DATELINE: TANZANIA

On-Site Report
A Return to the
Land of Tigerfish

surprise if this, his second trip fishing for
Tanzania’s toothiest game fish, results in a
third. He reports that the outfitter has finetuned its program since his first trip to the
region and he was thoroughly impressed
once again. He had this to say about his
experience:
ive years ago, I had the opportunity
to fish the Mnyera and Ruhudji
Rivers in Tanzania at what was
billed “the finest tigerfish destination in the
world.” It did not disappoint, and I have
wanted to try it again ever since. Thus,
the first two weeks of this past October
found me back at Tourette Fishing’s camp
in south central Tanzania to try my luck
again. The entire experience surpassed my
first trip in every way.
The trip began in Dar es Salaam,
where I stayed at the lovely Sea Cliff
Hotel. I arrived a few days early to give

F
Editor Note: Reader Brian Griffith has a
real penchant for tigerfish. So, it will be no
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myself a chance to acclimate to the sevenhour time difference from the US east
coast. If you can afford the time, it is well
worth it to do so. Dar es Salaam, itself, has
little to offer, but the Sea Cliff, where you
can rest up and prepare for the trip ahead,
has a nice restaurant, a well-stocked bar,
and lovely grounds overlooking the Indian
Ocean.
On Saturday, we were shuttled to the
airport and took the one-hour-and-twentyminute flight to Ndolo airstrip. As we were
landing, we spotted a herd of at least 75
elephants less than a kilometer from the
strip. Once on the ground, the departing
and arriving guests chatted while bags
were stowed on the awaiting Land Cruiser
and we were introduced to the guides. A
ten-minute drive through the bush brought
us to camp along the banks of the Mnyera
River. At camp, there is a central palapastyle common area where dinners and
drinks are served. Here, we were given
an orientation speech by Stu—one of
the head guides—detailing the schedule,
safety precautions, and general facts about
the camps. There are two camps, one
on each river, which generally hold four
anglers each. My first week, there were six
Russian spin fishermen who did not want
to split their group up, so they headed off
to the Ruhudji while my fishing partner,
Bob Woolery, and I stayed at the Mnyera.
It was a nice bonus to have an entire river
to ourselves for the week.
The fishing program began on
Sunday morning with a 5 AM wake up.
Breakfast was served at 5:30, and we were
generally on the boats by 6, just as the
sun rose. Each river is divided into three
beats (with an additional rapids section
on the Mnyera) that all get several days
rest between anglers. Boat rides can last
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more than an hour, but the time passes
quickly as there are hippos, crocodiles,
and countless birds to watch along the
way. Occasionally, baboons, monkeys, and
waterbuck are sighted as well. The boats
are 18–20 feet long and constructed of
heavy triple-thick aluminum to withstand
being bumped by hippos. There is a
casting platform up front and a sufficiently
large area in the rear to accommodate two
anglers comfortably. All fishing, except in
the rapids, is done from the safety of the
boat, as crocodiles are a real danger.
The last time I was here, the majority
of the fishing was done while drifting
downstream and casting to structure. The
Tourette guides have refined their fishing
techniques and now focus on anchoring at
deep bends or slowly working deep pools.
This does result in fewer fish, but the fish
that are caught are significantly larger.
There is still some drifting between pools
where you cast to likely holding spots,
but it no longer constitutes the majority
of the fishing. Nine-weight rods with
tropical 350-grain sink tips were the setup
of choice, although eight-weights with a
floating line were used with poppers as
well. Both setups’ terminal tackle was six
feet of 40-pound test mono with 12–18
inches of 40-pound wire. Hooks on all
flies were quality 2/0 saltwater hooks.
If there is a flaw in your equipment,
these fish will find it and break you off
consistently.
For the first three days, Bob and
I fished the upper end, the rapids, and
middle beat of the Mnyera. On the
first morning, I hooked four fish in the
20-pound range. The first fish broke the
50-pound fly line–leader connection
(not at a knot), the second straightened
a Gamakatsu hook, the third broke me
off six feet up my sink tip, and the
fourth fish was finally brought to net and
proved to be my biggest fish landed that
week—weighing in at 19 pounds. These

are amazing fish. Besides the fearsome
dentition, they are strong and incredibly
fast. The first 15 seconds of a fight with a
tigerfish is pure chaos. A hard strip set is
mandatory—so are taped fingers, as line
burns are commonplace (I had more than
a few blisters). There is very little like it in
freshwater fishing! In total, I landed four
fish out of eight solid hookups that day.
The rapids section of the Mnyera
is absolutely beautiful and is “big fish”
water. You ride to the bottom of the rapids
and then walk/fish your way up to the
lunch spot. The walking is relatively easy
and flat, although getting up and down
the banks in several spots could prove to
be difficult for less fit anglers. We hooked
several truly big fish, and landed a few 10plus pounders. The popper action is more
reliable here—although it does seem that
tigerfish are really bad at taking surface
flies. When they do get it right, however,
they put on a spectacular show. All tigers
seem to jump when hooked, but the
takes on a popper are unforgettable. This
is the only section where you regularly
wade, and wading sandals are highly
recommended. I did not have a pair with
me, and on day two of a 14-day trip, I
slipped on a rock and badly bruised my
foot. I could still fish, but it was not always
pleasant.
On the third day, we fished the middle
beat and saw more hookups and fish
landed. The weather throughout the first
week was a bit unsettled. The skies were
usually clear by 9, and the temperatures
settled in the mid-80s. We did have a lot
of clouds and wind, which seemed to put
the fish off a little bit. We also had a full
moon, which I believe does affect these
fish, as they are better able to hunt at night.
Still, I managed to land fourteen fish, with
eight over 10 pounds. This is not a fishery
for great numbers, and you make a lot
of casts for each fish, but they are truly
memorable fish.
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On day four, we arose early (4:30)
and made the two-hour trip to the
Ruhudji. Quickly unpacking, we began
fishing just below camp and immediately
got into fish. The Ruhudji has a slightly
faster current and is shallower and a bit
clearer. The fish tend to be somewhat
slimmer, but they are definitely more
athletic. An eight-pound fish on the
Ruhudji feels like a 12-pound Mnyera
fish. Here again, we concentrated on deep
pools and bends where the bigger fish
congregate (all the while keeping an eye
out for hippos and crocs). For the first
week, I went 14 for 20, with an average
weight slightly above 10 pounds.
The camp on the Ruhudji is
comprised of tents, unlike the cabins on
the Mnyera. Dinner is taken on a sandy
beach by the river’s edge. I personally
enjoyed this camp and river more than
the Mnyera. It felt a bit wilder, and it
produced some truly memorable fish. We
fished all three beats with decent results
until Friday, when Bob made the trip back
to the Mnyera. I stayed at the Ruhudji
with my guide, Greg. While waiting for
my new fishing partner, we did a little

halfhearted fishing—I was tired—but
without much success.
My new partner, Mark Pettini,
arrived and the fishing continued much as
during the previous week, only in reverse.
We started on the Ruhudji and finished
on the Mnyera. The weather stabilized a
bit, and during the course of the week we
went 17 for 27, with an average weight of

over 11 pounds.
I had tied dozens of flies for this
trip, most of which never saw the water. I
would recommend buying Tourette’s flies
on-site to save money and time. The most
effective flies were brush flies in dark
colors that pushed water—golden dorado
flies worked great too. Terminal tackle is
available in camp, but it is significantly
less expensive to bring your own.

The entire guide staff was top notch.
Composed of three South Africans and
a Tanzanian, they are knowledgeable,
tough, helpful, and fun to be on the water
with. The camp staff went out of their
way to make our stay comfortable. The
food and accommodations have taken a
real step up in class from five years ago.
In general, there is very little I could find
fault with. This is a trip that will prove
tiring for less fit anglers; however, the
guides do their best to accommodate
everyone. It is not a hundred-fish-a-day
kind of destination, but each fish you land
is hard earned and a memory that will last
a lifetime.
When I booked this trip I thought
to myself that this would be my last one
there. It is a long trip and not exactly an
“inexpensive” destination, but I’m already
trying to figure out when I will be able to
get back! This is not a trip for everyone,
but if you love wild places, adventurous
fishing, and dinosaur-like fish, you should
consider it.
I booked this trip through Pescador
Solitario (www.remoteflyfishing.com).
The cost was $7,955 per week.

Briefly Noted
Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments
 Just when things started looking
optimistic between the United States and
Cuba, claims of “sonic attacks” at the
US Embassy in Havana started rocking
the US-Cuba boat once again. Shortly
after, the US government stepped in and
changed regulations regarding travel to
Cuba.
Understanding these most recent
regulations means understanding the
somewhat convoluted bylaws that were
there in the first place. To make things
simple, and to cut to the part that may
(or may not) affect fly fishers, I reached
out to Kristen Tripp of Yellow Dog Fly
Fishing Adventures. Kristen heads up
Yellow Dog’s Cuba operations and is well
versed in the subtleties and caveats of
travel to and from Cuba. Here is my recent
conversation with her:
There have been rumblings about
new “travel restrictions” regarding
January 2018

travel opportunities to Cuba for fly
fishers. Are there still opportunities for
US citizens to fish Cuba?
The State Department is taking steps
to implement policy changes that it says,
“cumulatively seek to channel economic
activities away from the Cuban military,
intelligence and security services, while
maintaining opportunities for Americans
to engage in authorized travel to Cuba and
support the private, small business sector
in Cuba.”
Yellow Dog has been proactive about
preparing for the expected tightened
restrictions, and as a result, our current and
future customers are fine with regard to
Cuba travel. As a company, we have only
booked non-government-owned hotels
in Havana for all travelers for the current
season, and we have been consulting and
working with a legal firm that specializes
in sanctions in Cuba. We are working to
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ensure that all Yellow Dog Cuba trips are
fully legal and compliant with revised
regulations governing travel to Cuba.
Since the most recent political
turmoil, has there been an attitude
change toward Americans, culturally
speaking? Is Cuba safe in your opinion?
Cubans welcome Americans with
open arms. They are more than happy to
have Americans there spending USD!
Cuba is one of the safest countries in the
world and the Cubans are extremely polite
and friendly.
This past fishing season, hundreds
of anglers traveled to Cuba on Yellow
Dog trips with zero issues regarding
safety and security. And, despite the high
level of noise being generated by the
current administration, travel to Cuba
by Americans remains completely legal.
Airlines are still taking direct reservations
for flights in and out of Cuba from US
Volume 31, Number 1

THE ANGLING REPORT
cities, and travelers are still able to obtain
visas without issue.
What does someone need in order
to travel to and fish in Cuba now?
After the Trump administration’s
revised policy on November 9, 2017,
anyone traveling to Cuba must do so as
part of a hosted group. We offer these
hosted group trips to all those looking to
book travel to Cuba.
In regard to recent hurricane
activity on the island, have you seen
changes to the fishery?
The Cayo Romano and Cayo Cruz
fishery took a direct hit from Hurricane
Irma. The Cayo Coco airport was
decimated, and there was substantial
damage to the causeways connecting
mainland Cuba with Cayo Cruz. The
Cuban government understands the
importance of tourist dollars and has
made it their top priority to rebuild the
international airport on Cayo Coco to
service Canadian and European holiday
beachgoers. The airport is open and the
roads repaired. We have yet to hear a
fishing report from the area, but if previous
hurricanes are any indication, the fishing
should be really good, and it hasn’t seen
any pressure from anglers.
As someone who has really done
her homework regarding Cuba, what is
your favorite spot to fish on the island?
All of the fisheries in Cuba are pretty
fantastic. The trips that we have to Isla
de la Juventud (Isle of Youth) offer a
live-aboard experience that is one of my
favorites. You fish hard each day and have
the opportunity to fish different areas as
the boat moves throughout a set of keys
off the east coast of the island. In the
mangroves you can find big schools of
baby tarpon, while out on the reef, larger
migratory fish can be found. There are
some excellent flats for stalking permit
and bonefish if conditions are right, as
well as plenty of shots at fun fish like
barracuda and snapper.
Another one of my favorite spots
in Cuba, and one that we suggest should
be on any angler’s bucket list, is a trip to
Jardines de la Reina. These keys are 60
miles off the southern coast of Cuba in a
marine national park that is frequented by
divers from around the world. Migratory
January 2018

tarpon certainly move through these keys,
and the healthy reef ecosystem means you
have great diversity of species. Both of
these live-aboards are in some of the most
remote keys in the Caribbean, and it is a
real treat. If checking out for a week, and
being completely unplugged to fish hard is
what you’re after, get on one of the group
trips to Cuba. It won’t disappoint.

••••••

 Reader Ted Schmidt recently wrapped
up a trip to the Kanektok River in Alaska
fishing for trout, Arctic char, and Dolly
Varden, as well as coho and chinook
salmon. Thoroughly impressed with the
operation, Wild River Guides (Dillingham,
AK), Schmidt had the opportunity to fish

for an abundance of species, and had only
high marks for their outfit.
In a river system well known for
its king salmon runs—with reports and
pictures of gargantuan kings consistently
flooding the media and fishing
world—Schmidt had to experience the
phenomenon for himself. And what better
place than the Kanektok? He booked his
trip directly with the outfitter, whose name
and operation are likely new to readers of
this newsletter, and reported that the food,
lodging, and guiding were excellent. We
definitely hope others will report on this
outfitter in the future so that we can gain
a better understanding of the quality of
fishing to be expected from Wild River
Guides.
On their website, Wild River Guides
claims that they have three specialties:
First is guiding fly fishers, their
friends, and families on remote flyin Alaskan rivers seldom fished by
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fishing lodges or other guides. Second is
providing very comfortable raft travel and
camps in truly extraordinary wilderness
settings. Third, Mark is a retired Alaska
natural resource manager with four
decades as a naturalist in wildest Alaska.
Your experiences with wildlife, geology,
birding, and photography are going to
be dramatically enhanced traveling with
Mark and his guides.
Schmidt said that during his time
on the Kanektok, he “caught more char
(Dolly Varden) than a man has a right to
catch,” and that he “hooked up every other
cast on the surface.” Aside from char,
Schmidt was also able to get into some
pretty productive runs of silvers and kings,
claiming, “The fishing got better each
day, with the silver and chinook ﬁshing
off the charts the last three days. Big,
dime-bright, fresh silvers!” The river was
not the only place with a hotbed of fish
activity, as Schmidt noted that they had
fresh delicious fish served every night with
dinner as well.
As to the day-to-day techniques and
approaches, Schmidt noted that there was
a mix of wade and float fishing involved
in his fishing schedule, and that even the
owner of the lodge, Mark Rutherford,
was a part of the knowledgeable guiding
staff. As far as tackle goes, he says that
they used a mixture of rod weights and
sizes, with six- to nine- weight rods being
the norm. They also used a mixture of
floating and sink-tip lines, depending
on the technique and the species they
were fishing for at the time. The weather
was typical for the region in late July,
with off-and-on rain and cold mornings
and evenings. This trip comes highly
recommended by Schmidt, who priced
the adventure at around $5,500. He ended
his report by simply remarking, “Great
guides. Beautiful, wild river.”

••••••

 Recent news of the EPA’s withdrawal
of the Clean Water Act restrictions for
Bristol Bay sent shockwaves through
much of the angling world. While the
Pebble Mine, a proposed rock-mining
operation with plans to build a 2.5-milewide quarry at the headwaters of the
Bristol Bay watershed, is still not
guaranteed at this point, many are worried
Volume 31, Number 1
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for the health and prosperity of the region
and its one-of-a-kind fishery and tourism
industry.
Scott Hed, director of the
Sportsman’s Alliance for Alaska, recently
told us his thoughts on the regulatory
upheaval. “It’s alarming that the new
leadership at the EPA is caving in to the
desires of a foreign-owned junior mining
company and proposing to reverse the
commonsense protections that the EPA
put forward in 2014. Those protections
were based on years of scientific review
and supported by anglers and hunters
from across the nation. America’s
sportsmen and women will not back off
on the fight to protect Bristol Bay from
the proposed Pebble Mine,” said Hed.
“One thing that people should do, at any
time, is to tell their members of Congress
that Bristol Bay is no place for mining.
With 14,000 jobs and $1.5 billion in
economic value annually, the economic
message is a strong one, and that card
should be played hard.”
What exactly happened is still hazy
at the time of this writing, but the initial
assessment is that there was a quid pro
quo of potentially disastrous proportions.
Essentially, the EPA agreed to allow

the Pebble Mine’s drilling permit to
proceed in exchange for the mining
company dropping its lawsuits against the
administration. To pull this off, the head
of the EPA, Scott Pruitt, had to dismantle
the restrictions previously placed on the
watershed that protected it from “the
discharge of dredged or fill material from
the potential mining of the Pebble deposit
in Alaska’s Bristol Bay watershed.” This

has many people in the area feeling a bit
nervous and many local businesses are
getting ready to take the gloves off once
again.
Steve Laurent of Bristol Bay Lodge
had this to say about the issue: “People
have asked me in the past, ‘How does the
fishery now compare to how it was 20
years ago?’ and I always tell them, ‘It’s
better!’ We’ve made it better. Whether

it’s through better handling of not only
the sport fishery but also commercial
fishing and land management, as well
as generally building a smarter industry
around these waters, we made it happen.
We want to protect it. Any move to
mine this area is going to be detrimental
and undo all of that hard work. This
watershed is so pristine, so delicate. You
can’t drill anywhere in Alaska without
hitting water. There’s water everywhere.
The minute you start drilling you will
inevitably contaminate the groundwater.
The smolts will start dying, and then it’s
all over.”
When asked how anglers can help at
this point, Laurent echoed the suggestions
from Scott Hed and stated, “To get
involved, people should always talk to
their legislators about these issues and
voice their opinions. Spend a little time
in Washington and you’ll quickly learn
how legislators are beholden to their
constituency. We have to inform people
about the situation. We have to protect
this water, not for ourselves, and not just
for future generations, but for the world.”
Stay up-to-date with information on
the situation at Bristol Bay by going to
www.sportsmansalliance4ak.org.

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
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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.”

 Subscriber Jim Aylsworth has
checked in with a full and very informative
report regarding a recent Alaskan
fishing adventure with Enchanted Lake
Lodge in the heart of Katmai National
Park. Thoroughly impressed with their
operation, which he booked directly with
the lodge, Jim walked away from his trip
with his largest rainbow trout ever, along
with lifetime memories. He gives the food,
lodge, guiding, and transportation to and
from the lodge a rating of Excellent. He
goes on to say:
I just returned from a trip to Alaska
January 2018

to catch my favorite ﬁsh in the world,
the rainbow trout. This year, my fishing
buddy, Jack Handey, and I decided to fish
Enchanted Lake Lodge in the Bristol Bay
watershed area north of King Salmon. It
is located in the heart of Katmai National
Park on 54 acres owned by Daren and
Tracy Erickson. To get there we took a
commercial aircraft from Anchorage to
King Salmon, then a floatplane on to the
lodge, about 50 miles to the northeast.
The lodge is beautiful, with a
dining and living area that includes
very comfortable furniture, a fireplace,
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large windows, and a deck with a view
of Nonvianuk Lake and the Walatka
Mountains. Each morning, I was
awakened by someone putting a pot of hot
coffee at the front door of my individual
cedar cabin. Then we would have a great
breakfast before flying off to our fishing
destination of the day. Usually, after eight
to nine hours of fishing, which included a
streamside lunch with hot soup, we would
regroup back at the lodge to find a woodburning sauna ready to relax in. Later, we
would meet in the living area for drinks,
followed by a dinner that even the most
Volume 31, Number 1
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educated would call gourmet. The cabins
featured very comfortable mattresses and
luxurious bedding, and, as far as staffing
goes, they have it down pat. It is truly a
step above!
As regards the location of the lodge,
Katmai National Park, at 4.2 million
acres, is one of the largest national parks
in the United States. Being situated in the
middle of this expanse means anglers who
come here are close to the action. It also
means they are close to lots of bears. At
last count, there were about 2,000 to 3,000
bears in the park. That means we had bear
encounters several times every day—
some of them very close, all of them,
fortunately, nonviolent. We also saw some
moose, caribou, wolves, ptarmigan, otters,
mink, grouse, bald eagles, and plenty of
loons. The water in this area has all ﬁve
types of salmon, plus Arctic char, lake
trout, Dolly Varden, northern pike, tons of
grayling, and rainbow trout. But all I was
interested in were the rainbows.
Two years ago, we were told,
someone at the lodge caught a 34½inch rainbow. Last September, anglers
in one boat caught a 30-inch, a 32-inch,
and a 33-inch rainbow all in the same
afternoon. Unfortunately, it’s no secret
that the Kvichak River, where they were
fishing that day, is home to trout of this
size, which means we had to share the
water with 12 to 14 other jet boats the
day we fished it. Run up, ﬂoat down, cast
at the bank, and catch huge trout. I loved
the hunt for monsters, but I was not crazy
about the lack of solitude. Fortunately,
the other spots we fished during our week
were not crowded. In fact, we had them to
ourselves.
One of the other rivers we fished was
the world-famous Brooks River. You may
have seen videos or photos of bears there
catching the salmon that try to leap over
the falls to reach their spawning grounds.
Other waters in the area include the Kulik,
Battle, Big and Little Ku, American,
Moraine, and Funnel. We got to these
rivers each day via floatplane. We would
float the smaller rivers in rafts the guides
packed in. The larger rivers we would fish
from jet boats that were there waiting for
our arrival. At times, we hiked over tundra
and fished the upper portions of famed
January 2018

waters.
Our first day on the water was not
what I would call fishing. It was catching!
The weather was picture-perfect: sunny,
light wind, and fish on the line almost
every 10 minutes. These brutes literally
gave us sore arms by the end of the day.
Our second day started with our guide
warning us that the 6 wt fly rods we used
the previous day were not strong enough
for the fish we were about to catch on the
Moraine. We had to bring our 8 wt rods,
with a bit more backbone. The first trout I
caught—within 15 minutes of getting my
fly in the water—was measured by Nick
Douglas, the head guide, at 27½ inches
long, with a middle width of 17 inches.
On our third day of fishing, guide
Scott Keller took us to the Kvichak, where
I landed a new record trout for myself. It
was a beautiful 32-inch rainbow that likely

spends its winters in Lake Iliamna, I was
told. A close examination indicated this
beast of a fish had likely never been caught
before.
The fourth day, we moved on to
Battle Creek. The day started off slow,
with heavy wind, but our luck changed
when we worked our way up to a ﬁshing
hole called “The Teapot.” We ﬁshed that
one area for over three hours. Jack and I
had at least six double hookups. The trout
were just stacked in there, all visible and
all in the most beautiful surroundings of
the trip, with mountains on both sides,
bears around every other corner, and
gin-clear water meandering through the
tundra.
Interestingly, the rainbows were
so focused on eating salmon eggs that
they wouldn’t even look at other food.
Jack tried his favorite mouse pattern,
Mr. Hankey, and then tried some large
streamer patterns, but none of these
offerings worked. Only egg patterns
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worked, but they had to be the right size
and color. At one point, with success
flagging, I changed from a light pink egg
to a lighter pink color, and the fish began
to bite. This does not mean presentation
wasn’t important. You had to be sure
the fly was not draggling. It had to drift
naturally.
We spent our fifth day on the abovementioned famed Brooks River. Tourists
with oversized cameras stood on a
protected viewing stand to get shots of the
bears, but we were in the water, almost
side-by-side with these beautiful animals.
We showed them respect, and they pretty
much ignored us. Park regulations did
not allow us to fish within 50 yards of the
bears because of the risk of them charging
us if they saw us bring in a big trout. When
they got too close, we would just reel in
our lines and watch the bears. Very cool!
We spent our last day back on Battle
Creek in miserable weather. We decided to
let two other fishermen have “The Teapot”
hole while we hiked the tundra and waded
the river up to a spot called “World’s
Greatest.” Unfortunately, it didn’t live up
to its name. We caught about four fish
right off the bat, then nothing. We could
see them, but no matter what we threw
at them, we didn’t get so much as a look.
Eventually, we worked our way downriver
to another long run called “Desperation
Run,” where we proceeded to catch a fish
every 10 to 15 minutes. At the end of that
last day of ﬁshing I looked up and thanked
God for being alive and in Alaska at that
very moment.
Postscript: Aylsworth gives the cost of his
seven nights’ stay and six days of guided
fishing as $9,800. For more information
about Enchanted Lake Lodge, go to www.
enchantedlakelodge.com; or e-mail them
at info@enchantedlakelodge.com.

••••••

 Reader Skip Cox has a lot of good
things to say about his trip to Campeche,
Mexico, fishing for juvenile tarpon. He
and a group of fly rodders spent the last
week of May chasing the “silver prince” in
the mangroves and backwaters of the Ria
Celestun Biosphere Reserve with Tarpon
Town Anglers. Here’s what Skip had to
say about his trip:
I had been hearing about how much
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fun it is to fly-fish for baby tarpon from
my friend and fellow San Diegan Conway
Bowman ever since he fished for them
out of Campeche, México. Conway
(www.conwaybowman.com) is widely
recognized as one of the premier fly
fishers in the United States. He is host
of the Sportsman’s Channel’s TV series
Fly Fishing the World and the author of
The Orvis Guide to Beginning Saltwater
Fly Fishing: 101 Tips for the Absolute
Beginner. Bowman pioneered fly fishing
for mako sharks off the San Diego coast.
He also held the IGFA 20-pound Tippet
Fly Fishing World Record for a 41-pound,
10-ounce red drum and has many other
fly fishing achievements to his name. So
when Conway agreed to host a trip to
Campeche to fly-fish for baby tarpon, I
jumped at it!
We hired a van to take us from San
Diego to the Tijuana, Mexico, airport.
Crossing the US border into Mexico was
easy. Our US passports were examined
(no visa required) and we paid the Mexico
Immigration Service Fee of $22. Carryon rods and reels can be “iffy”; two of us
had to check our rods and one did not.
Our AeroMexico flight was three and a
half hours to Mexico City, where we had
a layover of two and a half hours, and
finally a one-hour-and-45-minute flight
to Campeche. Raul Castaneda, owner
and operator of Tarpon Town Anglers,
met us at the Campeche Airport along
with one of his employees. They quickly
loaded our gear into their van, and 20
minutes later, we arrived at the Ocean
View Hotel, which overlooks the Gulf of
Mexico. Reservations were prearranged,
and check-in was a breeze. Our total travel
time, from the van picking us up in San
Diego until we arrived at the hotel, was
approximately 10 and a half hours. If you
fly from the East Coast, your flight may
take you to Cancún (a five-hour drive from
Campeche) or Mérida (two-hour drive).
Raul will arrange all necessary ground
transportation and procure all necessary
licenses for you in advance.
Campeche is a delightful, colonial
city of 200,000-plus inhabitants on the
western coast of the Yucatán Peninsula,
almost due south from New Orleans.
Approximately 40 miles north along
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the coast is the Ria Celestun Biosphere
Reserve. This area contains one of the
largest concentrations of juvenile tarpon
in the world, yet, in six days of fishing, we
only saw one other fly fisher.
Each day started at 5:30 AM in
the hotel restaurant with an absolutely
wonderful breakfast. It included a
selection of papaya, watermelon,
cantaloupe, and pineapple; three types of
yogurt; two types of eggs; ham; multiple
cereals; breads; jelly and jam choices; and
juices and coffee. We would walk across
the boulevard and meet the guides at 6:00
AM. The boat rides were about 15 minutes
to 45 minutes, depending on what area of
the water the guides had selected to fish
that day.
The early morning fishing was
generally the best. This usually consisted
of casting to rising tarpon seen rolling in

“CLICK HERE to view the full painting or order
a print to benefit Captains for Clean Waters.”

the mangroves. The estimated numbers of
tarpon in each group of rising fish ranged
from one to more than 20. The guides
talked of having seen hundreds of tarpon
rising on occasion, and I don’t doubt it.
Around 10:00 AM, as the sun rose
higher and the temperature increased,
the fish would stop rising. We would
then blind-cast to the edges of the
mangroves, where the tarpon had retreated
to the protection and shade. I made many
“iguana casts” that landed up in the
mangroves. Our guide, Belito, had to pole
the boat over to retrieve the fly about a
third of the time. But this didn’t upset him,
as the guides want you to cast close to the
trees. They know that a fly cast even a yard
away from the mangroves doesn’t have a
good chance of luring tarpon from their
lair.
As the heat increased to 90°F and
above and the baby tarpon retreated even
deeper into the mangroves, the guide
would select a small inlet and slowly
pole the boat into the swamps. Here, the
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canopy of trees blocks the glare of the sun
so you can see the fish in the clear water.
When spotted and hooked, they jump
wildly—and repeatedly! A baby tarpon of
five to 10 pounds jumping, darting, and
ricocheting under, over, around, and in the
boat is a blast! Bring an additional short
fly rod; it will come in handy here. Also,
these juvenile tarpon are not leader shy,
and I fished with up to 50-pound tippet.
Our guide, Belito, was a delightful,
hardworking, fish-savvy Mayan, but his
English was somewhat limited. “Cast!
Cast! More right . . . more right! Strip!
Strip! Strip!” he’d say. His broken English
coupled with my passable attempt at
Español meant we got by just fine, but
this could be an issue for some. As for the
boats, they were “pangas” (boats common
in Mexico). They were clean and well
maintained, and the outboard motors
performed well.
There are no local fly shops, or at
least I didn’t learn of any. The Ocean
View Hotel has only a limited assortment
of tarpon flies in its lobby shop, so bring
what you need with you. I brought 45
flies; I used seven and lost three. In all,
I hooked more than 15 and caught and
released six tarpon, ranging from five to
10 pounds. Flies suggested are: Enrico
Puglisi Tarpon Streamer (black, purple,
and chartreuse), Laid-Up Tarpon, TCL
Special, Purple Death, Cockroaches,
White Sea Bunnies, Deceivers, Moorish
Tequila Popper, and Gurglers. Fly patterns
should be 1/0 and 2/0 and no more than
two and a half inches long. There is no
wade fishing, so you can leave your flats
boots and fanny packs at home.
Before you go, it is important
that you check with your doctor for
immunizations and medications you
might need for the Yucatán and the
mangrove swamps. Since Medicare and
other US medical coverages are limited,
I bought short-term International Major
Medical Insurance through Steve Milam
(steve@petersmilam.com) and evacuation
insurance through Global Rescue (www.
globalrescue.com).
F l y Wa t e r T r a v e l ( w w w.
flywatertravel.com, 800-552-2729)
handled the bookings and payments and
provided us with the best traveler’s preVolume 31, Number 1
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trip information package I’ve ever seen.
It included logistics; fishing equipment
and knots; Mexico tourist documents
(US passport required); a daily schedule;
and information on currency, tipping,
medical issues, climate, clothing, and
even electrical currents in Campeche
(same 110 as US) and the Yucatán
Peninsula.
There were not many problems with
this trip, but a few issues come to mind.
Crossing the border into Mexico required
us to unload our luggage for a cursory
inspection, but we were on our way in
less than five minutes. Coming back into
the United States, however, took about
an hour to get through US Customs.
Our fishing guide, as mentioned above,
spoke limited English, but again, this
was not a huge inconvenience for me.
The magnetic keys to our hotel rooms

failed multiple times and had to be remagnetized repeatedly. The hotel has no
elevator, which, after a hard day’s fishing,
was unpleasant. Another thing the hotel
didn’t have was a bar, but we made the
best of it.
As for the climate, it is tropical. We
fished May 25–30 and had all-around
good weather. It was only uncomfortable
when the breezes died down in the middle
of the day. Year-round, high temperatures
range from the mid-80s to the mid-90s,
with lows from mid-60s to mid-70s.
Luckily, we also did not have too much
rain during our trip. The rainy season
usually lasts from June through October,
so book your travel accordingly.
The cost of this trip for six full days
of fishing was $3,340 for everything
except airfare, evening meals, and
gratuities, which are suggested at $30

to $50 per day and paid directly to your
guide in US dollars. For more info on
their operations go to www.tarpontown.
com. They have an excellent video on
their website that includes info on tarpon
fishing, the Ocean View Hotel, the food,
plus Campeche and the nearby Mayan
ruins.
I would highly recommend this
trip, especially for the beginning tarpon
angler. Tarpon are a magnificent fly-rod
fish. Aside from being very difficult to
cast to, they are also tough to entice,
hook, fight, and land. I made the mistake
of beginning fishing for giant tarpon off
the west coast of Florida, where many
IGFA tarpon world records have been
set. I made every mistake in the book and
didn’t get a tarpon to the boat for years!
Pay your beginner’s dues by fishing for,
and catching, juvenile tarpon first. Adios!

DATELINE: GREENLAND

has been something of a well-kept
secret, Greenland has some of the most
unspoiled landscapes anywhere. Its rivers
run clean and free, particularly in the
southern and southwestern portion of the
island, where just about every river and
stream seems to support a sustainable
population of sea-run arctic char. In
some of the rivers, fish runs impress in
both numbers and average size. These
rivers are the ones targeted by anglers
in early summer through August, and
sometimes into early September.
Greenland is truly a journey back in
time, as human impact is minimal. There
is no pollution, no destruction of habitat,
and no large-scale netting. The result is
hundreds of thousands of char ascending
the rivers on their annual spawning
migration. Since the Arctic Ocean is
teeming with food, the char are in prime
condition, silvery, fat, and bull strong—a
product of natural selection. They never
fail to impress me, both because of their
athletic abilities and their sheer numbers
in the rivers and lakes.
There are but a few built lodges in
Greenland; fishing is mostly done from
organized tent camps, usually located
near estuaries to facilitate logistics. This
is fine in my book, as it allows you to
genuinely experience the country. We
set out to Camp Erfalik in early August
2017, a trip operated by GetAway/Sirius

(www.greenlandflyfishing.com). Camp
Erfalik is one of three operations there,
and it offers decent comfort, since you
bring your own quality sleeping bag
and camping equipment. The camp will
provide one two-person expedition-style
tent per angler, a thick sleeping mat,
a cabin where meals are taken, and an
outhouse. The camp is run by a camp
manager, as well as a trained chef who,
in our case, fed us very well. We also
brought plenty of drinks, mainly beer, to
keep spirits up while in camp.
Anglers traveling to the area usually
fly to the town of Sisimiut, either from
Kangerlussuaq—the airport with the
country’s longest civilian runway—or
possibly from Nuuk, the country’s
capital, depending on where you hail
from. From Sisimiut, you take a boat to
camp. It took us a bit over two hours to
reach the estuary of the Erfalik. It can
take longer, however, if seas are rough,
but the boat is very seaworthy and its
crew experienced. The boat trip is the
only way to reach the camp. There are
no roads, and helicopter flights are quite
cost prohibitive. After the group arrives,
it will take just a short time to unload the
vessel. The camp manager then has tents
assigned for the week, and once anglers
have moved into their new homes,
everyone sits down inside the cabin for
a briefing.

On-Site Report
An Abundance of Arctic
Char at Camp Erfalik

Editor Note: Reader Eric Arborgast
recently returned from an expedition to
Greenland in search of Arctic char and
unspoiled landscapes, a combination
that only a few places in the world can
offer anglers. As this is not his first
trip to Greenland, he produces a wellinformed report that paints a picture of
the kind of ambiance and adventure one
can expect from a visit to The Lady of
Snow.
elatively new on the radar of the
global fly fishing community,
save for our Scandinavian
friends, for whom the destination

R
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Camp Erfalik is conveniently located
right at the river mouth and has room for
about 12 anglers. The camp is split into
smaller groups by mutual agreement,
and the camp manager then explains the
different areas to be fished. The groups
can then decide where they want to go
and how to rotate over the coming days.
This worked exceptionally well during our
stay. There are more than enough fishing
venues for everyone.
The Erfalik River system consists
of the clear-running river itself as well as
a series of lakes in the lower reaches. A
two-hour walk over barren tundra will lead
to a smaller but very beautiful river that
also has a strong run of fish in the season.
When fishing at Camp Erfalik, please note
that you will do a lot of walking. First of
all, the river is quite long, and the terrain
can be rough. Later in the season, chances
are that many of the bigger fish will have
run upstream already, quite a ways from
camp. In order to find the fish, anglers
need to hike upriver to find new water, all
the while discovering new areas in this
beautiful valley. Good physical condition
is therefore required. However, I have
to mention: the landscape is pristine and
extremely beautiful. We found ourselves
quite a few times just sitting or standing
there taking in the vista and the calm.
Cell phones are useless other than to take
snapshots. Even better!
The river feeds two lakes in its lower
reaches, right before entering the sea.
Those lakes usually harbor a solid amount
of fish as well, and anglers can target them
where the river feeds and drains the lakes.
At times, those areas can be congested
with fish; on other days, the schools have
dispersed in the lakes and only a handful
of char can be found. This keeps things
interesting for anglers who choose to stay
closer to camp on any given day. The
camp uses one aluminum boat to haul the
anglers across the lake to the rendezvous
spot, where they will be picked back up in
the evening. This saves precious time, as
the camp is about a half hour on foot over
a rocky ridge from that same spot.
Fishing for char is quite
straightforward at Erfalik, and guiding
is not necessary. A quality 6 wt rod in
lengths of 9 to 10 feet with a floating
January 2018

line is perfectly adequate. On some days
and in some areas you might get by with
a 5 wt, and on some windier days a 7
wt rod might be a better choice; in any
case, bring at least one spare! The use of
polyleaders in several densities will allow
you stay flexible to fish deeper water, but
it is not necessary. We all did fine with
floating lines. In some areas, the use of a
lightweight switch rod can be great fun if
you like to swing flies. You will have to
bring all of your fishing equipment and
terminal tackle; there is no shop around to
stock up on equipment!
The average char will usually be in
the two- to six-pound range with (much)
bigger fish always available. We were
visiting camp Erfalik in early August, and
due to the time of year, we did experience
some low-water conditions in the lower

reaches of the river as well as in the lakes,
so most of the fish we caught were a bit
on the smaller side, between two and four
pounds. Despite less-than-perfect water
conditions, everyone in the group either
hooked into much bigger fish or was able
to land several nice char over six pounds.
The best fish of the week went to our
Swedish chef, Josef, and it bested the
11-pound mark.
In the lower reaches of the rivers,
the fish are usually still fresh and silvery
to silvery gray, but by the time they have
ascended to the middle and upper sections
of the river, their robes will gradually pick
up into those pretty orange and red hues
spawning char are so famous and popular
for.
Records indicate that the bigger
fish run the river earlier in the season,
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and friends who have stayed in camp
in July can attest to that. Even so, I was
able to spot a fish from a high cut bank
in the lower section of the lower Erfalik
that easily went 15 pounds. It took my
fly, but it came unstuck from his jaws;
unfortunately, the angle had just been too
steep for a good hook set.
There are some real char whoppers
to be caught in Greenland, and the fish
are not at all leader shy, and, because
the rivers are teeming with rocks, I was
using high-quality 15-pound fluorocarbon
tippet. Some fish still managed to break
this setup, so you can do the math on
how strong some of them really are! I
believe that anadromous arctic char, pound
for pound, are the strongest of all the
salmonids.
Fly-wise, many patterns will work on
Greenlandic rivers. Pink is a great color,
and so are patterns in red, purple, orange,
and plain white. We found our streamer
patterns (tied on hook sizes 4 to 8) to be a
bit on the large side, but since we had big
boxes full of flies, we were able to adjust
them by reducing their size. Weighted
scud patterns also worked very well, and
shrimp flies like the ones used to fish for
sea trout in the Baltic (Pattegrisen-type)
were also very effective.
The absolute mindblower was the
surface fishing for char. Some returning
anglers never bother with weighted
patterns anymore and all they bring are
the now famous “Surface Flies.” This kind
of lipless Gurgler, fished waking between
the big rocks in the calmer areas of the
rivers, results in spectacular strikes that
are heart stopping at times. We all got to
sample some of that fishing. If we would
have had a little more water in the river,
and likely more fish hanging out in the lies
among the rocks, it would have been really
intoxicating. Anglers visiting in July will
probably find perfect conditions for this
technique; I envy them already!
One bonus when staying at camp
Erfalik is the possibility of fishing the sea
pool in the estuary. At low tide it becomes
a wide, crystal-clear river where you can
target running char from high above the
bank or swing flies at them from water
level. At very high tide, and somewhat
around the bend into the bay, you can
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fish for Greenlandic cod. The perfectly
sized, four- to about eight-pound cod we
managed to catch landed in Josef’s able
hands to be turned into another delicious
meal the next evening; they do not come
any fresher than that!
To facilitate logistics, the stay at
Camp Erfalik is sold as a package with
two nights at a hotel in Sisimiut—one
night before heading out to the camp,
and one night upon return. Arriving in
Sisimiut from the airport, visitors can do
some (grocery) shopping in town to get
ready for camp life before settling down
for a night, and, on the way back, a warm
shower will be more than welcome after
several days in the wilderness. A farewell
banquet with local specialties is usually
organized that night, and the newfound
friends can then socialize a bit before
the next day’s flight takes them back to
Kangerlussuaq and their final destination.
The logistics overall were excellent.
Before our departure to Greenland, we

were met by Josef at the Air Greenland
counter at Copenhagen Airport. He
verified that the group was complete,
and then we traveled on a direct flight to
Kangerlussuaq with a connecting flight
to Sisimiut. At Sisimiut airport, we were
welcomed by our camp manager, Henry,
who had us transported by van to our hotel
in a matter of minutes. Hotel Sisimiut
is a great place to stay. The rooms are
clean and comfortable, and the staff is
very friendly—just as most Greenlanders
generally are. Communication is no
problem; English is spoken pretty much
everywhere. Greenland is not the cheapest
place on Earth to grocery shop, but we
found prices to be reasonable. Alcoholic
beverages with a lower content (beer,
wine) are certainly expensive, but still
affordable. Spirits, however, are best
purchased at tax-free stores at the airports.
All in all, our Greenlandic experience
was a great one. Everything was well
organized and the fishing was really

good—as was the catching! The climate
in August is quite stable, so expect some
very good weather and very little rain.
Remember, you have to hike with your
wading gear. You either do so with waders
and boots on (bring good ones!), or
you carry your wading gear in your
backpack. In any case, you will work up
a good sweat, so you are required to bring
adequate clothing and layering. Your best
friend, however, will be a good head net
to keep the millions of bugs, mostly little
non-biting flies off you. Biting insects are
also present, but I felt less molested by
them than in places like, say, Alaska. Bug
spray will help as well, but nothing will
soothe your nerves better than your head
net.—Eric Arborgast
Postscript: Further information about
trips to Camp Erfalik/Greenland can be
obtained via Olivier Lauzanne from Planet
Fly Fishing at olivier@planetflyfishing.
com. You can view photos from Eric’s trip
at www.anglingreport.com.
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Fly Fish for Redfish
Year-Round
Specializing in fly fishing, catch
and release. Accommodations for
up to eight guests. Six flats boats
running.
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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.

 NEW ZEALAND 

Trout Fishing

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

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

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