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Editor Note: There are all kinds of al-
ternatives available now to the single-
lodge, single-water trip, as witness 
this two-week, multi-stop journey to 
the Patagonian region of Argentina. 
Mike and Robert Kovich filed the re-
port. 

Like a lot of anglers, we have 
never been sure if we travel to 
fish or we fish for the travel, 

because, as they say, fly fishing takes 
you to the most beautiful places in the 
world. At any rate, when we started 
thinking about a trip to Argentina 
recently, we decided we wanted a cus-
tom excursion that would allow us to 
see lots of places and fish various wa-
ters. And that was the assignment we 

gave to our trip planner, John Hudgens 
of Yellow Dog Fly Fishing. 

In  re t rospect ,  I  th ink John 
dreamed up this expedition as his per-
sonal trip of a lifetime because that is 
what it turned out to be for us. John 
suggested Patagonia River Guides as 

our on-the-ground service provider, 
and the itinerary he sent us appeared 
at first to be somewhat complicated. 
But it did not turn out that way at all. 
The first leg of the trip took us from 
Michigan to Atlanta to Buenos Aires, 

where, at John’s suggestion, we spent 
the night to be sure we would not 
miss the next leg of our trip. We used 
a private transportation service called 
LOL tours. These people were amaz-
ing. They found us at the airport, took 
us to our hotel, checked us in, and then 
made sure our room was acceptable. 
Before they left, they told us what 
time they would pick us up the next 
day. The next day, they arrived on time 
and successfully got us on our flight. 
I thought the price was a bit high at 
$750, but it was money well spent. 

When we arrived in the tour-
ist town of San Martín, we were met 
outside by our first guide, Peter, who 
promptly recognized us as his clients 
and drove us two hours south to our 
first destination, Piedra del Águila. 
Peter checked us into the best hotel in 
town there, which was a bit like an old 
1960s motel, adequate but not fancy. 
We put our gear in the rooms, and Pe-
ter suggested we go to the Rio Limay 
to fish. We did just that and had some 
good success. Back at the hotel, we all 
decided to have dinner. By this time, it 
was about 10:00 PM. We walked to the 
restaurant, a little mom–and-pop-type 
place that turned out to provide us the 
best meal we had on the road for the 
entire trip. 

The next morning we began to fish 
the first of three Patagonia River Guide 
locations, called PRG north. Our itin-
erary called for three days of fishing 
and two nights camping on the Middle 
Limay River. This section of water is 
large, wide, and flat. It is known for its 
large brown trout, which we call lake-
run browns in Michigan. This section 
of river connects two large reservoirs, 
and the browns can reach lengths of 
30-plus inches. We concentrated on 
those fish, which were few and far be-
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tween, as might be expected. Rainbow 
trout in the 16- to 22-inch range were 
very abundant. For the browns, one 
of us used a streamer and the other 
fished a large very un-aerodynamic 
hopper pattern. Most if not all the suc-
cess came on the hopper, with the fish 
sneaking up from behind and sucking 
it in. The larger ones violently at-
tacked the fly. Most of the rainbows 
came to the same dry pattern, and we 
could have caught them all day long. 

Float times generally started at 
about 9:00 AM and lasted until at least 
6:00 PM. A large delicious lunch was 
always sent out with us. At the end of 
the fishing day, we would pull in to 
an already setup camp site, where we 
exited the boats. There was always a 
refreshment table waiting with water, 
sodas, beer, wine, and an assortment of 
liquors. Next to that was a shower area 
with hot and cold running water. Our 
overnight accommodations consisted 
of a well-appointed tent with two large 
cots and even a nightstand. Adjacent to 
the camp was the toilet facility, which 
was the only thing I would say needed 
improvement. Dinners at camp were 
way over the top, featuring salads, 
grilled meat, vegetables, and a des-
sert. In the morning, a full assortment 
of breakfast was ready before eight 
o’clock. We were back on the water 
fishing by nine o’clock. 

Fishing for the big browns stayed 
consistently slow, but the rainbows, 
when we targeted them, were plentiful. 
My son did land a 26-inch brown, and 
he lost a salmon-sized fish due to a bad 
leader. We arrived in our second camp 
about 6:00 PM, and it was as if it had 

always been there. Only two other an-
glers were with us in camp, both from 
Australia and quite interesting. They 
had fished this section of the Limay 
previously and said it had fished much 
better in previous years, when, they 
said, they had landed many browns 
over 30 inches. 

That night we returned to our 
hotel for the evening and had a very 
good meal. The next day Peter took 
us to our meeting place, where we 
transferred to a full-size van and 
driver supplied by LOL tours. Luck-
ily, this part of the trip took about six 
hours because the drive was extremely 
scenic. Our next destination was Pata-
gonian River Guides’ Trevelin Lodge 
just south of Esquel. This lodge is as 
good as it gets anywhere in the world. 
It would take way too much space to 
describe it. Suffice it to say, it deserves 
five stars plus a few. 

Our plans were to stay at this 
lodge for three nights and fish for two 
days. The other guests thought this 
was odd because you could spend 
weeks here and never fish all the avail-
able water. Our first day of fishing 
was on a short section of river that 
connected two lakes and was simply 
called the park. The first half of the 
day we fished drys and dropper in 
water so clear we could sight cast to 
all the fish. Rainbows in the 15- to 20-
inch range were too numerous to keep 
track of. After an outrageously good 
shore lunch we streamer-fished for 
browns that appeared to be in the 20- 
to 24-inch range. We had little success, 
but other guests at the lodge told us of 
landing fish up to 30 inches. 

http://www.anglingreport.com
http://www.anglingreport.com
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Our second day of fishing in 
Trevelin was on the Rio Grande, in a 
tailwater section below a large power 
dam. This was a fairly large, wide-
open spot (between 150 and 300 feet 
across) that was vulnerable to windy 
conditions. We asked for a river for 
big streamers, however, and the Rio 
Grande was definitely that. We caught 
many 18- to 22-inch rainbows before 
the wind came up. A bit tired at that 
point, I was content to just enjoy being 
on the river, watching my companion 
cast. For most of the rest of that day, 
we caught plenty of rainbows and 
browns, but again, the big ones were 
not to be had. That night at the lodge 
was our last. We hated to leave, but 
onward we went.

The schedule the next morning 
called for us to be transported to our 
final destination in the Rio Pico area, 
where we would stay at PRG’s south 
location, Tres Valles Lodge. This lodge 
is on a large operating ranch that pro-
vides an outrageously elegant lodging 
experience. It’s way off the grid but 
powered by a diesel generator. It even 
has Wi-Fi.  

We took a day off from fishing 
here to relax and enjoy great meals, 
including another great dinner. Rio 
Pico offers more than seven local lakes 
where you can fish. That morning our 
guide told us about a secret big-fish 
lake that he would take us to if we 
swore to not mention its name. After 
an interesting journey, we arrived at a 
somewhat small lake and pushed off 
into the wind with our raft. Our fly rig 
was a long dry/indicator and dropper 
nymph, making for somewhat difficult 
casting, but I managed most of the 
time and was immediately into fish. 
My first fish was a 30-inch rainbow, 
which the guide said was pretty big for 
that water. He took the time to mea-
sure it and take multiple photos. He 
told me the biggest he had taken there 
to date was a 33-incher. Throughout 
the day we landed at least another half 
dozen fish over 25 inches and very few 
fish in the 20-inch range. All in all, the 
guide said we’d had an exceptional 
day, and of course we agreed. 

The next day was to be our last 
day of fishing. We had read some-
where that Lago #3 was the most 
famous in the Rio Pico region, so we 
said we just had to fish there. The 
guide had no problem with that, but 
he warned us the fish there were usu-
ally in the 18- to 20-inch range. If we 
wanted bigger fish, he suggested we go 
elsewhere. We were determined to fish 
Lago #3, however, just to say we went 
there. 

The lake, it turned out, was fairly 
close to the lodge. There was no wind 
for probably the first time on our trip, 
and it appeared to be the perfect day. 
Robert was rigged up first, and his 
fly was in the water for all of 30 sec-
onds before he was into his first fish, 
a nice 20-inch rainbow. That day, we 
landed fish after fish between 22 and 

24 inches and at least a dozen over 25 
inches, with the largest at 29. That day, 
I finally hooked a big brown, but it 
managed to break off. We were ready 
to quit by about 5:00 PM. I found if 
you didn’t insist on quitting these guys 
would fish until dark.

After toughing it out one more 
day at the lodge, we started the long 
trip back home to Michigan. We have 
absolutely no complaints about the 
trip. The logistics were somewhat 
complicated, but everything went off 
without a hitch. We even accomplished 
my main goal of seeing a lot of Pata-
gonia. A big thanks to all the people 
at Yellow Dog Fly Fishing Adventures 
(www.yellowdogflyfishing.com) and 
Patagonia River Guides for a great 
trip.—Mike and Robert Kovich.

Editor Note: For more than a decade 
now, Bill Cenis has weighed in every 
spring with a state-by-state report on 
the probable impact of snowpack on 
the upcoming fishing season out West. 
Here’s his latest report. Enjoy! 

Judging from information pro-
vided in mid-April by the Natural 
Resources Conservation Service 

(NRCS), anglers will find decent to 
good fishing conditions this summer 
on trout streams in the northern Rocky 
Mountain region. Farther to the south, 
conditions are predicted to be less hos-
pitable. 

Beginning in the fall and continu-
ing through spring of the following 
year, the NRCS tracks factors that allow 
that agency to make educated predic-
tions as to what streamflow volumes 
will be during the summer months. 
These factors include the amount of 
snow that fell and accumulated in the 
mountains during the preceding winter 
months, and the existing volume of 
water stored behind dams. In normal 
years, melting mountain snow pro-
duces runoff that supplies water to the 
rivers in the valleys and bottomlands. 
This runoff usually begins in earnest 
in mid- to late May, causing rivers to 
reach their peak water volumes in early 
to mid-June. This spring, in most of the 
Rocky Mountain region, snowmelt and 
resultant runoff has begun earlier than 
usual and, in many areas, appears to be 
occurring gradually. This is not neces-
sarily a negative, as a slow snowmelt 
and gradual runoff means less flooding 
of creeks and rivers in the valleys below. 

While reading the streamflow infor-
mation that follows, keep in mind that 
the NRCS arrives at median percentiles 
of the norm by using comparisons of 
current and predicted conditions to 30-
year averages. The agency has an over-
all good batting average, but unforeseen 
major weather events can alter stream-
flow predictions. With that qualification 

DATElINE: US WEST

News Analysis
Snowpack Report Points 

to Mixed Summer Fishing
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having been stated, here is a state-by-
state outline of the NRCS outlook for 
this coming summer’s streamflows in 
the Rocky Mountain region:

ARIZONA—Over the past few 
years, a lack of winter snow in the 
mountains has led to drought condi-
tions. Once again, this year’s snow-
pack in the higher elevations was 
below the 30-year norm. Thus, res-
ervoirs on dammed rivers, already at 
depleted levels, will again not receive 
much-needed relief. The reservoirs 
on the Salt and Verde Rivers, for ex-
ample, were at 58 percent of capacity 
in April. Reservoirs on the San Carlos 
were at just 11 percent. Streamflow 
forecasts range from 26 percent of 
medium for the Salt River to 49 per-
cent on the Gila River near Solomon. 
All Arizona rivers are predicted to 
contain well below the 30-year nor-
mal average streamflows.

CALIFORNIA—California re-
ceived much-needed precipitation 
in March. March rainfall was at 105 
to 110 percent of normal. However, 
snowpack conditions for the northern, 
central, and southern Sierras have 
since dipped from normal to below 
normal status. However, streamflow 
projections into the month of July 
are now in the range of 80 to 90 
percent of average—a substantial 
improvement over what they were 
one year ago. A wet spring brought 
some reservoirs’ water storage close 
to average norms. Bottom line: it ap-
pears river flows and reservoir water 
storage, although below the 30-year 
average, will be improved from what 
it has been the past few years. Stream 
fishing opportunities should be avail-
able in many areas.

COLORADO—Although moun-
tain snowpack was down a bit from 
the previous year, the outlook is for 
anglers to find good stream fish-
ing opportunities this summer in 
Colorado. A wet spring brought water 
storage behind dams to above aver-
age norms, ranging (in April) from 94 
percent of capacity on the Rio Grande 
to 120 percent on the Yampa/White 
and Arkansas Rivers. Statewide, res-

ervoir water storage averaged 111 
percent of the 20-year average—an 
increase from 108 percent the previ-
ous year.

IDAHO—The NRCS is predict-
ing Idaho will have adequate to ideal 
streamflows this year. In April, the 
state was experiencing normal or 
above normal high-elevation snow-
packs statewide. Mountain snowpack 
ranged from 90 to 140 percent of the 
30-year norm. Reservoir water stor-
age was in good shape. The forecast 
is for normal or near normal summer 
streamflows across the state. 

MONTANA—Barring a mid- to 
late-summer drought, stream-fishing 
conditions should be good to excel-
lent. With but a few exceptions, 
streamflows in Montana this summer 
are expected to be in the neighbor-

hood of 90 percent of average. The 
Kootenai and Bitterroot Rivers’ flows 
are predicted to run at 98 percent of 
average, the Jefferson at 101 percent, 
Madison 83 percent, the Yellowstone 
at 90 percent. Across the state, water 
storage held behind dams is near or 
above average. Although all of these 
predicted summer flows are slightly 
below what they were last year, Mon-
tana rivers should provide good to 
excellent fishing.

NEW MEXICO—Warm and dry 
spring weather has pointed to another 
tough year for New Mexico. As of 
April, New Mexico had received only 
45 percent of the median amount of 
mountain snowpack. This compares 
to 57 percent last summer. Reser-
voir storage ranged from just 3 to 85 

percent of capacity, with a statewide 
average of 69 percent. Drought condi-
tions existed last year. Forecasts are 
only marginally better for this year. 
Decent fishing opportunities will 
likely be limited.  

NEVADA—For the first win-
ter since 1911, basin snow water 
amounts were 96 to 126 percent of 
their median peak amounts. North-
ern Nevada and the eastern Sierras 
reached or exceeded normal peak 
water amounts. Spring forecasts show 
85–125 percent of average stream-
flows through July—the highest num-
bers in five years. On the downside, 
lower streamflows are forecast for the 
Carson and East Walker Rivers, and, 
due to a need last summer for water, 
there is a carry-over deficit in reser-
voir storage. Anglers planning to fish 
in Nevada are advised to call ahead to 
receive an update on conditions.  

UTAH—The state experienced 
an average snowpack this past winter. 
Snowpack measurements were, in late 
winter/early spring, 90 to 100 percent 
of normal. This is good news, as all 
of the water-producing factors were 
double or triple the measurements 
taken during the past four years of 
drought. However, reservoir storage 
was measured at just 57 percent of 
normal capacity. All considered, some 
decent fishing opportunities should be 
available, at least during spring and 
early summer.

WYOMING—Streams in the 
Cowboy State are projected to be in 
good condition for fishing this com-
ing summer. Although some rivers are 
currently carrying below-average vol-
umes of water, ranging from 45 per-
cent and up, reservoir water storage 
statewide is at a comfortable average 
of 120 percent. Wyoming should of-
fer anglers good to very good fishing 
conditions this summer.—Bill Cenis.
Postscript: To follow the snowpack/
runoff situation on your own, go to: 
http://www.nrcs.usda.gov/wps/portal/
nrcs/site/national/home/. Type “snow-
pack” on the search line of the site 
for a wealth of interesting and newsy 
information.

http://www.nrcs.usda.gov/wps/portal/nrcs/site/national/home/
http://www.nrcs.usda.gov/wps/portal/nrcs/site/national/home/
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Editor Note: Subscriber Michael Kar-
peles has weighed in with a report on 
two lodges on Grand Bahama Island, 
East End Lodge on the eastern end of 
the island, and Pelican Bay Lodge in 
Freeport. The trip allowed him to enjoy 
great fishing and the world-class ameni-
ties of Freeport.

I had always wanted to go fly fishing 
in the Bahamas, but for one reason 
or another, I had never done so 

before my recent one-week trip to two 
lodges on Grand Bahama Island. My 
trips started with three days at East End 
Lodge on the—you guessed it—east 
end of Grand Bahama Island, and then I 
spent the next three days at Pelican Bay 
Lodge in Freeport, where I fished with a 
company called H2O for two days and 
took one day off just to relax, catch up 
on reading, work, etc. 

I split up my time for the week this 
way to get a feel for two different expe-
riences on Grand Bahama and to have a 
little more to do in the evenings in Free-
port. Yellow Dog Fly Fishing Adven-
tures (www.yellowdogflyfishing.com) 
helped me arrange the trip. They did 
a great job of handling all the details, 
and I would definitely use them again 
for future trips. By way of example, 
in response to a last-minute request, a 
member of the Yellow Dog staff (Doug 
McNight, who coordinates Bahamian 
trips) FedExed me some special flies 
the day before I flew to Grand Bahama. 
Talk about service with a smile! 

When I flew into Freeport, a staff 
person from East End Lodge picked 
me up at the airport for the 45-minute 
drive east to the lodge. There, I was met 
with friendly staff, a clean and nicely 
appointed room, and a satisfying lunch. 
The lodge had offered to take me guid-
ed fishing that afternoon, but I decided 
to just settle in and then go wading on 
my own for a couple of hours. The area 
near the lodge is not really a prime spot 

for wade fishing, but it just felt good to 
get out in the water and get the rust off 
my saltwater casting technique. I caught 
a couple of fish, though not bonefish, 
but I did see a school of bones that ske-
daddled after one cast to them. I thought 
that it was just my first-day clumsiness 
getting used to bonefishing again, but as 
it turned out, that was not by a long shot 
the last school of bones that I would 
spook on this trip. 

Dinner that evening, like all the 
evenings I was there, was well prepared 
and ample. It lived up to its billing as 
simple Bahamian fare (the conch chow-
der was especially good). Wine and 
other complimentary drinks were served 
before every dinner, along with appetiz-
ers, including tasty conch seviche, an 
island specialty. 

The next three days were devoted 

to serious fishing. My guide, Gino, put 
me on fish pretty regularly throughout 
my three days with him. I learned a lot 
about bonefishing from Gino, some 
things that I had forgotten from bone-
fishing a few years earlier and some 
things I had never known and hope 
never to forget. What kind of things did 
I learn? Things like immediately get-
ting the slack out of your line after you 
cast it, and doing so with your rod tip at 
water level to avoid a bouncing fly line. 
Also, things like repeating very long 
but slow-ish strips when a bonefish is 
following your fly. The most difficult 
thing for me was figuring out where to 
land a cast in relation to the fish based 
on the water depth and the fly size and 
weight. To me, this seemed to be a con-
stantly changing calculus that was much 

more difficult with bonefish than with 
the three fish I know best—namely, 
steelhead, salmon, and trout. I got better 
over the three days, landing zero, one, 
and five bones on each successive day, 
all of them in the three- to four-pound 
range. Other anglers in the lodge landed 
as many as eight in a day, I noted, with 
the average seeming to be about three. 
A couple of anglers landed six-pounders 
while I was at the lodge. It is worth not-
ing that I was apparently the only angler 
who saw a permit. I had two shots at 
two pairs of permit that appeared to be 
in the 15- to 25-pound range. 

The best flies seemed to be Gotchas 
with some orange in them or spawning 
shrimp. Wading was possible every day 
we were out on the water, and my best 
day involved catching several fish while 
wading. In short, the fishing and guid-
ing operation is very well run at East 
End Lodge. While I will certainly re-
member the fish caught and lost, almost 
more memorable was the sheer beauty 
of some of the places we fished. They 
were nothing short of breathtaking, and 
even hi-res pictures can’t fully capture 
the grandeur and soul-restoring pan-
orama of God’s handiwork in the waters 
around the east end of the island. 

Overall, East End Lodge is a terrific 
bonefishing operation, and it is very rea-
sonably priced compared to other Ba-
hamian lodges. The owner, Rob, kindly 
drove me back to Freeport to begin 
the second leg of my trip. That kind of 
personalized attention typified my ex-
perience with all of the staff and guides. 
East End Lodge is probably not ideal 
for non-fishing spouses, or children, 
though I understand the lodge does offer 
some nature-related activities. Evenings 
after dinner here are very quiet, and 
most rooms don’t have televisions, so 
I was glad I had some good books and 
my iPad, which worked well enough 
with the lodge-provided Wi-Fi. 

The second leg of my trip involved 
a stay at Pelican Bay Resort and fish-
ing with H2O Outfitters. Pelican Bay 
is more like a hotel than a lodge. It has 
pools, bars, and restaurants, and it is 
within easy walking distance of many 
shops, the beach, a casino and other lo-

DATElINE: bAHAmAS
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cal activities. The room I had was spa-
cious and functional, even if not fancy. 
Breakfast was included in the package 
I arranged, but for dinner I was on my 
own. While there are many restaurants 
nearby, as a Chicagoan, I was particu-
larly impressed with the pizza at Pisces 
restaurant in the nearby market square. 

The fishing for bonefish with H2O 
was quite different from what I experi-
enced at East End Lodge. The water we 
fished was not quite as picturesque, for 
one thing, and the bottom was gener-
ally a brown coral. It was much harder 
to see fish against the bottom than it 
was against the white sand bottoms I 
had encountered on the east end. That 
said, the bonefish we saw in the wa-
ters north of Freeport were frequently 
much larger. I had encounters with 
several double-digit bones. My guide 
with H2O was co-owner, Jason, and he 
was very good at keeping me on fish, 

particularly the first day and in patches 
on the second day. A Puglisi spawning 
shrimp fly was a winner, and I hooked 
several fish, though I learned after los-

ing some that the hook gap on the fly 
I was using had gotten narrow through 
an encounter with a big bonefish. The 
next day, we figured out why fish were 
getting off and used a new fly, which 

definitely helped. 
By the time my five days of fishing 

ended, my casting and placement was 
better, and I had a better sense of how 
to strip the fly when fish are following 
it. I would have loved to stay and fish 
another five days, but alas, I had to get 
back to work and reality and leave this 
island fly fishing paradise.

I learned a lot on this trip from the 
guides and owners about the Bahamas 
generally, the ideal seasons for fishing, 
bonefishing technique, and the impor-
tant efforts being made to preserve and 
protect the fishery and beautiful waters 
of the Bahamas. I certainly plan to go 
back in the next couple of years. The 
cost of my trip, which included five 
days of guided fishing and six nights 
of accommodation, was about $5,500, 
not including airfare, gear, and flies. 
It was worth every penny.—Michael 
Karpeles.

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

Briefly Noted

 � Going to Washington, D.C., and 
want to take an afternoon or day off to 
go fishing? New correspondent Colby 
Proffitt suggests a Potomac River tribu-
tary section called Four Mile Run. Close 
enough to Washington to fish on a stop-
over basis, it contains an almost unbe-
lievable variety of fish. Proffitt writes:

“It’s called Four Mile Run (4MR), 
but it actually stretches more than nine 
miles from I-66 in Fairfax County, Vir-
ginia, winding its way alongside several 
public parks, bike paths, and dog parks 
until it finally meets the Potomac River 
near Washington National Airport. It is 
home to an extremely interesting and 
diverse fishery. Set in one of the most 
urbanized areas of the country, 4MR is 
divided into two sections. The portion of 
the stream above the fall line is non-tidal 
and has been stocked with trout in previ-
ous years, while the section below the 
fall line is tidal and home to everything 
from largemouth bass and stripers to ti-
lapia and needlefish.

“The stream was originally named 
Flour Mill Run because of the pres-

ence of several watermills and a flour 
mill dating back to the 1800s. Due to 
subsequent misreading of an old map,  
“flour mill” became “four mile,” and the 
stream took on its present-day name. 
Various developments over the years 
have disfigured the stream, including the 
Army Core of Engineers channelizing 
the stream and covering the banks with 
riprap. Today, however, at least some of 
the developments are in the other direc-
tion, with the initiation of a Four Mile 
Run Restoration Project. The project 
will include naturalization of the banks 
along the corridor and improved access 
to the stream through overlooks and ter-
racing, as well as measures to minimize 
sediment transport and restore the tidal 
wetland. One continuing influence is the 
presence of the Arlington County Waste-
water Treatment Plant, which pumps 
roughly 1,700 gallons of 65-degree 
water into the creek every minute. What-
ever negative effects this might have, 
the year-round warm water brings in a 
bounty of fish, especially as the water in 
the Potomac turns cold in the winter. 

“As for the fishing, Four Mile Run 
is well suited for traditional spinning 
tackle, as well as fly tackle. Importantly, 
the majority of the tidal section is easily 
accessible and shallow enough to wade 
at low tide. There are some fish in the 
upper section of the stream, above the 
fall line, but the bigger fish are all in the 
tidal section. In all my years of fishing 
4MR, I have almost always caught more 
fish at low tide. Low tide means less 
water and area to cover, thus a greater 
chance that a fish will see your fly. How-
ever, while more patience is certainly re-
quired in higher, deeper water, I almost 
always catch bigger fish at high tide. In 
addition to the tide, time of year is also 
hugely influential on the presence of 
fish. March and April bring herring, ale-
wives, and shad for about a month, while 
aggressive northern snakeheads can 
be found during the summer. Resident 
striper can be found year-round, with 
migratory stripers available in the spring 
along with shad. Once the Potomac turns 
cold during the winter, fish of all sorts 
make their way into 4MR on account of 
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the warm, 65-degree water. 
“This past mid-December, I fished 

Four Mile Run with Rob Snowhite 
(http://robsnowhite.com/), a fly fishing 
guide and consultant who offers a vari-
ety of trips in the DC metro area, rang-
ing from small trout streams to tidal flats 
and many of the Potomac’s tributaries. 
Whether you’re a novice or a pro, Rob 
has the knowledge and equipment to 
teach you something new. Rob can pro-
vide rods, reels, flies, waders, and any 
other equipment you may need. While 
much of the water can be waded, Rob 
also has a 16-foot stealthcraft ATB for 
deeper water. 

I have caught a pretty wide variety 
of fish in 4MR over the years, but as we 
made our way to our first spot, I asked 
Rob about the fish he had caught and 
what we would be targeting. His list 
wasn’t short: largemouth bass, small-
mouth bass, carp, crappie, yellow perch, 
white perch, bluegill, pumpkinseeds, 
snakeheads, alewives, herring, shad, gar, 
tilapia, needlefish, goldfish, trout, strip-
ers, and crucian carp. To top it off, he’s 
even pulled blue crabs out of the mouth 
of the stream.

“The tide was almost completely 
out when we started fishing, meaning we 
could have safely waded from one side 
to the other downstream as far as the 
Route 1 bridge. During the cold, windy 
months of winter, the water is sometimes 
pushed almost completely into the Po-
tomac, making it possible to wade across 
by the National Airport, an area that is 
normally 1 to 20 feet deep. As our dis-
cussion turned to flies, Rob used a roll 
cast to drop his minnow imitation by a 
submerged log that was lodged against 
a bridge piling. I tied on a bead head 
nymph and threw it near the same spot. 
Within a few casts, I had a small crappie. 

“Since the high for the morning 
was only 24 degrees, I had to break the 
ice off my guides every 10 casts. We 
decided to move away from the bridges 
into the sun. Upstream a ways we came 
to a small drop-off. Had the tide not 
been low, we would not have been able 
to see it. After watching several bass 
follow both our flies nearly to our feet, 
I switched to a worm pattern Rob had 

tied for me. The texture was like that of 
a kid’s squish toy—the kind that parents 
often find stuck to the ceiling or a win-
dow. I had used one of Rob’s worms the 
previous summer and caught more than 
100 bass and bluegill in a single after-
noon. The second they hit the water, they 
disappear in a fish’s mouth. Today, how-
ever, the fish were moving slowly and 
even Rob’s worm wouldn’t do the trick. 

“We decided to head farther up-
stream to the outflow. Casting along the 
way, I got a small yellow perch. As we 
waded through the calf-high water, I 
asked Rob what the most unusual fish 
was he had ever caught in 4MR. Aside 
from the blue crabs he found that had 
ridden the brackish tides of the Potomac 
all the way to the mouth of the creek, 
Rob says he has also seen a rainbow 
trout. Since 4MR hasn’t been stocked 

for years with coldwater fish, his guess 
was that the fish must have entered the 
Potomac through another stocked tribu-
tary, then meandered its way into the 
creek. 

“As we positioned ourselves on op-
posite sides of the outflow, I noticed a 
roughly three-pound gizzard shad and 
Rob pointed out a school of well over 
100 white perch, all four to eight inches 
long, as well as two goldfish. While the 
manner in which these goldfish managed 
to find their way into the stream is un-
certain, some anglers use small goldfish 
as bait. Those that remain at the end of 
a trip are often tossed into the Potomac, 
and it appears at least some of them sur-
vive. Some that I have seen, often feed-
ing alongside carp, have been well over 
15 pounds. 

“In addition to the goldfish, if you 
fish this area, you are also sure to find 
shopping carts, golf balls, soccer balls, 

jewelry, fishing lures tangled in the rip-
rap, pumpkins, gourds, and any number 
of other curious items, due to the heavy 
urbanization along the stream and the 
unfortunate manner in which litter finds 
its way into it and ultimately the Chesa-
peake Bay. It makes for an adventure 
and is also a reminder of the need to 
keep our waters clean.

“Within only a couple hours, we 
had both brought in several largemouth 
bass, and I had landed an impressive 
variety of species: bass, crappie, yel-
low perch, and striper. Four Mile Run 
is truly a diverse and productive fishery. 
It makes for an excellent place to wet 
a line, both for the angler on his lunch 
break as well as anyone visiting northern 
Virginia or the nation’s capital. Enjoy!”

About the author: Colby Proffitt is 
founder of The Minnow Bucket, a re-
source for finding new places to fish and 
the guides who can provide you a suc-
cessful day on the water. The address is: 
www.theminnowbucket.net.

 �
 � In the January issue, we told you 

that a new ownership team at Tarpon 
Caye Lodge (www.tarponcaye.com) in 
Belize is pushing through some impor-
tant upgrades. The new leadership is 
headed up by longtime guide Charles 
Leslie Jr. Well, the good news is we have 
an update on this spot from subscriber 
Ed Karlik. He had just returned from a 
trip to the lodge at press time and filed 
this first-hand report:

“Location, location, location. Tar-
pon Caye Lodge is located in the middle 
of what is known as ‘Permit Alley.’ 
That means Charles Leslie and Kevin 
McDevitt, partners in Tarpon Caye, can 
have their clients on some of the very 
best flats in a matter of minutes. Liter-
ally, one of the most reliable spots in 
the entire area is a roughly one-mile flat 
that surrounds the northern and eastern 
sides of the caye where they are located. 
That gives them a tremendous advantage 
over other permit lodges/guides. Two 
members of the group I was with on 
my recent trip waded this flat a year ago 
without a guide and had several shots at 
tailing fish. Also, the lagoon that forms 
part of the western side of the caye is a 

http://robsnowhite.com/
http://www.theminnowbucket.net
http://www.tarponcaye.com
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hotspot for large migrating tarpon. Two 
years ago I landed an 80-pound tarpon 
within sight of the main dock.

“My just completed trip to Belize 
in pursuit of permit was my second trip 
to Belize and Tarpon Caye. There were 
eight anglers in my group, which cur-
rently is the capacity of the lodge. There 
are two individual cabins, each housing 
two anglers, and a newer larger structure 
designed for four anglers. The individual 
cabins are spartan and clean, with two 
double beds and a shower. They are built 
on pilings over a beautiful flat teeming 
with coral heads and beautiful reef fish. 
The newer lodge sits on the water’s edge 
and includes a sitting room between two 
bedrooms. There was no air-condition-
ing, but that did not present a problem, 
as evening breezes kept the rooms very 
comfortable.

“Tarpon Caye is a totally self-
contained eco-lodge. Power is provided 
through solar panels with a generator 
backup if needed. Rainwater collected 
in massive tanks provides all the lodge’s 
needs. Bottled water is available for 
drinking. There were significant im-
provements to the infrastructure since 
my trip two years ago. A general clean-
up, painting of structures, basically un-
limited hot water, and a brand-new, up-
to-date kitchen were obvious upgrades. 
The food was quite good. Fresh fish was 
abundant, as were fruits and vegetables. 
Oatmeal, eggs, ham, rolls, bacon, toast, 
and hot coffee and tea were available ev-
ery day for breakfast. Lunches consisted 
of sandwiches and cold drinks.

“There were four guides and four 
boat tenders on hand during my trip. 
All were excellent fish spotters, and 
they were experienced at positioning the 
angler correctly to intercept feeding or 
cruising fish. Each guide handled two 
anglers, who alternated on the casting 
deck. Being experienced, I attended 
to my own terminal tackle most of the 
time. However, in the course of the trip, 
I learned two new loop knots that I will 
definitely try in other venues.

“Our group landed three permit in 
all. Two more were broken off and sev-
eral takes were missed. All the permit 
caught took a Calvo Crab. We spent 90 

percent of our time stalking and walking 
the flats. Being in shape was a definite 
plus, as the average day consisted of 
eight to nine hours of finding and stalk-
ing permit. I’d like to add that the guides 
were more than willing to fish until dark.

“The tarpon fishing was poor during 
our visit because the bulk of migrating 
tarpon had not arrived in the two la-
goons. I can state, though, that two years 
ago the main lagoon at Tarpon Caye was 
teeming with tarpon at the same time of 
the year. Every angler had a legitimate 
chance at permit every day. Some report-
ed eight or more opportunities on a sin-
gle day. Even so, the consensus was that 
during our five-day visit the permit were 
extremely spooky and not as numerous 

as expected. It is worth noting that other 
species landed included jacks, snappers, 
bonefish, and Spanish mackerel. 
Postscript: According to the Tarpon 
Caye website, five-day fishing packages 
start at $2,650. The lodge also offers 
DIY packages at a considerably lower 
rate.

 �
 � If you are eyeing a trip to Argen-

tina, you probably already know the 
good news: namely, that South American 
country has stopped collecting that an-
noying $160 reciprocity fee it was col-
lecting from all American travelers. Here 
is how the Embassy of Argentina de-
scribed the change: “In order to strength-
en the relationship between Argentina 
and the United States of America, the 
Argentine Government has resolved to 
suspend the collection of the reciprocity 
fee from US passport holders who visit 
our country for less than 90 days, for 
tourist or business purposes.”

 �
 � Angling Report subscribers are great 

about sharing helpful travel warnings 
and advice, as witness this note about 
wearing Rolex watches in Buenos Aires, 
Argentina. It came to us from a subscrib-
er who asked us not to use his name. 
Fortunately, other than a few bumps and 
scrapes, the person responsible for this 
item was unhurt. He writes:

“I wanted to let fellow subscribers 
know about an incident that occurred 
outside Loi Suites in the Recoleta neigh-
borhood of Buenos Aires recently. I was 
mugged, and my assailant ripped my old 
Rolex off my wrist. It happened so fast 
that I was unable to react. The reason I 
think it is worth reporting was that sev-
eral Argentinian bystanders came up to 
me afterward, and the first question they 
asked was whether my watch was a Ro-
lex. Apparently, thieves in that area look 
specifically for Rolex watches. I know 
that many traveling fishermen wear 
them. Hence this word of caution. 

“My Rolex was an old steel one 
with a black face and, compared to many 
that I see, it was very battered-looking. I 
suggest you issue a warning specifically 
about Buenos Aires. Evidently, Rolex 
muggings are not an infrequent occur-
rence.”
Postscript: At the risk of making too 
much of this incident, we did a bit of 
Google searching. Indeed, we found 
other warnings specific to Buenos Aires. 
Here’s a sample warning from Trip Ad-
visor that mentions the same Recoleta 
neighborhood: “Today we had a client 
here in Buenos Aires who was eating 
lunch in a nice part of Recoleta. He was 
sitting outside at a table when two guys 
tried to steal his Rolex watch off his 
wrist. He resisted and they literally cut 
the watch off his hand. Also, one of the 
thieves punched him in the face. One 
of my employees accompanied him to 
the hospital, as he didn’t speak English. 
Luckily, he is OK. Thieves here really 
love Rolex watches. We had another cli-
ent several months ago who had his 
Rolex watch cut off his hand near the 
Alvear Palace Hotel, which is also in the 
Recoleta area. It makes no sense wear-
ing a Rolex watch in this city.” 
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 � In recent years, we have published 
quite a few subscriber reports on Ivan 
Tarin’s trout fishing company, Salveli-
nus Fishing Adventures in the Pyrenees 
Mountains of Spain. Recently, two more 
subscribers checked in with reports. 

Tim Durkin writes: “I spent my 
junior year of college studying in Madrid 
but never seriously considered returning 
to Spain someday with a fly rod until my 
brother Patrick invited me on a five-day fly 
fishing trip to the Pyrenees. Patrick won 
the trip at a charity auction. It was offered 
by Salvelinus Fishing Adventures, the only 
professional outfitter to my knowledge in 
the Pyrenees. Ivan Tarin, the owner and 
head guide, is a native of Zaragoza who 
has fished throughout the Pyrenees. Ivan 
is in his mid-thirties and has an engag-
ing personality. He speaks fluent English 
and is one of the finest guides I have ever 
fished with. Ivan runs a first-rate operation. 
The guides he has working for him are as 
congenial and hardworking as he is. 

“Salvelinus has operations in both the 
eastern and western Pyrenees. Ivan gener-
ally fishes the west from June through 
August and the east in the spring and fall 
because of the difference in elevations. 
On my trip, scheduled for the first week 
of November, we fished the east location. 
Patrick and I flew from JFK to Barcelona, 
and Salvelinus arranged for a car service 
to drive us west about three hours to Le-
rida, where we met Ivan. From Lerida, we 
drove another two hours north to Arén, 
which served as our base location for the 
week. Arén is a picturesque small town 
perched on a hill. Our hotel accommoda-
tions were simple and clean. The hotel 
owner also owned the restaurant where we 
ate breakfast and dinner. 

“As for the fishing, we were generally 
on the road by 7:00 AM each morning. 
The drive each day was anywhere from 

less than fifteen minutes to one hour. 
Patrick and I usually fished together with 
Ivan or another guide, but we occasion-
ally split up with one guide each. The 
weather was surprisingly balmy for early 
November. Most days, we stripped layers 
as the temperature warmed up during the 
day. The fishing was all done by wading. 

The streams north of Arén in the higher 
elevations were small and fast moving, 
which made wading challenging. We cast 
droppers with strike indicators into pocket 
water mostly, catching brown trout for the 
most part in the 10-inch to 12-inch range. 
The fish were very quick to strike and we 
missed many more fish than we landed. 
The water that we fished near and south of 
Arén was slower moving, with pools that 
held larger browns and nice-sized rain-
bows. The biggest fish I caught during the 
trip was a 22-inch brown trout. I took it on 
a wooly bugger I cast downstream into a 
deep pool below me just before dark. 

“One day, we fished a gin-clear 
river where we could see the fish near the 
surface of slow-moving water. We fished 
a variety of dry flies at this location. Pat-
rick caught a number of rainbows here 
in the 18-inch to 20-inch range that were 
sipping flies just below the surface. On 
other water, we encountered fish stacked in 

slow-moving riffles. They repeatedly took 
whatever flies we offered. 

“Each day, after fishing, we took a 
soothing steam bath at the hotel before 
joining Ivan for dinner. The Spanish cui-
sine was delicious. After dinner we walked 
the town’s silent and narrow streets before 
heading back to the hotel. On our last day, 
we fished until noon and drove back to 
Barcelona where we spent a few hours tak-
ing in the sites and enjoying a late dinner 
before returning home the next morning. A 
fishing trip to the Pyrenees with Salvelinus 
is a must for anyone who wants to com-
bine great fishing with a unique cultural 
experience.” 

 �
 � Mark Osborn writes: “The Western 

Pyrenees Mountain region is one of the 
most beautiful places I’ve ever fished. Ivan 
and his team have access here to private 
roads and land, which ensures great fishing 
with no one else around for miles. There 
were a couple of days during our trip last 
August when we didn’t see anyone else at 
all, let alone anyone fishing. The water on 
every stream was crystal clear and abso-
lutely beautiful. 

“Ivan is incredibly knowledgeable 
about all things fly fishing. He is familiar 
with every detail of the area streams, and 
he seems to know everyone in the region. 
He is a fantastic host and a great ambas-
sador for the region. His team does a 
wonderful job taking care of every detail 
of a trip.

“We had beautiful weather for our 
trip. Only one day was overcast, and we 
didn’t encounter any rain. At night the 
temperature was cool, in the high 50s 
to low 6os, rising during the day to a 
near-perfect low to mid-70s. We fished 
transparent mountain streams with slow to 
moderately fast-moving water using 4 wt 
rods. The terrain varied from wide-open, 
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high mountain meadows to smaller tree-
lined streams. The fish we caught ranged 
between six and 10 inches in length, al-
though other people fishing at the lodge at 
the same time caught larger fish, too.

“Accommodations were at Salveli-
nus’s La Jacetania Fishing Lodge in the 
small town of Santa Cilia. I am not sure 
if there were any other lodging options in 
town. His lodge is spacious, comfortable, 
and very quiet. The food was very good. 
The cost of our trip was $4,500.”
Postscript: You can get more information 
on Tarin’s operation at: www.salvelinus.
com. E-mail: info@salvelinus.com.

 �
 � Agua Boa Amazon Lodge, a fly fish-

ing lodge that focuses largely on peacock 
bass, just keeps on inspiring subscriber 
reports. Here is the latest to come in. It’s 
from new subscriber Rick Schifter:

“As I write this, I have just returned 
from spending a week at Agua Boa Ama-
zon Lodge. I was asked to write a brief 
note comparing my recent week with 
another week I spent at the lodge back in 
January 2007. The water level on my ear-
lier trip was much higher that it was during 
my latest trip. While I will address some of 
the differences in a moment, perhaps the 
most striking comparison is how little the 
two experiences differed. On both trips, I 
found an abundance of peacock bass rang-
ing in size from one pound to close to 20 
pounds, and I had the occasional shot at 
arowana, plus an exciting (but ultimately 
fruitless) opportunity to hook a 100-pound 
pirarucu (also known as arapaima) on the 
fly. The fishing spots were the same on 
both trips. They included long stretches 
of flats and lagoons, some of which had 
become landlocked on my latest trip by 
falling water levels. Some of the fishing 
areas were up to an hour away from the 
lodge, both upstream and downstream. 
The weather on both trips was about the 
same, with average high temperatures of 
90 degrees and infrequent and brief rain 
showers. There were no mosquitoes on ei-
ther trip, reportedly because of the acidity 
of the water.  

“As for the lodge, it was essentially 
unchanged: basic cabins with running wa-
ter and (importantly) air-conditioning. The 
cabins house two anglers each, and there 

is a main house for dining, TV viewing, 
card playing, and such. There is a slow-ish 
satellite Internet connection available at 
the lodge. After 10 hours on the water, the 
most refreshing part of the day was sitting 
in the swimming pool with ice-cold caip-
irinhas and appetizers. The food was the 
same on both trips: basic but good, with 
the highlights being piranha soup, freshly 
caught catfish, and peacock bass seviche.

“The biggest difference between the 
two trips was the water level. The water 
level during my recent trip was much 
lower. On the plus side, this significantly 
increased the size of the flats areas in the 
river, which led to great sight fishing. 
On the other hand, as a result of being 
more exposed, the fish were more easily 

spooked, which (for me at least) reduced 
the number of fish that could be caught. 
On one day of sight casting, I caught 20 
to 25 fish, including four over 10 pounds: 
in other words, a great day. A few days 
later, with the same guide, I saw fewer 
fish and caught about eight, only two of 
which were over 10 pounds. Somewhat 
counterintuitively, the lagoons seemed less 
productive than nine years ago. I would 
have thought that lower water levels would 
increase the concentration of the fish and 
perhaps their aggressiveness, but that 
didn’t prove to be the case. Also, the low 
water levels precluded an after-dinner trip 
downriver for the adventure of catching 
50-plus-pound catfish, a highlight of my 
first trip.  

“A non-fishing benefit of lower wa-
ter was the greater number of mammal 
sightings, including jaguars, tapirs, (one) 
anteater, howler monkeys, and (entertain-
ing) otters. One expert birdwatcher in our 
group estimated sighting around 100 spe-

cies (including jabirus, great blue herons, 
macaws, and toucans), almost half of 
which were first-time sightings for him. 
We didn’t have an expert on our first trip, 
but I suspect it was the same.

“In short, the Agua Boa River offers 
a unique and varied fishing experience in 
an incredible environment teeming with 
wildlife, almost all of which seems to be in 
the process of either eating or being eaten. 
The lodge provides a comfortable base, 
with guides who will certainly put you on 
the fish.  
Postscript: According to the lodge’s web-
site, the current cost of six days of fishing 
is $5,950 (January–March). You can get 
more information at www.aguaboaama-
zonlodge.com. A word of caution is in 
order about the water levels described 
here. El Niño had a perverse effect on parts 
of the Amazon this past season, including 
the area where Agua Boa is located, caus-
ing an unusual drought that continued for 
months. Some camps in the area had to 
simply close this past year. Your best bet 
is to take a multiyear look at water levels 
wherever you are headed in the Amazon, 
not just a snapshot of what happened the 
previous year.

 �
 � Subscriber Tom Lundeen has checked 

in with a report on Alphonse Island, a Sey-
chelles fishing spot we have covered quite 
a bit in recent months. He writes:  

“My friend Rod Squires and I felt 
we had some unfinished fishing business 
in Alphonse Island after our trip there in 
February 2016. After all, Seychelles is said 
to be one of the all-time great saltwater 
fishing destinations. Why not just go back, 
we asked ourselves? It’s certainly not easy 
to get there. Our trip started with a flight 
from Dallas to Dubai, then on to the capi-
tal of Seychelles, Mahé, all on Emirates 
Airline, which is a first-rate airline, by the 
way, though its food in Economy Class 
was very marginal. The final leg of our trip 
was a 250-mile charter flight to Alphonse 
Island. All our travel was coordinated 
through Frontiers Travel, which left no 
detail to chance. Traveling across the vast-
ness of the Indian Ocean and experiencing 
the beauty of the surroundings erases all 
doubt of our world being a random event. 
The trip is truly a soul-cleansing experi-

http://www.salvelinus.com
http://www.salvelinus.com
http://www.aguaboaamazonlodge.com
http://www.aguaboaamazonlodge.com
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ence. 
“The Alphonse Island Resort there 

has a wonderful layout. Accommodation 
is in single-occupancy A-frames, the food 
is wonderful, and the guide staff is as good 
as I’ve ever experienced. The only draw-
back I can think of is the limited Wi-Fi. 
The day here starts with early breakfast, 
then a short bike ride to the fly shop. You 
then take a 30-minute catamaran ride to 
the well-appointed skiffs to fish the atoll, 
which comprises some 5,000 acres. The 
guides work hard for you here! 

“Although there are plenty of bonefish 
around, our focus was the same as that of 
most anglers who come here—namely, we 
wanted to try to catch trevally, milkfish, 
permit, and triggerfish. All are worthy ad-
versaries. The fishing here is strictly barb-
less hooks and fly fishing only, of course. 
Just be aware that you need to come pre-
pared to throw 8 to 12 wt lines and make 
accurate but delicate casts of 50 to 60 feet.

“We paid great attention to moon 
phase and tides in planning our trip, timing 
our arrival to coincide with spring tides. 
But as Yogi Berra once said, ‘It’s very 
difficult to make predictions, particularly 
about the future.’ We spent our time walk-
ing the surf, playing the tides each day to 
target our fish. The guides are superb at 
knowing which species the tides favor at 
any moment in time. 

“I soon came to the realization that I 
had mismanaged my expectations of Al-
phonse. I believe it’s healthier to recognize 
Alphonse as a premier bonefish destina-
tion where you can hope to encounter the 
more exotic species along the way. Our 
boat caught and landed countless bonefish 
as large as five to six pounds, and we did 
take permit and triggerfish, along with 
hooking and fighting some trevally and 
milkfish. Alphonse is seven degrees south 
of the equator, so each day we were there 

the low temperature was 81 degrees and 
the high was 82. There is definitely daily 
wind, but we never encountered gale-force 
winds. In other words, we had extremely 
pleasant conditions. 

“If you tire of fly fishing here, Al-
phonse also has world-class diving and 
blue-water fishing. The divers in our group 
raved about their experience, and the blue-
water fishing invariably produced sailfish. 
I would love to make Alphonse a yearly 
trip, but the 16½-hour nonstop flight 
from Dallas to Dubai is simply too tough, 
particularly in economy. We spent one 

additional day touring Dubai, by the way. 
It’s an amazing city, and we enjoyed the 
view from the observatory of the world’s 
tallest building, Burj Khalifa. As for travel 
problems, I should mention that Rod was 
hassled briefly in the Dubai airport about 
his fly reels, and the charter from Mahé 
to Alphonse has very strict weight restric-
tions. Otherwise, travel logistics went 
smoothly. All considered, I cannot recom-
mend a fishing destination more highly 
than Alphonse Island.” 
Postscript: Frontiers Travel (www.fron-
tierstravel.com), who handled this trip for 
Lundeen, lists the cost of a seven-night 
six-fishing-day trip to Alphonse Island 

as $7,580, That figure does not include 
airfare.

 �
 � Subscriber Don Sangster has checked 

in with a report on a combination wing-
shooting and fishing trip to Argentina 
last August that is completely new to us 
in every respect, including the Argentine 
agency that put the trip together, namely, 
The Outdoor Vibe (www.theoutdoorvibe.
com). Sangster says his trip involved 
mostly mixed bag wing-shooting for 
doves, ducks, perdiz, and pigeons, with 
only one afternoon devoted to an outing 
on the Parana River in search of golden 
dorado. He says the original plan was to 
fly fish that afternoon, but it was so windy 
his guide said his chances of scoring were 
better with spinning gear. “We fished from 
a large, wide, and stable motorized fishing 
boat,” he writes. “The Parana River cur-
rent was exceedingly strong, and the water 
had a decidedly brownish tint to it. In all, I 
hooked nine golden dorado in a few hours, 
losing all but one of those because they 
pulled loose as soon as they jumped. I 
suspect that happened because I was using 
quite large spinning lures, and it was hard 
to set the hook on them. I understand fly 
fishing results in a much higher hooked-
to-landed ratio. Also, I fished in August, 
which is winter in Argentina. I understand 
the fishing is much better in the summer.” 

Sangster says the cost of the trip he 
took varies between $600 and $900 per 
day, depending on the season. He recom-
mends both parts of his trip to fellow sub-
scribers, both the wing shooting and the 
fishing. “Golden dorado are a beautiful, 
acrobatic, hard-fighting, big-toothed fish 
that should be on every die-hard angler’s 
bucket list,” he writes. “I think a four- to 
five-day trip here during the summer 
months would put you into all the golden 
dorado you could ever want.”

 � And Finally...

Another Report on India’s Andaman Islands
by Terry Shultz

Editor Note: In the last couple of years we 
have published several reports on fishing 
in the Andaman Islands, which form an 
archipelago in the Bay of Bengal between 

India to the west and Myanmar to the 
north and east. The author of this report, 
Terry Shultz, filed one of those reports for 
us back in 2013, documenting his catch 

of 54 different types of fish here. He was 
hoping for even better results this time. 
Alas, that was not to be, for the reasons he 
outlines here.

http://www.frontierstravel.com
http://www.frontierstravel.com
http://www.theoutdoorvibe.com
http://www.theoutdoorvibe.com
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My latest trip to the Andaman 
Islands began and ended with 
a visit to my son and his wife, 

who live in Abu Dhabi on the Arabian 
Peninsula, and included a side trip of sev-
en days to nearby Oman to sample its fly 
fishing opportunities, which I reported on 
in a separate article last month. From Abu 
Dhabi, I went to Delhi, India, and then on 
to Port Blair in the India-owned Andaman 
Islands (800 miles east of the Indian sub-
continent, 200 miles west of the Thailand-
Myanmar peninsula). 

Our plan for our fishing in the An-
damans was for four of us to fly to Port 
Blair and board a mother ship for eight 
days of travel south to some very remote 
islands. Leading us would be local guide 
Mike DeMinn, a young man of Dutch and 
English background who has been guid-
ing in the area for the past six years and 
who would be using his fast boat, Surmai, 
to move us around to the various fishing 
spots. Then, two of us (Aaron Alter, my 
guide and trip organizer for three prior 
trips, and Scott Stelianos, a friend of Aar-
on’s) would return to the United States. At 
that point, I would remain with the fourth 
member of the party, Aaron’s assistant 
guide, Suman Panwar, from northern In-
dia. He and I would fish additional days 
with Mike, or we would fish from shore 
on Havelock Island or South Andaman Is-
land (where Port Blair is located). The fish 
gods conspired to alter our plans, however.

The four of us rendezvoused in Delhi 
and flew on to Port Blair, where we were 
met by representatives of the Barefoot 
Resort group, through whom we had ar-
ranged to fish with Mike DeMinn. The 
Barefoot Group has several establishments 
on South Andaman and Havelock Islands, 
including a dive operation and an upscale 
resort. On arrival at our mother ship, Tor-
pedo I, a 70-foot-long reconstructed vessel 
with a hull shaped like an old-fashioned 
bathtub, we found that it was still being 
reconstructed and exuded many unpleas-
ant paint and glue odors. It had been 
advertised to us as capable of traveling at 
12 knots, while it could only do six knots. 
With some trepidation, we boarded the 
boat and spent the next four days unhap-
pily withstanding its inconveniences. 

That first full day crossing the strait 

between South Andaman Island and 
Havelock Island was difficult. The next 
morning, I proceeded north in Mike’s fast 
boat, Surmai, while Torpedo I traveled 
behind us at its slower pace to an anchor-
age between Outram and Henry Lawrence 
Islands. That is where we would spend the 
next three nights. 

    Using Mike’s fast boat, we fished 
for the next four days, not, as originally 
planned, in the outer islands to the south, 
but north of Havelock, near Outram Is-
land, Henry Lawrence Island, and later 
near Long Island (if you are looking these 
up on Google Maps). Why? Strong winds 
blew from the east and were expected to 
continue for the next few days. Therefore, 
the captain of Torpedo I, with Mike’s 
agreement, abandoned our southward 
cruise plans. Instead, we focused on 

lee shores on the west sides of various 
northern islands for the next several days. 
Unfortunately, the captain did not inform 
the authorities of this change of plan, and 
that had consequences that I will tell about 
a bit later.

One morning, we did venture out to 
the east of the islands, but we were met 
with high winds and heavy seas and no 
fish, and so we resumed our prior strategy. 
I fished only with the fly, while the oth-
ers fished with spinning rods, something 
I always decline. For those interested, I 
used my 9/10 ADG Titanium rod, with 
a Ross Canyon 6 reel and a Rio General 
Salt Water #10 intermediate line almost 
exclusively. Using the spinning rod, my 
fishing buddies managed an occasional 
fish (groupers, bluefin trevallies, and after 
a few days even a couple of giant treval-
lies (GTs), but the fishing was nothing like 

what we had hoped for. With the fly, I had 
long dry spells, even in likely spots.

Here is a blow-by-blow description 
of the action: 

Sunday, November 22, after we left 
Havelock Island, Mike tooled us up the 
west coast of the islands to a reef on the 
west side of Henry Lawrence Island. We 
fished there a while and moved on to a 
reef between Henry Lawrence and Out-
ran Island. After lunch on Torpedo I, we 
resumed our fishing for the afternoon and 
returned for dinner. The next morning, we 
rose at dawn and were on the water by 
5:30 AM. We fished but had little action, 
so we returned to Torpedo I for breakfast. 
That afternoon we focused on Outram and 
tried to the east a while, but the wind was 
too high. We followed this same sched-
ule the next day. The next morning the 
boat enjoyed good action. We kept four 
fish (mackerel and trevally) for dinner. I 
caught no fish this day, despite much cast-
ing to likely spots. 

At that point, we became concerned 
about predicted winds and sought better 
shelter for Torpedo I. This took us to Long 
Island, just off the coast of Middle Anda-
man Island, east across the strait from our 
prior fishing location. We went ashore 
and walked through the small community 
there, bought lunch at a local restaurant, 
and reboarded Surmai for the afternoon’s 
fishing. In the end, we directed Torpedo 
I to the lee near Nicholson Island, not 
far from Havelock’s jetty, so we would 
be near good shelter in the event of high 
wind. Late that afternoon, Aaron, using a 
spinning rod, hooked and landed the first 
GT of the trip. 

On Wednesday, we fished near Wil-
son Island in the morning, with emphasis 
on fly fishing, the crew trying to help me 
out. Thank you! I finally caught a fish: a 
nice bluefin trevally. We hugged the lee 
closely to stay out of the rising wind as 
much as possible. After lunch that day, the 
others went out into the open water look-
ing for bait balls while I remained behind, 
as fly fishing would not work there. They 
found the water too rough to fish and 
headed off to Havelock and arranged for 
us to spend our remaining time on Have-
lock. While this was not a planned stop 
on our itinerary, or even a preferred one, it 
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would have to do. 
The day was November 26, Thanks-

giving! Safely ensconced on Havelock, 
and with a stiff wind continuing to blow 
from the east, we four decided on a day of 
rest. We traveled by motorized rickshaw 
to Beach No. 7 and went swimming in a 
cove we knew, followed by a visit to the 
bar at a nearby upscale resort operated by 
Barefoot. After that, we went to our favor-
ite island restaurant, Full Moon Cafe. No 
fishing that day! 

Meanwhile, I came down with a 
debilitating cold and spent a lot of time 
resting and medicating. At this time, the 
police showed up. We spent the next 
day sorting out their unhappiness at our 
failure to report that change in our cruise 
plans that I mentioned before. This ne-
cessitated a trip to Port Blair by Aaron 
and Mike. Meanwhile, Scott and Suman 
went out with Mike’s crew on Surmai, to 
the south of Havelock, near Neil Island. 
While there, they were unable to start the 
outboard engine due to water in the fuel. 
Scott showed significant resourcefulness 
in devising a way to filter the fuel, and 
they were able to return to Havelock. Still, 
the situation caused great concern to us 
all.

The next day, Saturday, with my cold 
in full blossom and needing rest, and the 
wind being high, I stayed ashore. Scott 
and Aaron went fishing for a while but 
returned early and began packing for their 
departure back to the USA. The next day, 
I got up, all set to go fishing, but again 
the wind was up, and Mike canceled our 
plans. So, Suman and I goofed off on 
Havelock Island for the day. Late in the 
day, Mike came by with some of his crew, 
and we discussed what to do. We agreed 
that Suman and I would fish with Mike 
and crew on Surmai in the lee of Havelock 
and other islands for the next two days. 
Mike informed us that he would be away 
two days and when he returned, we would 
go on Torpedo I to the southern islands 
and fish there until December 7, when he 
would deliver us to Port Blair so we could 
depart for Delhi on December 9. Mike 
told us that he needed to go to Chennai 
to reregister as an alien doing business in 
India. OK, this sounded like a good plan. 
If only it had worked out!

Next morning, the wind was high 
and promised to continue for several days. 
Well, can we fish from shore? Suman and 
I went to a promising beach on the east 
side where I had fished two years before. 
We found the wind blowing hard from 
the east. The angry surf made the shore 
unfishable, the water murky and covered 
with foam. Well, what about the west side, 
in the lee? So we went looking for a trail 
that Aaron had told me about that would 
take us to an idyllic west-side beach. We 
couldn’t find the beach or the trail, and 
I was puzzled, so we went to talk to the 
local guide, Prakash Das (pronounced 
“Prokosh dosh” and even he thinks his 
name is funny!). He is a very engaging 
young fellow, and he agreed to take us to 
the beach the following day but told us 
that this beach would be on the east side, 

likely in the wind. 
The next day Prakash Das led us 

across rice paddies and through jungle and 
often through mud several inches deep, 
Prakash often supporting me lest I fall in 
the mud (thank you), about four miles, 
eventually to another magnificently beau-
tiful, Edenic beach, with a characteristic 
reef protecting the inner waters from the 
breakers beyond. I fished there for several 
hours using my 9/10 rod and intermediate 
#10 line and a variety of flies, and I did in-
deed manage to hook and land one small 
fish! Yay! The tide came in and the water 
rose and the fishing slowed down (never 
really started) and so we returned to the 
road. Instead of the long way through the 
mud and jungle and paddies, we hiked 
north on a trail through the trees along 
the beach, which turned out to be a much 
easier three-mile walk. (Why did we go 

the other way to the beach?)
The following day was a total goof 

off: heavy rain the night before, continu-
ing on and off during the day, with high 
wind, so we didn’t go fishing. The next 
day, I finally got to go fishing! Mike’s 
crew took Suman and me out in Surmai, 
and we cruised up to Outram and fished 
its wonderful cove on the north side. 
There, we got in a lot of great fishing! But 
Suman became ill, and at 2:00 PM, his ail-
ment dictated that we return to port. What 
else could go wrong? Poor fellow had a 
stomach infection that cleared up a few 
days later.

The next day, Mike’s crew took me 
down the west side of Havelock, and I 
caught lots of fish: emperors, checkered 
sea perch, and groupers. And then after 
lunch the bite shut down, and I was get-
ting tired, still recovering from the cold. 
So at 3:00 PM we returned to port. But it 
was a good day.

That evening, we learned that Mike 
was trapped in Chennai, where there 
had been an incredible flood, closing the 
airport for what turned out to be a week. 
Indeed, Mike did not get back to Havelock 
until several days after we departed the 
island! So, our plans to fish the southern 
islands with him evaporated—another 
reversal of fortune! We would not be 
re-boarding Torpedo 1; we would not be 
cruising to the southern islands; indeed, 
we would not be boat fishing much at all!

Saturday, December 5, saw rain, 
wind, and lightning all day long, so we 
stayed on land, and Suman continued to 
nurse his ailment. Sunday, December 6, 
our last full day on Havelock, we planned 
to go fishing with Mike’s crew on Sur-
mai. I rose early, had coffee, intending to 
breakfast on the boat, and we headed west 
out of the harbor at 6:45 AM, only to see 
behind us a serious storm approaching 
from the east. We immediately returned to 
port to wait it out. We waited, and waited, 
and the storm came, and it stayed, and 
it became clear we would not be going 
fishing anytime soon. Eventually, we just 
canceled the trip. 

Next day, Monday, December 7, 
Suman and I departed from Havelock 
for Port Blair and then on to Delhi and I 
went on to Abu Dhabi. After a day there, I 
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continued to Oman for the week of fishing 
I reported on in last month’s issue of this 
newsletter. Why all this wind? It seems 
that the monsoon season, usually from 
June to September—or, at most, Octo-
ber—just kept going on and on. I under-

stand even as I write this in February that 
the winds are still continuing in the Anda-
mans. Is it climate change? Or El Niño? I 
really don’t know. The winds are usually 
calm, I am told, from February through 
May, and it is supposed to be safer to fish 

the area during those months. I just know 
I will check out the situation carefully if 
I ever go back. So, anglers beware. The 
Andaman Islands have a wonderful fish 
population, if I could just figure out how 
to get at it!

http://www.GlobalRescue.com/AnglingReport
http://www.flyfishingadventures.org%20%20
http://www.cubawelcome.com
mailto:rachel%40anglingreport.com?subject=
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Fourth-generation guides. Thirty-six years in business 
in Alaska and 23 years in Kamchatka, Russia. Rafting 

and Fishing — Wild and Scenic Rivers.

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 

Native New Orleans 
Fly Fishing!

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

• Captain Kenny Ensminger • 
• Tel: 504-427-8396 •  

• E-mail: kje24@live.com • 
• www.nativeneworleansflyfishing.

com •

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 •

www.ouzel.com
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