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FREE Fishing Report
Firsthand Report on a
Golden Dorado Motherhip
Don Causey Note: When we selected
subscriber Michael Miller to go on
a free golden dorado fishing trip in
Argentina that involved a mothership
on the Paraná River, we told him we
weren’t sure at all what he would be
getting into. We’re pleased to report
that he’s more than happy with the experience he had. Read on and find out
why. See box elsewhere in this section
for more information on our FREE
Fishing Program.
was thrilled when The Angling
Report chose me to fish free for a
week on board the Golden Dorado
River Cruiser in Argentina. I’ve been
an avid, traveling fly fisher for more
than 30 years but only now am get-

I

ting around to visiting South America.
Joining me on this trip was my 36-yearold son, who had never cast anything
heavier than a 5 wt. trout rod. We
would be fishing roughly two-thirds of
the way down the South American continent, on the Paraná River, based out

of a houseboat for a week.
We arrived in Argentina this past
March, which meant we were there
for the equivalent of September in our
northern hemisphere. Air temperatures
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ranged between 70° and 80°F with
mostly sunny days. Dorado are most
active when water temperatures are between 64° and 75°F so we were full of
anticipation and excitement as we taxied into Buenos Aires. I was aware of
the golden dorado’s reputation for aggressiveness from talking to other anglers. They were said to be downright
crazy fish, ready to attack anything
that moves. Would the golden dorado
we found on the Paraná live up to their
reputation?
Our outfitter for the week, Luciano
Alba (better known as Lucho), and his
father, Roberto, quickly made contact
and provided an overview of how our
trip would unfold. Lucho and his dad
are affiliated with two Argentine fishing
ventures, despite being active lawyers
at a national firm Roberto cofounded.
The first is Estancia Laguna Verde
lodge in southern Patagonia, located
on Lake Strobel, or Jurassic Lake, as
it’s also known these days. The second
venture is the one my son and I would
be on, Golden Dorado River Cruiser,
launched only six months ago. Accommodation on this trip is provided by a
houseboat, which serves as a mobile
fishing lodge, keeping you wherever
dorados are hunting forage fish.
The section of the Paraná River
we would be fishing is about 25 miles
south of the town of Rosario in what is
called the Entre Rios delta. Here, the
Paraná forms the boundary between the
Argentine provinces of Santa Fe and
Entre Ríos. It’s cattle country for sure.
Honey production is growing in importance, and we saw (and heard) many
bee hive colonies bankside tended to
by gauchos and native subsistence
fisherman. One day, we motored past
a floating honey processing barge with
55-gallon drums of fresh, raw honey in
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full view on the deck.
The Paraná River is huge, some
3,000 miles long, flowing generally
southward through Paraguay and Brazil
before reaching Argentina. The name
Paraná (pronounced par-ah-NAH) is an
abbreviation of a native phrase meaning
“like the sea” or “as big as the sea.” In
the area we fished, the river was not a
large flowing presence but a network
of river braids, channels, marshes,
lagoons, and creeks, some of the latter barely wide enough for our small
skiff to navigate. It reminded me of
the coastal waters and marshes of the
Mississippi River delta south of New
Orleans. On our trip, we remained on
one of its tributaries and fished in side
channels, so it never felt like we were
in a vast, overwhelming river. In fact,
we totally forgot after a while we were
fishing the second-largest river system
in South America, the Amazon being
first.
The River Cruiser program runs
Saturday to Saturday, so we were to be
picked up at our hotel at 8 AM. Somewhat to our disappointment, the contract driver did not arrive until 9 AM
(unexpected weekend traffic, he told
us), and he was in a small four-door
subcompact. With all of our luggage
in tow, we wound up squeezed into the
back seat with a large duffle bag standing on its end. Our ride to the town
of Fighiera, where we transferred to a
skiff, was three hours long. The ensuing skiff ride to the mothership took another 90 minutes. Not the best transfer
possible, but we arrived in good spirits.
The heart of Lucho’s operation
is the mothership, which goes by the
name of Paraná Gipsy. It measures
72 x 26 feet and has two decks with
outside walkways on both levels. It’s
powered by twin 190 HP diesel marine
engines. Electricity (220-volts) is provided by an on-board generator when
the ship is moving and a portable diesel
generator when moored. The top deck
is comprised of a guides’ table, captain’s bridge, some crew quarters, the
guests’ common area, plus an outdoor
patio at the stern. The guest sleeping
quarters are on the main deck.
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The sleeping accommodations
aboard the mothership were comfortable, with enough room for our four
bags. Each suite has two twin beds and
a marine-style bathroom. The bathroom
is small but functional, with lots of
hot water for showers. Cabin windows
are screened, and the air-conditioning
quiet. Our beds were comfortable, so
we both slept great even though my son
is a light sleeper. The nightly hum of
the terrestrial generator, located about
50 feet away on shore, was present but
not bothersome for him.
The main common area of the
boat does double duty as both a dining and living room. There’s a wall
of Argentine wines and good supply
of spirits on one end, and a nicely
decorated living-room-like space on
the other. We took morning coffee and
end-of-day cocktails on the open-air
patio. Unsurprisingly, given where we
were, communications with the outside
world were challenging. The onboard
Wi-Fi didn’t work, and the reason for
that was being investigated during our
trip. Cell coverage was mixed. There
were some mosquitoes around, but the
crew fogged new moorings and sprayed
rooms each afternoon. Despite one or
two bites during the week, the great
news is that we never saw any mosquitoes while fishing. Laundry service is
available and nightly turndown service
a nice touch.
The ship’s crew of eight includes
captain/head guide Dario, chef Lucas,
four guides, and two helpers. There’s
a strong emphasis on gathering relevant fishing information to maximize guests’ experience. Daily fishing
reports are collected by Dario from
guides, and he scouts the waters himself at least one day a week. Statistics
such as number of fish netted, amount
of baitfish, and water level/condition
were recorded, and that information
dictated whether the houseboat was
relocated. The ship was moved only
once during our week, and that was for
a distance of some six miles during a
mid-week lunch break.
When and where the mothership
is moved depends largely on the move-
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ment of sabalo, the dorado’s prime
baitfish, we were told. The typical fishing range of the Paraná Gipsy is about
35 miles, all within the Entre Rios
Delta. Originally, seasonal moves far
up and down the river were envisioned,
but the delta has turned out to be such
a good and consistent place to fish that
moves elsewhere have been ruled out,
at least for now.
Our daily fishing routine started
with the guides getting up at 7 AM to
clean and wipe their boats dry. They all
speak English well. My son and I were
matched up with Enzo, who guided us
six of our seven days. He knows his
stuff, and he was patient as my son
adjusted to casting an 8/9 wt. rod. He
also had a great sense of humor. Breakfast was served at 8 AM each morning,
with coffee set out earlier. The four
fly fishing boats were North Carolina
skiffs equipped with 90 HP Yamaha
outboards and heavy-duty, remotecontrolled Minn Kota trolling motors.
Picture the traditional largemouth bass
fishing setup and you’ll be spot-on. A
large raised casting platform at the bow
and a smaller one by the outboard motor easily accommodated both of us.
Daily outings were tailored to
what each pair of fishermen wanted.
Some elected to stay out all day with a
packed lunch. We preferred two daily
fishing sessions with lunch and a siesta
in between. This meant being in our
skiff by around 9 AM, taking lunch on
the mothership at 12:30 PM, and being
back on the water by 3:30 until sunset
around 7 PM. The beauty of living
aboard the Paraná Gipsy was the proximity it provided to good fishing spots.
Runs to fishing areas typically ranged
from 10 to 30 minutes one way.
Each angler was encouraged to
carry two 8 or 9 wt. rods, one with a
floating line and the other with a sinking line of some sort: intermediate,
sink tip, or shooting head. Wire leader
of up to 18 inches attached to braided
nylon monofilament completed the
non-tapered leader. The wire leader was
needed because of the dorado’s razorlike teeth. The key skill you needed to
land a lot of dorado was the ability to
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deliver a hard hook set. We learned to
combine a strong strip set, followed immediately by a sharp move upward of
our rod tips. All the guides stressed aggressive hook sets and only using flies
tied with a strong, wide-gap hook. They
all preferred Owner Aki hooks.
We found all three of the available
fishing techniques productive: topwater casting, bank-side prospecting,
and probing the river’s bottom. Floating
lines and large poppers, using various
speed/styles of retrieves, were deadly.
On our best day, we landed 80 dorados
that way. Bank-side prospecting, however, with large saltwater-like streamers

on sinking lines, was probably the most
consistently productive way we fished.
Medium to fast retrieves both worked.
The biggest fish were down deep, in
drop-offs and current seams. Reaching them at depths exceeding six feet
required heavily weighted streamers
on sinking lines. You needed to allow
the fly to swing, after several upstream
mends to get it down quickly, beginning your retrieve only after completing the full swing. While fewer fish
were caught this way, they were our
largest, 18 to 20 pounds. Overall, the
range of fish we caught was between
5.5 and 22 pounds.
The golden dorado is an aggressive, freshwater fish found in central
and east-central South America unrelated to both cold-water salmon and
mahi-mahi, the latter a saltwater fish
that is sometimes referred to by the
same name. The dorado is an acrobatic jumper and exceptional fighter.
Once fooled by a fly, the strike is
proof positive of their ferocity. In the
lower Paraná, the prime season for
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dorado fishing is Argentina’s spring
(October through December). According to Enzo, government regulations
protect these fish so catch-and-release
is practiced. While the main stem of
the Paraná and its large side channels
carry some sediment, our guides always
kept an eye out for spots where currents
joined other streams and lagoons. The
vast wetlands and marshes here act as
filters and create sporadic clear-water
flows. We found many dorados waiting
to ambush prey in these muddy-clean
water seams.
Earlier, I said dorado had a reputation for being downright crazy and
ready to attack anything that moves. As
proof of that, at one point, we landed
a dorado that had just eaten several
baby ducks. One duckling was lodged
in its upper throat, with a second, and
perhaps a third, in its stomach. Just
for fun, we caught several using only a
carved wine cork on a bare hook. The
fish in some areas we fished were so
aggressive they occasionally charged
our hooked fish in an attempt to take
the fly out of their mouths. On several
occasions, we caught fish by casting
to one another’s hooked fish, and then
playing both simultaneously. Over the
entire week, we estimate we had more
than 500 strikes, 240 of which resulted
in our netting fish of various sizes.
Double hookups were common. A
couple of days the fishing evolved from
fantastic to outlandish to just plain
comical!
While dorado made up 98 percent
of our catch, we did take three unusual
species: wolf fish, vampire fish (or
chafalote), and a fish that goes by the
local name of palometa. The wolf fish
was featured on Animal Planet’s River
Monsters series recently in a segment
called “Jungle Killer.” The segment
focused on a rumored wolf fish attack
on a diver. Without a doubt the vampire
fish (or payara) was the strangest critter
we caught. Its most noticeable feature
was two long fangs sticking out from
its lower jaw. When not in use, they’re
kept in pockets in its skull. The fish
known locally as palometa is a variety
of piranha, we were told. It was served
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lunches varied from hearty pastas to
fried fish or chicken Caesar salad.
Pre-dinner appetizers always involved
a choice of two items, both of them
substantial enough to be a light meal,
so you had to control yourself. Dinners
were designed to complement what was

as a delightful ceviche appetizer one
night by Chef Lucas.
Speaking of Lucas, the food on this
trip was something to remember. A professionally trained chef, Lucas told us
he has been cooking since age 18. He
spent part of that time in Spain perfecting his craft. His first gig was at a highend Italian restaurant in the posh Buenos Aires neighborhood of Recoleta.
He later became the executive chef for
Nervous Waters, overseeing the dozen
or so lodges that company operates in
Argentina, Chile, and the Bahamas. He
wanted to get back closer to cooking
rather than managing chefs and menus
at dispersed lodges, he told me, so he
joined the River Cruiser. He prides
himself on quality and presentation,
baking all the breads daily and rolling
out fresh pasta. Daily deserts feature a
trio of items on one plate, often with
ice cream or sorbet as one of the three
ingredients.
The breakfasts we were served
started with fresh fruit and cereal and
went on to include ham and cheese
and toast and eggs to order. On-board

the ship’s stern railing. Meats served
included two types of sausages, flank
steak, beef ribs, rump steak, and tripe.
Lucho accented this special occasion
by serving a private-label Malbec made
by a family friend. During after-dinner
drinks, the American guests challenged
the Argentineans to sing a native song
in Spanish, promising they would reciprocate. After much debate, a poor
rendition of “Jingle Bells” was performed for everyone’s amusement. It
was an evening not to forget!
Our return the next morning to
Buenos Aires, thankfully in a larger
vehicle, took an extra half hour because
the driver misunderstood our hotel
location. After stopping for directions,
we were back at our hotel just in time
for a traditional 2 PM steak lunch.
In summary, this was an exceptional fly fishing experience. The highlights
were the frenzied nature of the fishing,
the varied modes of fishing available,
and the flexibility of tailoring one’s
daily outings as desired. Close seconds
were the meals Chef Lucas provided
us and the convenience of sleeping on

served during the preceding lunch and
included roast pork, beef tenderloin,
mushroom risotto, and wolf fish Sorrentino, to cite a few examples.
The meal of the week, of course,
was an asado, cooked midweek on
a large wood-fired grill mounted on

Want to Go Fishing Free?
All about Our FREE Fishing Program
The Angling Report has always
valued feedback from its subscribers.
And the reasons are clear. For one
thing, Angling Report subscribers are
some of the world’s most experienced
fishermen. Hence, their judgments
about fishing destinations are broadbased and sound. And our subscribers’ insights are refreshingly candid.
That’s because they are written from a
point of view that no other publication
embodies, namely, the paying client’s
point of view. You can see that point of
view in the report this month by subscriber Mike Miller on his free mothership fishing trip on the Paraná River in
Argentina.
So here’s the deal. We encourage lodge owners, guides, and others
to offer us free visits to their facilities
with the understanding that we will
turn these invitations over to Angling
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Report subscribers who convince us
that they are capable of writing useful
and accurate reports about their experience. More than 100 subscribers have
been invited on free fishing trips here
in the United States and to foreign destinations such as Argentina, Christmas
Island, Brazil, and Mexico. The total
value of all that travel is in the many
hundreds of thousands of dollars. And
the good news is that more outfitters
are offering us free trips in return for
reviews.
If you want to get in on this opportunity, all you have to do is upgrade
your subscription to Online Extra. The
cost is only $2 a month for a service
that includes unlimited access to our
custom-searchable, 5,000-page database of subscriber reports and previously published articles, early-bird
electronic delivery of your newsletter
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each month, and access to periodic email bulletins describing free fishing
opportunities. These bulletins invite
Online Extra subscribers to tell us why
they should be selected to go on free
fishing trips. We always give the nod to
the most experienced subscribers with
the most relevant experience. No favoritism of any sort is shown. Sound like
fun? Well, what are you waiting for?
Sign up for Online Extra right now and
get on the list of subscribers invited
to go fishing for free. The easiest way
to sign up is by going to our website,
www.anglingreport.com, and clicking
on “Upgrade to Online Extra.” Just
be sure you sign up with an e-mail
address that you check often and be
sure to add onlineExtrareply@anglingreport.com to your address book to
ensure our bulletins get through. Enjoy!—Don Causey, editor.
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the mothership, thus avoiding upwards
of two and a half hours of daily boat
commutes from the mainland. As for
costs, my own trip was free, thanks to
The Angling Report’s FREE Fishing
Program. The current cost of a weeklong stay on The Golden Dorado River
Cruiser is $4,200 based on double occupancy and before tips. My son and
I wouldn’t’ hesitate to return to the
Paraná Gipsy. The fishing was intense
and the dorados crazy. The ease of
fishing from skiffs during the day, the
luxury gourmet meals, and the comfort
of the mothership made this a once-ina-lifetime experience. Bien hecho!—
Michael Miller.
Postscript: Contact details for Luciano
Alba are: info@estancialagunaverde.
com. Tel. 850-253-7192. There is a
web address (http://www.goldendoradocruiser.com/) for the Dorado River
Cruiser, but, as this was written, it
consisted only of a landing page. Miller
says he was told a new website is on
the way, and it will include “breathtaking” video clips, some of which he was
shown. Miller included a wealth of additional material with his report about
Buenos Aires, airport snafus, and more.
We plan to publish some of that in a future issue when space is not so limited.
It’s hard to pass up this note, however,
directed at those who might want to
bring along a non-fishing spouse:
probably not really a good idea. “The
non-fishing activities for a partner on
this trip are limited to birding. The
carancho (or southern crested caracara)
was everywhere. It’s the second-largest
species of falcon in the world (by body
mass) and feeds on animal carcasses
but also cattle dung according to our
guide. We saw many other birds, including hawks and egrets, which is
why birding books are on the ship. A
pleasant surprise was the proliferation
of wildflowers in bloom. Camalote, a
water hyacinth with lavender flowers,
was used by the crew to add a colorful
accent to the ship’s suites, a nice touch.
Other wild flowers added yellow, white,
and pink hues to the lush green banks
where two- to five-foot-high marshy
grass grew in profusion.”
May 2017

dateline: Argentina

On-Site Report
Getting a Handle on
a Very Remote Lodge
Editor Note: Want to go in search of
sea-run browns at a place few (or
none) of your friends have fished?
Subscriber Scott Moore has just the
place for you, World’s End Lodge in
Tierra del Fuego near the southern tip
of South America. He fished there this
past January, and has this to say about
the experience.

W

orld’s End Lodge is situated
on a high bluff overlooking the lower Rio Irigoyen
a few hundred yards from the southern
Atlantic. The river and lodge are located on the massive Estancia Maria
Luisa, a 400,000-acre ranch loaded
with wild cows, sheep, and horses, as
well as guanacos (a native camelid),
foxes, beavers, and numerous species
of shorebirds, ducks, and forest fowl.
The lodge is a small complex of three
main buildings about seven miles from
the main estancia house and some 120
miles from the town of Ushuaia. The
three buildings are a guesthouse, a
kitchen/dining building, and a staff and
guide house.
The guesthouse is a beautiful small
building with three large-pane glass
windows surrounding a wood-fired
stove and a common area for tea, conversation, and gearing up for the day.
This common area also serves as a
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drying room for your fishing gear. It is
a nice place to dress on cool mornings
and undress after a windy and rainy
day. A hallway leading from the common area takes you to four individual
bedrooms, all of which have two single
beds and an outward-facing window.
There is plenty of shelving in each bedroom and a more-than-adequate place
to hang your clothes. The two single
beds are a holdover feature from a time
when the lodge hosted up to six anglers.
Currently, only four anglers are being
hosted at any one time. Attached to
each bedroom is an individual bathroom
with sink, toilet, bidet, and walk-in tile
shower. The accommodations are far
superior to what I would expect in such
a distant location.
The kitchen and dining building
are a short stroll from the guesthouse.
Here, the meals and coffee of the day
as well as adult beverages and stories
are shared. Breakfast most days is at
7:30 with granola, yogurt, coffee, toast,
and juice, plus eggs and breakfast meat
cooked to order. The pancakes we were
served one day were more like a crepe,
and they were filled with dulce de
leche. These were offered to us after we
curiously asked about pancakes. They
were very good.
Lunch at World’s End Lodge is
generally served around 1 or 2 PM
depending on the fishing day. It is a
formal meal with a full three courses.
Entrees I recall included seafood risotto, lamb roast, and robalo (a local
fish), along with spiced shrimp, fried
potatoes, sliced green apple, and a
delicious sauce. Paired with beverage
of choice, this was dining you do not
expect outside of a world-class restaurant. The dinners we had were of the
same quality. One of the noteworthy
appetizers was a scallion and lamb
meatball served with a peanut butter
sauce. Personally, I would never try
this combination in my own kitchen,
but our chef, Johnny, made it work, and
it was fantastic. Dinner was not taken
each day until the fishing ended, which
could be as late midnight depending on
the time of year you visit.
One last detail on the schedule at
Volume 30, Number 5
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World’s End before I turn to my own
visit. Fishing here is split between
morning and evening sessions. Sea trout
are a moody fish and they often lie low
when the sun is high. During this time
of day, the tradition of siesta is honored.
While you may believe you need to
keep fishing, what you really need is
to take a siesta. Fishing sea-run trout is
tough, and it can really burn your energy reserves, especially if the wind is
blowing. Also, the guides here don’t just
work on the river; they need some time
during the day to recharge.
As for my own trip to Worlds
End, we arrived on a Friday much later
than usual due to heavy rains that had
passed through making the 50 or so
miles on Ruta A quite sloppy. The last
seven miles inside the estancia were
really boggy. The normal four-hour trip
became a five-and-a-half-hour slog.
On our way, we stopped in Tolhuin at
Panaderia La Union, where we snacked
on churros, tostas, alfajores, and coffee. Ruta A is a secondary road off of
National Route 3 that begins 12 miles
north of Tolhuin and winds through
seven different estancias. We stopped
at the shipwreck of the Desdemona at
the mouth of the Rio San Pablo, where
we took pictures and enjoyed the vistas.
The Rio San Pablo once held a large
run of sea-run brown trout, but relentless gill netting destroyed the fishery.
It remains closed to recreational fishing
at present, but the gill nets are still in
place.
After we arrived, we unpacked,
became oriented, and turned in all our
wading gear to the guides for disinfection. The Irigoyen is currently clean,
and strong measures are being taken to
keep it that way. The lodge plans in the
near future to use waders from a major
fishing equipment manufacturer. The
plan is to use them on their property
only.
Though the lodge is quite literally
at the end of the world, a generator and
satellite system allow you to stay in
touch to some extent. There is Wi-Fi,
but Internet speed and consistency are
lacking due to the limitations of satellite
reception. Checking e-mail and news
May 2017

and getting weather updates is easy;
watching videos or downloading photos
is not. The gasoline generator is not operated at all hours for obvious reasons,
but I must say there were rarely any
times I felt the generator needed to run
more than it did. One day I had a camera, a GoPro, and a computer I needed
to charge and they left the generator
on during siesta so I could accomplish
that. It is worth noting that the lodge
maintains a small fly shop with a good
assortment of flies tied by guides and
by a legendary Argentine sea-run brown
trout fly tier, Pepe Fly Borzi. If there is
a fly that is working, you will have it.
They want you to catch trout.
As for the fishing on my own trip,
on our first day, the river was dropping
with a bit of tannin staining. The previous day’s rains had given way to partly

cloudy skies and occasional showers.
Our group was composed of four fishermen from West Virginia. Our skill levels
ranged from entry to experienced. My
father and I had previously fished the
Irigoyen in 2011. We split in two pairs
and headed out to the river with our
guides. We rode in 4x4 Toyota trucks
most days. Some days we rode out and
fished back to the lodge. My father and
I were paired with Tobi, a very experienced and knowledgeable guide from
Argentina. Tobi was fluent in English
and Spanish both. We started in a long
pool with eddies dotting the far bank
behind logs and turf.
Standard protocol in January, when
we were fishing, is to search for aggressive fish with a rubber-leg nymph first
and let the second angler follow up any
rises or swirls with a black rabbit strip
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leech or streamer. My father started at
the top of the pool fishing the rubberleg nymph by casting to the structure
on the far bank and allowing the fly to
swim or sink into the channel. He made
a particularly good cast at one point
to a large log, and, as the fly began to
move, his line jerked tight and the water
erupted with the roll of an eight-pound
sea-run brown trout. The fish lurched
for the logs, but my father was able to
turn him. Eventually, after several runs
and bulldogging moves, the fish came to
hand. The remainder of the session we
had no takes.
The evening session saw improving
weather—that is, the showers stopped
and the sky became only partly cloudy.
We started in a pool once again with
logs and eddies on the far bank. My
father went through first with a heavy
rubber-leg nymph and found no action.
I followed his casts with a black strip
leech called the Queen Marie. On my
fourth cast above the log structure, as
my fly swung into the channel, my line
darted forward. I immediately strip-set
the hook and the pool erupted. The fish
raced for the logs and I had to run down
the bank to keep up with him, applying
heavy pressure with reel and rod. That
moved the fish into the channel, where
he made several strong runs before
winding up in the hands of Tobi. That
fish had a mammoth girth of 51 centimeters (just over 20 inches)! He was
chrome-bright and fresh from the sea.
We estimated his weight at 18 pounds.
After complete photo documentation
and a healthy, strong release, we moved
to the next pool.
My father led off again. Same
structure as previously described. Halfway down the pool I made a cast to the
top of the pool. Just as my streamer
swung in front of a log and as it entered
the channel, a fish took. I unfortunately
did not make the connection with this
fish. Tobi, quickly noting a pattern,
changed my father’s fly to a Rio Grande
Queen. He promptly made two casts
with it toward a large log. On the second one, as his fly moved away from the
structure, a sea-run crashed his fly. Like
the previous fish, this one made a run
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for the logjam. Several heart-pounding
minutes and runs up and down river
passed before the fish found its way to
Tobi’s hands. This fish had a girth of 43
centimeters (just shy of 17 inches), and
it was 69 centimeters long (just over 27
inches). We estimated its weight at 15
pounds. The remainder of the evening
was quiet.
Day two presented a very unsettled
weather pattern. On the Rio Irigoyen
strong winds do not usually occur,
but when they do come up they don’t
usually affect the fishing. This day it
did, however. Casting was difficult, of
course, and that showed in the reduced
number of takes we had. I landed the
only fish taken this day, a two-pound
sea-run. Casting accurately without disturbing the pool is vital. The difference
between success and failure in this river
is sometimes as small as two inches.
On day three we switched guides.
Diego and Pablo guided my father and
me. We started in pools lower down on
the river and fished back to the lodge in
the morning session. In the first pool,
I landed two small sea-runs weighing between one and two pounds. We
moved, and Diego asked me to cover
some water searching for moving fish
while Pablo took my father on to the
next larger pool. The run series I started
in had a high bank with logs and eddies
along the far side with a deep channel a
few feet off the bank. Diego instructed
me to cast three-quarters downstream,
mend and drift the fly, and then take two
steps down. This cast-step technique allowed me to cover one hundred yards of
water quickly. I landed two more small
sea-runs this way. When I caught up to
the rest of our party (the two guides,
plus my father) we moved again downstream. Pablo and I moved to a separate
pool and began fishing a deep channel
with a large wood pile on the far bank.
At one point, about halfway down the
logjam, my fly landed against a large
log and sank quickly, at which point
I gave it two strips. That triggered a
strike, which was followed by the fish
leaping toward the logs. I was able to
pull him back into the channel but in
the course of doing that I apparently
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applied too much pressure because the
hook pulled free.
It wasn’t long after that we reached
the pump pool near the lodge. This pool
swings 90 degrees and has a whirlpool
eddy near the middle. The top is full
of logs and beaver holes. The middle
is a mixture of currents, and the tail
has a deep channel along the far bank.
I made several casts here, including
one into the top of the deep channel,
where a decent sea-run grabbed my fly,
made some runs back and forth, and
ultimately came loose. Six takes in one
morning and four sea trout landed was
an exceptional session, in my view. My
father had several good takes but no fish
hooked or landed during this session.
After a much-needed siesta, my
father and I returned to the river and
started upstream, hopping some pools

we had recently fished to allow them to
rest. Shortly, I approached a pool I had
previously fished with Tobi. Diego was
again having me cover some water. This
time, I was on the opposite bank, standing on a steep, high bank about six feet
above the water. From there I was able
to fish a large log pile. The only problem was it was not clear how I would
be able to land a fish if I hooked one.
The pool was really awesome-looking,
however, so I began to work the pool.
Cast-strip-step. Near the middle of the
pool, I cast toward the forks of a log
and watched my fly swing down into
the deep channel. Strip, strip . . . BAM!
I yelled for Diego and he came running
over. The fish chose to run, too, first
toward the logs, then upstream, then
downstream. At that point he began to
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jump. Diego found a sloped bank area
on my side of the river and positioned
himself near the water to land my fish.
Unfortunately, the fish dove just as I
tried to raise his head to swing him
toward Diego and that caused the hook
to come loose. After that minor disappointment, I moved down to a pool my
father had been working and landed
another two-pound sea-run.
Evening comes very late in southern Argentina in January. It was 11 PM
when the sun dipped below the horizon.
There was still plenty of light, so we
continued to fish. I focused my attention on a pool they call arbolito (which
translates roughly as “little tree”). It was
the site of one of my previous losses. I
cast tentatively against a far log, unsure
of my distance in the faint light. The
black rabbit fly had barely slipped into
the depths and begun to swim when
my line came tight and a fish began to
thrash and jump in the low light. I knew
right away it was a good fish, so I called
out to Diego, who came running with
his light on. The fish ran downstream
and through two more pools before he
finally came to hand. He was a good
fish (nine to ten pounds) but the reason
I could not turn him was because he
was foul hooked. Our theory was that
he smashed the fly but did not hold it.
Afterward, as he continued his roll,
he came in contact with the hook and
lodged it in his body.
The next day, we started our morning session fishing the sea pool for robalo, not sea-run browns. The robalo is
a saltwater fish that is a close relative to
the sea bass. It is a sight feeder that eats
crustaceans, minnows, and mud worms.
Its takes can be very subtle with Wooly
Buggers and very aggressive with minnow patterns. The average size is two to
four pounds, but they can grow upwards
of 30 pounds. On a previous trip to
World’s End Lodge, I had landed one
in the 15-pound class. These hardy fish
live in the surf and bays but they run
up the river into the sea pool to feed.
The best time to catch these fish is during the intermediate tide. Once hooked,
robalo typically make several runs, and
they jump on rare occasions. They are
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great sport and even better table fare.
On this morning, the guide team
chose to take all four of our group to the
sea pool to fish together. My father and
I both hooked and landed fish on the
first cast. On our second cast, my father
hooked a fish, then one of the other anglers did the same, followed by me and
then the final angler also hooked one. We
had a quatro of robalo on! These fish can
be relatively easy to catch once you figure
them out, but they are always fun. We
continued to catch these fish of varying
size for an hour before we headed back
upstream to pursue sea-run trout again.

We moved upstream to a pool known
as “Corner.” There is a large pile of
woody debris in this pool that makes two
90-degree turns before slipping into a
deep drop-off and a long pool. We fished
in the customary way, my dad first and
then me. As Dad neared the bottom of the
pool, my fly landed near the log pile and
swam a foot before a nice sea-run interrupted the drift. When I strip-set the fish,
the water erupted in front of my dad. It
made several nice runs before turning into
Diego’s waiting hands.
The fishing slowed over the last two
days, as the weather pattern continued

to be unsettled and the tidal coefficient
dropped. I landed one additional fish, as
did each of the members of the group.
Overall, the fishing was difficult and
technical. The productivity of the group
was 25 sea-run trout for the week. My
18-pound fish was the largest. On our
first night, I made a promise to swim in
the sea if a 20-pounder was landed. Unfortunately, I did not get to indulge in an
icy bath!
Postscript: Scott Moore gives the cost of
his trip as $5,995. He says he booked it
through Fly Water Travel (www.flywatertravel.com).

Briefly Noted
Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments
 Subscriber Jack Franzen has
checked in with a report on a one-day
fishing outing in Italy, arranged for
him by Claudio Tagini (awaflyfish@
aol.com), whose name will be familiar to longtime subscribers, as he has
written quite a bit for us over the years
about fly fishing in that European
country. Franzen writes: “A conference
brought me to Italy earlier this year,
and I took advantage of that to book
a day of fly fishing through Claudio
Tagini. That explains why I found
myself on the Ponte Mazzini in the
middle of Rome this past March 17,
at 6 AM, waiting for my fishing guide,
Gabriele Zingaro. This was to be the
third angling adventure arranged for
me by Claudio Tagini of Western European Travel. During a previous trip
to Italy in 2014, Gabriele had guided
me on the Volturno River. This time,
we planned to fish the Sangro River
because the Volturno was not open yet
to fishing.
“I already knew getting to the
Sangro would take a bit more time
than getting to the Volturno. Claudio
and Gabriele had also made it clear to
me that I should expect early season
conditions, much like those in my native New England. There would likely
be no dry fly action. We would be
nymphing ‘Czech style’ with a short
piece of brightly colored mono as an
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indicator. Interestingly, I wound up
seeing more than a few mayflies, but I
did not have any surface takes.
“Gabriele and his friend, Giancarlo, picked me up right on schedule,
and we drove straight south for about
an hour and forty-five minutes, where
we stopped in the Town of Venafro
for pastry and coffee and to pick up
sandwiches for lunch. The sandwiches
were enormous, with prosciutto and

mozzarella and pecorino cheeses
on what looked like aquilano bread.
Venafro, in the province of Isernia,
is located in the Volturno valley. On
the way there, we crossed a river I
had fished three years prior. The town
does not look like Monte Cassino, but
during World War II, Allied bombers
thought it did and the town was hit accidentally, Gabriele told me over our
morning pastry and coffee.
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“After breakfast, we made our way
on to the stream we were to fish. In
all, it took almost three hours to get to
our beat. To conserve time, Giancarlo
procured my license while Gabriele
and I suited up. Gabriele was initially
not very optimistic about our chances.
Reports from the previous day were
not encouraging. With waders on
(Gabriele provided waders and boots
in my size), we walked over to the
nearest bridge and scanned the water
with Polaroids. There, in plain view,
were three large trout, none of them
feeding, unfortunately. Nevertheless,
we walked upstream and fished down
to the bridge pool where we had seen
the trout. Having never fished ‘Czech
style,’ Gabriele gave me a quick tutorial. The water was cold and fairly
clear. After clumsily hooking a tree
and watching my guide catch a fish
while showing me how to cast the rig,
I was ready to get serious. Gabriele
apologized profusely for catching the
fish, by the way, calling it an accident.
“Around 10:30, we arrived at
the area where we had seen the large
trout. One of them had clearly started
to feed. On my first cast, he moved to
the fly but did not take. A couple more
casts and he was on and landed, a nice
hook-jawed rainbow of about 18 inches. As 11 AM approached, we moved
down to a very promising plunge pool.
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Both Gabriele and I expected some
hookups here, but for some reason we
had no luck. Below this spot was a
beautiful run of about 50 yards with
some overhanging bushes on the opposite side. I think the water had warmed
a few degrees by then. At any rate, this
place was a hotspot. I ended up hooking about six fish ranging between 18
and 20 inches, landing all but one of
them. Two were rainbows and the rest
browns. Gabriele told me these were
wild fish, though obviously the rainbows originated at some point from
stocking. In this same spot I caught
a half dozen smaller browns. I would
say they ranged between nine and 12
inches.
“Never leave fish to find fish is
good advice on any water. We stayed
in this spot and had lunch, then fished
some more until things slowed down.
It seemed like there was a good bite
for about two and a half hours with
constant action. I fished the whole
time with a 7 wt., 10-foot rod, using a
combo of San Juan worms and stonefly nymphs. Most of the fish took the
worm.
“Later, as the sun dropped, we
moved upstream again and tried the
plunge pool, again without success.
We hiked back up to the next bridge at
that point and caught a couple of fish.
We saw some other anglers there, so
we went back downstream where I saw
a large trout working the same stretch
where I had caught my first fish. By
then it was a bit after 3 PM and the
air was getting cooler. I worked over
that last fish for about a half hour. He
just wasn’t interested or had stopped
feeding.
“I had promised my wife I’d be
back in Rome for dinner at around 8
PM, so it was time to leave. The drive
back was during rush hour, but the
traffic was not terrible. I was in the
back seat and dozed off a few times,
which made the trip seem shorter. Between naps, we talked about saltwater
fishing and how there is actually a decent run of shad below the first dam on
the Tiber. Apparently there are occasionally monster bronzino and brown
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trout there, too. Gabriele also spoke of
fishing for false albacore and bonito in
the Tyrrhenian Sea.
“At around 7:30 we arrived at
my drop-off. I thanked Gabriele and
Giancarlo for a great day. I can’t think
of a more auspicious way to begin
three days of tours and lectures. Planning for the trip was easy. Claudio and
Gabrielle gave me explicit instructions
and all equipment was provided. All I
needed was a lot of layers of clothing
(the Sangro drains off nearby snow-

capped mountains), a good hat, and
Polaroids. I wore a Capilene base layer
under some wool pants and three layers under a Simms jacket and was never cold. Having said that, there was little or no wind. The cost of the day was
300 Euros ($321 US at this writing),
not including tip. Gabriele, in addition
to the gear, provided breakfast, coffee,
lunch, and my license. If you go in the
summer, plan to stay out later, as there
are some amazing crepuscular mayfly
hatches!”
 Editor Note: We have reported previously on the robust striped bass fishery that has emerged in the Northwest
Miramichi River in New Brunswick,
creating some very interesting tensions between sporting groups and the
government. Well, here is the latest on
that situation from occasional correspondent Duncan Barnes. Be sure you
read the postscript to the report as it
contains some names and numbers to
call if you want to jump in the middle
of this opportunity and catch a bunch
of stripers for the fun of it.
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Canada’s Department of Fisheries
and Oceans (DFO) is in the spotlight
these days. As it struggles to respond
to the decline in Atlantic salmon,
which are being pressured from all
sides by a commercial fishery in
Greenland, poor survival at sea, and
poaching, the DFO has also been wrestling with how to manage an exploding
sport fishery for native striped bass in
the Northwest Miramichi River in New
Brunswick.
An estimated 300,000-plus striped
bass, many of them fish of 20 to 30
pounds and bigger, will push up into
the NW Miramichi in mid/late May
or early June, depending on water
temperature, to spawn near the head
of tide downriver from the Red Bank
Bridge, the only spawning area for
striped bass in the southern Gulf of
St. Lawrence. The robust recreational
fishery there (catches of more than
100 bass in a day are common) has attracted local and visiting anglers, who
are delighted with an abundant and
affordable game fish they can also take
home to eat. Several salmon lodges
offer guided striper fishing for sports,
and the annual Miramichi Striper Cup
catch-and-release tournament at the
end of May has attracted large numbers of boat fishermen.
As the fishery booms, striper anglers have been pushing the DFO to
liberalize size and retention limits.
And, in an unusual twist, the salmon
fishing fraternity also wants to increase the striper harvest, but for a
very different reason. Convinced that
the stripers are eating too many smolts
(juvenile salmon heading out to sea),
the salmon fishers want to thin out the
striper herd throughout the Miramichi
system. One local salmon outfitter
says that smolts have to “go through a
meat grinder” of hungry striped bass
on their way downriver. The Atlantic
Salmon Federation, a respected conservation organization, agrees, adding that only 20 percent of the smolts
survived the downriver migration to
Miramichi Bay in 2016, versus the historic survival rate of 70 percent.
Pushing back, the DFO points to
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studies analyzing the stomach contents of stripers caught in the NW
Miramichi during the spawning run,
which show “no direct link” between a
healthy striper population and a salmon decline. The DFO says most of the
stripers tested had empty stomachs and
the bulk of the food found consisted
mainly of smelts and gaspereau, a native herring species.
On March 31, the DFO announced
the 2017 striper regulations, which extend the season throughout the southern Gulf of St. Lawrence but set a
conservative daily slot limit on the Miramichi of just one fish between 19.6
and 25.5 inches. And, in a bold new
move, DFO will also close all striper
angling below the Red Bank Bridge
for three weeks “once concentrations
of striped bass are observed spawning”
to protect the large, prime egg-carrying female stripers, which are “highly
susceptible to fishing mortality” during
the spawn.
Not surprisingly, salmon and striper fishermen on the Miramichi think
the DFO got it all wrong. The salmon
folks worry that the smolt survival
rate will continue to decline, and a lot
of striper fishermen who want to take
home more fish to eat continue to be
frustrated. So go the fish wars on the
Miramichi. Stay tuned for updates.
Postscript: Here are the contact details
for two of those salmon lodges that
offer striper packages: Country Haven
(flyhook@nbnet.ca); and Upper Oxbow (Debbie@Miramichi Outdoors.
ca). You may want to note also that
Jason Curtis (jojo3@xplornet.com), a
master salmon and bird hunting guide,
has geared up to fish one or two anglers in his stable motorized 26-foot
Sharpes canoe on trailer. Note: He can
arrange comfortable lodging and meals
in Blackville for anyone who books
with him.
 In the March issue, we published
two items on arapaima sportfishing in
Guyana, one of them quite positive
about the beneficial effect of the activity on this endangered fish, the other
less so. We keep thinking this subject
May 2017

has run its course only to receive
something new and interesting, as witness the report below from subscriber
Larry Seidler, who got swept into an
extraordinary arapaima rescue effort
while he was on an arapaima sportfishing trip this past January in Guyana.
Seidler’s guide on the trip, Capt. Larry
D. Jones, adds some general observations in a postscript to that report. For
the record, the underlying issue we
have been exploring here is the impact
of sportfishing on these endangered
animals. We have run reports on both
sides of the issue recently before
concluding that anglers, on balance,
are doing far more good than harm
by carefully catching and releasing

a limited number of these huge, airbreathing fish in Brazil and Guyana.
The report below confirms to us that
we made the right call, but you may or
may not agree. We’ll follow this thread
as long as there is interest in it.
Larry Seidler writes: I went to
the Rewa River in Guyana with Captain Larry Jones in January 2016 on
a 12-day sportfishing trip. The area
we visited was close to the border of
Brazil. At one point during the trip we
went on a three-day outing up the river
from our camp, fishing specifically for
arapaima and arowana. We had very
good fishing for both in the river itself
and in large jungle ponds on both sides
of the river. They ranged in size from
200 to 300 yards long and 50 to 75
yards wide. The water everywhere was
a meter lower than normal due to the
2016 El Niño.
Our master guide on this trip,
Terry Haynes, discovered at one point
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during this outing that one of the
larger jungle ponds in the area had
dried up to about a third its normal
size, trapping a number of arapaima.
They were in danger of perishing, he
told us, unless they were moved some
700 yards from the pond to the river.
To that end, Terry persuaded 25 local
Rewa Indians to come upriver from
their village to help him rescue the
arapaima from the drought-stricken
pond.
The Indians netted the arapaima
with much difficulty and placed them
in a light fiberglass canoe partially
filled with water. They then carried
the canoe 700 yards down the jungle
trail and released the arapaima into the
river. Part of the way down the trail,
they were able to pull and push the
canoe instead of carrying it. It was a
herculean task.
Three of the five anglers in our
group joined the Indians in the shallow muddy pond and helped them net
the fish. I was one of the three, and,
believe me, it was an arapaima rodeo
that was much more fun than fishing.
At one point I had an arapaima under
each arm while another swam between
my legs. It was serious business but
crazy fun at the same time for everyone. In all, the Indians told us, they
were able to rescue 24 arapaima over
a three-day period, including one that
weighed at least 300 pounds. I was
one of the eight men who carried that
big arapaima 700 yards to the river.
That same day an arapaima rammed
me in the chest and cracked two of
my ribs. Another arapaima bit off a
fingertip of one of the Indians. Luckily, I had a supply of antibiotics to give
the Indian. I heard afterward that his
finger healed without getting infected.
Two days after this rescue effort, I
went farther upriver to another pond
that was at normal levels and caught a
400-pound arapaima on a simple redand-green 2/0 fly and 12 wt. fly rod.
What a trip!
Postscript: Here is the note from Seidler’s trip organizer, Capt. Larry D.
Jones. “Jules Fredericks and I run a
company here in Guyana called GuyVolume 30, Number 5
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ana Eco Fishing & Adventure Tours
(www.guyanafishing.com). We have
agreements with the Ministry of Indigenous People’s Affairs and with the
Rewa Village Council that allow us to
fish way up the Rewa River, above the
area where Rewa Eco Lodge (https://
www.facebook.com/RewaEcoLodge/)
hosts its clients. We hired Rewa Village
workers to build a large A-frame camp
along the river. My boat captain and
bowmen have worked for me for five

years now. Before that, they worked
for Rewa Eco Lodge. They are expert
in every aspect of catch-and-release
angling. All of the arapaima we catch
are released in good condition. The
arapaima killing problem you referred
to in the March issue of your publication is taking place over on the Essequibo River near Apoteri, mostly on two
ponds. I will not mention who the outfitter is, but if you Google “Essequibo
River Arapaima,” a number of names

will come up. Negative publicity about
arapaima outfitters in Guyana is also being spread, I understand, by Rewa Eco
Lodge. They reportedly make up stories
about competing outfitters in an effort
to shut us down. The waters we fish are
not even in Rewa Village Lands; they
are way upriver in Guyana Government
Lands. If you have any questions about
my company and the overall arapaima
outfitting business in Guyana, please
feel free to get in touch with me.”

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.”

 Subscriber Randy Sultan says
his recent weather-impacted trip to
Alphonse Island Resort in Seychelles
was so disappointing he will probably
not fish that part of the world again,
given the distance and cost involved in
getting there from the US. He writes:
“After a very disappointing trip to
Farquhar four years ago, I was somewhat reluctant to book another trip to
Seychelles. The prospect of catching
lots of bonefish, however, as well as
having many potential shots at GTs,
Indo-Pacific permit, and triggerfish was
too compelling to dismiss. The lodge I
chose to visit this past March 11 to 18
was Alphonse Island Resort. I chose
it for its combination of great accommodations, excellent food, professional
guides, and for its variety and abundance of flats fish.
“To begin, I think it is important to
note that if traveling from the US, this
trip entails a big commitment of time
and money. My trip began in Los Angeles on a Wednesday afternoon with
a 16-hour flight to Dubai. After a night
at the airport there, I caught a Friday
morning Emirates flight to Mahé. A
required overnight in Mahé and then a
flight to Alphonse Island resulted in a
Saturday afternoon arrival. That means
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it took me roughly three days to reach
my destination. Depending on your
chosen class of air travel, this trip can
cost as much as $20,000 for six days of
fishing.
“Alphonse Island Resort is, in
every way, a first-class operation. The
accommodations are all in single–occu-

pancy, air-conditioned A-frame buildings set on, or close to, a white sand
beach. Each room has a king-size bed,
espresso maker, bathroom with double
sinks, outdoor shower, and a full tub.
The amenities include fresh towels every day and a nightly turndown service.
The food is excellent, with sumptuous
breakfasts and dinners featuring very
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Customer Support
Procedures
Website/Login Issues
Lost your username or password?
Have some other kind of technical problem related to the website and/or the
database?
Due to volume, the Morris tech
team conducts support exclusively via email through a ticketing system. Write:
support@morrismedianetwork.com.
Contacting that address will generate
an automated response indicating your
inquiry has been received and is in the
queue for support. The Morris tech team
address is also posted at the bottom of
the website.
Subscription-Related Issues
Want to renew your subscription?
Give a gift subscription? Notify us of
an address change? Didn’t get the latest
digital or hard-copy issue? Want to add
Online Extra to your current subscription? Have some other subscription issue? Write: theanglingreport@emailcustomerservice.com). Or call Palm Coast
Data at 800-283-9471. These contact
details are posted at the bottom of the
website (www.anglingreport.com) for
future reference
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fresh fish and meat selections. My only
mild complaint would be that the box
lunches were the same every day and a
bit unimaginative.
“The resort provides a wide range
of activities besides fly fishing, such
as scuba diving, snorkeling, kayaking,
deep-sea fishing, and hiking. A bicycle was provided for travel from the
rooms to the fishing center. As for the
resort staff, it was, without exception,
extraordinary. Everyone here goes out
of his way to ensure that your stay is
memorable. The guides were also extraordinary. To a man, they were some
of the best I have found anywhere.
They were knowledgeable, helpful,
and experienced. Their commitment
to safety was also outstanding. All the
guides carry two-way radios and keep
in contact with one another regularly.
“One of the great pleasures of a
trip like this is meeting avid fly fishermen from around the world. Our
convivial group was no exception,
with fishermen from the US, Russia,
Scotland, Belgium, and Great Britain
(including my fishing partner, an English lord).
“The ideal equipment for this trip
is one or more 9 wt. rods for bonefish
and 12 wt. rods for the GTs. Bring an
assortment of bonefish flies, permit
flies, and patterns for triggerfish, plus
large brush flies and poppers for the
giant trevally. Floating lines are needed
for all species except GTs, which require an intermediate line. Bring spare
rods and lines just in case!
“After an early breakfast, our
group met each morning at 7 AM at the
fishing center for a 35-minute catamaran trip to St. François Island, where
we transferred to individual guide
skiffs. Guides are rotated daily so you
are able to experience each guide’s
expertise during the week. There are
generally two fishermen per guide, although single guiding can be arranged.
As for the six days of fishing, here is
what I experienced:
“On day one, there was good
weather and visibility in the morning
and the bonefish were plentiful. In the
afternoon, visibility deteriorated as
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we searched for GTs, so we began to
blind-cast for them. None were to be
found. Later in the day, we again went
searching for bonefish, although warm
water conditions at low tide hampered
our efforts. On day two, stormy and
rainy weather and poor visibility with
moderate winds made fishing difficult,
although bonefish were again present
in great numbers in the morning. After
catching 10 in one hour, we spent the
rest of the day again searching for GTs,
both from the boat and by wading. We
saw only one small GT all day. At one
point, we took a 30-minute hike each
way to a reef to find triggerfish but saw
only one small and spooky trigger.
“We again started with good bonefishing in the morning on day three.
After 10 AM, clouds and unsettled

weather arrived, making spotting fish
very difficult. We looked for triggers,
but none were to be found. We then
blind-cast for GTs with no luck. We located no GTs during the day at all. The
flat light made late afternoon bonefishing very difficult as well.
“On day four, my fishing partner took the day off, so I had a single
guide. Again, we had cloudy conditions
and moderate winds, plus a heavy rainstorm at about 9:30 AM. Since I had
caught my fill of bonefish at that point,
we looked for permit but saw only two,
both of which rejected my fly. From
10:00 AM to 4:30 PM we searched for
GTs from the bow of the boat, but I did
not see one or make a single cast for
six and a half hours.
“Day five started with thunder and
lightning. It was dark and cloudy with
rain all day. Due to the weather condi-

-12-

tions, we did not leave for the flats
until 9:30 AM. I still caught about eight
bonefish before lunch, after which I began to blind-cast for GTs by throwing
poppers for about an hour. We again
could not find any. We were then forced
to end the day’s fishing at 2:45 PM due
to lightning.
“Our last day dawned with cloudy
skies, very flat light, and poor visibility.
I looked for trevally all morning until
just before lunch. While moving from
one spot to another, we finally located
several, only to realize that my 12 wt.
rod was in the boat. Consequently, I
was unable to cast to them in time. We
had an excellent barbecue lunch on the
flats at that point, which is a tradition at
Alphonse Island Resort, and then went
hunting for triggerfish. I cast to eight
triggers in all, but all of them spooked
or rejected my flies because we could
only spot them when they were very
close due to the flat light. The rest of
the day we looked for GTs and blindcast to them without luck around coral
heads with brush flies and poppers.
“Here are the totals for our six
days of fishing: I caught numerous
bonefish in the two- to four-pound
range, along with one that weighed
about five and a half pounds. I caught
no triggers, permit, or GTs. The group
of 10 fishermen as a whole caught
many bonefish (the biggest weighed
about seven and a half pounds), one
10-pound GT, four triggers, and one
permit. So, how would I summarize my
experience? The resort is outstanding,
but this fishery, like all flats fisheries, is
very weather dependent for all species
except bonefish. I realize that no one
can control the weather, but this was a
long and expensive trip involving a lot
of jet lag to catch nothing but bonefish,
which are available to US anglers at
many closer and less costly destinations. Most of the anglers were from
Europe, where the time difference and
the cost of travel is more manageable.
Would I go back to the Seychelles for
flats fishing? Since this was my second
disappointing trip, for me the answer is
probably not.”
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 Here’s a report on an adventurous
trip! It was sent to us recently by subscriber Bill Korosec, who floated the
Wulik River in Alaska on his own last
fall by flying into the far-north village
of Kotzebue and arranging for a charter
flight to the river. He was interested
mostly in catching char. He writes:
“I made the eight-day trip during
the first week of September 2016. The
river was dropping nicely from a storm
that had gone through 10 days before
and raised water levels by more than
three feet. I flew into Kotzebue and
then chartered a flight to the river for
$900. From where I was dropped off,
the entire float was about 25 miles.
To use up my full eight days, I set up
camp for two nights in each spot. The
last couple of miles has minimal current in a number of spots. I was easily able to float right into the town of
Kivalina. From there, I took a commercial flight back to Kotzebue for $170.
“I was lucky with the weather. I
had no rain the entire trip. The wind
did blow 20 to 25 for two days, with
gusts up to 35. This can really limit
how fast you raft depending on the
wind direction. There are no trees
there, so there are minimal places to
get out of the wind. The temperature
got down to about 30 degrees a couple
of nights.
“The river is an easy float with
no sweepers or Class III rapids. You
can camp basically anywhere along
the river. I found plenty of firewood at
each campsite. I also saw plenty of bear
tracks at each camp site, though I only
saw one bear the whole time, very far
away. I saw one other fishing group on
the river, as well as a couple of hunters
who had set up along the river. I used
my PR-49 Packraft for the trip. It was
perfect for this type of trip.
“As for the fishing, it is all grayling and char, mostly char for me.
Each bend in the river had plenty of
char hanging on the outside edge. Just
about all of them were 20 to 28 inches,
though I did catch two that measured
about 36 inches. I used both fly and
spin tackle. Some areas of the river
were pretty wide, and the spinning rod
May 2017

came in handy there.”
Postscript: Clearly this is not a trip for
novices. Seriously interested subscribers seeking more information can reach
Korosec at: korosecs35@gmail.com.
 Subscriber Michael Callison says
unfavorable weather complicated his
combination guided and do-it-yourself
bonefishing trip this past February to
the Island of Exuma in the Bahamas.
“I had tough conditions all week,” he
writes. “It was so windy it was hard
to figure out the tides. On top of that,
the wind clouded up the water. I gave
up fishing on my own at one point and
hired Bonefish Stevie (www.bonefishstevie.com) for a full day of fishing.
That happened to be the best weather

day. I caught a lot of fish in spite of the
fact that cloudy water limited the areas
that were fishable. I highly recommend
Stevie for the west-side flats off of
Moss Town. He is very knowledgeable
and hardworking, and he takes his work
very seriously.”
Importantly, Callison says the
new Bahamas fly fishing regulations
we have written about extensively in
these pages had not been in force long
when he arrived. The customs officials
at Georgetown Airport knew nothing
about them, he says, but he had better
luck at the Administrators Office in
Georgetown, where he was able to sign
up right away for a license. “The cost
was $20 per week,” he writes. “It appeared that something like a half dozen
licenses had been issued to other anglers. On the day I fished with Bonefish
Stevie, he asked me if I had a license
but never asked to see it. He told me
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clients interested in fishing with him
can call him ahead of time and he will
obtain a license for them. The unfortunate wrinkle in all this is I arrived on
a Sunday, and I wasn’t able to get my
license until Monday. That caused me
to miss the best tides and weather of
the week.”
Postscript: Callison does not give the
cost of the day of fishing he enjoyed
with Bonefish Stevie. Stevie’s rates are
not available on his website either, but
you can get in touch with him there and
inquire. The site contains lodging recommendations and other useful information. One thing you won’t find there
is the following airport advice Callison includes in his Trip Report: “The
American Airlines connection through
Miami was crowded but otherwise fine.
Just be aware that Georgetown Airport
is very crowded on Sundays with several flights arriving midday. On departure, it’s best to check in at the airport
before the buses from the local Sandals
Resort arrive. I suggest you get there
two hours early.”
 Subscriber Stan Takami has
weighed in with an important update
on the trout fishing situation on the
Bighorn River at Fort Smith, Montana.
He fished the area this past August 29
to September 15 from the new Garrison
Stoker Resort (http://garrisonstokerresort.com) downriver from Fort Smith.
He says browns were abundant but
rainbows only about average in number
during his stay. On a typical morning,
he says he caught 15 fish between 7
and 11 AM, most of them browns in the
16-inch range. “There was consistent
morning trico surface activity unless
it was extremely windy,” he writes.
“There was some erratic blue-wing
olive activity in the evening, but little
surface activity in the afternoon. I am
not a nymph fisherman, but that kind
of fishing was readily available if you
wanted to pursue it.”
Takami gives the cost of his lodging at Garrison Stoker as roughly
$100 a day. He says the going rate for
a guide was $400 to $450 a day. The
guides he mentions by name are Paul
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Garrison (from Garrison Stoker), John
Sinland (from Bighorn Angler), and
Tom Travis (an independent guide/outfitter). He offers this summary of what
he learned on the trip:
“For those who have not visited
the Bighorn at Fort Smith recently, an
update is in order. Water flows over
the last 10 years have been low, and
that has considerably altered local
hatches. Black caddis activity is a mere
shadow of what it was in the ’90s. During my visit, many hatches were only
occurring downriver where the water
was warmer. Every season seems to
bring new twists to individual hatches
with respect to their time of year and
whether they even occur. Cultivating

good local contacts can help you avoid
disappointment.
“Fort Smith, which is only a few
minutes’ drive from the dam, is the
site of most lodges and fly shops. The
lodge/outfitter/restaurant I selected is
the new Garrison Stoker Resort located
11 miles downriver from Fort Smith.
They bought an existing RV park,
built eight new cabins, revamped the
restaurant, and even built a pond and
stocked it with trout. They service all
this out of a new fly shop where they
offer ClackaCraft boat rentals for $125
per day including shuttle. Cabin rates
run $110 to $145 per day. The cabins
have two beds in them. Guide rates in
the area run $400 to $450 per day. For

those who don’t want a guide, there is
public access at the dam and three- and
13-mile BLM entry points. The river
runs through the Crow Indian Reservation, so much of the land is posted. The
best wading is accessible at the threemile entry point.
“Public restaurants are nonexistent
in Fort Smith. Lodges here provide
meals for their guests with two selections per night. The Bighorn Trout
Shop may take non-lodge guest reservations on any given day if they are
made early enough in the morning. No
walk-ins are accepted. The only fullservice restaurant is at Garrison Stoker,
11 miles downriver from Fort Smith.
Enjoy!”
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The Best of New Zealand Fly Fishing
For over 25 years, we have specialized exclusively in New
Zealand fishing and travel. Fly fishing is our central focus,
but we are experts in many other activities available in New
Zealand.
We create exclusive fishing programs, as well as sightseeing
and other nature-based activities. Call for a brochure or visit
New Zealand’s most exciting fishing site.
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Contact Information
MikeMcClelland
Tel.: 800-528-6129
E-mail:
info@BestofNZ.net

www.BestofNZflyfishing.com
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Fly Fish for Redfish
Year-Round

“Join Global Rescue.
They’re a well-tested
provider of medical
services and evacuation.”
National Geographic

Specializing in fly fishing, catch
and release. Accommodations for
up to eight guests. Six flats boats
running.
• Capt. Gregg Arnold •
• 504-237-6742 •
• www.giantreds.com •
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Tel.: 800-381-9754 / 617-459-4200

www.GlobalRescue.com/AnglingReport
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 NEW ZEALAND 

Trout Fishing

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

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