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On-Site Report
Getting a Handle on
Boundary Waters Area
Editor Note: This late-spring fatherson trip to the Boundary Waters Canoe
Area may be just what you are looking
for. Hint: it didn’t involve portages,
long paddles, and sleeping under the
stars. Call it wilderness with the edges
rounded off. Subscriber Curtis Duffield
filed the report. Enjoy!
hen one thinks about the
Boundary Waters Canoe
Area (BWCA) in northern
Minnesota, one visualizes vast northern
lakes, tricky portages, canoes, walleye,
smallmouth bass, moose standing in
lakes, and campsites in the wilderness.
Almost 50 years ago I was set to make
that kind of trip with my Boy Scout
troop when the National Jamboree came

up in Idaho. I made a choice and went
to Idaho instead.
Last spring, 2015, my son Jason
and I finally visited the Boundary Waters Canoe Area, but we did so in a
slightly different way. At 40, he may
have been up for the wilderness pad-

W

dling experience, but I wasn’t. My
preference was to rent a cabin and hire
a guide. Not all of the one million-plus
acres are off-limits to boats with motors. In fact, certain entry lakes are very
accessible by daily permit and out-
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boards of 10 hp or less.
At any rate, we left Orlando, Florida, around the end of May headed for
Duluth, Minnesota, via Minneapolis.
The weather in Duluth was a balmy 50
degrees, and it was raining. We picked
up our rental car and began the threeand-a-half-hour drive up the shoreline
of Lake Superior to the town of Grand
Marais. We arrived in time for dinner
at the Angry Trout, a wonderful lakeside restaurant. After dinner, we began
driving up the Gunflint Trail toward
the Hungry Jack Lodge (www.hungryjacklodge.com). It was a 32-mile drive
through Superior National Forest. We
got to our cabin and built a fire as the
temperature began to fall. After unpacking, I took a spinning rod down to our
dock and began casting a plug. Just
before my hands became numb I caught
a nice smallmouth bass. That was it. It
was dark, the temperature was around
37, and I was cold. We were scheduled
to meet our guide after breakfast to fish
Hungry Jack Lake the next morning.
Morning arrived with 30-degree
temperatures and 20-mile-per-hour
northeast winds. Occasional snowflakes
reminded me why I had moved to
Florida 34 years ago. We met our guide,
Cory Christianson, a former Florida
commercial fisherman, at the Hungry
Jack dock. He was getting the spinning
rods ready when I pulled out my fly rod.
He said he really didn’t think we would
need it since the fish were all going to
be deep and the wind was just a little
strong. He was right. We caught only a
few smallmouth bass and lake trout on
minnows. At noon, we called it a day.
Lunch at Hungry Jack Lodge didn’t
leave us hungry.
The plan for Sunday was to meet at
Cory’s house along the Gunflint Trail.
We launched the boat at Seagull Lake,
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an entry point for the Boundary Waters
Canoe Area. It was cold, 32 degrees
cold, while the water temperature was a
sultry 56 degrees. We began our morning fishing Ciscos and leeches. Both
Jason and I caught several nice lake
trout, and Jason caught a really nice
northern pike. The lake trout were to
be our shore lunch later in the week.
At lunchtime it had warmed considerably, and Cory decided we should go to
Saganaga Lake, which is inside BWCA.
It is within a mile of the end of the Gunflint Trail and the Canadian border. This
21.6-square-mile lake has many camps
on both the American and Canadian
sides. You have to get a permit to be
on this lake, so we stopped at Seagull
Outfitters to get our Day Use Permit.
Best of all, a 25 hp motor is allowed on
this lake due to the international access
points.
Saganaga Lake turned out to be
the ticket for us. Fishing was great as
the afternoon warmed. I pulled out the
5 wt. Sage with a sinking line and tied
on a #4 olive wooly bugger. Ten smallmouth bass and four northern pike later
I was feeling like this would not be a
bait-fishing-only trip. Jason continued
to catch fish on leeches, mostly smallmouth bass. On the way back to the
ramp, we encountered two moose working along the edge of the lake.
Monday saw us return to Saganaga
Lake. It was chilly to start but began to
warm up with the sun. We fished many
coves and cuts and lots of points around
islands. This lake is filled with islands,
most of which have designated campsites. The water is crystal clear. In the
coves there are lots of blowdowns, and

the islands have several drop-offs. The
5 wt. and olive and black wooly buggers
were the trick. I lost quite a few to the
pike, but it was worth it. Jason and Cory
fished bait in hopes that we would find
walleyes. They mostly caught smallmouth bass and northern pike. Then Jason got a real bite. It was the walleye of
the trip, a fat 30-inch hen. After a quick
photo she was released to spawn and
help populate the lake.
After eating our lunch, prepared by
Cory, we settled into a routine of catching smallmouth bass and the occasional
pike. I decided to try something new
and picked up a chartreuse crank bait.
It worked, but no better than the fly
rod and wooly buggers (of which I was
running out). Around 5:30 we motored
to a camp owned by a friend of Cory’s
to clean fish. On the way back, we decided to stop at the Trail’s End Lodge
in Grand Marais for dinner, on Cory’s
recommendation. What a meal! I can
honestly say we could have split one
entree and not been hungry.
Grand Marais is a beautiful town
with old buildings and numerous restaurants and taverns. There is an outdoors
store with a fly shop for those in need.
There is also a really unique bait shop
that has a giant walleye attached to the
roof. The Coast Guard Station here
is well worth the visit, with a view of
Lake Superior that is stunning.
Tuesday arrived with 20 mph
winds. We launched onto Gunflint
Lake, which is a large lake that has
several lodges on it. The water was
really rough. I managed to catch one
smallmouth bass and one northern pike
on the 5 wt. while the wind was at my

Honor Roll Subscribers
 The Angling Report encourages
also get special consideration for FREE
subscribers to file reports on great
trips. If you have been on an interesting
places to fish and important news develtrip recently, send a letter-length report
opments that help the rest of us decide
to see if you can get on our subscriber
where to go—or not to go—fishing.
Honor Roll. E-mail it to doncausey@
Subscribers who file unusually imporanglingreport.com. You can find the
tant and useful reports are placed on our
complete list of Honor Roll subscribSubscriber Honor Roll and sent a comers on our website, www.anglingreport.
plimentary Angling Report Honor Roll
com. Click on “Honor Roll subscribfishing cap. Honor Roll subscribers
ers.”

June 2016

-2-

THE ANGLING REPORT
EDITOR

Don Causey
MARKETING DIRECTOR

Michael Lyons
COPY EDITOR

Gary Hamel

LAYOUT & PRODUCTION

Ben F. Badger Jr.
ILLUSTRATIONS

Gordon Allen

The Angling Report
202-770-9942
The Angling Report (ISSN: 1045-3539) is published
monthly by Oxpecker Enterprises, Inc., 4431
Greenwich Parkway, Washington, DC 20007.
Periodicals Postage Paid at Washington, DC. and
at additional mailing offices. POSTMASTER: Send
address changes to The Angling Report, 4431
Greenwich Parkway, Washington, DC 20007. The
Angling Report is not a booking agent, nor is it
affiliated with a booking agent, outfitter, or guide.

How can we help you?
New Subscriptions: A one-year subscription costs
$49. Add $11 per year in Canada/Mexico. $29
overseas. Visa/MC/Amex accepted. Contact us on the
Web (www.anglingreport.com), by phone (202-7709942), by e-mail (mail@anglingreport.com), or by
mail (The Angling Report, 4431 Greenwich Parkway,
Washington, DC 20007).
Online Extra Upgrade: One year costs $24, in
addition to regular subscription fee. Puts one on list
to receive e-mail invitations to go fishing FREE in
return for filing a report. Unlimited access to our tripplanning database also included. Plus, e-mail and hard
copies of monthly newsletters. Same contact details
as above.
Trip-Planning Materials: Same contact details as
above. By phone, fax, e-mail, or mail. Do your own
searches on our website, www.anglingreport.com. Click
on “Trip-Planning Tools.” Thousands of pages of subscriber reports and previously published articles.
Subscription Questions: Same contact details as
above. On our website, www.anglingreport.com, click
on “Subscribe.”

Volume 29, Number 6

THE ANGLING REPORT
back. Jason and Cory did the same
with bait. It finally got too rough, and
we headed for the shore. Cory then
took us to Poplar Lake, located behind
the Trail’s End Lodge. This lake has
numerous cuts and islands in it and it
turned out to be the ticket, in spite of
some wind and drizzling rain. Cory
and Jason began to pick up eating-size
walleye, and I struck gold with the fly
rod. I managed to get a BWCA Slam,
consisting of a walleye, pike, crappie,
and smallmouth, all on the fly rod. My
final tally for the day was six smallmouth bass, six northern pike, five crappies, and one walleye. Again, woolly
buggers and a sinking line were used.
Just before our shore lunch we heard a
crash, and a mama moose and her two
young went bounding from one island
to another right beside our boat. That
was really exciting.
Wednesday morning was the prelude to a big storm with steady rain. At
Cory’s house we discussed the prospects and decided to call it a trip. We
picked up our fish, said good-bye, and
headed for Grand Marais so we could
call Delta and try to get out a day early.
After paying to change our tickets and
driving through the storm to Duluth,
we learned that we would not be able to
get out. The weather had shut down all
flights into and out of Duluth. The Marriott at the Duluth Airport was our home
for the night.
My notes from this trip all confirm
that the BWCA makes for a great fishing trip. There are several lodges along
the 57 miles of the Gunflint Trail. We
didn’t have a bad meal anywhere. The
people are extremely nice and very
accommodating, and Grand Marais is
worthy of a day of exploring. As for fly
fishing, I used a Sage 5 wt. TCX and
Rio interchangeable tip line. Everything
I caught was on a sink tip. Cory is an
excellent guide who handles a boat exceptionally well in really rough weather.
He says the surface action picks up
when the water warms in mid-June. I
would suggest making the trip then and
bringing a larger rod for the big northern pike when it is warmer.
Would I take this trip again? You
June 2016

bet. Just later in June. This can also be
a great family vacation. There is great
wildlife viewing. We saw red fox, coyotes, and moose almost every day, plus
there are other activities such as canoeing and hiking.— Curtis Duffield
Postscript: Curtis gives the cost of five
nights’ lodging in a two-bedroom cabin
at Hungry Jack Lodge, plus fishing licenses and guide fee, as $2,580. Cory
Christianson can be contacted at 218388-0315.
Dateline: NEW ZEALAND

Honor Roll Report
This 23-Day Trip Was
a “Smashing Success”

Editor Note: All the talk about selfbooking of trips and agents disappearing is just that: talk. A majority of you
are still booking most of your trips the
old-fashioned way, by calling a trusted
agent. The wisdom of doing that in areas of the world you are unfamiliar with
is borne out by this report by subscriber
Steve Lant on a 23-day extravaganza
of a trip to New Zealand, booked for
him by Mike McClelland of Best of New
Zealand. We are putting Lant on our
Subscriber Honor Roll for taking the
time to file a well-crafted report that
captures the special and sometimes
exasperating experience that is New
Zealand fishing.
s an avid fly fisher, I have long
desired to go to New Zealand,
but until I recently retired I
could not free up a sufficient block of
time. In early 2015, as I started to plan
a trip, I was a bit daunted by the num-

A
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ber of options. Having read about Mike
McClelland’s Best of New Zealand operation (www.bestofnzflyfishing.com),
I decided to call him for advice. I’m
glad I did. My goals were to sample the
fishing in three widely separated areas:
the central portion of the North Island;
the northern portion of the South Island;
and the southern portion of the South
Island. Since my non-fishing spouse
was accompanying me, I wanted very
comfortable lodging and good food at
the fishing lodges, as well as time to see
some of the national parks that make
New Zealand so special.
Mike put together an itinerary of 23
days, from November 14 to December
7. I was initially inclined to go later in
the season, but Mike encouraged me
to try the early season on my first trip,
since the fish wouldn’t have been fished
too much yet and would be more catchable. Everything is relative, I guess,
because I found the fish to be very wary
and tough to fool. But I was not reduced
to tears, as I’ve heard some other North
American visitors have been.
My wife and I live in Poughkeepsie, New York, about two hours from
the major New York airports, so our
route was Newark to Los Angeles, then
a five-hour layover before we boarded
an overnight flight to Auckland. We
then boarded a 45-minute flight to
Taupo, where we were met by a driver
for Poronui Lodge, our first stop. We
found Poronui to be very well managed
by Eve Reilly, with very comfortable
cabins and excellent food. Each angler
is assigned a guide for the duration of
his or her stay, and the guides join the
guests for dinner. I liked this policy, as
it permitted more discussion of fishing
options and allowed a first-timer like
me to ask a lot of questions about the
unique nature of New Zealand fishing.
One question I asked all the guides was:
why are the fish so few, so large, and
larger in the headwaters than downstream? I can’t say I understand this
phenomenon very well even after hearing 10 different replies. And why are
they so wary when there are no predators?
After two days of heavy rain, my
Volume 29, Number 6
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guide, Duncan, advised that “choppering out” to the headwaters, which drop
and clear earlier than downstream sections accessible by road, was our only
chance of seeing fish. Since the river I
could see from my window was a raging torrent, this advice made sense, and
I ended up choppering out all four days
at Poronui. This doubled my bill, but I
think it was worth it. I found both the
fishing and scenery to be better on my
fly-out days at each place I fished. But
the bill will cross your eyes: it ranged
from an extra $1,200 to $2,400 (NZ) per
day ($1 US equals $1.44 New Zealand
at this writing).
Day one, we flew into the headwaters of the Mangamaire River. Apparently, Duncan had sized me up as
pretty fit, at least for my age, but this
river was all I could handle physically.
A couple of scrambles, or “up-andovers,” as Duncan called them, were as
close to mountaineering in waders as I
ever want to do. It didn’t help that I was
wearing size 12 wading boots when I
usually wear 13s. My fault, as 13s were
available at the lodge for guests to use
at no extra charge. The reward for my
exertions was three nice rainbows averaging about five pounds, along with
several others sighted but not caught
due to some combination of lockjaw
and operator error. I even caught a fish
on a fly I had tied! Most days, my guide
felt his flies gave me a better chance.
I didn’t argue. Duncan’s Rubber-Leg
Prince was deadly.
Day two, we flew into the Rangitikei River, justly revered as one of the
most beautiful rivers on the planet. I
thought it was about as perfect a trout
stream as one could imagine. I caught
five rainbows, the largest a 26-inch fish
with a 16-inch girth, which the “formula” says equals 8.32 pounds. While
I was thrilled to catch him, I considered
it a bit lucky, because my cast missed
his feeding lane by six feet, but he still
came in a rush to take the Prince.
Day three, we flew into the Ngaruroro River, another gorgeous, clear
stream in the beech forest. It fished very
well early. I caught five rainbows up to
six pounds before lunch. At that point,
June 2016

another rainstorm came in, dropping the
temperature 20 degrees F. and the fish
just shut down.
Day four continued rainy and cold,
so Duncan chose a small stream at a
lower elevation, the Mangatainoka.
It was in a deep valley in a lush rain
forest. Primeval! Here, I caught five
browns and a rainbow, all of them in the
three- to four-pound range. Overall, I
was very pleased by the lodge, Duncan,
and the fishing at Poronui, and my wife
enjoyed herself as well.
My wife and I flew back to Auckland at that point, then to Nelson on
the South Island, where we picked up

the rental car Mike McClelland had arranged. It was a Toyota RAV4, which
was just large enough to hold our luggage and just small enough to comfortably handle the narrow winding roads.
I had never driven on the left side of
the road before, but it was no problem,
thanks in part to excellent signage with
arrows at the many roundabouts and
frequent reminders to keep left. We
stayed at the Bronte Country estate for
two nights. We loved it there and found
it a great base from which to explore
Abel Tasman National Park. There are
numerous wineries nearby to visit. I can
personally attest to the quality of the
Sauvignon Blanc the region produces.
The next leg of the trip was a stay
at Stonefly Lodge. Stonefly is a newer
lodge, in operation for about six years,
run by John and Kate Kerr. It is very
nice, but we found it a bit stuffy and not
as comfortable or relaxing as Poronui.
As at Poronui, a guide is assigned to
each fisher for the duration of his or her
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stay. My guide, Aaron, was a great fish
spotter and very hardworking. I found
his instructions a bit less than clear
sometimes, but I can’t blame him for
my blowing as many shots as I did. I
found casting a 16-foot leader, with indicator and double-nymph rig challenging, and my all-important first cast to
each fish was often off the mark. While
I caught fish, and some beauties at that,
I felt that I didn’t come close to maximizing my opportunities while fishing
for the browns of the South Island. Here
is a rundown on what happened each
day.
Day one at Stonefly, Aaron drove
me to the Wangapeka. The section we
fished flowed through a pleasant pastoral landscape, with a dairy farm on one
bank and sheep farm on the other. Some
of the stream bed was slippery marble
bedrock, which I found scary to wade
on. The fish were very wary, and the
first few I cast to either quietly disappeared or just refused to take. I didn’t
hook a fish until 3:00 PM, when I took a
beautiful seven-pound brown on a small
Parachute Adams, and then another nice
brown on a nymph.
Day two, we flew into the Aorere,
an absolutely gorgeous river with the
clearest water I’ve ever seen. It had fast
sections with large rocks. One crossing in particular was very difficult. The
weather was nice, and spotting conditions were favorable, but most spotted
fish were cruising very deep pools and
not easily caught. After a fruitless morning, I caught three browns in the afternoon. The first, a typical five-pounder,
jumped six times. I then lost a seven- to
eight-pound fish after surviving several
crises as he took me 100 yards downstream through a rock garden. My disappointment was short lived, as I took
a fish almost as large on a small Purple
Haze in a heavy run a few minutes later.
Then, as the chopper approached, I got
a couple of casts to a giant fish, perhaps
12 pounds. He was unimpressed with
my presentations. My wife came along
for the return flight, and we landed
on Mt. Olympus, where the “crebain”
scene in the Fellowship of the Ring was
filmed. A very cool spot. Unfortunately,
Volume 29, Number 6
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on the return flight, the tip of my new 6
wt. Scott Radian was broken. Fortunately, I still had a 5 wt. Sage ZXL with me.
It served me well the rest of the trip.
Day four, we flew into the Crow,
another gorgeous stream in a national
park. This was the only spot where I
found sand flies to be troublesome, but
they were a small distraction. This day
started off with a bang, as I landed a
seven-pounder and my personal best
fish, an 8.5-pound brown in the first
hour. Both fish fought tenaciously. Unfortunately, under warm and sunny skies
the fishing slowed down after that, and I
blew my only two shots in the afternoon
before taking a four-pounder as the
chopper arrived.
On my last day at Stonefly, flying
was out of the question because of an
approaching front, so Aaron drove me
to the upper Motueka, where we fished
a short distance before reaching an impassable gorge. I caught only one fish,
a 5.5-pound brown. This fish was lying
at the bottom of a deep run, and finally
took after about 50 casts with a variety
of heavy nymphs. Sometimes, it pays
to keep trying. Most times, it doesn’t.
I found the advice about making your
first cast count to be true with most fish.
After leaving Stonefly, we spent a
few days sightseeing on the west coast.
This is a very beautiful part of New
Zealand, and we especially enjoyed the
Pancake Rocks and the glaciers.
We then drove over the moun-

tains to Queenstown. We enjoyed the
jet boating there and a trip to Doubtful Sound and especially our stay at
Blanket Bay Lodge, which is the most
beautiful place we’ve ever stayed. While
there, I had four days of fishing arranged with guide Ed Halson.
I found Ed to be a most knowledgeable and engaging fellow. Unfortunately, our fishing was hampered by
very heavy rain. My first day was a

complete washout. On the second day,
to get away from high water, we drove
nearly three hours to the Manuherikia,
a low-gradient stream in farm country.
The fish were skittish, but I was able to
land one nice brown. On my third day,
we tried the Routeburn, but the water
was still quite high. We saw only three
fish and I caught none. On my last day,
Ed arranged a flight to the upper Greenstone, a fishery deemed to be of “special

significance” and requiring a special
permit. This river is in a beautiful glacial valley, and the river snakes its way
across a tussocky valley floor. Its trout
population was different than all of the
other rivers I fished in that there were
many medium-sized fish rather than
a few big ones. I landed 11 fish in all,
eight rainbows of 1.5 to four pounds,
and three browns between four and five
pounds. Most took a Royal Wulff or
Parachute Adams, which really made
my day, since up to that point most of
my fish had come on nymphs.
It was painful, but the following
day we flew home, from Queenstown
to Auckland, then to Los Angeles, and
then to Newark. The trip was smooth,
but the jet lag that followed was a
bear. All in all, I have to rate this trip a
smashing success. We loved experiencing the long days and blossoming flowers of early summer when, back home,
it was getting dark at 4:30. The landscape was magnificent. The food was
good in most cases, and exceptional in a
few. The people were very nice. And the
fishing, which is the main thing after all,
met my lofty expectations. I can’t wait
to go back. When I do, I’ll probably
go later in the season, when the dry fly
fishing is better and the weather is a bit
more stable. I’ll train like I’m going to
the Olympics. And I’ll practice casting
a double-nymph rig on a long leader,
backhanded 50 feet into the wind!—
Steve Lant

Briefly Noted
Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments
 Remember the uproar last year in
the Bahamas about Do-It-Yourself flats
fishing? Independent guides, you’ll recall, began to harass on-your-own flats
anglers, resorting even to slashing the
tires of anglers’ parked cars. Angry confrontations erupted on various flats. The
movement, at one point, threatened to
turn into a wave of economic nationalism that had foreign lodge owners worried about their future in the Bahamas.
The conflict died down when the
government promised to create a new
June 2016

set of regulations that would clarify
who could do what and under what
circumstances on flats in the Bahamas.
Well, a draft of those regulations has
just been released as this is written.
You can read them for yourself on our
website at: https://anglingreport.com/
wp-content/uploads/bsk-pdf-manager/
DRAFT-REGULATIONS_19.pdf
Just be prepared to be puzzled.
That’s what we were as we read through
them. The big question that arises is
this: What problem was the government
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trying to address anyway? Independent
guides’ complaints about competition
on the flats from DIY anglers? That’s
where the real friction was. The draft
regulations fully legalize DIY fishing,
pretty much collapsing (and ignoring)
the independent guides’ protest movement, and it does so without really placating DIY anglers. It’s probably safe
to say that the regulations do little more
than raise money for the government
and leave everyone disgruntled. If you
are looking for something good to say
Volume 29, Number 6
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about them, I guess it would be the fact
that half the money raised by the new
regulations (but only half) will be earmarked for conservation.
As for how the regulations will
raise money, they require that all guides
be certified and they stipulate fees for
that. Additionally, the draft regulations
establish two classes of flats anglers
(DIY anglers and guide ssisted anglers),
both of which have to have a fishing license. DIY licenses are quite a bit more
expensive than the latter. A DIY license
is pegged at $50 a day, $100 a week,
$250 a month, and $400 for a year. A
guide assisted license (i.e., for lodge or
independent guide clients) is pegged at
$20 a day, $50 a week, $75 a month,
and $100 annually.
Clearly, the daily license for DIY
fishing is too high, especially when
you consider that most DIY anglers
split their time between fishing on their
own and fishing with a guide. That
means many of them will have to buy
a weekly (or monthly) license and then
buy a duplicative guide assisted license
for those days when they hire a guide.
Consider also that the regulations don’t
allow a non-Bahamian to operate a boat
in connection with flats fishing unless
it has been registered to a Bahamian.
Moreover, if more than one person
gets in the boat, they will both have to
have a guide with them and they will
both have to buy guide assisted fishing
licenses. Oh, and get this: You can buy
your DIY license ahead of time, online,
but woe unto the angler who forgets to
have it stamped at Port of Entry. That
will render it invalid, and fishing without a license, or one that is invalid, can
result in a fine of up to $5,000 and a
jail term of up to three months, or both.
Yes, possible jail time for wandering
off a cruise ship or strolling down the
beach from your hotel and casting into
water between one and six feet deep
covered with mud, sand, or grass (that’s
how flats are defined in the regulation).
Make no mistake, there will be countless anglers who won’t know about the
regulations and wind up in violation of
the law.
What the government of the BahaJune 2016

mas apparently fails to understand (or
simply disregards) is how much cumulative harassment all of this rains down on
everyone, but especially DIY anglers.
If they were smart about this, they
wouldn’t create two classes of anglers at
all, and they wouldn’t put such punitive
measures in the law. They would keep
in mind that we are talking about fishing here, an activity that takes place in
lots of other parts of the world, including Cuba, which everyone in the world
seems to want to visit right now. There
is no question that these draft regulations make the Bahamas less attractive
than it was for DIY anglers. They probably won’t matter much to anglers who
stay in lodges or fish with independent
guides because the lodges and guides
will likely take care of securing the necessary licenses. The added cost of $20 a

day will not be a hindrance to most clients, especially given the fact that half
of that fee will go toward conservation.
One question that only time will
answer is the reaction of independent
guides to these regulations. Will they
still curse and yell at DIY anglers and
sabotage their cars? They did that before
when there was no law prohibiting DIY
fishing. The only difference is the law
now explicitly allows DIY fishing. If
local police don’t back up the regulations, DIY anglers will be in the same
spot they were before. We are as eager
as you are to see what happens. Stay
tuned.—Don Causey
 In case you haven’t heard, there
have been some disturbing lapses in air
service to Christmas Island recently.
Apparently, two groups of anglers have
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flown all the way to Honolulu only to
have to turn around and go home. On
top of that, one Christmas Island group
was stranded on the island for close to
a week recently because the scheduled
return flight just didn’t show up.
A troubling element in the recent
delays is the difficulty everyone has had
finding out just what caused the delays.
Explanations run the gamut from bad
weather due to El Niño to disagreements over airport safety equipment to
an intergovernmental dispute. Here at
The Angling Report we are fortunate in
having good relations with most of the
important players in international fishing, such as booking agents. They trust
us not to sensationalize problems, so
they give us the real skinny on a problem like this as well as they can sort it
out themselves. Basically, what we hear
is that flight delays to and from Christmas Island are not unusual. Here is how
Howard McKinney of Fishabout (www.
fishabout.com) views the issue:
“Air service to Christmas Island
has always been an issue. When Aloha
Airlines stopped flying there in the
early ’90s, it brought everything to a
halt. Then, several charter carriers attempted to do the flights with little success. Important relief came only when
Air Pacific decided to add a stopover
on their flight to Fiji from Honolulu in
2005. Things went very well until Air
Pacific had issues with the runway. At
that point, the only solution was to go
back to the use of a charter service. For
about six months, the only way to get to
and from Christmas Island was aboard
a G2 Gulfstream with a capacity of 17.
That service was about 70 percent reliable until the runway was repaired to
the satisfaction of Air Pacific in 2009.
Air Pacific changed its name to Fiji Airways soon thereafter, and we have had
several years of uninterrupted service
since then.
“The snags we have had this year
are almost entirely because of weather
patterns from the worst El Niño in history. Air Fiji pilots have simply had to
overfly the island a few times, but in
most cases they were able to get people
there and back with no more than a couVolume 29, Number 6
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ple of days lost. There have been two
groups that have had to turn around and
go home from Honolulu and one case
of anglers getting stuck on the island
for five additional days. In all cases,
canceled flights were credited toward
future trips and clients at The Villages,
the place we represent, were credited to
another week.
“At this writing, the weather is
starting to return to normal, and I expect consistent and reliable service to
resume. I see no reason to push the
alarm button, but all anglers traveling
to Christmas Island should be aware
that there is a possibility of having their
schedule interrupted. That’s true wherever there is a destination served by
only one flight per week. They should
always bring adequate prescription medication for two weeks, and it is a good
idea to rent a satellite phone. In my
view, the medical and security evacuation service provided by Global Rescue
(www.globalrescue.com) should be required. We put all this in our Christmas
Island pre-trip information package and
in almost all of the pre-trip packages for
other destinations we work with. In my
38 years of angling travel, I have been
stuck in Alaska a couple of times, Brazil, Peru, Mexico and probably a couple
other spots I can’t remember.
“What’s happening right now is we
have become so comfortable with our
weekly travel to Christmas Island that
we (or at least some of us) are panicking
over something quite ordinary. What everyone needs to remember is that Christmas Island is one of the more remote
fishing destinations in the world. Our
ability to fly there and fish it is a wonderful thing, but there are travel risks
associated with going there, as there are
to any other remote destination. Here at
Fishabout, we are more than happy to
assist anglers in planning their trips to
Christmas Island.”
Here at The Angling Report, we are
completely comfortable with McKinney’s assessment of the problem and
clients’ proper attitude toward it. By
way of corroboration, here is what Mike
Fitzgerald Jr. of Frontiers (www.frontierstravel.com) has to say about it. The
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late Suzie Fitzgerald, Mike’s mother,
worked harder and more tirelessly on
this problem of Christmas Island air service than any one. Mike Jr. writes:
“Flight access historically has been
the Achilles heel of the program, so this
is not a new topic for the island over
the last 30-plus years. We still tell our
customers not to plan important surgery,
big anniversary parties, board meetings,
weddings, etc. a day or two after return.
We have had problems off and on since
1981. The reasons for cancellations or
changes vary. The recent explanations
center on weather and runway issues.
Reasons in years past included late payments from the government to the airline, bad fuel tests on-site from the tank,
and a handful of others. All of us in this
business have faced flight issues personally, as have our clients to many remote

destinations. Having said this, Fiji Airlines has been the overall best and most
reliable service provider we have seen in
recent many years.”
 Still on the subject of Christmas
Island air schedules, as this issue goes
to press, five anglers out that way are
caught up in a complicated waiting
game that involves a planned flight from
Christmas Island, not to Honolulu, but
to nearby Fanning Island, where an effort is underway to create a brand-new
Christmas Island–like fishing program.
Online Extra subscribers already know
about this plan because we sent out a
bulletin that resulted in those anglers
traveling to Christmas Island to be the
first to take part in the program. The
only problem is the charter flight they
were supposed to catch from Christmas
to Fanning has been canceled three
times, as this is written. For sure, this
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flight will have flown or flopped by the
time you read this. We will let you know
which next month.
At this point, we are not going to
repeat all of the information we put into
that Online Extra bulletin. Suffice it to
say, there is a credible plan to create an
exciting new fishing program 165 miles
northeast of Christmas Island. The fishing is almost pristine. The place is achingly beautiful. It will be a huge win if it
can be brought online. The hero of this
story is Tim Welch, who visited Fanning
back in 2008 and went on to get the asyet-uncertain wheels of progress moving in the right direction. Well, let’s just
say moving.
Here is what was going on as this
issue was being put together, according
to Welch: “A recent Online Extra Bulletin about a last-minute trip to Fanning
Island has generated a lot of interest
among individual sportsmen and outfitter/travel agencies. After several false
starts, a group of five fishermen are currently on Christmas Island trying to get
to Fanning on an exploratory trip that
will prove the viability of Tabuaeran
Villages Eco-tourist Lodge for fly fishermen and surfers. Brian Jill of Motive
Fishing (Trout Bum Diaries and other
hotdog fly fishing films) and four fishing partners are waiting to fly the 165
miles from Christmas Island on Air
Kiribati’s Harbin Y12 charter. Three
‘scheduled’ attempts to get on the flight
were stopped, two for maintenance and
booking problems (locals wanting to
fly bumped them from a flight), and one
‘no-fly’ (for unique Kiribati administrative reasons). Essentially, there appears
to be some confusion about how to
handle the Fanning traffic.
“The five fishermen are trying to
get on this flight ‘at their own risk,’
meaning there is no guarantee a plane
will come to get them at the end of
the weeklong trip. Upon arrival, the
group plans to stay at the island home
of Bruno Delala, who presently has the
only established facility for keeping a
few guests. Jill will explore and record
the experience and presumably obtain
an update on the quality of the lagoon
fly fishing, which has not had a fly fishVolume 29, Number 6
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erman since it was visited in October of
2008.
“Principal players in this venture
include an I-Kiribati charter airline
president, an international Eco Lodge
developer, and an American Kiribati
resident temporarily living in Reno,
Nevada. They have a common belief in
the value of the atoll for fly fishing and
surfing underscored by a respect for the
extremely fragile environment. They
have assured everyone involved that
development will be carefully managed
to protect the lagoon while involving the
residents of the eight Fanning villages in
the guiding and hospitality economics
of the venture. They anticipate no more
than 14 to 17 guests per week divided
between eco-tourists, surfers, and fly
anglers.
“Anglers who want to visit Fanning
under more comfortable circumstances
than what Jill and his team presumably will experience are advised to let
the development of the operation get
settled down. Still needing attention are
regularly scheduled, safe flight operations; completion of guest cottages with
the usual meal, boat, and guide necessities; and a reliable outfitter who will
establish package prices and guarantee
the quality of the trips. A good source
of additional information at this point
is Chuck Corbett at chairman@tabuaeran-villages.com. I can be reached at:
twelch@wa-net.com.”
 Back in 2013, you may recall, we
filed a brief report on a South Florida
company called Blue Moon Expeditions
(http://www.bluemoonexpeditions.com/)
that provides mother ship trips to remote
parts of the Everglades and the Florida
Keys. Well, we just got another report
on this company. It’s from subscriber
Paul Mathews, who tells us the company has upgraded its Everglades mother
ship to a 74-foot custom Hatteras. And
there is more news to report. Seems
Blue Moon Expeditions has become
part of a much larger, super-high-ticket
outdoor adventure company called The
Eleven Experience that is moving decisively into fishing, not just in South
Florida, but in Iceland and elsewhere
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as well. See the extended postscript
below for more on that. First, though,
here is what Mathews had to say about
his recent experience with Blue Moon
Expeditions:
“This trip was my first with Blue
Moon Expeditions. It involved overnighting on their 74-foot mother ship
and fishing out of skiffs in a roughly
15-mile radius of the vessel. The parent
company, Eleven Experience, had clearly investigated every angle of the trip in
advance and had all of the equipment in
perfect condition. From the wonderful
dining to the boats (Hells Bay skiffs),
it could not have been better organized
and outfitted.
“The trip began with my driving

from Venice, Florida, to Flamingo,
Florida, a trip of about four hours. My
party was met there by two guides, who
fished with us for about eight hours as
we made our way to the mother ship,
arriving at dusk. In the future, I understand, there will be floatplanes available
for transportation from the west coast of
Florida to the mother ship.
“A typical day consisted of being
up before light with breakfast ready and
waiting for us. Typically, we arrived at
our first fishing spots by daylight, and
we fished until it was time to eat a delicious lunch packed for us by the chef.
We fished different areas, depending on
the conditions, finishing up at dark. I
tend to fish harder and longer than most
anglers, but the Blue Moon guides had
no problems working hard for me.
“We fished a total of three days in
perfect weather conditions. Each day, I
had four to eight opportunities to hook
a tarpon in the 125- to 200-pound class.
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We used fly rods from 10 wt. to 12 wt.
to sight-cast to tarpon and spinning rods
with top water plugs for the snook. Anglers have the option to fish for snook
on the fly if they wish. Overall, this is
a wonderful opportunity for fly fishing
anglers of above-average skill level to
catch a world-class trophy.
“During the trip I boated three
150-pound tarpon. But I had numerous
other opportunities for hookups. The
fishing was wonderful. The amenities
on the boat were the best of the best; the
rods, reels, and tackle were in perfect
condition. A very important additional
aspect was the beautiful scenery, the
birds, the sea life, and the remote mangrove forest. At every turn there was
a new adventure. All of the crew were
knowledgeable and very friendly.
“For me, it doesn’t get any better
than this. The ability to wake up at your
fishing destination instead of driving or
riding on a skiff for an hour and a half
in unknown weather conditions is totally unique. If the weather does become
poor during the day, you are only 10
minutes from the mother ship. One of
the most appealing aspects of this trip
was being able to fish up to and after
dark when in years past I had to leave
90 minutes before the magic hour to return home to the dock.”
Postscript: We reached out to The Eleven Experience Team (http://elevenexperience.com/) to find out more about their
operation. First off, they confirmed that
in the future they will offer the option of
floatplane transport to the mother ship.
More interesting still, they confirmed
that the company is building an entire
portfolio of new fishing opportunities.
Here are the ones that will be online in
2016.
• Taylor River Lodge located in Almont, Colorado, about 30 minutes from
downtown Crested Butte. The primary
fishing here is for trout on the pristine
Taylor River, although there is additional fishing available on the Gunnison
River, and on Taylor Reservoir and Blue
Mesa Reservoir.
• Deplar Farm, located in northern
Iceland on the Troll Peninsula. This is
fishing for North Atlantic salmon on
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some of the world’s most famous rivers, including The Fljotaa River, which
flows through the backyard of Deplar
Farm; the famous Sela; the Hofsa; and
the Holkna. Pricing for these Atlantic
salmon trips varies and is completely
customized based on guests’ needs/
wants.
• Bahama House Inn located on Harbour Island—opening this fall. Mostly
bonefishing, but lots of deep-sea fishing options as well. Pricing for Bahama House Inn is based on lodging and
breakfast option. The company, at this
writing, is still working on the details
of the full experience they will provide
here.
 There are all sorts of new ways to
go fishing away from home these days,
as witness the following report by subscriber Don Armstrong, who raves about
the experiences he has had recently in
Mahahual, Mexico, fishing with guide/
trip expediter Nick Denbow. Armstrong
booked his own lodging and fished
daily with Denbow, who charges $350
a day for guiding. Denbow also helps
anglers set up do-it-yourself visits to the
Mahahual area. You can reach him at
twcffs@gmail.com and on his Facebook
page at https://www.facebook.com/
The-Western-Caribbean-Fly-FishingSchool-137345736313837/. Armstrong
writes:
“I have fished all over Mexico both
in the Pacific and in the Caribbean, and
I had never heard of Mahahual until a
friend moved there and told me there
was some good fishing in the area. I
investigated online and found Nick
Denbow, with whom I scheduled a trip
in late 2014. I had a great time and went
back in December of 2015. I chose to
fly to Cancun, where I rented a car for
the four-hour drive south to Mahahual.
It is a pretty easy drive. I think you can
also fly into Chetumal and reach Mahahual from there.
“Mahahual, it turns out, is about
midway between two important fishing
spots, Chetumal Bay and Ascension
Bay. Its fishing is somewhat different
than the fishing in either of those spots,
as I will explain shortly. Mahahual is a
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small town on the Caribbean without
any banks or major supermarkets. Initially, there was a lot of anticipation and
development because of the cruise ships
that stop here. Those cruise ships keep
the local economy going, but growth
has all but stopped. There are several
hotels and condos you can rent here.
I stayed at the centrally located Koox
Matan Ka’an hotel for a very reasonable price. There are several restaurants
right in town, so finding a meal is not a
problem. There is plenty for non-fishing
spouses to do here, by the way.
“I fished with Nick for six days
this year. The fishing spots we explored
included some local lagoons that are fed
by cenotes (underground rivers, or chan-

nels) and area beaches where we waded
for permit, bonefish, triggerfish, and
tarpon. The lagoons also have tarpon up
to about 50 pounds, as well as snook.
It’s worth noting that last year I caught
a Super Slam (permit, bonefish, tarpon
and snook), all on a fly Nick tied. It’s
called the Super Slam Shrimp and will
soon be available through discountflies.
com.
“The first morning this past year,
our options were limited to the lagoons
because it was windy. We immediately
saw tarpon there, and I caught one that
weighed about 35 pounds. I also jumped
a few others. We then went to the beach
to look for permit. As I was walking toward one of Nick’s favorite spots, I saw
a permit tail in the surf. Over the course
of the day, I had shots at two but didn’t
get any takes.
“The second day we focused on the
beach all day, looking for permit and
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bonefish. We again saw permit but no
takers, and we couldn’t find any bonefish. Beach fishing is done here by wading in the surf, waist deep.
“On day three we went back to the
lagoons, where I had a few strikes from
tarpon but didn’t land any. We were
using white gurgler flies tied by Nick.
That afternoon we went to the beach
again and had no luck catching permit,
though I did get one triggerfish. There
were quite a few triggerfish in the area.
Sometimes it is difficult to track them
if the surf is too high or the water is
murky. On this day, we experienced
some wind but it was not too bad.
“In the afternoon we went to another beach where Nick said the tarpon
often rolled out in the bay near a cenote.
We could see where the cenotes were
because of the different texture of the
water. We looked for rolling tarpon
and finally saw one, then another, and
another. We decided to venture out into
the surf with Nick’s 14-foot aluminum
johnboat, as the surf was small that day.
We only had to go out about 200 feet. I
cast a gurgler fly and a tarpon came at it
immediately. I jumped that fish but did
not bring it to the boat. Then I cast at
another, which headed toward my fly,
only to be beaten by a small blackfin
tuna that came completely out of the
water and stole the fly. The tuna sounded and promptly came off. I cast again,
and I stuck a 35-pound tarpon, which
we released. That was an amazing 30
minutes. Things calmed down at that
point, so we went back to shore.
“The next day we decided that Nick
would take a standup paddle board and
I would use a kayak to fish the bay for
tarpon again. We went early, hoping
for sunrise rollers. We got out there
successfully and did find a few tarpon.
Nick also caught some other smaller fish
while waiting. I would definitely do that
again on a return trip. In the afternoon,
we again looked for permit and bonefish
along the beach but to no avail. We were
fighting wind by that time, which made
the beach fishing difficult.
“On the fifth day we went far north
up into the Sian Ka’an Biosphere Preserve and searched for the permit and
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bonefish in Ascension Bay. We finally
saw a small group of bonefish and I
got one. We also saw some triggerfish
but no permit. On the last day, the wind
really picked up, which pretty well limited us to tarpon fishing in a lagoon. We
went very early to try our luck right at
daylight. I probably had 25 eats that day
but only jumped three or four tarpon.
Nick apologized for the bad fishing, but
in my book it was great!
“Would I go back? I am already
planning my next two trips for 2016.
The fishing in Mahahual is a real find,
and Nick is great to fish with. He really works hard and knows this area
very well. He also offers Do-It-Yourself
fishing packages and he has a house he
rents to groups of fishermen. Enjoy!”
 In recent years, we’ve filed several
reports on the trials and tribulations that
have befallen Painter Creek Lodge in
Alaska (www.paintercreeklodge.com)
and its current owner, Jon Kent. The last
report, you may recall, centered on the
almost incredible damage brown bears
did to this remote facility on the Alaska
Peninsula. Here is how Kent summarizes that damage in a recent note:
“Last time we talked the place had been
trashed by a couple of brown bears. I
think you saw some of the photos of the
damage. To make a long story short, it
took me about a year and a half to put
the place back together: 11 windows
destroyed, almost all the doors, multiple
walls missing, the whole pantry ripped
off the building, major damage to the
crew bunkhouse, machine shop, cook’s
apartment, two of the guest duplexes,
refrigerators, freezers, washers/dryers,
and so on. At the time, I was pretty discouraged, but I then came to look at the
event as an indicator that it was time to
upgrade and make over the whole operation. I flew in a DC-3 load last spring
with a lot of new everything, including
furniture, appliances, equipment. The
upshot is we were up and running last
season, the place looks great, and the
fishing has been off the charts.”
Kent goes on in his recent note to
talk about the extraordinary fishing he
had last year and the good prospects for
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this year, and I will get around to that in
a moment, along with his announcement
that the place is for sale to the right kind
of buyer. First, though, the history of
this lodge and the other major catastrophe to befall it recently (a volcano) are
so interesting I asked Kent to spell it all
out again in more detail that he has done
in the past. Here goes:
“As for the history of Painter Creek,
the airstrip it was built next to was created in the mid- to late ’60s by City
Services, an oil company. They drilled
an exploratory well and then left. A biggame guide out of Anchorage had the
foresight to homestead 15 acres adjacent
to the strip, utilizing a provision of the
original Homestead Act that allowed

for the creation of a T-M site (Trade and
Manufacturing) as opposed to agricultural use. He got a deed to the property
in 1972. Five years later, most of the
Alaska Peninsula was designated federal
land and became Katmai National Park,
and Becharof and Izembek National
Wildlife Refuges.
“The property was purchased in
1982 by several people, one of whom
was J. W. Smith of Rod and Gun Resources. Another was Joe Maxey, who
was a builder, among other things. He
was the one responsible for the construction of the lodge and cabins. My
history at Painter Creek began in 1984
when I was hired as a guide and wintertime marketer for the lodge. In 1992, I
had a chance to buy into the operation,
which I jumped at. In 2000, my partner, Joe Maxey, died in a crash near the
lodge, and it’s been just me ever since.
“At this point in my life, I can
proudly say I’ve never had a ‘real’ job,
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although running a remote operation is
a lot of work and at times a bit discouraging, what with volcanoes and bear
rampages. Through it all, Painter Creek
remains as remote and wild as it was
when it was built, which can’t be said
for too many places anymore. That’s
one of the many reasons I love it.
“As for our volcanic event, that occurred in the spring of 2005, probably
in May, when there was an upward push
of magma into the mountain near us. It
did not erupt in the classic sense, but the
heat of the molten rock melted the summit icecap/glaciers (elev. 7,000 feet),
turning the summit into a huge crater
(a quarter mile across and hundreds of
feet deep) that became a steaming lake
(104°F.). The release of heavy-metal
gases and acidic vapor from the magma
below permeated the lake thoroughly
to the tune of a PH a bit more than 2.
Think car battery acid. At that point,
the hot mixture melted a hole through
an ice dam a couple of hundred feet
below the surface and the whole acidic
lake burst out and rushed 6,500 feet
down the flank of the volcano, gathering
debris and melting glaciers, until it hit
the valley floor, at which point it flowed
into Mother Goose Lake and then down
our big river to Ugashik Bay. Needless
to say, it pretty much fried everything
in its path. We opened in late June that
year for kings, as usual, and it didn’t
take long to realize there was a major
problem: big globs of reddish foam that
smelled like sulfur were drifting down,
and what few fish we saw were all hugging the south bank of the river. We had
no choice but to close.
“The upside, if there was one, is
that Painter Creek itself was not affected
by the acid flow. Painter Creek is the
largest tributary of the system. It runs
into the big river a quarter mile from the
outlet of the lake, so there was always
a large plume of good water running
down the south side of the river. That’s
where the fish were.
“The real story is about the recovery of the system. Today, 15 years later,
the fishing is as good or, in some cases,
better than it was before all this happened. I tried to get fisheries biologists
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interested in what was happening to no
avail. And that means they missed out
on the chance to study, among other
things, a whole run of sockeyes that
became stranded in a small lake and
stream above Mother Goose Lake. The
sockeyes were unable to return to the
ocean due to the acid, so they morphed
into kokanees. This was a golden opportunity to study and record an important
phenomenon, but there was zero interest
and even less money available.
“As for the current situation, there
are more kings around than I or pretty
much anyone else in the region has
seen in a long time. The same was true
of bright chums last June/July. Another
thing I’ve noticed lately is that there are
lots of hatches happening. The past couple of years we have been catching most
of our char on dries and waking flies. At
times, Painter Creek looks like a trout
stream with rising fish everywhere:
good hatches of golden stoneflies, mayflies, caddis, and others. I believe that
warmer weather and a changing climate
are huge factors. Speaking of which,
probably 75 percent of the glaciers and
ice fields that used to surround us have
disappeared since I arrived here in 1983.
There has also been a statewide infestation of northern red-backed voles, which
makes for some great mouse/rodent pattern fishing. Silvers have been the same
as the other species: tons of them, the
fishing is off the charts.
“I’ve had quite a bit of interest from
potential buyers the past three years but
nothing that amounted to anything. I
have no interest in financing anyone, so
I continue to seek out a potential buyer,
or buyers, who want to turn Painter
Creek Lodge into a world-class corporate retreat/private club–type thing.
Private property is amazingly rare in

this region, as I explained to you, especially property that controls access to
a world-class fishery. We never saw an
angler from another lodge last season,
nor have we done so over the years,
which brings up another issue that is
becoming increasingly important by the
year: the failure on the part of the State
of Alaska to institute, or at least explore,
some kind of limited-entry system to
slow the development of lodges, camps,
and other operations in the region. A
while back, I sent you a letter issued by
the Katmai supervisor addressing the
issue of fights between guides on Mo-

raine Creek and other popular streams
in the area. It’s pretty obvious to me
and to other lodge operators that we are
reaching the saturation point as regards
the development of fishing operations
hereabout. That plane crash in Iliamna
last September would certainly seem
symptomatic: taking off in pitch dark in
order to be the first one to a spot!
“At any rate, all of the above is
what’s happening with Painter Creek
these days. Personally, I have to say I’ve
gotten a proverbial second wind after
33 years in paradise. Come to see us at
some point.”—Jon Kent

Don Causey Note: You can reach
Jon Kent at 907-248-1303. E-mail:
pclodge49@gmail.com. For the record,
we are not involved in any way with
Kent’s attempt to sell Painter Creek or
his effort to find anglers for the coming
season. Actually, I don’t think he’s having any trouble with the latter anyway.
Enjoy!
 Has anyone fished Baja recently?
If so, we would love to hear from
you about a reported collapse in local
sardine populations. Here is how subscriber Bill Bishop described what he
has seen recently. Mind you, his report
needs to be read in the context of several
reports we have fielded in recent years
about a general decline in the Baja sport
fishery. Bill Bishop writes:
“Here on the Baja Peninsula of
Mexico, our sardine populations have
imploded, and with it, our pelagic fish
numbers have plummeted as well. This
is the season we usually run up and
down our beaches (on the Pacific side as
well as up to Los Barriles on the Gulf of
California side) in search of marauding
rooster fish, but they are few and far between. So we are all heading north early
this year with our fingers crossed that
our warm summer months will bring
about a return of our beloved sardine
populations. It should be noted that this
is our second year without sardines and
without any plausible explanation as to
their disappearance.”
Just what is going on along the
Baja Peninsula? We are going to start
digging on this issue to see what we can
turn up. Anyone with hard facts is urged
to write in. Field reports from anglers
who have fished Baja for years will be
particularly welcome. Write:mike@anglingreport.com.

OUTFITTER CRITIQUES

The Good, the Bad, and the Ugly
This section of The Angling Report is based entirely on subscriber-written Fishing Trip Report Forms. Our policy on these forms is to publish excerpts in the newsletter of Angler Network Forms as received without censorship. Agents, guides, lodge operators, and/or outfitters who disagree with anything said about them in this
section are free to submit a rebuttal. As a subscriber, you can help extend the reach of this program by filing a Fishing Trip Report Form yourself. You should find one
inside this issue of your newsletter. Alternately, you can file a report online by going to our website, www.anglingreport.com, and clicking on “File a Report.” For
details about how to do custom searches for Angler Network Reports on our website, see page 2 of this issue.
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 Talk about contrasting views! The
two that follow, about the fishing operation on Alphonse Island in Seychelles
(www.alphonse-island.com/en), are
about as extreme as they get. The first is
from subscriber Dave Hall, who loves the
place, and the second is from subscriber
Tony Constance, who has some very important reservations about it.
Dave Hall writes: “I have been to
several saltwater fishing destinations,
but none have come close to my experiences in Seychelles with Alphonse Island
Fishing. The first time I fished there was
in 2002. The St François and Alphonse
Island fishing were in their infancy. They
are now evolving into a very diverse and
successful destination. My most recent
trip was over Christmas and New Year’s
2015–2016. The trip involved flying to
the main island of Mahé via commercial
airline and then taking a one-hour charter
flight to Alphonse Island. On arrival, I
was greeted by the Alphonse team and
given a quick orientation, after which
I settled into my very comfortable, airconditioned private chalet. Then I was off
to the fishing center to set up my tackle.
“The guide team here is very thorough and will make sure all your lines
and connections are in prime condition.
There is a good selection of flies available for sale at the center, as well as a
good stock of clothing, lines, terminal
tackle, etc. Once your gear is set up, you
can either go fishing around Alphonse
itself that first day or relax and get ready
for the first big day on St François lagoon and flats.
“On fishing days, breakfast is served
starting at six o’clock. The 40-minute
boat ride from Alphonse to St. François
departs at seven. On arrival, guests are
transferred to the flats skiffs with their
guide, and they are off for the day. The
fishing plan is based on tides of the day
and the guest’s preferences. Likewise,
lunchtime varies according to client preference and the tidal conditions. Lunch on
the flats is tasty but basic, and consists
of a few choices the angler arranged
the previous day. Fishing continues until 4:00 PM when everyone returns to
the main boat for the return journey to
Alphonse. There is now a small lounge
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right at the fishing center where everyone
can relax and exchange stories of the day
and prep the gear for the next day. Then
it is off to your chalet to clean up and get
ready for a fantastic dinner at the lounge/
restaurant. The service for dinner and the
food are fantastic and have seen an improvement in the last few years.
“All the guides here are very polite
and communicate well, and they are
very knowledgeable about the local fly
fishing. They will go far out of their way
to land you the fish of a lifetime. The
guides work as a team and are in continuous communication with one other
about the fishing and water conditions.
They are also great coaches and instructors. The guides work on a rotation so
everything is fair. This isn’t a big issue
anyway, as there isn’t really a weak link

in the team.
“The fishing has been strong all
through the years. If anything, more fish
are seen and caught now than in the early
days, as fish and tidal patterns are better
understood. Also, the development of a
new crab pattern recently has led to an
unprecedented increase in the number of
permit and triggerfish being caught. Five
permit were caught on January 1, 2016,
alone. The GTs, bones, barracuda, and
milkfish are also still very plentiful. If the
weather is too rough to make the crossing to St. François, the fishing around
Alphonse itself acts as a great fill-in.
There are also options to fish the deeper
water for various species, including dogtooth tuna, Napoleon wrasse, groupers,
and GTs. The blue-water fishing has also
seen a huge upgrade, with more specialized guiding and better boats. Sailfish,

-12-

wahoo, and tuna are the main species
targeted here.”
Tony Constance writes: “I caught
a huge number of bonefish on a trip to
Alphonse Island this past March, most of
them in the 1.5- to 2.5-pound range. Other species, except triggerfish, were very
scarce. Overall, except for bonefish, the
number of fish available was extremely
disappointing. And the customer service,
from young and mainly inexperienced
guides, was poor. On the other hand, the
accommodation in individual A-frame
chalets with air-conditioning was excellent. Also, the food was first-class.
“I went to Alphonse Island because
I was told that the fishing was among the
best, if not the best, available. Regrettably, it is not. This trip would make a
good holiday for a couple who also want
to relax and do a bit of bonefishing, but
the other species were just not there. I
specifically wanted to catch a giant trevally. I didn’t even see one to have a shot
at. Many days were blank for the anglers.
I had previously fished Farquhar, another
atoll farther south. It had a much greater
variety and greater number of fish than
Alphonse Island. Farquhar was especially good for giant trevally. Anglers
need to be accurately informed about this
location.”
Rebuttal Comment from Keith
Rose-Innes of Alphonse Island Fishing
Company: We are extremely sorry that
Mr. Constance didn’t have a trip that was
satisfactory to him. I’m not sure how Mr.
Hall’s report can differ so much from Mr.
Constance’s, as they both experienced
the same place with the same team.
This season has seen record catches
of triggerfish and permit, with the rest of
the species count averaging a constant
15,000 to 16,000 fly-caught gamefish
each season. The fact is we are fortunate
to have a healthy fly-fishing-only fishery that is so responsibly managed that
we are seeing increases in fish stocks.
For example, our triggerfish and permit
catches this season have gone up 400 to
500 percent, and these are the most difficult fish to catch. The fishing tallies from
Mr. Constance’s week, which are posted
on social media for anyone to comment
on, are listed below. The catches were
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a little bit slower than normal, but I’m
amazed that these numbers could be
classed as a bad week: bonefish (314);
GTs (4); yellow-margin triggerfish (11);
moustache triggerfish (4); bluefin trevally (38); snapper (22); grouper (13);
wahoo (1); sailfish (1). Here is the link
to images from the week: https://www.
dropbox.com/sh/4n031v9r87eu3eo/
AADLKYhjM4Uy1Wk6-qMzzMIa?dl=0
St. François atoll is known as one of
the most consistent saltwater destinations
in the world. As flats fishing tides go,
you couldn’t ask for much better than the
week Mr. Constance was with us. The
week kicked off with the remnants of a
big spring tide, dropping off as the week
progressed into a full neap tide. This
gave our guests the opportunity to experience most of what the atoll has to offer,
ranging from great long surf walks to
some crazy finger-flat trigger fishing. The
weather did not quite play along on day
one, with a big tropical depression rolling through, making things a little wetter
than they should’ve been. This, however,
did not set the precedent for the week,
as the weather throughout the remainder
was incredible: bright, sunny days with
little to no wind. This was to be another
trigger week, with an exceptional total of
15 for the week.
Guy Tremlett, on his first trip to
the Seychelles, concentrated his efforts
where it was necessary and came home
with four beautiful yellow-margin triggerfish, a bag full of nice bonefish, and
the only sailfish of the week out on the
blue-water boat. John Graham also managed to join the triggerfish club with a
gorgeous moustache; John went on to
bring a great GT to hand. Richard Maitland was not far behind, also clinching
his seat in our triggerfish club with an
amazing yellow-margin and a GT. Nick
Evans was in close competition for the
biggest GT of the week with a fish measuring in at 93 cm, an awesome fish. This
fish was hooked from the boat in the
surf, with waves breaking and backing
screaming through the guides. Flats fishing, honestly, does not get much better
than that. The GT champion of the week,
however, goes to Robert Thomas, narJune 2016

rowly stealing the honors with a 94 cm
GT sight-fished on the flats.
Some guests have been coming here
for several years, and usually there is
one specific fish, or species, that keeps
eluding them. Triggerfish have a tendency to be that fish, and when anglers
are in that situation, seeing them wave
their tails around as if taunting you can
be very frustrating. Charlotte Chilcott,
however, managed to exorcise her triggerfish demons, as she brought to hand
two yellow-margins. Andrew Barbour
managed to touch both a moustache and
a yellow-margin. A special note goes to
Brad Muhl, a seasoned saltwater angler
on his first trip to the Seychelles who
had never been exposed to trigger fishing. After hooking his first triggerfish
the game was up, and Brad went on to

get one moustache and then, on the last
day, a ‘trigger slam,’ consisting of a great
yellow-margin, a big moustache, and a
beautiful palm-sized Picasso.”
 Subscriber Shawn Taylor has
checked in with a second report on fly
fishing for sails in Guatemala, with
Capt. Eric Goetz of Big Buoy Fishing
(http://bigbuoyfishing.com/). He writes:
“This was my fourth trip in the last three
years with Eric and his crews. This time,
I took five buddies, and we shared two
boats each day, releasing about 20 sails
on fly and at least that many on spinning
gear. We could have caught more, but
some in the group were beginning fly
fishers.
“Eric picks you up at the airport and
delivers you there afterward, which is
incredibly convenient. The food is amaz-
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ing, including the appetizers they serve
after fishing each day, which you can
enjoy in the pool. I can’t wait to go back
again.
“On our first day of fishing, the
ocean was rough, but we still raised some
fish. The fish were 30 to 40 miles offshore. In all, we raised over 120 sailfish,
plus one blue marlin. We also caught one
small dorado and a small yellowfin tuna.
Fishing was done by trolling with ballyhoo teasers and throwing flies at the sails
when they got close to the boat using 13
and 14 wt. rods with large sailfish flies.
“Do I recommend this trip to fellow
subscribers? This is the best billfishing
deal I have ever seen. We are going back
in six months!”
Postscript: Shawn gives the cost of
his trip as $2,238 per person for three
days of fishing with three on a boat. He
notes, by the way, that there are activities
available for non-angling companions.
Arrangements can be made for a trip to
Antigua, he says, or non-fishermen can
also just enjoy spending days around the
private pool at the villa where you stay.
 Subscriber Kenneth Spint has
checked in with a positive report on
his April trip to Grand Slam Lodge in
Mexico (www.grandslamfishinglodge.
com), where he fished for snook, permit,
and bonefish. He writes:
“We really enjoyed our stay at
Grand Slam Lodge, even though I didn’t
manage to take a permit. I had plenty
of opportunities, but it was not to be.
Primarily, we caught bonefish, jacks,
and snook. Our guide did a first-rate job.
We did pass two sets of tarpon that were
going in the opposite direction, but we
couldn’t turn around fast enough to cast
to them. The boats we fished from were
equipped with a casting cage, which is
something you want to have in rough
seas. We used 8, 9 and 10 wt. rods with
ink and white Charleys, Gotchas with
brass and lead eyes (sizes 4/6/8), and
various Bauer crab patterns. As for the
weather, we had mostly blue skies, with
a few days marked with dark clouds and
occasional moments of rain. Temperatures were in the 90-plus range.
“The lodge has excellent upscale
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accommodations, and it is located in a
beautiful setting. Meals were good, with
mostly fish and chicken served. We did
have a few questions when it came to
tipping. Yellow Dog (www.yellowdogflyfishing.com), who booked our trip, rec-

ommended $80–$100 per day per guide
and $10–$20 per night for the service
staff. In our room there was a notice that
guides should get a minimum of $50 per
day for a boat and the lodge staff should
get $20 a day. The notice was written

as if it were a minimum rather than a
recommendation. It seemed to me less a
gratuity than a resort tax. We normally
tip about $40–$60 a day per boat.”
Postscript: Spint gives the cost of the trip
for two as $7,600.
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CUBAN FLY FISHERS

The Best of New Zealand
Fly Fishing

Your dream just came true...

CUBA IS OPEN AT LAST!
The new pristine destination for Bonefish, Permit
and Tarpon. Come before everyone comes! We are
the top agency for Fly Fishing in Cuba since 2000
and we will take great care of you. Ask us about
legal visits for US travelers to Cuba.
Contact Information
Mike@cubawelcome.com
www.cubawelcome.com
Offices in UK and Havana /License # ATOL 6547
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For more than 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.
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Contact Information
MikeMcClelland
Tel.: 800-528-6129
E-mail: info@BestofNZ.net
www.BestofNZflyfishing.com

Volume 29, Number 6

THE ANGLING REPORT

June 2016

-15-

Volume 29, Number 6

THE ANGLING REPORT
Fly Fish for Redfish
Year-Round
Specializing in fly fishing, catch and
release. Accommodations for up
to eight guests.
Six flats boats running.
• Capt. Gregg Arnold •
• 504-237-6742 •
• www.Laredfish.com •
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Native New Orleans
Fly Fishing!
Fourth-generation guides. Thirty-six years in business
in Alaska and 23 years in Kamchatka, Russia. Rafting
and Fishing — Wild and Scenic Rivers.

Louisiana’s rich waterways provide the
perfect environment for enormous
redfish, black drum, sheepshead and
jack crevalle.

Ouzel Expeditions Incorporated
Paul and Sharon Allred
P.O. Box 935, Girdwood, AK 99587
800-825-8196, www.ouzel.com,
E-mail: paul@ouzelexpeditions.com

• Captain Kenny Ensminger •
• Tel: 504-427-8396 •
• E-mail: kje24@live.com •
• www.nativeneworleansflyfishing.
com •
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