each submission. 
Please write for editorial guidelines if submitting for the first 
time, and enclose a SASE; this is very important. We cannot 
guarantee against damage or loss of materials submitted, but 
we take great care in handling all submissions.

Address all correspondence to The Angling Report, P.O. Box 
1207, Augusta, GA 30903-1207. For subscription inquiries or 
if you do not wish to have your name provided to qualified 
users of our mailing list, call 1-800-283-9471. The Angling 
Report may not be photocopied or otherwise reproduced 
without express written permission from the general manager.

Attention all subscribers: The Angling Report’s online archives are being opened up to all 
subscribers. To access the Angling Report’s archives you need to register your subscription 
account online. Go to the link on our homepage or http://www.anglingreport.com/2018/01/12/
how-to-access-angling-report-archives/ and follow the simple steps to create your account and 
register for our archives.

Register Online to Access Archives

N i c o l a s  G o n z a l e z  i s  a n 
exper ienced guide  who,  before 
owning th is  opera t ion ,  worked 
fo r  severa l  lodges  owned  and 
operated by foreign interests. He 
is knowledgeable of all the rivers, 
“lagoons,” and lakes within a three-
hour car ride from the lodge. The 
lodge also has four experienced 
and knowledgeable guides for its 
cus tomers .  Al l  speak excel lent 
English and are local, with intimate 
knowledge of the area rivers and 
lakes. 

My son and I were placed in the 
capable hands of Sebastian Gonzalez 
(Nicolas’s younger brother) for the 
four days we fished. Sebastian’s 
knowledge of the waters in the region 
is encyclopedic and his guiding 
experience is extensive. His desire is 
for his customer to catch fish, and he 
is willing to go the extra mile for his 
clients to have a great experience. 

The region around Coyhaique has 
several microclimates. Some areas 
are arid and dry, others tropical with 
lots of rain, and some in between. 
During our four-day visit, the weather 
conditions were of concern, as the 
winds were high (15–20 mph) and the 
precipitation fairly constant. Because 
of the rainfall, many of the streams 
and rivers (even in the arid regions) 
were high and murky. Accordingly, 
the choice of venue for fishing 
became critical. 

B e c a u s e  o f  t h e  p r eva i l i n g 
conditions, we were advised that 
fishing on the lakes and lagoons 
would be more productive, as the 
waters would be calmer and not as 
murky. We were further advised 
that unlike the rivers, the lakes and 
lagoons would have larger fish. My 
son and I had preconceived notions 
about lake and lagoon fishing, and 

we both favored going to the rivers 
and streams. However, Sebastian 
persuasively suggested that we go 
to the lakes and lagoons, assuring 
us that the fishing would be more 
technical and more successful with 
dry flies. With an open mind, we 
followed Sebastian’s counsel, and we 
were not disappointed. Sebastian was 
remarkable in finding parts of the 
lakes and rivers where the fish were. 

The first day we fished Monreal 
Lake, where we caught a mix of 
rainbow and brown trout with dry 
flies and streamers. Because of the 
high winds, we used 7-weight rods, 
otherwise 5-weight rods would have 
been adequate. In all, we caught 20 
fish and had an additional nine solid 
strikes. The average size of the fish 
was approximately 18–19 inches 
long.

The prepared shore lunch was 
also excellent, consisting of hot soup, 
charcuterie beef sandwiches wi1th all 
the fixings, fine wine (Casillero del 
Diablo), beer, cookies, and chocolate. 

The second day we fished the 
Pedro Aguirre Cerda Lagoon (lagoons 
are approximately 200–800 acres, 
as opposed to lakes, which extend 
for miles). Pedro Aguirre Cerda is 
fed by a modest stream emanating 
from an upstream lake. Two sides of 
the lagoon are sheer rock. Fishing 
from the rock cliffs proved to be 
challenging but very productive. 

In the morning, we caught four 
browns of average size (around 20 
inches) with a streamer. We had 
another four or five good strikes but 
were unable to land the trout. In the 
afternoon, the weather conditions and 
winds became more challenging, but 
we could see large browns cruising 
for food at the edge of the rock cliffs. 
Using both dry flies and streamers, 

http://www.anglingreport.com/2018/01/12/how-to-access-angling-report-archives/
http://www.anglingreport.com/2018/01/12/how-to-access-angling-report-archives/
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Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments

Briefly Noted

 � If you are headed to the Bahamas 
this spring, here is an important heads-up: 
those flats regulations we have reported 
on repeatedly over the last year and a half 
are back in force, at least on some of the 
islands that make up the Archipelago of 
the Bahamas. That means, among other 
things, you should arrive in the Bahamas 
with some kind of plan to acquire a 
fishing license no matter what island 
you plan to fish. I have that directly from 
Benjamin Pratt, the same government 
official who announced at last year’s 
Bonefish Tarpon Trust Symposium that 
the regulations had been put on hold. 
Here is how Pratt described the current 
situation in an email dated March 12: 

“Regrettably, much confusion still 

swirls around the flats fishing regulations. 
I did announce the government’s position 
as informed on the matter at the BTT 
symposium, but that was never followed-
up by an official written statement in 
spite of repeated requests. It would 
appear as though there was little or 
no internal communication going 
on between the relevant government 
departments. Therefore, enforcement was 
relaxed on some islands, while others 
were enforcing it. That said, until there 
is an official statement on the regulations 
in writing from government, it would be 
safe to advise all your readers to come to 
the Bahamas prepared to pay for a fishing 
license at the Administrator’s Office on 
the island being visited or the Department 

of Fisheries in Nassau. I wish that I 
could have given you more positive and 
definitive news, but some things are 
simply beyond me and my desire to see 
better (smiles). Sincerely, Benjamin.”

At this writing, late in our 
publication cycle this month, it is 
impossible for us to determine just where 
the regulations are being enforced and 
where they aren’t. Your best bet is to 
get in touch right away with your guide, 
lodge owner, or booking agent. The only 
island we are sure about is Bimini, where 
we received a call last month from a 
subscriber who owns a vacation property 
and a flats boat there and likes to take 
visitors out fishing for the fun of it, not 
for a fee. He said he had been reminded 

we were able to catch five more (19- 
to 20-inchers). 

Toward the end of  the day, 
Sebastian landed the boat in the 
grasslands near the feeder stream. 
The stream was narrow (maybe 10 
feet wide at most) and deep (five to 
six feet). Approximately 50 yards 
up the stream is a deep pool, and in 
it we could see the large shadow of 
a cruising trout feeding on detritus 
flowing downstream. The pool was 
guarded on one side by a four-foot 
bush and on the other side by a seven-
foot willow. In addition, the wind 
was blowing 15–18 mph upstream. 
My son initially threw a streamer 
about 50 feet downwind into the 
pool, which landed behind the trout. 
His second cast placed the streamer 
slightly upstream to the trout, and he 
began stripping. Within two seconds, 
the trout took the streamer and made 
two aerial jumps. The catch was a 
27-inch brown trout—the thrill of a 
lifetime! 

On the third day, we traveled to 
the Mañihuales River and floated the 
“Canyon Float.” We started on the 
river at 10 AM and fished until 6:30 
PM. During the course of the day, we 
caught 15 browns and rainbows of 

average size (18–22 inches). 
As with the shore lunches on the 

previous two fishing days, the lunches 
were excellent and plentiful. The 
scenery and waters are reminiscent 
of Yellowstone River in Montana. 
We never saw any other anglers, 
and the bird life was extraordinary. 
For example, The Andean Condor—

one of the largest flying birds on 
the planet—is l isted as “Nearly 
Threatened,” but it is certainly not 
endangered in this area, as we saw at 
least four of them during the course 
of the float. 

On our last day, we fished Lake 
Atravesado. This lake is situated in a 
10-mile-long canyon. The wind and 
rain was again a challenge all day, but 
despite these conditions, we caught 
21 browns and had six or seven other 
solid strikes from fish we were not 

able to land. To make things better, 
on this day the provided shore lunch 
included bacon-wrapped filet mignon.

There were several other anglers 
at the lodge, and they all had similar 
experiences. One angler also caught 
a large 27-inch brown trout and, on 
another day, on the Mañihuales River, 
he caught 60 browns and rainbows in 
one day. 

Our fishing experience was one 
that my son and I will remember and 
cherish. My wife’s experience as a 
non-angler was also enjoyable, as 
there were other guests who were 
non-anglers and they took excursions 
together to National Parks and towns 
that were charming and interesting.

I have been fortunate to fly-fish 
in Alaska, Montana, Wyoming, Idaho, 
the Bahamas, and Argentina over the 
years. Based on these many years 
of experience, I can unequivocally 
recommend Troute rs  Pa tagonia 
to fellow subscribers. The cost of 
Trouters for four days of fishing 
for the anglers and non-anglers was 
$3,110, plus a 10 percent tip for staff 
and guide. You can find out more 
information on Trouters Patagonia 
at http://www.theflyshop.com/travel/
chile/trouters.html.

http://www.edandersonart.com
http://www.theflyshop.com/travel/chile/trouters.html
http://www.theflyshop.com/travel/chile/trouters.html
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that the flats regulations make it illegal 
for him to take anyone out in his boat 
unless a Bahamian guide is also aboard. 
He was also reminded of the need to buy 
a license if he goes fishing by himself. 

Here at The Angling Report, we have 
always tried to bring you the information 
you need to chart a productive and legal 
way forward no matter where you fish. In 
the Bahamas right now, we just can’t do 
that because the government itself clearly 
does not know what it is doing. The 
situation is what is known technically 
as a $%#&*%# &$*@, two words. 
We are going to try hard to find more 
definitive information. In the meantime, 
don’t board a plane to the Bahamas to go 
fishing without a plan to acquire a fishing 
license. Your guide should be able to help 
you with that. Please file a report on how 
things went if you fish The Bahamas in 
coming weeks.—Don Causey, Founding 
Editor.

• • • • • •
 � Every once in a long while, someone 

comes along who changes everything, 
at least in their part of the world. Jimi 
Hendrix comes to mind; the history of 
guitar music can be divided into “before 
Jimi” and “after Jimi” because of his 
profound effect. The same can be said for 
Elvis, who’s so well known that only his 
first name is sufficient. The same holds 
true for Lefty, too. 

Lefty Kreh changed the landscape 
of angling. He changed the way we think 
about casting and fishing. He challenged 
and changed pre-established notions 
about saltwater fly fishing, expanding 
the sport and creating a new frontier of 
angling possibilities. His ‘Deceiver’ fly 
goes in the record books as one of the 
most versatile and effective flies ever. But 
most of all, he changed us. 

Lefty was a master showman, but 
had a unique way of connecting with 
people on a personal level. He took a 
genuine interest in each, passing along 
his quick wit in equal measures with 
his wisdom. He made an impact, a 
difference, making even an acquaintance 
feel more like an old friend. He inspired 
us. He foster-fathered a generation 
of anglers, many of whom have gone 
on to teach others, sharing not only 
his principles of casting, but also his 

philosophies of life. Following his lead, 
we strive to share knowledge, rather than 
displaying it to impress others.

“I can teach any woman to cast, as 
long as she’s not my wife!” Lefty often 
said at shows or events where crowds 
would gather at the casting pond. A 
crowd grew around him wherever he 
went. Kids also held a special place in 
his heart—he earned the fishing merit 
badge as a boy scout and awarded the 
fly-fishing merit badge to proud scouts 
many years later.  Even though he fished 
with and taught celebrities, presidents, 
and dignitaries, Lefty never lost his 
connection to his angling roots or his 
self-image of a young boy wandering 

the streams around his home, providing 
additional food for his family. He found 
purpose, but also joy in the sport after his 
father died, leaving a young widow with 
several young kids to feed. 

On March 14, 2018, fly fishing lost 
its elder statesman. I talked to him a short 
time before he died. He was at peace, 
surrounded by family and ready to rejoin 
his wife, Ev, who died six or eight years 
previously. “I’ve been blessed to love the 
same woman all my life,” he’d often said. 
As we talked that last time, he knew his 
time was short, and at a loss for words, I 
started to say something conciliatory. 

“Don’t you dare,” he stopped me 
short. “I’ve lived a blessed life. I have a 
wonderful family and friends.”

He lived his life with integrity and 
honor, and he died that way. Lefty Kreh 
did for fly fishing what Michael Jordan 
did for basketball. He left a lasting mark, 

not only in our memories but also in 
how the game is played. The seeds he 
planted in so many of us ensures that his 
legacy of kindness, generosity of spirit, 
and passion lives on and that his wit 
and wisdom will be shared with future 
generations of anglers even yet unborn.  
Postscript: Jason Randall is an outdoor 
writer and educater- one of many whose 
life has been changed by Lefty Kreh.

• • • • • •’
 � Editor Note: David Cannon is a 

contributing photographer to many 
celebrated fly-fishing publications, 
including American Angler, The Flyfish 
Journal, The Drake, and Gray’s Sporting 
Journal. He has an interesting take on his 
first encounter with the peacock bass:

What’s all the fuss the past few years 
about peacock bass? With all the hype 
surrounding this jungle fish, it seems 
like it has a tall order to fill just to simply 
meet expectations of anglers crossing 
hemispherical boundaries in pursuit of 
them.

This past September, I was 
contracted to shoot photos for a relatively 
new adventure fishing company, 
Nomadic Waters, which carries anglers 
deep into a tribal area of the Amazonian 
rainforest to target trophy peacock bass 
on a tributary of the mighty Amazon 
River. I’m from the South, where a 
big river is the Chattahoochee, and the 
Mississippi is in a league of its own. If 
the Mississippi were a tributary of the 
Amazon, however, it would be only 
the fourth largest by volume. The hotel 
where we stayed the first night of the trip, 
which is in the hub of the region—the 
former rubber capital city of the world, 
Manaus—sat on the banks of the Rio 
Negro, a tributary of the Amazon. And 
where our hotel sat, it was about five 
miles to the other side of this river. In 
other words, there is a lot of water in this 
region, and more game fish than you can 
possibly imagine.

I didn’t even take a rod on this trip, 
to the amusement of the guests during 
this week. “You came to the Amazon 
and didn’t even pack one rod?” I know 
myself well enough to know that I am 
not a multitasker. I need to either fish or 
shoot photos. If I try to do both, I’ll do 
neither well. There were, however, a few 

~ In memory of Lefty Kreh ~ 
February 26, 1925 – March 14, 2018
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times over the course of the week when 
I set the camera down for ten minutes 
or an hour here and there and stripped a 
Puglisi-style streamer fly or ran a jerkbait 
on a spinning rod through the opaque 
waters, around standing or submerged 
timber, or through a deep cut where a 
creek dumped into the main flow. 

It was in this last scenario that I 
hooked my very first peacock bass. I’ve 
fished Alaska for salmon, Mexico and 
the Caribbean for bonefish and tarpon, 
out West for big trout, even Thailand 
for barramundi. But the first peacock I 
encountered blew my mind. I hooked 
it in a cut about 15 feet deep, and I 
had a hard time turning the fish. I was 
swinging a fly on 30-pound test using a 
10-weight—let me repeat, a 10-weight—
and this fish handled it. Then the fish 
came to the boat. It was a two-pounder. 
There’s no way. How on earth could this 
little dink even bend a 10-weight? 

I fished maybe three hours total 
during the first four days of the trip, and 
during those brief windows I caught a 
lot of fish, ranging from two-pounders 
to seven or eight pounds. Then, on the 
last day of the trip, I was in the boat 
with angler-extraordinaire and manager 
of Cohutta Fishing Co. in Cartersville, 
Georgia, Conner Jones, and one of the 
owners of Nomadic Waters and the 
director of fishing operations, Michael 
Williams. Michael was one of the 
first people ever to take groups into 
Kamchatka. He guided out West and 

in Alaska for many years, and he’s on 
Winston’s Pro Staff. Watching these 
two guys fish together was a treat, with 
more doubles happening than not. But 
in the mid-afternoon heat of the day, 
Michael (who hired me for this gig) 
told me to set the camera down and 
fish. He was hot and wanted a water 
break. I argued with him, but he won, 
and I laid my very first cast just a few 
inches off the bank and right next to a 
blowdown. I was fishing a small Puglisi 
streamer, yellow and chartreuse, maybe 
four inches long max. I stripped the fly 
twice and suddenly saw this massive 
head and a big, wide body roll over and 
demolish the fly. Michael, Conner, our 
guide Rodrigo, and I all screamed. The 
beast immediately started bulldogging 
toward the submerged tree just a few 
feet away and Michael yelled to me, 
“I’ve got 50 [pound test] on there!” The 
particular backwater we were fishing 
was a bit murkier than most everywhere 
else we had been during the week, and 
since Michael was fishing his fly near the 
surface, and the fact that our guides told 
us this area was known for especially 
big peacocks, the heavier tippet made 
sense. And I put that knowledge to quick 
use, pulling with all I had to clear this 
fish from the blowdown. A few minutes 
later and Rodrigo got the net under the 
fish on the first pass. My adrenaline 
crashed at that moment, and for the first 
time in years a fish literally made me 
weak in the knees—a fish that is now 

my lifetime favorite. And at 13 pounds, 
the knowledge that there are peacocks 
in that area that are double the weight 
of this animal is a fact that’s hard to 
comprehend, but easy to dream about.

Sitting on the open top deck of a 
big Amazonian cabin boat as we pulled 
out of port at the start of this trip, I knew 
this was going to be more than a fishing 
trip. We were still in sight of the bus we 
took through the jungle, but it already 
felt different. It felt like an adventure, 
and not just another fishing vacation (not 
that there’s anything wrong with fishing 
vacations!). A pair of pink river dolphins 
jumped just off the starboard side. A 
few of the guys were tying flies and 
telling stories. Birds of many varieties 
were seen all around. As the sun set and 
the Milky Way displayed its full glory 
that night, while the captain motored us 
upriver to our first fishing spot, many of 
us were wondering if the peacock bass 
would live up to our expectations. The 
truth is, you can’t understand the power 
this fish possesses—a strength that only 
a saltwater fish should have—until you 
experience it for yourself.
Postscript: If you’re interested in fishing 
for peacock bass and brushing up on 
your photography skills, David is hosting 
a trip with Nomadic Waters in Brazil 
Sept 7–15 where he will be fishing with 
guests and lending advice and tips for 
those looking to hone their photography 
skills. Space is limited. Contact David at 
david@davidcannonphotography.com.

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 anything said about them 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 should find one inside 
this issue of your newsletter. Alternately, you can file a report online by going to our website, www.anglingreport.com, and clicking on “File a Report.”

 � Editor Note: Michael Cembalest 
recently sent us a detailed report 
on a group trip he took to Fanning 
Island, where their party of seven 
anglers caught around 300 fish over 
five days in July of 2017. Though, 
as you will see, the conditions and 

accommodations were a challenge.
 Fanning Island is a place that has 

been forgotten by time, in good ways 
and bad. There are no commercial 
establishments of any kind on this 
coral atoll of 2,000 inhabitants. 
Until Pegasus Lodges can complete 

the build-out of its planned safari-
style accommodations, all guests 
stay at La Belle Etoile, a hand-built 
lodging consisting of huts run by an 
expat Frenchman named Bruno. The 
accommodations are very rustic and 
can be quite challenging. There are 

mailto:david%40davidcannonphotography.com?subject=
www.anglingreport.com
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few if any of the comforts of a typical 
fishing lodge, and your digestive 
system will probably revolt at some 
point. But if you are prepared to 
deal with this, you will probably 
be rewarded with some incredible 
fishing. 

The bonefishing resource is a 
10 out of 10. A few from our group 
had fished in Andros (Bahamas), 
the Seychelles, the Yucatan, Belize, 
and so on, and they caught more 
and bigger fish on Fanning than 
anywhere  e lse ,  despi te  ne t t ing 
practices on Fanning (some of which 
are still going on in restricted zones, 
according to observations of some 
in our group). Three members of our 
group fly-fished almost exclusively, 
and the average bonefish was 5 to 7 
pounds. A handful of 9- and 10-pound 
fish were caught as well, and many 
fish over 12 pounds were simply 
lost to coral heads and fly hooks that 
could not match the strength of those 
monster bonefish. One guest caught 
26 bonefish on his first day.

The wind was  manageable , 
particularly since the guides had 
us walking downwind. The flats 
are easily wadeable, and the guides 
placed us well, according to wind 
direction, tide directions, and water 
levels on the flats we fished. The fly-
fishing group thought that one of the 
guides was world-class level, as good 
as any guide they have fished with 
anywhere, and they also had positive 
reviews on two other guides as well. 
All three could locate and mark fish 
sufficiently for their guests. There 
were other guides who were still in 
the learning phase that got lower 
marks from the group, but all agreed 
that they had the potential to improve.

On one trip to the Irapa flats, it 
seemed like the timing was off, since 
the captains returned at dead low tide, 
which wasn’t necessary and made the 
return trip something like an hour and 
45 minutes, instead of an hour. 

The more challenging aspect of 
the trip was the pelagic fishing. Due 
to the cost and difficulty of getting 
things to Fanning, the Pegasus fishing 

fleet is made up of three 14-foot 
Zodiac rigid inflatable boats (RIBs) 
with single 25-HP engines. This is 
fine for motoring fly fishermen around 
the flats, but they are not the right 
boats for fishing outside the atoll, 
which we did anyway. 

On the first day, my boating 
partner tumbled into the water off our 
inflatable, since he was not used to the 
balancing act involved when reeling 
in a large dorado on this kind of 
watercraft. I had to drive the boat (my 
first attempt at driving a motorized 
boat) to rescue him. In addition, the 
throttle on the smaller motor didn’t 
work, so every time we wanted to 
shift gears, we had to remove the 
cover from the motor and manually 
move the throttle. 

Also on the first day, one guest 
deflated a tube section on his boat 
with a  t reble hook,  which was 
subsequently repaired. Later on, two 
fishermen in our group almost bailed 
when the larger boat had trouble 
handling a steep wave. This could 
have been a big problem if they 
actually had decided to bail, given the 
swells and the surf.

Ocean fishing (trolling with lures) 
for major pelagic species was good, 
but not great. We caught around 30 
wahoo, tuna and mahi over the course 
of the week. This might sound like 
a large haul, but it is just average 
for pelagic fishing in most places in 
the Pacific, especially given that two 
boats fished more or less constantly 
for five days from 8 AM to 3 PM. The 
scenery was amazing, and the ability 
to catch these huge fish less than a 
mile from shore was a lot of fun. In 

many places in the world, these fish 
are found 10–50 miles from shore. We 
brought a drone with us, and got some 
incredible footage of the ocean fishing 
and of the flats fishing.

There could be several issues 
affecting pelagic catch totals. The 
inflatable boats have very limited 
range and speed compared to boats 
used elsewhere. We mostly fished 
from the atoll inlet up north, no 
further than the airstrip and always 
within a half mile of shore. Inflatable 
boats are very tight quarters in which 
to fish, and we did lose some fish 
while passing multiple hookup rods 
around to avoid tangles. Also, when 
tangles did occur on the boat, they 
took much longer to clear than usual 
since there’s no room to get up and 
move around.

A s  a n  a d d e d  e x p e r i e n c e 
to someone going on a surfing 
vacation, a bonefishing vacation, or 
a generalized island vacation, the 
pelagic fishing should be more than 
enough to provide some additional fun 
and excitement. However, as a draw 
for very experienced pelagic anglers 
with multiple location choices (many 
of which are easier to get to), Fanning 
might not be the best first option.

While we were fishing outside 
the atoll, we also targeted GTs, which 
was the primary reason I booked the 
trip. We fished for GTs by casting 
toward the beach from the boats at 
depths of 20–40 feet. On most days 
the swells were not too bad, although 
balancing is hard in inflatable boats. 
The GT fishing went hot and cold, 
but overall, was very encouraging. 
My fishing partner Bryce (who runs 
Whitewater Outfitters out of Hampton 
Bays, New York, and who is an 
excellent fisherman) caught 27 GTs 
during the week. 

I had never caught one before, 
and on my first three hookups, I 
lost fish as they dove down and cut 
the line on the reef. This fish feels 
different from anything else I have 
caught before, and I finally figured 
out that if you don’t turn the fish in 
the first couple of seconds, you won’t 
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land it. I finally got one, which was 
very exciting, and then caught four 
more over the next couple of days, 
although one beast actually broke one 
of my $700 rods in half. 

I also landed two large GTs in the 
flats on spinning gear with a popper; 
I actually saw the fin chasing the 
lure and striking it with a top-water 
explosion. We caught all of the ocean 
GTs north of the inlet before the turn 
toward the airstrip. The biggest GT 
of the trip was around 80–90 pounds, 
and the rest ranged from 20–45 
pounds. One guest also caught a giant 
Napoleon wrasse.

When there was no major pelagic 
bite and no GT bite, we trolled around 
in 20 feet of water with smaller lures. 
That’s when many of the blue trevally 
were caught (all  of which were 
18–24 inches long), along with other 
random inshore species such as cubera 
snapper, coral trout, and barracuda. 

The 5-watt  handheld radios 
used on all fishing boats were very 
poor quality, and created a lot of 
unnecessary anxiety among the 
pelagic fishing group. They often ran 
out of juice after a couple of hours, 
and their range was poor. A minimum 
of 25 watts is needed, particularly 
given the riskier nature of the boats 
and the isolated location of Fanning 
Island. The combination of a dead 
radio and a stalled motor a half mile 
offshore could be fatal on Fanning 
Island. There were several occasions 
when a boat radioed for information 
or assistance and no one answered.

T h e  l o d g i n g  wa s  t h e  b i g 
challenge. While we were all very 
impressed with the kindness of the 
staff and hosts, general sanitation and 
safety were a concern. Three quarters 
of the guests experienced stomach 
viruses, rashes, and, in my case, a 
high fever as well. We believe that 
this was in part due to animals and 
livestock that inhabit the grounds 
(cats, dogs, chickens, and pigs) and 
the associated flies, and a shortage of 
bottled water. 

Fanning gets provisions three 
to four times a year from a boat that 

travels back and forth from Hawaii. 
While we had arranged for sufficient 
bottled water for our entire group, the 
boat arrived much later than expected 
(toward the end of our trip), requiring 
us to drink catchment water instead. 
The roosters, cats, and dogs howled 
and screeched for much of the night, 
which made sleeping harder. There’s 
also no breeze at La Belle Etoile, 
since it is in a sheltered location 
away from the beach. We all brought 
bagfuls of medicine in advance, 
but none of it prevented the various 
ailments we contracted.

Despite the problems with the 
lodging,  everyone in our group 
was very taken with our hosts, 
Bruno’s personal backstory, and 
with his family. He is a very warm 
and congenial person, and by the 
second day, my guests knew all the 
children’s names and were playing 
games with them. At night, his family 
members sang local songs, which 
were wonderful. The dinners and 
lunches were surprisingly good given 
the scarcity of ingredients. We had 
fresh tuna and wahoo sashimi with 
cucumber; vegetable and sausage 
pizza; mantis shrimp; meat patties; 
curried chicken and fish; barbecued 
chicken and more. It was amazing to 
see what they could prepare on such 
short notice. There was also a special 
brown sauce that tasted good on just 
about everything.

As for non-fishing activities, 
we enjoyed the snorkeling, inlet 
swimming, spearfishing, and cultural 
exchanges with the local community. 
We attended a local wedding, and 
gave the married couple some of our 
fish that we had caught that day. We 
danced and drank as they celebrated 
late into the night. 

As time has passed since our trip, 
some of the rough edges have faded 
and most of what I remember is the 
incredible fishing and the remarkable 
feeling of being in one of the last 
forgotten places on earth, hundreds of 
miles away from the nearest island. I 
look forward to going back to Fanning 
one day, but only when Pegasus 

completes the construction of their 
lodge and can get a better handle on 
sanitation and better pelagic fishing 
boats.

If you would like to see a video of 
our experience, you can go to https://
vimeo.com/225501806.

We reached out  to  Michael 
Caranci of The Fly Shop for further 
comment, and he had this to say about 
Fanning Island:

Every th ing  he re  i s  mos t ly 
accurate. I would, however, reiterate 
that the boat issues were specific 
to fishing outside the lagoon with 
conventional tackle, which is not 
something we’re promoting for our 
fishing groups, as we are primarily 
focusing on developing the fly-fishing 
resources inside the lagoon. There is a 
great offshore fishery there, but we do 
not have the proper boats there to do 
it effectively at this time. If we have 
groups of fly fishermen who want to 
take an afternoon off and troll outside, 
it is doable, but not something I’d 
recommend for much more than that 
at this time. 

I’ve been to Fanning twice myself 
in the past year, and spoken with 
almost every guest we’ve sent there. 
I’ve personally never been sick or had 
any digestive issues while on Fanning, 
though it is true that overall we have 
had some digestive issues with guests, 
typically moderate diarrhea that hasn’t 
stopped anyone from fishing (which 
is also relatively commonplace on 
nearby Christmas Island). It is not the 
most sanitary place, with chickens and 
pigs and dogs and cats and naked kids 
all running around everywhere. That 
said, I’m pretty careful with washing 
my hands! I also have never drunk 
bottled water there, only captured 
rainwater from Bruno’s cistern. On 
my first trip, I drank it straight 
without any filtration and never had a 
problem. To be prudent, on my second 
trip I used a steri-pen on the water just 
in case. 

Bruno’s is not for everyone. At 
the same time, it’s a wonderful place, 
and everyone I’ve sent there has 
really enjoyed it. The experience of 

https://vimeo.com/225501806
https://vimeo.com/225501806
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Editor Note: Longtime subscriber Jim 
Hendrix lives in the North Carolina 
mountains and guides during the summer 
months at The Sportsman in Lake City, 
Colorado. In his off time, Jim often 
travels to New Zealand, where he has 
amassed many useful contacts and tips for 
guided and DIY fly-fishing opportunities 

immersion in village life is unique 
and rewarding. Don’t expect air 
condit ioning or  luxury,  but  the 
warmth of the family and community 
is refreshing and memorable. It’s 
like an exotic camping trip with 
new friends (though there is running 
water, toilets, and showers). And 
the food is fantastic. I don’t know 
how they do it there, when they 
have so little access to anything 
from the outside world . . . but they 
are a creative people and somehow 
make the magic happen, from fresh 
fish to stuffed land crabs to mantis 
shrimp, everyone raves about the 
food. Breakfasts and lunches are a bit 
weak, but we’re there to fish, so it’s 
fine and more than compensated for 
with the exceptional dinner fare.  

As for the fishing . . . it can be 
incredible at times. I do believe it is 
important that people go there with 
the right frame of mind, however. It 
is NOT Christmas Island, and nobody 

should try to compare it to Christmas 
Island.  Although geographically 
close, they are infinitely different. 
C h r i s t m a s  I s l a n d  h a s  h u g e 
populations of mostly small bonefish; 
Fanning, however, does not have the 
same populations of fish, and you 
will not likely see as many fish on a 
given day there as you would expect 
to see on Christmas. However, the 
bonefish on Fanning are considerably 
larger on average, and there are more 
than a few true trophies. We’ve had 
several very worldly, experienced 
flats fishermen there who’ve seen 
(and hooked) the largest bonefish 
of their life. Moreover, the fish on 
Fanning are not at all educated, as 
they’ve never seen a fly before and 
it’s rare to get a refusal.  

Fanning also has some great 
populations of trevally. Most of 
these are smaller fish, and it’s not 
uncommon to catch multiple small 
trevally in a day. There are some 

brutes around as well, and we’ve 
hooked and lost more than a few 
monster GTs as well. In addition, 
the guides are starting to get more 
dialed in on targeting the schools of 
tailing parrotfish in certain parts of 
the lagoon, as well as some Napoleon 
wrasse that are occasionally spotted 
lurking around the coral heads. 
Po s t s c r i p t :  T h e  F l y  S h o p , 
lists the cost of the seven-night/
six-day package at $4,995 USD 
per person (double occupancy—
Tuesday to Tuesday). You can find 
out more about Fanning Island’s 
f i s h i n g ,  a c c o m m o d a t i o n s ,  a n d 
travel information at http://www. 
thef lyshop.com/t ravel / sa l twater /
fanningisland.html.  We received 
notice from The Fly Shop right 
before this issue was printed, that the 
government of Kiribati has officially 
approved the plans for the new lodge 
at Fanning Island. We will keep you 
posted on this story as it develops.

DATELINE: NEW ZEALAND

Subscriber Report
Back-to-Back Trips 

to New Zealand

there. Jim recently made two trips to 
New Zealand within a three-month 
window and reported back to us with his 
experiences. He had this to say about his 
trips:

It was my good fortune to make two 
trips to New Zealand’s South Island 
during their 2017–18 fishing season; 

my 14th and 15th trips to this trout 
Mecca. The December jaunt was a quick 
trip (one week) about 50 kilometers west 
of Christchurch to the Darfield area, 
where I fished with Martin Langlands, 
a veteran guide with whom I had fished 
a decade or so ago. He is also a talented 
fly tier, photographer, and videographer. 
(www.troutlands.com; martinyy@xtra.
co.nz)

Martin, a native Kiwi, is a close 
student of local maps and has used 
these studies to explore and learn of a 
remarkable variety of streams. We fished 
different waters each of the five days 
I was with him, four of them on small 
spring creeks flowing through sheep and 
cattle pastures. All were within an hour’s 
drive of Darfield and each held amazing 
browns. Blessed with good weather and 

fine water conditions, spotting fish was 
easier than usual, and we were also aided 
by the luxury of several that revealed 
themselves by rising.

We carried two rigged rods; a 9-foot, 
5-weight setup with a dry fly; and a 
9-foot, 6-weight with a dry/dropper 
combination. The 5-weight had 4X tippet 
and the 6-weight was rigged with a 3X. 
All five days brought good fish, with 
seven being caught on one exceptional 
day fishing one of the spring creeks. 
Six trout were taken on a size 16 olive 
caddis, and the seventh was caught on 
a cased caddis-style nymph on the dry/
dropper rig. All seven were brown trout, 
and they ranged from three to five and 
a half pounds. Later, on another nearby 
spring creek, there was a sipping, but 
more selective, fish that didn’t care for 
the caddis. I switched to 5X and a size 18 
Purple Haze, and the four-pound brown 
took it on the first drift.

The largest fish of the trip came 
from another spring creek. This fish was 
spotted cruising in gin-clear, deep water 
where several other fish were circling and 
cruising in the same pool. After numerous 

http://www. theflyshop.com/travel/saltwater/fanningisland.html
http://www. theflyshop.com/travel/saltwater/fanningisland.html
http://www. theflyshop.com/travel/saltwater/fanningisland.html
http://www.troutlands.com
mailto:martinyy%40xtra.co.nz?subject=
mailto:martinyy%40xtra.co.nz?subject=
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casts with the dry/dropper rig we finally 
sight-fished the take of a small caddis 
nymph and were fortunate to land a 
beautiful eight-pound brown trout.

During this trip, I stayed in the 
Darfield motel ($115 NZ per night, with 
a fridge and fully equipped kitchen). 
Martin gave a discount rate of $600 NZ 
per day for five days of fishing. I flew 
from Atlanta to L.A. using flyer miles to 
connect to an Air NZ flight to Auckland, 
then later connecting to Christchurch. The 
flight from L.A. to Christchurch came at a 
price tag of $1,500 USD.

Exactly two months later, my partner, 
Laura, accompanied me on a second trip 
to New Zealand. This time we flew from 
Houston (where friends kindly kept our 
yellow Lab during our absence) to L.A., 
again connecting to Air NZ to fly to 
Christchurch, but with a much better fare 
of $1,150 USD per person. 

We spent the night in Christchurch 
at a wonderful Airbnb (“Inner City 
Comfort” with Karen and Rob) only a 
five-minute walk from downtown and, 
even better, an easy walk to Pomeroy’s, 
one of the best pubs I’ve ever been in. 
Over 35 beers on tap and excellent food 
made for a great evening.

The next morning we took an Inner 
City Bus down to Omarama, where I’ve 
been going for the past 12 years and 
kept a 1992 Isuzu Trooper in storage—
which I sold at the end of this trip. We 
spent a week there, renting the same 
house where we’ve stayed for years. Our 
fishing encompassed several days on 
two spring creeks, both the main stem 
and a side channel of the Ahuriri River, 
and stalking cruisers on the shores of 
Lake Benmore. We later had one day on 
a spring creek called “The Greys” with 
longtime friend and guide Wayne Grafton, 
who, unfortunately for the fly-fishing 
world, has retired from guiding.

From Omarama we drove north to 
the hamlet of Staveley, a crossroads in a 
beautiful rural area near Mt. Hutt and only 
90 minutes southwest of Christchurch. 
We stayed in a comfortable cottage, one 
of two owned by Nigel and Myriam Birt 
(http://www.RedCottageNZ.com) and 
booked for us by Mike McClelland’s 
“The Best of NZ Fly Fishing.” Nigel, 

a native Kiwi, and Myriam, a native of 
Switzerland and a former ski instructor 
on Mt. Hutt, are a delightful couple 
and wonderful hosts. The cottages are 
fully equipped (i.e., modern appliances, 
internet access,  etc.)  and very 
comfortable.

As an added bonus, Nigel is an 
excellent hunting and fishing guide, 
having been at it for over thirty years, 
since he was 16. I also must extol his 
merits as a meteorologist, given the gutsy 
weather call he made on our first angling 
day. A cyclone was looming in the Pacific 
and the wind had been howling all the 
previous afternoon and night, and was still 
going in the morning—not your ideal fly-
fishing conditions. After he gassed up his 
truck, he pulled over and did some serious 
observation of not only clouds but also 

weather data on his iPhone. With the wind 
blasting us from the north, he also noticed 
a front coming up from the south and bet 
those winds would help neutralize the 
northern gusts. We gambled and headed 
for a high-country spring creek in the 
Raikia Valley. The result was one of the 
best angling days we’ve had in NZ, and 
under challenging conditions that Nigel’s 
keen skills enabled us to cope with.

The conditions were challenging for 
three reasons. One, the creek was very 
fast flowing; two, the sun was in and 
out all day; and three, the wind was still 
quite brisk. Fish spotting was tough, and 
casting, at least accurately, was a struggle. 
In spite of these formidable obstacles, 
largely thanks to Nigel, we caught five 
beautiful fish, from four and a half to six 
and a half pounds. All were memorable 
but three especially so. 

First, a four-and-a-half-pound 
rainbow chased Nigel’s patented black 
spider fly—about which I was very 
skeptical—downstream before nailing 
it. A second fish was eating nymphs and 
sipping in a near-impossible lie, just to 
the right of a current line. Even with an 
extreme high-sticking method, it was 
next to impossible to get a drag-free float. 
It finally took the now infamous spider 
fly, but either I missed it or it missed 
me. With only the briefest of hookups, 
it suddenly threw the hook and was off. 
Amazingly, this feeding-frenzied fish was 
back on it within a minute or so. Thus 
we tried again, this time with a San Juan 
worm. Two reasonably good drifts did not 
produce, so we switched back to a dry, 
this time with a size 16, caddis. The wind 
and fish gods were with me, as the second 
cast sat in front of the fish drag free for a 
full second before it came up and sipped 
it in. The race downstream ensued, and 
Nigel did an incredible net job when the 
fish got to a shallow run. In the net lay a 
gorgeous, five-pound rainbow.

At the end of the day, the largest 
fish went to Laura, thanks to Nigel who, 
again, spotted a nice fish—admittedly, I 
would not have seen any of the five fish 
we caught had Nigel not been there to 
point them out. Laura successfully fought 
the wind with excellent drifts over the 
fish, first with the caddis and then the 
spider, but the fish was not interested in 
either. Nigel then put on what he calls a 
size-16 Cadillac nymph (it looked similar 
to a tungsten beadhead Pheasant Tail to 
me) below a very sparse wool indicator. 
Again, Laura was laser on target with the 
cast, and the fish took the fly on the first 
drift. It was a six-and-a-half-pound brown 
trout, her largest trout ever.

It was, as I said, a memorable day, 
made possible by a superb guide and 
a wonderful companion with whom to 
spend a day in the paradise of the New 
Zealand South Island. Alas, our scheduled 
two more days with Nigel were nixed by 
Cyclone Gita—as were our next five days 
in the Darfield area, as all of the streams 
were blown out by the torrential rains 
from Gita.

Cyclone or not, you just can’t have a 
bad day in New Zealand!

http://www.edandersonart.com
http://www.RedCottageNZ.com
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Tel.: 800-381-9754 / 617-459-4200
www.GlobalRescue.com/AnglingReport

“Join Global Rescue. They’re 
a well-tested 

provider of medical 
services and evacuation.”

National Geographic

Fly Fish for Redfish 
Year-Round

Specializing in fly fishing, catch and 
release. Accommodations for up to 
eight guests.  Six flats boats running.

• Capt. Gregg Arnold • 
• 504-237-6742 •  

• www.giantreds.com •

The Angling Report has always 
valued feedback from its subscribers. 
And the reasons are clear. For one 
thing, Angling Report subscribers 
are some of the world’s most 
experienced fishermen. Hence, their 
judgments about fishing destinations 
are broad-based and sound. And our 
subscribers’ insights are refreshingly 
candid. That’s because they are 
written from a point of view that no 
other publication embodies, namely, 
the paying client’s point of view. 

S o  h e r e ’s  t h e  d e a l .  We 
encourage lodge owners, guides, 
and others to offer  us FREE 
visits to their facilities with the 
understanding that we will turn 
these invitations over to Angling 
Report subscribers who convince 
us that they are capable of writing 
useful and accurate reports about 

their experience. More than 100 
subscribers have been invited on 
FREE fishing trips here in the United 
States and to foreign destinations 
such as Argentina, Christmas Island, 
Brazil, and Mexico. The total value 
of all that travel is in the many 
hundreds of thousands of dollars. 
And the good news is that more 
outfitters are offering us FREE trips 
in return for reviews.

If you want to get in on this 
opportunity, all you have to do is 
sign up for our Email Newsletter* 
and we will periodically send out 
FREE fishing opportunities. 

You will be asked to respond 
and tell us why you think you should 
be selected to go on the FREE 
trip. We always give the nod to the 
most experienced subscribers with 
the most relevant experience. No 

favoritism of any sort is shown. 
Sound like fun? Well, what are 
you waiting for? Sign up for our 
Email Newsletter right now and get 
on the list of subscribers invited 
to go fishing for free. The easiest 
way to sign up is by going to our 
website, www.anglingreport.com, 
and clicking on “Join Our Email 
Newsletter.” Just be sure you sign up 
with an email address that you check 
often. Enjoy!

Rec ip ien t s  o f  ou r  Emai l 
Newsletter will also here about the 
latest news and travel opportunities; 
including information from our 
select list of sponsors. Through a 
partnership with Gray’s Sporting 
Journal, we will also inform you 
of openings and cancelations from 
outfitters looking to fill last-minute 
slots on their trips.

Want to go fishing for free? Changes to Our Free Fishing Program

http://www.GlobalRescue.com/AnglingReport
http://www.GlobalRescue.com/AnglingReport
http://www.fishinglodgesbritishcolumbia.com
http://www.giantreds.com
http://www.giantreds.com
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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.    

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

N E W  Z E A L A N D  
Trout Fishing
 

http://www.bestofnzflyfishing.com
http://www.pittriverlodge.com
http://www.stoneflylodge.co.nz
http://www.grayssportingjournal.com
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