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Editor Note: We’ve reported exten-
sively on the robust striper fishery 
that has developed in the tidal waters 
of the Northwest Miramichi River in 
New Brunswick, causing more than a 
little concern among Atlantic salmon 
anglers. Here, finally, is a report on 
fishing for these stripers. Yes, the 
report tells you how you can do that. 
Correspondent Duncan Barnes filed 
the report. 

In more than 50 years chasing 
striped bass with light tackle on 
the Atlantic Coast, mostly from 

New York and Connecticut up to 
Maine, the big thrill has always been 
finding “new” and productive water—
rips, boulder fields, sand bars and 

shallow flats, and other salty habitats 
where stripers feed. The decline in 
coastal striper populations in recent 
years and the failure of the Atlantic 
States Marine Fisheries Committee 
to manage the resource in a balanced 
fashion hasn’t helped my pursuit.

So, hearing about the exploding 
striper fishery in Canada’s Mari-
times—specifically in the tidal waters 
of the Northwest Miramichi River 
in New Brunswick—was intriguing, 

to say the least. A six-mile stretch 
of river there from the bridge in 
Red Bank down to Millstream is the 
only confirmed spawning ground for 
stripers in the southern Gulf of St. 
Lawrence. In the 1990s, Fisheries 
and Oceans Canada (DFO) estimated 
the size of the spawning run at only 
3,000-plus fish. To build on this re-
source, DFO closed the commercial 
harvest and mandated limited angling 
seasons and size and bag limits. 
Those conservative management 
moves have paid off big time. This 
year, an estimated 350,000 to 500,000 
or more migratory stripers fresh 
from the sea pushed into the NW 
Miramichi in late April and May to 
spawn. They were joined by a healthy 
population of over-wintering strip-
ers, ravenous after spending months 
under the river ice and eager to attack 
schools of smelts and gaspereaux 
(river herring) coming into the river.

After a long winter, New Bruns-
wick anglers were just as eager to 
get at the stripers. The locals had this 
backyard striper bonanza pretty much 
to themselves for a decade or more 
before gushing reports and videos 
began popping up on the Internet. 
DFO’s management of the fishery 
is challenged by anglers who like to 
catch and eat stripers and want more 
liberalized harvest regulations. In 
addition, the Atlantic salmon fishing 
fraternity has been pushing hard to 
increase the striper harvest in order to 
reduce predation on smolts (juvenile 
salmon heading downriver to the sea), 
which have to run the gauntlet of hun-
gry stripers every spring. DFO insists 
there is “no evidence” that stripers 
eat many smolts, but the salmon folks 
aren’t buying that. (See my report in 
the May issue and Brad Burns’s ob-
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servations in the June issue.)
Jason Curtis, a master Atlantic 

salmon and upland bird hunting guide 
from Keenan, New Brunswick, with 
whom I have fished and hunted over 
the years, offered to show me the 
striper fishing before the annual Mi-
ramichi Striper Cup catch-and-release 
tournament got underway. It was easy 
to talk my fishing buddy Jerry Gibbs 
into driving up to the NW Miramichi 
from our digs in Maine. We both 
liked the challenge of throwing barb-
less flies from Jason’s beamy 26-foot 
Sharpes canoe, powered with an elec-
tric-start 20-horse Mercury but lack-
ing any fish-finding electronics. We 
would instead fish the “old-school” 
way, relying on Jason’s local fishing 
knowledge and his superb canoe-han-
dling skills to put us on fish.  

Our timing was pretty good. After 
a severe winter, the migrating strip-
ers were late coming into the NW 
Miramichi. Fishing for three days 
during the third week in May, we 
enjoyed terrific striper action and got 
to see first-hand the beginning of the 
spawning ritual. At its peak, after the 
water temperature reaches 58 degrees, 
the big female bass stake out shal-
low patches of sand/gravel bottom, 
where male fish ram them to force out 
and fertilize the eggs. It is a visually 
stunning spawning spectacle. Pods 
of stripers spread from bank to bank 
thrash on the beds, with the big wide 
tails of cow bass and those of their 
smaller escorts waving above the 
surface. The “roar” emanating from 
this spawning frenzy can be heard for 
miles up and down the river.

In a surprise move widely un-
popular with the striper and salmon 
folks, DFO decided to close the fish-
ery for three weeks (later reduced 
to nine days) during the peak of the 
spawn to protect the stripers from 
catch-and-release stress and from the 
flotilla of more than 250 rooster-tail-
ing tournament bass boats. And it’s 
not just the fish that are vulnerable. A 
local woman showed us the underside 
of her paddleboard, which had been 
deeply scratched by the sharp dorsal 

fins of spawning stripers she had in-
advertently paddled over.

The old-school approach to strip-
er fishing practiced by Jason Curtis 
was impressive, especially his sense 
of where and when schooling fish 
would stage as they moved upriver. 
Jason has rigged his Sharpes, the ul-
timate in salmon fishing canoes, with 
a slick pulley-operated bow anchor 
that allows him to fish “drops” in a 
salmon river. It works just as well for 
striper fishing. Launching at a private 
ramp where bald eagles were nesting, 
we motored up and down the river, 
anchoring up by visually triangulat-
ing shore points. Jason fine-tuned our 
position with a spruce “settin’ pole,” 
which he also used to check our 
depth, usually from three to 10 feet, 
in the tanin-stained river. The small 
tide on this pastoral, lake-like stretch 
of the NW Miramichi averages only 
two or three feet, and there was little 
perceptible current where we fished 
with 8 and 9 wt. rods loaded with in-
termediate, 250- and 350-grain lines 
depending on the water depth.  

A few minutes into our first 
morning on the water, we got into 
a pod of bright migratory stripers, 
some with sea lice still attached, that 
rough-measured in the low to mid-
30s in inches on Jason’s settin’ pole. 
They belted our flies and ran out line 
nonstop for an hour or more. When 
those fish moved on, Jason dropped 
us downriver a few boat lengths to 
the edge of a channel where we found 
a big school of 28-inch winter-over 
stripers, identified by the subtle gray 
shading on their flanks.

Over a period of two and a half 
days, we caught stripers ranging 
from 16-inch schoolies on up. No one 
was counting, but we probably net-
ted and released upwards of 150 fish 
and lost a fair number more. At least 
three very large female stripers came 
unstuck, including one hooked on 
our last morning near a pod of active 
spawners. We saw that fish close up 
and guessed it would have measured 
over 40 inches. The barbless hook 
slipped out just beyond Jason’s long-
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 � Now, here’s a sad development. 
There has been a burglary at Palometa 
Club in Punta Allen, Mexico. A fel-
low Angling Report subscriber, George 
Doykos, lost around $1,000, his cell 
phone, and the entire contents of his 
boat bag. Anglers in six other rooms 
lost a similar number of valuables. The 
burglary happened in the middle of the 
night while everyone was sleeping. It’s 
perhaps fortunate that no one woke up, 
because a violent confrontation was 
almost certain to have ensued.

I say this is a sad event because 
it impacts that feeling of security 
and trust we all had in fishing lodges 
around the world. Remember leaving 
your laptop on the bed while you went 
fishing? Your cell phone and boat bag 
(maybe even your wallet) on a table in 
your room while you went to dinner? 
That is almost surely gone now, re-
placed by a general wariness and cau-
tion that is going to make you wonder 
if you should take your boat bag with 
you to dinner. Something similar to 
this happened in the international big 

game hunting community when this 
writer owned and edited a newsletter 
for that community, and it changed 
everyone’s behavior almost overnight. 
There was a run on metal gun cases 
and chains to lock those cases to large 
objects. Day packs grew dramatically 

in size. A lot of hunters took them 
with them to dinner. Every profes-
sional hunter the world over got the 
message: he had to deal with this loss 
of innocence. The same is true now, I 
predict, for fishing lodge owners who 
are going to feel compelled to install 

room safes or provide guaranteed safe 
rooms.

It’s easy to make too much of this, 
of course. No one is going to stop fish-
ing because of a single burglary, just 
as no one quit hunting because of a 
similar event in a camp in Africa. Still, 
the loss of innocence (and that is what 
is at issue here) is a bit sad. Anyone 
agree or disagree? Write: doncausey@
msn.com.

For the record, here is a digest of 
the Trip Report Doykos filed. It be-
gins with a typical rundown on Palo-
meta Club (where it is located, what 
it provides), then turns to the fishing, 
which was not very good because of 
the weather. “It was a difficult week, 
with cloudy conditions and several 
days of high winds,” Doykos writes. 
“The guides were excellent to very 
good, however, and they worked hard 
to find us fish. The results were still 
mixed. My boat probably had the 
fewest opportunities. No permit were 
landed and I believe only four were 
hooked and lost. All ten anglers were 

handled net.
The two hot flies were a 1/0 tan-

and-white Kinky Muddler from Orvis, 
which I stubbornly fished for two 
days until both eyes were chewed off 
and the fly finally unraveled, and the 
really tremendous, fantastic, best-ever 
D Trump Special, a big blonde comb-
over version of Garner’s White Trash 
Streamer, tied by Mr. Gibbs on a 2/0 
hook. An assortment of blue-and-
white herring patterns also worked 
well.

We planned to target only rapidly 
building pods of spawning stripers 
on our last afternoon, but a big wind-
storm and whitecaps forced us back 
to the launch. Over the past several 
years, Jason has thrown flies repeat-
edly into spawning pods with huge 
cow bass wallowing about, but has so 
far only managed to hook the smaller, 
more aggressive male fish.  

By mid-June, most of the bass 
had moved back downriver into Mi-
ramichi Bay and spread out in the 
Gulf of St. Lawrence, where anglers 
on the Gaspé Peninsula and elsewhere 
could target them. The over-wintering 
stripers will return in the fall, provid-
ing an under-fished resource until the 
river ices over. Don’t be surprised if 
the enterprising Jason Curtis decides 
to add a bigger, more seaworthy boat 
to his kit and starts fishing sports at 
the mouth of the river and out into 
Miramichi Bay, where really big 
stripers are rumored to feed in the 
cuts between the barrier islands. That 
could well be the next great striped 
bass frontier. 

If you are intrigued by this fish-
ery, here is how Jerry Gibbs and I 
arranged our trip. It started with a 
seven-and-a-half-hour drive from 
Portland, Maine, to Keenan, New 

Brunswick, where we stayed on the 
banks of the SW Miramichi at the 
comfortable home of Gary and Penny 
Curtis, Jason’s uncle and aunt. Chez 
Curtis, as they call their place, is a 
full-service B&B with a packed boat 
lunch and dinner included for $150 
(Cdn) per diem. At night, we watched 
Toronto Blue Jays baseball on the 
tube and listened to Gary, a talented 
self-taught musician, play the piano, 
fiddle, and squeeze box. No license 
is required to fish for stripers. Jason 
will guide one or two anglers for a 
daily canoe fee of $250, including 
driving to and from the launch site. 
For those who might enjoy some lo-
cal nightlife, there are hotels, resort 
chalets, and restaurants in Miramichi 
City, which is a few minute’s drive 
from the fishing. Contact Jason Curtis 
at: uplandhunter3@gmail.com. — 
Duncan Barnes.

Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments

Briefly Noted
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experienced fly anglers, too (the group 
included one woman), and they all had 
previous saltwater experience. The 
group included five anglers who had 
fished at the lodge before, including 
a couple who had fished there seven 
times.”

Here is how Doykos describes 
the burglary: “Unfortunately, we ex-
perienced one very major problem on 
the trip. On the second night of the 
trip, six bedrooms (including the on-
site manager’s) were burglarized in 
the middle of the night. The thieves 
entered all six rooms without awaken-
ing any of the sleeping occupants. It 
is probably a good thing that no one 
did awaken, as I am fairly certain the 
intruders would not have surrendered 
without a fight. I lost about $1,000, a 
cell phone, and my neatly and fully 
packed boat bag. Others lost similar 
amounts of cash, two passports, cam-
era gear, fly reels, etc. In my view, the 
lodge had taken reasonable security 
precautions before this event, includ-
ing the construction of a locked seven-
foot fence surrounding the property. 
The only thing I would fault, was their 
failure to tell us the lodge had a safe 
available to store valuables. It is im-
portant to note that in-room safes were 
installed prior to our departure, and 
other security measures were being 
taken. I would like to add that Mike, 
the on-site manager, was extremely 
sympathetic and helpful throughout 
this episode. This report should not be 
taken as a recommendation to not visit 
this lodge. If you are after permit, this 
lodge should stay on the list of places 
you consider. I offer these comments 
about the burglary as a cautionary note 
that we live in a changing world. Even 
in the sleepy little village of Punta Al-
len at the end of a long, bumpy, and 
dusty road, one can be a victim of seri-
ous crime. Each of us is clearly going 
to have to decide how much precaution 
is necessary in taking this type of trip.”
Postscript: At press time, the owner/
managers of Palometa Club pro-
vided this statement on the burglary: 
“I would like to take this opportu-
nity to comment on the event that 

was brought to your attention by Mr. 
Doykos. First, in my 17 years of living 
and working in Punta Allen nothing 
like this has ever taken place. Much 
has been written about the tranquil 
nature of our little town as a place that 
time forgot. This unfortunate incident 
has brought us into contact with a 
world that previously did not extend 
down the jungle road into the Sian 
Kaan. Like every challenge, Kaye and 
I have encountered in our 13 years of 
owning and operating the Palometa 
Club, this one is already being met 
head-on. Our policy has always been 
to put the client experience ahead of 
all else when we make any modifica-

tions to our program. This policy will 
never change. Changes to the way we 
approach the security of our property 
and guest safety have already been 
implemented. We are committed to 
taking every feasible measure avail-
able to ensure that we are no longer a 
target for this kind of activity. Mea-
sures taken to date are the immediate 
installation of in-room safes in all 
guest rooms; installation of additional 
external motion-activated lighting; 
and, most significantly, the hiring of 
a night watchman. Scheduled for this 
month are a CCTV system and fence 
modifications. First and foremost, we 
are terribly sorry for the huge inconve-
nience and negative impact this event 
had on all our guests’ angling holidays 
while they were in our care and cus-
tody. We are pained by the fact that 
our guests had to be part of an event 
that may possibly signify a loss of in-
nocence for Punta Allen in the eyes of 

some. Material goods and money can 
always be replaced, but this business 
is about relationships. This situation 
jeopardized our ability to deepen and 
build on lasting relationships with Mr. 
Doykos and the others with him. For 
those of us who have chosen to live 
and work in Punta Allen, it means our 
lives have to be altered as well. The 
village as a whole needs to commit to 
no longer being casual with our pos-
sessions and property. Simply keep-
ing an honest man honest by taking 
simple precautions most of us are ac-
customed to back home will go a long 
way in encouraging the few would-be 
thieves among us to leave Punta Allen 
altogether. I would also like to use this 
forum to praise Mike Gifford of Coun-
try Pleasures Flyfishing in Calgary, 
Alberta, for his handling of the situa-
tion. Mike was standing in as manager 
for Kaye and me while we were travel-
ing. I returned from the Seychelles two 
days after the fact to find that Mike 
had moved swiftly and accurately 
through the cumbersome steps of deal-
ing with lost passports, police reports, 
and everything else involved. Finally, 
it is also worth noting to you and your 
readership that we have extended to 
Mr. Doykos and the rest of the group 
the offer of a gratis return trip to the 
Palometa Club to fish as our guests 
and see for themselves what we have 
done to guard against future theft. We 
thank The Angling Report for giving 
us an opportunity to share our position 
and perspective. Sincerely, Dick and 
Kaye Cameron.

 �
 � As this issue goes to press, the 

Trump administration is about to re-
lease its new policy toward Cuba. 
I point that out to put you on notice 
that the generally rosy picture I paint 
here of the situation in Cuba may have 
changed by the time you read this. 
Changed as in turned upside down. My 
personal bet is on a sort of continuing 
status quo, but that may be wide of the 
mark. Keep your eyes on international 
news reports if you have a trip to Cuba 
on your calendar.  

If I am right about the changes be-
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ing minor, the picture of Cuban fishing 
I got from Filippo Invernizzi of Avalon 
this past month (https://cubanfishing-
centers.com) will remain serene and 
positive indeed. Seems the prolif-
eration of regional flights has made 
it possible for Avalon to eliminate 
overnight stays in Havana as a neces-
sary part of any of their trips. This has 
reduced the overall hassle of getting to 
some of their better destinations, such 
as Jardines de la Reina, which used to 
require clients to get up at 4 AM and 
climb aboard a bus for a half-day ride 
to get to a marina where a long boat 
ride still awaited them. Now, as at all 
other Avalon destinations, US clients 
who depart from Miami can fish the 
same day they begin their trips, Fil 
says. At the end of their trips, they can 
get home in one day, too, unless they 
live in a part of the US where a one-
day flight connection is not possible. 

There are additional benefits of 
this speeded-up transfer, Fil says. It 
allows a day of fishing to be added to 
most trip itineraries. Also, and best of 
all, eliminating Havana from itinerar-
ies has allowed Avalon to drop prices 
significantly. For example, you can 
now fish Cayo Cruz six days (seven 
nights’ lodging), for only $3,500, he 
points out. Those who want an even 
faster and smoother (albeit consider-
ably more expensive) transfer can 
arrange for a helicopter, he says. The 
helicopters (yes, there appears to be 
more than one) were brought into 
Cuba a while back to transport oil 
workers for an oil exploration effort 
that generated a lot of excitement 
before it became clear there is no sig-
nificant oil on or around the island. 
Just be forewarned: The choppers can 
transport up to 20 passengers, so they 
are not cheap to operate by any means. 

Asked what Avalon was up to oth-
erwise, Fil says the company’s efforts 
are all being put toward improving and 
smoothing out the client experience. 
Also, conservation is a big concern, he 
says. Significantly, he says there are 
no plans to bring new areas on line, 
because there simply aren’t any more 
available. “We have now been in Cuba 

for 25 years, and we know where the 
good fishing is,” Fil said. “We, and 
others, are fishing all those areas.”

Asked about largemouth bass fish-
ing, once a major activity in Cuba, Fil 
was not very bullish, noting there has 
been no organized effort to protect the 
many lakes where these fish used to 
thrive. “There are discussions going 
on,” Fil said, “but the sums of money 
needed to bring these lakes on line 
are just way too large. I don’t look for 
anything to happen on that front for 
quite a while.”

One person who does not agree 
with that point of view is Charles Puff 

of International Adventure in Missouri 
(Tel. 314-293-0610. cjpuff@live.com). 
We mentioned Puff and his bass-fish-
ing plans last year. They had to be put 
on hold for various reasons, he told us 
at press time, but he fully intends to go 
forward this fall. He says he has ex-
plored a number of lakes at this point, 
and he is confident he can put good 
anglers on water where a 10-pound 
bass is a distinct possibility. He did 
not want to talk about numbers of fish, 
however, saying that will have to wait 
until he has the results from his first 
trips this fall. If you book a trip with 
Puff, do give us your take. A place on 
our Honor Roll awaits the first angler 
to weigh in with a detailed report. 

An Honor Roll spot also awaits 
the first angler who can help us sort 
out the conflicting reports we have 
received about that new fishing oppor-
tunity on offer by Mayo Oldiri (http://
www.mayoldirifishing.com/). We told 

you about this new opportunity in the 
April 2017 issue. It’s a mothership op-
eration based in the town of Coloma, 
125 miles southwest of Havana. The 
fishing takes place in the Cayos de 
San Felipe, in the open ocean west of 
Isla de la Juventud. We were careful 
not to paint too bright a picture of the 
fishing, but we did indicate we thought 
the place had promise, especially as a 
place to catch tarpon. To our surprise, 
as we called around to the get the lat-
est on Cuba, we were told by a source 
we prefer not to identify that the area 
was a bust. Not only was the area too 
small, but it has not been well pro-
tected in recent years. To make matters 
worse, the company operating the area 
was said to have had engine trouble 
with its principal mothership. Worse 
still, we were told the company’s per-
mit to operate in the area had been 
canceled.  

On hearing this report, we imme-
diately called the home office of Mayo 
Oldiri in Madrid, where an employee 
managed to put us in contact with the 
manager of the operation in Cuba, 
Jorge Manuel Fernando Portilla. He 
was outraged to hear that such gross 
misinformation was being spread 
about the company. “I have clients ar-
riving tomorrow,” Jorge Portilla said. 
“I have operated eight week-long trips 
this year so far. We are 100 percent on 
tarpon so far. Our biggest fish weighed 
70 kilos (just over 150 pounds). We 
are only 10 percent on permit and 
about 30 percent on bonefish. But the 
fishing is good overall. We are in op-
eration. I’m furious to hear such bad 
reports on my business.” 

Jorge promised to send us the 
phone numbers of some clients who 
fished with him around the Cayos de 
San Felipe. We plan to call them. In 
the meantime, has anyone fished with 
Mayo Oldiri in this area? That place 
on our Honor Roll is open for you. 
Write: doncausey@msn.com.

 �
 � Remember Phil Marstellar and 

his Rio Negro Lodge in the Brazilian 
Amazon? Phil was one of the pioneers 
of peacock bass fishing. His lodge was 

https://cubanfishingcenters.com
https://cubanfishingcenters.com
http://www.mayoldirifishing.com/
http://www.mayoldirifishing.com/
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an enormous structure built on a high 
bank overlooking the Rio Negro, up-
river from the town of Barcelos, which 
is upriver of Manaus. The place could 
accommodate upwards of 30 anglers at 
a time, and there were many weeks in 
a typical season when it was filled to 
the rafters. 

Indeed, Marstellar knew how 
to fill a lodge with anglers. What he 
didn’t know how to do was keep more 
money coming into his business than 
was going out of it. This led him to 
sell packages of trips to anglers at re-
duced prices—the right to come once 
a year for five years, for example, with 
Trip No. 1 being full price, Trip No. 2 
being less, Trip No. 3 being much less, 
and so on. That created huge up-front 
cash flow, of course, but to remain sol-
vent he had to keep selling more and 
more advance trips. Toward the end, 
the business had the feel of a Ponzi 
scheme. 

To keep money coming in , 
Marstellar allowed absolutely loony 
things to take place at his lodge. One 
of those was a nighttime contest to 
see who could bring back the biggest 
hand-caught caiman. Not surprisingly, 
this led to at least one terrible ac-
cident that almost cost one client his 
life. Around this same time, one of 
Marstellar’s float planes was involved 
in an accident. It is hard to recall at 
this point whether anyone died.

At any rate, Marstellar’s other 
problem was keeping all of his cli-
ents in good fishing. To do that from 
a fixed facility, he had to disperse his 
anglers as widely as possible. One way 
he did that was by urging his guides 
to find every lake and small tributary 
within reach of the lodge. Another way 
was by buying ever-more-powerful 
outboards and strapping them on the 
backs of sleek, relatively small bass 
boats that would almost literally fly. 
Roaring down the boulder-strewn Rio 
Negro at 60-plus miles an hour was 
one of the most terrifying experiences 
this writer has had in all of his years of 
visiting lodges. My survival strategy 
was to place myself in the boat where 
I had an unobstructed view of the river 

in front of me. That way, in case of an 
accident, I would be hurled forward 
into the river. At 60 miles an hour, wa-
ter is like iron. You hydroplane, or skip 
across the surface of it like a tossed 
pebble. Fortunately, my hydroplane 
hypothesis was not put to the test dur-
ing my one visit to Rio Negro Lodge. 

The point behind this meander 
down memory lane is to tell you that 
Rio Negro Lodge is back in business. 
Not under Marstellar, but under the 
management of a Brazilian by the 
name of Eribert Marquez, who is ca-
tering almost exclusively to Brazilians, 
almost all of whom are traditional 
anglers, not fly guys. The web address 
is http://www.eribertmarquez.com.
br/. It is in Portuguese, mind you, and 
the available translation is woefully 
inadequate, but you can get the point 

of what is being said with a little pa-
tience.

I learned about the new operation 
at Rio Negro Lodge from Gerson Ka-
vamoto, who is a sort of fly fishing star 
in Brazil. Gerson was a guide for Un-
tamed Angling the year it opened the 
now-famous Marié River. He knows 
peacock bass and how to catch them. 
He was invited to the lodge last year 
to assess the operation and provide 
advice on how to reach non-Brazilian 
anglers, especially fly fishermen.

Importantly, Gerson says Mar-
quez is using only a part of Rio Ne-
gro Lodge, enough to accommodate 
10 anglers at a time. The boats he 
has brought in are smallish Brazilian 
knockoffs of American bass boats. 
They are only 17 feet long and are 
powered by 115-horsepower engines, 

so be prepared for some fast runs if 
you come here. The website photos in-
dicate the accommodations at Rio Ne-
gro are as first-rate and elegant as they 
used to be under Marstellar. The lodge 
swimming pool is absolutely gigantic.

What’s really interesting here 
is the enthusiasm Gerson had for 
the fishing. He says he was simply 
astounded by how good and var-
ied it was, in large part because 
of the knowledge and skill of the 
guides, who are all holdovers from 
the Marstellar era. He says the guides 
know about an almost limitless num-
ber of jungle lakes, some of them deep 
in the forest, others near the main stem 
of the river. They know when and how 
to fish them, too. “These were the best, 
most knowledgeable guides I have met 
in the Amazon,” Gerson told me, indi-
cating he caught a surprising number 
of 20-pound-class fish during his time 
there. 

Gerson says he will be glad to 
help interested anglers get set up for a 
fly-oriented trip. His e-mail address is: 
gersonkavamoto@gmail.com. His cell 
number in Brazil is 55-15-996150018. 
He also has a cell phone he uses in the 
US, where he spends part of the year 
chasing tarpon in the Florida Keys. 
That number is 813-362-7886. The 
trip-cost page on the website is a bit 
hard to figure out, but you can count 
on a three-day trip here costing about 
$1,300, plus the cost of the air ticket 
from Manaus to Barcelos. There are 
all sorts of discounts available (Gerson 
can walk you through them), including 
one that schedules you to fish out of 
an American-made Tracker boat with 
a 60-, instead of a 115-horsepower 
engine. I know which one I would 
choose!

It’s unclear how things would 
go on a trip here for an American or 
European, given the language barrier. 
Ask Gerson about that if you call him. 
It’s intriguing to consider a three-day 
add-on to a trip elsewhere in the Ama-
zon, either before or after the other ex-
perience. My own good memory of a 
stay here revolves around fishing inte-
rior lakes you had to walk into. Some 

http://www.eribertmarquez.com.br/
http://www.eribertmarquez.com.br/
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of those lakes were crammed with 
fish that were eager to hit. The walks 
themselves were an experience worth 
having. If you go, file a report so the 
rest of us can make up our mind about 
the new Rio Negro Lodge. Write: don-
causey@msn.com.

 �
 � Pe te r  McLeod  o f  Aardvark 

McLeod, an English fishing agency, 
dropped us a note at press time indi-
cating he was just back from a trip to 
remote Providence Atoll in the Indian 
Ocean reachable and fishable only via 
a mothership. Providence is a very 
special place, out there on the edge of 
nowhere, where it’s still really possi-
ble to cast to fish that have never seen 
a fly. Here is how McLeod describes 
his latest experience there:

“As I write this I have just re-
turned from my annual trip to Sey-
chelles, which included a trip aboard 
the mothership MV Maya’s Dugong, 
out to Providence Atoll. Last year I 
was on Providence with a group when 
Tropical Cyclone Fantala rolled across 
the Indian Ocean and threw a good 
part of our week of fishing out the 
window. I had been itching to get back 
there, in no small part because of the 
experience I had on my last evening of 
being surrounded by some 150 tailing 
permit. Needless to say, that left some-
what of a lasting impression! 

“Trips to Providence begin with a 
charter flight to Farquhar Atoll. That’s 
where the mothership that takes you 
to Providence is berthed. Emerging 
from the plane, sadness hit me like a 
wave as I observed the damage caused 
by the storm. I was also filled with 
renewed hope, however, as the dam-
age was not as bad as I had expected. 
There were still trees standing across 
the island, and huge numbers of palms 
were already sprouting to fill the void. 
Clearly it will not be long before the 
island is returned to her former glory. 
As the tractor slowly chugged us up to 
the boat ramp, we were greeted by the 
lovely sight of the Farquhar pets, GTs 
that hang around the dock and are pro-
tected from being caught. They were 
unperturbed by what had happened to 

the world above their realm. 
“Our trip to Providence, in a nut-

shell, was phenomenal. Although GTs 
are always the primary goal on these 
outer atolls, Providence has much else 
to offer in the way of species variety. 
As Cerf Island hove into view, I think 
we all felt that deep-seated excitement 
that comes from finally seeing and do-
ing something you have been looking 
forward to for a long time. Lining the 
railing, we all strained to see across 
the surf and onto the flats bathed in the 
orangey light of evening. Size—it’sthe 
one thing that Providence Atoll re-
ally has over all the other atolls I have 
fished in Seychelles. At better than 25 
miles in length and 7.2 miles wide, it 
covers some 207 square miles. Moored 
at Midway aboard MV Maya’s Du-
gong, with clear skies, it is just pos-

sible to make out Providence Island to 
the north and Cerf Island to the south. 
A huge playground for flats fishermen! 

“There are several things that 
struck me over the course of my trip 
that I would like to share. The first 
is that the fishing on Providence is 
very different than it is on the other 
outer atolls that I have fished, such as 
Cosmoledo or Astove. The wide-open 
flats are easy wading, mostly covered 
in turtle grass or sand, where the GTs 
very quickly pick up the stingrays and 
hover over them. Most of the fish we 
caught over the course of our week 
were caught by spotting rays on the 
flats. Fish would readily attack flies 
we presented to them. We also cast to 
a lot of waking fish that were clearly 
visible from a distance. Yes, there is 

some surf fishing and wading along 
the edges here, but less of it than in 
the Aldabra group and requiring less 
walking over really gnarly coral. 
There were huge numbers of milkfish 
present around the edge of the atoll 
the entire time we were there, and we 
hooked many. Providence has some 
fantastic bonefish and trigger fishing, 
too, which should not be overlooked. 
We all know how easy it is to become 
fixated on a particular species, but in a 
place like Providence it’s important to 
fish for what comes round the corner. 
The bones were big and often feed-
ing in very skinny water; bumphead 
parrotfish were massively prolific. We 
experienced a full tidal cycle while 
we were there, and it was interesting 
to note that the neap tides produced 
larger numbers of GTs, but it was the 
spring tides that produced the really 
big fish coming off the ocean. 

“As for Farquhar Atoll, the jump-
ing-off point for trips to Providence, I 
left there very excited about the com-
ing season. The new lodge going up 
there was well underway. It will be a 
radical improvement over the old guest 
house. The new facility will accom-
modate ten guests in three separate 
duplex-style chalets (two separate 
bedrooms per chalet). Each room will 
have two beds, air-conditioning, and 
an en suite bathroom. The previous 
guesthouse has been converted into 
a communal social area containing a 
dining room, a lounge area, and a bar 
where guests can enjoy their meals 
and relax. The hugely popular open-
air dining area on the water’s edge is 
also being rebuilt, so guests will still 
be able to enjoy meals and drinks there 
when the weather allows. 

“We all know that the established 
fisheries of Alphonse, Cosmoledo, and 
Astove are excellent and dependable 
and well documented. For those look-
ing for the next adventure, I would 
strongly advise looking at Farquhar 
and especially Providence. There are 
huge areas that remain unexplored, 
and just the thought of them fills me 
with excitement.”  
Postscript: You can get in touch with 
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Peter McLeod at: peter@aardvarkm-
cleod.com; or go to www.aardvarkm-
cleod.com. 

 �
 � Still on the subject of Seychelles, 

here’s an update on another destina-
tion out that way, namely, the remote, 
uninhabited island of Cosmoledo, 
which is fishable only from a mother-
ship. Irrepressible and peripatetic An-
gling Report subscriber Dr. Ueli Zell-
weger filed the report. Thanks, Ueli, 
for checking in:   

“It has only been some 15 months 
since I reported on Cosmoledo, but 
this destination is always full of sur-
prises, so I’m happy to check in on 
how I did on my third visit there. The 
biggest change here, and it is a great 
improvement, is the introduction of a 
new live-aboard. Unlike the clumsy, 
aging MV Dugong, which used to 
transport and house anglers here, 
Cosmoledo is now served by a very 
attractive and smart 85-foot catama-
ran called Lone Star. Totally refitted 
just two years ago, it provides very 
comfortable accommodation for eight 
clients in two single and three double 
cabins, plus four guides, a very pro-
fessional skipper, and a crew of three. 
The heavy, deep-draft Dugong had 
to anchor outside the lagoon, but the 
Lone Star, with its draft of about five 
and a half feet, can easily enter the 
atoll’s interior lagoon and drop anchor 
in sheltered, quiet waters. Four brand-
new skiffs now provide fast and much 
easier access to the fishing grounds. 

“On my trip, the head guide 
briefed us on the fishing on arrival, 
and that was followed by some intro-
ductory words by the captain, who 
turned out to be a real professional, 
not just in the operation of the boat 
but in guiding matters, too. I had met 
this captain on my very first trip to 
Cosmoledo some 14 years ago, and I 
still remember how he tied a Bimini 
knot right in front of my eyes almost 
single-handedly. He finished his short 
briefing with the following words: 
‘Please do whatever you like and feel 
free to ask for anything. You are our 
dear guests and we all want this week 

to be the best trip of your life.’ 
“Our chef on this trip was a local 

person with several years of experi-
ence cooking on bigger vessels. The 
quality of the food he produced the 
whole week out there in the middle 
of nowhere is hard to describe. It was 
simply excellent, and he served it al-
ways on the spacious afterdeck with 
a friendly smile on his lips. While we 
were out fishing, the crew entertained 
themselves some days by taking a din-
ghy out to nearby coral heads to catch 
some monster groupers and snappers. 
Three or four hours later, those fish 
would be served to us for dinner mar-
vellously displayed as whole fish. We 
were also served meat, rice, potatoes, 
pasta, and vegetables—plus, of course, 
a variety of desserts. 

“As for the fishing, the eight rods 

in our group landed 98 GTs, about 
10 triggerfish, two milkfish, a good 
number of bonefish (most of them of 
remarkable size, up to nine pounds), 
one very good dogtooth tuna, and 
an uncounted number of bluefins, 
groupers, snappers, and emperors. 
Compared to autumn 2015, when I 
last fished Cosmoledo, the bonefishing 
was a bit slow, but it produced bigger 
fish. Milkfish, on the other hand, were 
plentiful. I counted for sure over 500 
milkfish on the flats this time. That 
does not include the number I saw 
elsewhere. Most of them were idle, 
but I also fished two schools that were 
feeding, not on the surface, however, 
but about halfway down in the water 
column. I had at least 30 good shots at 
those. I tried three different flies to no 
avail. On that same morning, my guide 

put me over at least 15 permit (in sin-
gles or doubles) and I had very valid 
shots on all of those. It was a windless 
morning with a flat mirror-like surface, 
and it was not easy to connect. 

“Altogether, we had three Grand 
Slams for the week. Five rods were 
broken by heavy fish, and numerous 
fly lines did not come back as one en-
tity. I have particularly good memories 
of my very first two hours fishing on 
this trip. During that time, I worked 
my way along a very nice beach for 
more than a mile and managed to hook 
and land three GTs, plus a trophy 
bluefin. I caught the latter by casting 
out more or less blindly into a small 
crosscurrent that was flowing around 
a weird-looking coral head. After 
that, I went on to enjoy my first Grand 
Slam on the flats. The seven-pound 
bonefish part of the slam was not too 
difficult, but the GT was another mat-
ter. I spotted him following a slowly 
gliding ray. Unfortunately, I had only 
my bonefish rod at hand, a No. 8 Sag). 
I threw toward the ray anyway and 
promptly hooked and landed the GT 
on a spawning shrimp bonefish fly. 
It weighed around 10 pounds. When 
my guide arrived, he just shook his 
head and said that was a first for him. 
I promptly caught another better GT 
soon afterward on my No. 11 Hardy 
Proaxis before we decided to go and 
look for a triggerfish. We waded for 
miles looking for triggers before fi-
nally spotting one tailing energetically 
in the distance. A closer look indicated 
it was a moustache triggerfish, tail-
ing like mad in a patch of very dense 
and deep turtle grass covered by only 
a thin layer of water. Having caught 
numerous triggers elsewhere, I thought 
it was highly unlikely I would be able 
to catch this fish. My first cast was 
about three feet off, but my second 
cast of some 20 yards out was spot-
on. As soon as I twitched my reddish 
crab fly, he noticed it and followed it 
a foot or two. Then I felt him hit and 
I set the hook. Three minutes later, to 
my guide’s and my own great joy, I 
released him. My partner for the day 
witnessed all this and commented 

http://www.aardvarkmcleod.com
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wryly, ‘It always looks easy when the 
stars are all lined up.’ The next day, 
that same guide brought his two an-
glers home early, both grinning widely 
because they had managed a Double 
Slam offshore on bonefish, GT, and 
milkfish.

“I need to mention that the weath-
er during our week was not good all 
the time. Yes, we had some very bright 
days, but we also experienced high 
cumulus clouds building up during 
the day, followed by heavy tropical 
downpours in the distance and, oc-
casionally, right on top of us. During 
the whole afternoon on the very last 
day of the trip, the downpour was so 
intense that fishing was unthinkable. 
All in all, it was a great trip, however. 
I recommend the experience.”
Postscript: Ueli notes in his report that 
Cosmoledo is managed by Alphonse 
Fishing Company (www.alphonse-
fishingco.com). It is the jewel in that 
company’s crown, but Alphonse also 
manages quality fisheries on nearby 
Astove and Alphonse atolls. He goes 
on to add this intriguing note: “They 
have a new destination under develop-
ment at this point that will involve the 
use of a live-aboard to fish a chain of 
outer atolls for eight or nine days.” He 
writes, “The company is made up of a 
highly motivated crew of 50 or more 
younger, enthusiastic employees, all 
very motivated and keen to produce 
the highest enjoyment. Amazing. Go 
for it, or at least have a look at their 
website. Enjoy!” Just so you know, we 
have asked Alphonse Fishing Com-
pany for more details on that new op-
portunity. We have also asked for an 
explanation of the Grand Slams Ueli 
refers to his report. A bonefish, a trig-
gerfish, and a GT? Is that a new Indian 
Ocean Grand Slam? Are other variants 
of the Grand Slam catching on in that 
part of the world? More details when 
we get them.

 �
 � We’ve warned you before to leave 

p-l-e-n-t-y of time to catch your 
homeward flight out of Nassau when 
you fish one of the Out Islands, in 
the Bahamas. That’s not just because 

your Out Island flight might be late, 
but also because you have to clear US 
Customs in Nassau, and that can take 
a long time. The length of the waiting 
line at certain times of day is amaz-
ing. Just ask fellow subscriber Bruce 
Pfund, who offers this interesting ac-
count of what happened to him and 
what he learned from the experience. 
He writes:

“My recent BahamasAir flight 
from one of the Family Islands to 
Nassau was so late that I missed my 
connecting flight back to the US and 
thus my connecting flight to my home 
airport. I was almost sure I had more 
than enough time in Nassau to get my 
bags in the domestic terminal, walk 
them to the international terminal, get 
my boarding pass, and check my bags. 
What I didn’t leave enough time for 

was processing through US Customs 
and Immigration. You do that right in 
Nassau, not in your arrival city in the 
US. I learned the hard way this can 
take well over an hour, often consider-
ably longer, especially on weekends. 

“My travel agent had booked my 
US-to-Nassau and return flights with 
one carrier, and my Bahamas flights 
with BahamasAir. That meant no one 
was really responsible for the prob-
lems caused by my BahamasAir flight 
being late. Clearly, I faced the possi-
bility of having to purchase last-min-
ute flights back to the US at well over 
a thousand dollars, plus possibly pay-
ing for an overnight stay in Nassau. 
Agents for my US carrier were cordial, 
but not at all helpful. Fortunately, the 
folks at the BahamasAir ticket counter 

went out of their way to help me get 
home. I wound up not having to pur-
chase new tickets or overnight out-of-
pocket in Nassau.

“This near-miss inspired me to 
explore other options for my next trip. 
One was to book all my next trip’s 
flights through BahamasAir. I found 
out that was possible, but the cost 
would be almost three times higher 
than buying my US and Bahamas 
flights individually. On top of that, I 
would have to make some awkward 
connections. The bottom line, I con-
cluded, is this: allow as much time as 
possible for your Nassau connection 
on your way home from the Bahamas. 
Also, this is probably a good oppor-
tunity to buy travel insurance that in-
cludes missed-flight coverage.” 

 �
 � If you are headed to Argentina, 

here’s a fly shop recommendation 
from subscriber Michael Miller. He 
included it in his Free Fishing Report 
on the Golden Dorado River Cruiser 
that appeared in the May 2017 issue. 
His report was so long and enthusi-
astic that we had to cut this and the 
note that follows. He writes: “Buenos 
Aires Anglers (www.buenosairesan-
glers.com) is a must to visit every time 
you’re in the city. It’s tucked away in 
a small room on the eighth floor of a 
nondescript office building. Owner 
Marcelo Morales was a founding part-
ner in the first Argentinean fly fishing 
shop that opened back in 1974. His 
son works in the shop with him. My 
own son and I found him to be very 
knowledgeable and passionate about 
the sport. He spent some 20 minutes 
bringing us up to date on Argentinean 
dorado and trout fishing. Before we 
left, we bought a dozen streamers from 
him. Their dorado flies at $6 to $6.25 
each were competitively priced with 
those we brought with us from the 
States. . . . On another subject, I feel I 
should issue a warning to fellow sub-
scribers who plan to depart Buenos Ai-
res’ Ezeiza International Airport any-
time soon. In 2015, and again when 
returning from my latest trip this year, 
I encountered problems with Airport 

http://www.alphonsefishingco.com
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 � Subscriber Jim Aylsworth just can’t 
get over how nice it was to go trout 
fishing in the rain this past May with 
guide Mel Hayner of the The Driftless 
Fly Fishing Company in Preston, Min-
nesota. He says he caught a bunch of 
brown trout between eight inches and 
12 inches wade-fishing in local streams 
with a 4 wt. Winston rod, a Tibor reel, 
and a Rio floating line. He describes the 
experience as follows:

“If you are like me, when you 
think about Minnesota and Wisconsin, 
fly fishing for trout does not come to 
mind. I associate those states with 

walleye, northern pike, and muskies. In 
fact, however, just south of Rochester, 
Minnesota, about a two-and-a-half-hour 
drive south of Minneapolis, there is a 
wonderful little corner of trout heaven. 
I used a local Orvis-endorsed guide 
there, Mel Hayner, who owns a fly 
shop called The Driftless Fly Fishing 
Company. I love the fact that about a 
third of Mel’s shop is a real man cave 
with couch, chairs, stereo, hot coffee, 
everything a fly fisherman needs to just 
sit and talk fishing. His shop also rents 
kayaks for only $25 a day and that in-
cludes the shuttle if you are inclined to 

Security, which I came to understand 
is staffed by local police. In 2015, they 
forced me to check my small canvas 
rod carrier. As a third checked bag, 
this cost me an unexpected $150, plus 
an hour’s delay in reaching the depar-
ture gate. On my recent trip, the local 
police told me they now view fly lines 
(with or without any hooks attached) 
as potentially lethal weapons. Ac-
cordingly, the half-dozen reels in my 
carry-on backpack were rejected when 
I attempted to pass through secu-
rity screening. After scrounging a box 
from a kiosk, I checked the reels and 
paid American Airlines the same $150 
baggage fee I had paid on my previous 
trip. Security was adamant: I could 
not pass their checkpoint with those 
reels in my carry-on bag. I boarded 
my flight home with a strong sense 
that the local police are benefitting 
somehow by creating excess baggage 
fees and/or reselling items passengers 
forfeit to avoid missing their interna-
tional flights. I learned an expensive 
lesson. Leaving Argentina, you need 
to be extra cautious about what you 
attempt to carry on your flight, even if 
your inbound international flight and/

or domestic Argentinean flights were 
problem free.
(Don Causey Note: I have said repeat-
edly in these pages that you need to be 
prepared to check any kind of fishing 
items, not just on international flights 
but on domestic ones too here in the 
US. Policies vary widely with the air-

port you are transiting and the airline 
you are flying. All of this is a legacy 
of September 11th. As frustrating as 
flight restrictions can be at times, keep 
in mind they are rooted in safety con-
cerns. I’ve learned to just go with the 
flow in airports while remaining situ-
ationally aware.) 

 �

 � We’ve noted quite often that An-
gling Report subscribers are pretty 
special people who have done lots 
of unusual things in their lives. Wit-
ness Honor Roll subscriber Lee Ann 
Ross, who worked for USAID as an 
economist for many years, sometimes 
in very hot parts of the world (double 
entendre intended). One of those was 
Yemen, a country that is said to have 
some interesting fishing when (or if) it 
gets safe enough to visit again. At any 
rate, if you plan to go there, you may 
want to note what Lee Ann has to say 
about the heat there: “Yemen was a 
fascinating place. I was in my mid-20s 
when I worked there, and I found the 
heat on the Red Sea coast in the sum-
mer just unbearable. We used to say 
it ‘fried your brain.’ We all did every-
thing we could to avoid going to the 
coast in the summer. I remember being 
in Djibouti and playing tennis with my 
friend in the morning. The competition 
to get the first shower was fierce be-
cause the first person got the little bit 
of cool water that was in the pipes that 
ran through the house. When that was 
gone, super-hot water from the water 
tank on top of the roof arrived. Ouch!” 

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 newslet-
ter 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.”

Going fishing somewhere in-
teresting? File a Trip Report. You 
can do so on our website at: http://
anglingreport.com/file-a-trip-report/. 
Or send a letter-length report directly 
to me, Don Causey, at: doncausey@
msn.com. Trip Reports help fellow 
subscribers decide where to go fish-
ing or not go fishing. Also, filing 
Trip Reports increases the chances 
you will be chosen to go fishing free 
as a participant in our FREE Fishing 
Program.

File A Trip Report

www.anglingreport.com
http://anglingreport.com/file-a-trip-report/
http://anglingreport.com/file-a-trip-report/
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go DIY.
“Just a side note. The day before I 

fished with him, Mel guided Perk Per-
kins, CEO of Orvis. It is nice to know 
that a major corporation like that is run 
by a guy who is clearly an avid and ac-
complished fly fisherman. Plus, good 
for him, despite his busy schedule, he 
has time to visit an Orvis-endorsed 
shop in Preston, Minnesota. Mel said 
Perk commented several times on the 
outstanding beauty of the Driftless area 
of Minnesota and Wisconsin. I agree 
with Mr. Perkins. It is a beautiful area, 
and more fly fishermen need to check 
it out.

“Don’t get me wrong, you will 
never catch a 30-inch rainbow trout in 
these waters, as you can in Alaska or 
Kamchatka, but the water here is filled 
with fish, and the brown trout fight hard 
on your little 3 or 4 wt. rod. My fishing 
buddy Dick and I caught well over 20 
trout the day we fished, most between 
ten and 12 inches, but a lot were only 
eight to nine inches. As Henry David 
Thoreau once said, ‘Many men go fish-
ing all of their lives without knowing 
that it is not fish they are after.’ In my 
case, the whole experience of fishing is 
learning new waters. In that regard, the 
experience with Mel was first-class. He 
offered good instruction and practical 
advice, and he really knew the water. 
Every time he said, ‘There is one be-
hind that rock.’ Or, ‘There is one in the 
undercut,’ he was always right. I could 
not help but be reminded of his logo, 
‘We know where they live.’ That is 
important because there are more than 
1,000 spots you can go to in this region. 
Obviously, you need some local help to 
find the best spot to fish on any given 
day. A quality of Mel’s that I really 
admire is one you come to know when 
you hear him talk. It’s his love for what 
he is doing and his capacity for having 
a great time. He appreciates the joy he 
brings to fellow fly fishing enthusiasts.

“The day my buddy and I fished 
with Mel was typical for that time of 
year in that it brought us a cold rain. 
Always flexible, Mel said he would be 
glad to turn our full day of fishing into 
a half day and reimburse us for the dif-

ference in price. At that moment, when 
we first began to fish in the early morn-
ing, it sounded like a good idea. But 
then, by mid-morning, the rain slowed 
down and I was reminded of the old ad-
age, if you are catching fish, you often 
don’t even notice the weather. It’s only 
when you are not catching fish that you 
say to yourself, ‘Gee, it is getting cold.’ 
Please don’t laugh at me. I am a Texas 
boy, and temperatures below 60 de-
grees seem very cold to me, especially 
with rain and wind. Fortunately, by the 
time we stopped to eat the lunch that 
Mel prepared for us streamside, it had 
stopped raining and the wind had died 
down. I promptly took off my jacket 
and enjoyed a wonderful afternoon of 

fishing in mild temperatures. Soon, we 
could see the sun breaking through the 
heavy cloud cover.

“All day, we saw little surface ac-
tion, no hatches to speak of other than a 
sporadic size 22 Light Cahill thing. So 
we used nymphs under a strike indica-
tor. We caught all our fish on a Prince 
Nymph, Hairs Ear, or Copper John. We 
never saw another fisherman, but it was 
a Friday, of course, which meant we 
avoided the weekend crowds that come 
down from the Twin Cities to fish this 
beautiful area.

“The next time your travels take 
you to Minneapolis–St. Paul, my advice 
is to schedule an extra day or two and 
drive south to Preston and fish with 
Mel. You will be on new water you 
have never seen, and you will be fish-
ing with a first-class guide in a beauti-
ful area. After a while, a 12-inch trout 

will look like a monster worthy of that 
goofy picture we all take showing the 
pride of catching the biggest fish of the 
day. Enjoy!”
Postscript: Aylsworth says the cost of a 
full day of fishing with Mel is $350 for 
one fisherman, or $400 for two fisher-
men. The web address for Driftless Fly 
Fishing Company is www.minneso-
taflyfishing.com. 

 �
 � Subscriber James Lawrence has 

very good things to say about the fa-
cilities and services at Belcampo Lodge 
in southern Belize, though he is a bit 
taken aback at the cost of staying there 
this past April. He also has some sug-
gestions for improvements that could 
be made. We have reported on Belcam-
po Lodge before. It’s a very high-end 
eco lodge that is marketed to fishermen 
who want to stay at a spouse-friendly 
place so they can fish and keep their 
better halves happy at the same time. 
The fishing linked to Belcampo is pro-
vided by the Garbutt Brothers (www.
garbuttsfishinglodge.com), who have 
a nearby lodge that is far less spouse 
friendly. While they have a clientele of 
their own, they rely heavily on clients 
who day-fish out of Belcampo Lodge. 
To date, all of the reports we have had 
on this arrangement have been positive, 
and that is true generally of Lawrence’s 
report, too, as witness what he says 
below:

“Belcampo Lodge is a very high-
end, all-inclusive hotel perched on a 
hill in southern Belize. The food is 
excellent, mostly grown on their own 
12,000-acre plantation, where they 
raise chickens, coffee, chocolate, and 
vegetables, all of which they incorpo-
rate into their wonderful menu. The 
rooms are spacious and they overlook 
the jungle. The staff are friendly and 
helpful, as are most Belizeans. Belcam-
po offers several activities, all very ex-
pensive. The garden tour was interest-
ing and the chocolate-making class was 
great. A three-night stay there is about 
right to keep one’s non-fishing spouse 
interested and entertained. Unfortunate-
ly, there are no beaches in Punta Gorda, 
so swimming in the ocean is difficult. 

http://www.minnesotaflyfishing.com
http://www.minnesotaflyfishing.com
http://www.garbuttsfishinglodge.com
http://www.garbuttsfishinglodge.com
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As for the weather, it was extremely hot 
and humid while we were there (96 de-
grees), too hot, really, for comfort.

“Punta Gorda is famous for permit 
fishing, of course, and I hired Garbutt 
Brothers to take me out for one ex-
tremely hot day. The Garbutts are a 
very nice local Belizean family. They 
have been fishing these waters for 
many years and are good guides. You 
can stay with them at their place, but 
the accommodations are rudimentary, 
in my view. We saw 50-plus permit the 
day we fished and caught zero. To say 
these fish are difficult to catch is an 
understatement. They were moving all 
the time, and they spooked easily. Your 
casts need to be 50 to 100 feet, and they 
do need to be accurate. You will prob-
ably be disappointed if you come here 
only for permit. Catching permit should 
not be on your bucket list.

“The main negative of our trip to 
Belize was the extremely high cost. 
That seemed strange to me, because 
Belize is a very poor country and their 
primary business is tourism. Sample 
prices at Belcampo are as follows: 
double-occupancy room for two per-
sons, including meals, $750 (couldn’t 
they at least throw in some activities?); 
round-trip airfare from Belize City to 
Punta Gorda, $350; fishing guide, in-
cluding tip, $600. Occupancy was very 
low at Belcampo, maybe 14 people. I 
think that was partially related to the 
high cost. 

“The people of Belize have many 
fine qualities, as do the staff at Bel-
campo. This is a luxury resort with 
jungle-mounted tree house rooms and 
some of the best hotel food I have ever 
experienced. If you can afford the price 
tag, you should try it out.”
Postscript: Lawrence concludes his 
report with a list of suggested improve-
ments at Belcampo. The first relates to 
internet service, which was available 
only in the lobby, not in the individual 
rooms. He believes this service should 
be available in the rooms, along with 
satellite TV. Second, he thinks the 
lodge should encourage more interac-
tion between guests. “They should try 
group dining tables, have other social 

activities, cocktail orientation parties, 
etc.,” he writes. Finally, he notes he 
booked his stay at Belcampo and his 
fishing with Garbutt’s through Orvis 
(www.orvis.com/adventures). Belcam-
po is an Orvis-endorsed facility. 

 �
 � Subscriber Tim Hagerty has very 

good things to say about his trip to 
Mangrove Caye Lodge in the Bahamas 
in April 2016 booked for him by Dan 
Vermillion of Sweetwater Travel. He 
writes: “Sweetwater is co-owner of this 
lodge on Andros Island in The Baha-
mas, and they are actively involved in 
managing it. The on-site managers and 
other co-owners are Liz Bain and her 
husband, Alton. They have an excellent 
reputation, having managed another 
lodge on Andros for many years before 

they opened Mangrove Cay and part-
nered with Sweetwater Travel. 

“I received good feedback when I 
researched the Mangrove Cay operation 
in preparation for my trip there. Some 
years ago, I was disappointed with the 
bonefishing I did elsewhere in the Ba-
hamas, specifically around Long Island, 
but then I had a good trip to Andros—
not at Mangrove Cay, however, which 
was not even open then. Because of 
these two very different experiences, I 
vowed to carefully check out my next 
bonefishing lodge ahead of time. I had 
come to view Andros as a good place 
to find larger bones. Also, I viewed it as 
a place where one could fish and wade 
the flats on a variety of waters and not 
see many other boats. That latter view 
turned out to be particularly correct. 
Some days, during my stay at Man-
grove Caye, I would go hours without 

seeing any other boats. Other days, I 
would see a couple of boats in the dis-
tance, but that was it. 

“The flight from Boston, my home 
airport, to Nassau was easy to arrange, 
as quite a few major carriers operate 
flights between those two cities. Unfor-
tunately, I booked a flight that stopped 
in Newark and there was a delay there 
that resulted in my arriving in Nassau 
too late to catch my scheduled flight on 
to Andros. On arrival, I made a quick 
call to Dan Vermillion at Sweetwater, 
who helped me arrange a charter with 
LeAir Charter Services Ltd., located 
next door to the main Nassau airline 
terminal. LeAir was most accommodat-
ing over the phone. When I arrived at 
their counter, they had me go straight 
through security and step right onto the 
six-seater plane parked on the tarmac 
outside. I was on the ground in Andros 
within 40 minutes. There, I met a taxi 
arranged for me by Mangrove Cay’s 
Liz Bain. The cost of the charter was 
only $540 US. I am not suggesting that 
is cheap. It was just cheaper and more 
convenient than overnighting in Nassau 
and waiting for a regularly scheduled 
flight the next morning. It allowed me 
to avoid paying for a taxi back and 
forth to the airport, plus a hotel room 
and dinner. Overall, I thought the char-
ter was very much worthwhile. 

“On arrival, I was pleased to note 
that the lodge was very nicely ap-
pointed. The main lodge was spacious, 
clean, and airy, and it featured a great 
veranda to relax on after fishing that 
had good water views. The bungalow I 
stayed in was a two-minute walk down 
a clear path from the lodge. It was very 
clean and neat, and it was located right 
on the water. The main living area of 
the bungalow had a couch and chairs. 
The bathroom was spacious, and the 
shower and sink both had good water 
pressure. The bedroom I had (I was a 
single) had two double beds and a very 
good air conditioner that would have 
frozen me out if I had cranked it up too 
much. The patio off the bedroom was 
right on the water. That was where I 
drank the coffee delivered to my door 
each day. The coffee, by the way, was 

http://www.orvis.com/adventures
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actually quite good. I say that as an ad-
mitted coffee snob. 

“The meals at Mangrove Cay were 
the best I have experienced on the 
few trips I have made to the Bahamas. 
They had plenty of local seafood in the 
evening, and I was glad to see that, be-
cause I love fish. We had prime meats 
some nights and they were willing to 
accommodate special requests, but I 
loved the fresh seafood and the accom-
panying starch vegetables and greens. 
The presentation each night was worthy 
of some of the better restaurants I dine 
in at home. I do not go fishing at lodges 
to have grand cuisine, but I understand 
that this is of great interest to some 
anglers. You can make your own lunch 
here or have staff make sandwiches for 
you. The variety of sandwich ingre-
dients, cold pastas, salads, and so on 
convinced me to make my own lunches 
every day. There were even desserts 
and fresh fruit offerings to choose from.

“As for the fishing at Mangrove 
Caye, it was everything I had hoped for. 
Bonefishing being what it is, I had a 
couple days when I hooked and played 
more than 15 fish (landed is another 
thing!); two days when I hooked and 
played six to eight fish; and one day 
when I caught only one fish due to 
extreme wind, and I do mean extreme. 
But even on that one-fish day, I had 
some shots at great bonefish. In sum, I 
would venture to say that success here 
can vary from day to day but you will 
not be bored by the number of opportu-
nities you have to sight-cast to bonefish 
on hard and soft sand flats. During 
my stay, I was able to experience the 
west side of Andros. Not many lodges 
provide that, I understand. For sure, 
this is one side trip I wish to repeat as 
often as I can. The west side was truly 
beautiful, with extensive white sand 
flats and some large bones cruising in 
singles and doubles. Never a dull mo-
ment there.

“Overall, the size of the fish I 
caught ranged from three pounds to 
a solid six pounds. Indeed, there are 
some brutes on Andros. One of the 
fish I caught taped close to 34 inches. 
Thanks for that fish must be given to 

my guide, who sighted the fish way be-
fore I did, and to my Tibor 7/8 wt. reel, 
with its very smooth drag. That smooth 
drag was much needed on that beast 
of a bonefish. It made several searing 
runs and put up a prodigious fight. The 
guide and I both were shaking after-
ward and had to sit down for a while. 
Speaking of the guides, they were all 
very well trained and courteous. They 
worked hard all day long to pole the 
flats, though they did also wade with 
me at times and put me onto fish. Their 
fish-spotting skill and their gentle cast-
ing advice were top-notch. Kudos go to 
Mangrove Lodge and Liz Bain on their 
guides and staff. I also appreciated the 
very clean, excellent condition of their 
engines and boats. 

“All considered, I recommend this 

trip to the bonefish angler who is look-
ing for more than usual solitude on the 
flats; excellent-size fish; well-trained, 
polite guides; and a lodge where you 
can really feast on excellent dinners 
and relax in a very comfortable air-con-
ditioned cabin with a deck that affords 
a great view. Fair warning: it’s easy to 
get spoiled at Mangrove Cay. Enjoy!” 
Postscript: Hagerty says he plans to 
return to Mangrove Caye this year. The 
web address of Sweetwater Travel is 
www.sweetwatertravel.com. 

 �
 � Subscriber James Lawrence struck 

out on a day of redfishing in Louisi-
ana’s Biloxi Marsh this past May, but 
he gives his guide, Rocky Thickston 
of Salty Fly Louisiana, high marks for 
trying. “A very high tide and heavy rain 
the day before made fishing difficult,” 
Lawrence writes. “We saw perhaps 15 

redfish and black drum, but the fish 
were very spooky. Also, the water was 
murky, so the fish were hard to see. 
Once you made a few casts, the fish 
would disappear. Your cast needed to 
be accurate, but it’s hard to be accurate 
when you can’t see the fish. Upshot is 
we caught no fish at all.”

On the bright side, Lawrence says 
the marsh is beautiful. Just seeing it is 
worth the trip. “Rocky is a good guide,” 
he concludes. “He really made an effort 
to catch us a fish. We must have stayed 
out nine or 10 hours. His boat, I must 
say, is not very comfortable. It has poor 
seating, and there is nothing to lean 
against when you are casting on the 
front deck. That helped make the fish-
ing difficult.”
Postscript: Lawrence gives the cost of 
his day of guided fishing as $700. He 
says he stayed at the Bourbon Orleans 
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Hotel in the French Quarter and called 
Uber for transportation to Violet, 
Louisiana, where he met Thickston 
for breakfast. Despite his lack of 
success, he recommends the overall 
experience. Thickston’s web address 
is: https://saltyflylouisiana.com/loui-
siana-flyfishing/.

 �
 � Subscriber Kenneth Spint has 

good things to say about his stay at 
Patagonia Base Camp in Chile this 
past January 28 to February 3, ar-
ranged for him by the Fly Shop in 
Redding, California (www.theflyshop.
com). He says he fished the Figueroa 
and Claro river, as well as Rossolet 
Lake, catching mostly rainbow trout 

but there were some brown trout 
mixed in. His best day, he says, saw 

him getting 40-plus hook-ups. The 
boats used for fishing were “Zodiac-
like inflatabiles.” 

“I would recommend this trip 
without reservation,” Spint writes. 
“Marcel (owner) and Kelly (hostess) 
were everything you needed in terms 
of hospitality, warmth, and good 
cheer. I wish they were my neighbors. 
The Base Camp and Palena camps on 
the river were warm and comfortable, 
and there was plenty of great food 
and drink available.” The only less-
than-positive thing about the trip was 
the weather. Most days were dark, 
with only the last day partially sunny. 
There was often a threat of rain, but 
none fell during the days he was 
there. He gives the cost of his trip, in-
cluding staff and guide tips, as around 
$7,000.
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