
freelance writer for various fly fishing 
publications; including our sister 
magazine American Angler. He has sent 
us a great report on a recent trip of his 
to Cayo Largo, Cuba. He had this to say 
about his experience:

In 2015, shortly after President Obama 
eased travel restrictions to Cuba, my 
friend Rich Chiappone and I had an 

opportunity to fish Cayo Largo, Cuba. The 
Cuban culture was fascinating, the people 
friendly, and the fishing was fantastic. 
Everyone on the island was excited about 
the reopening of relations with the United 
States, and the consensus seemed to be 
that once the American embargo was 
lifted, the Castro regime would lose its last 
political crutch and Cuba would reenter 
the modern world. Airlines began opening 
new routes to various Cuban cities, and 
at least one very prominent real estate 

developer was scouting locations for his 
next luxury hotel and golf course. More 
importantly, the Cuban people began 
opening private restaurants and B&Bs, 
creating a middle class in the process.

Fast forward to 2018, when we 
returned. The culture is still vibrant, 
the people as friendly as anywhere in 
the world, and the fishing still ranks 
with the best on the planet. But the 
hope of American tourism and the 
opening of Cuba have been largely 
throttled by President Trump’s new travel 
requirements. Given that the hotels and 
golf courses are on hold for the moment, 
it is a mixed blessing for those of us who 
love the country both for its people and for 
its areas of pristine beauty.

The current travel requirements 
harken back to the Cold War, and they 
have made many eager anglers hesitate 
to plan a trip. The Cubans now stamp 
US passports, so simply flying through 
Canada or Mexico is no longer the 
easy solution. Fortunately, there are 
several American booking agents that 
will be happy to walk you through the 
bureaucratic maze and include it in 
the cost of the trip. They will provide 
the necessary letter of authorization 
that allows US travelers to visit. There 
may be a few more paperwork hoops 
to jump through, but travel to Cuba is 
actually more hassle-free (although not 
necessarily cheaper) than most other 
tropical destinations. 

Although our earlier trip was during 
peak season, this time we were visiting in 
February, when there is still a chance of 
a norther sweeping through and sending 
the fish into a sulk. My brother John and 
another fishing buddy, Bob, joined us 
this year, taking advantage of a winter 
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rate. Rather than the long flight through 
Mexico City, it is now a short hop from 
Orlando to Havana. The schedule requires 
that you overnight in Havana, and we 
tried to take advantage of that by arriving 
early and having the day to discover its 
charms. It is a city of beautiful, crumbling 
postcolonial buildings interspersed with 
art deco; 1950s cars, some immaculately 
restored and others little more than blue 
smoke and rust; and music, always live 
and vibrant. It is a wonderful city to 
explore on foot, and I felt perfectly safe 
wandering around it at midnight with an 
expensive camera on my shoulder.

The food in Havana is hit or miss, 
with the private paladars outshining the 
government restaurants. We had great 
meals at La Terraza and 304 O’Reilly’s. 
Both are small, fun, and require 
reservations. The following morning 
we dragged ourselves from our beds to 
catch a 3:30 a.m. transport to the small 
interisland airport, which remained locked 
and dark until 6:30. Some things about 
Cuba defy explanation. 

The island of Cayo Largo is 16 miles 
long, lying some 50 miles off the southern 
coast of Cuba, and is part of a long 
archipelago that extends west to Isla de 
la Juventud. The flight gave us a glimpse 
into the week to come. The view on final 
approach is of white sand flats extending 
for miles, cut with deep green channels 
and mangrove-covered islands. 

Those flats make up a marine park 85 
miles long and extending up to six miles 
wide. Commercial fishing is prohibited 
in the park, and the sportfishing is catch-
and-release only. As a result of the area’s 
remoteness and its protections, the flats 
and surrounding coral reef are probably 
the healthiest in the Western Hemisphere. 
The amount of life on them is amazing, 
ranging from turtles to crocodiles. It has 
some of the finest fishing in the world 
for permit, bonefish that average about 

four pounds, and both resident and larger 
migratory tarpon. With all of that, only 
six boats are allowed to fish the 35 miles 
around Cayo Largo—fly fishing only. 
There is a reason that this is a dream 
destination for flats anglers.

Our first stop on arrival was the large, 
Club Med–style resort that Avalon uses 
for its fishing guests—a bit of culture 
shock after Havana. But the rooms are 
comfortable and the huge buffet has 
enough options for a week of varied 
eating. The resort has an all-inclusive 
price (including the bar), and Cuban 
rum is the best in the world. But we 
should have skipped the invitation to the 
white tablecloth restaurant with its nice 
ambience and terrible food.

The only activity scheduled for our 
first day was an opportunity to meet the 
guides at the marina. Avalon has its offices 
there, and the guides assisted us in rigging 
gear, checking our knots, and selecting 
flies. The guides are multilingual, with 
more than adequate English, and they 
understand not only the fish, but also 
the nuances of fly fishing. They are 
skilled casters, and next time I am going 
to get our guide up in the bow for a 
casting lesson on the first day, instead of 
waiting until late in the week. They can 
demonstrate some tweaks that make a 
big difference (my brother caught his 
first permit within five minutes of the 
guide fine-tuning his double haul). The 
guides’ former reputation as being Florida 
Keys–style hard-asses has mellowed 
dramatically, but they still get excited 
when there is a permit within range. 
They run 16-foot Dolphins with 70-horse 
Hondas, and are willing to burn gas to find 
fish. Almost all of the fishing is done from 
the boat, but there are a few places where 
you can wade for both permit and bones.

Fly selection was straightforward. 
For permit, there was only one pattern we 
used. Several years ago, the then-manager 
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at Cayo Largo, Mauro Ginevri, invented a 
fly specifically for the waters surrounding 
the island. The Avalon fly is a complicated 
tie, with delta wings and a beaded keel 
that is a great imitation of the shrimp that 
swarm these flats. It has accounted for 
hundreds of permit since its invention. 
The dimensions on the fly are critical to 
its effectiveness, but detailed instructions 
can be found at www.flyfisherman.com/
fly-tying/fly-recipes/avalon-permit-fly. It is 
the only fly to use for permit, and, because 
a permit may appear at any time, the most 
common fly used for bonefish. Tie them 
in a range of weights for different water 
depths.

The guides like Toads and EP baitfish 
for tarpon. Black and purple is a favorite 
combination for both fly styles, but 
we had better luck this year with the 
FFTRun Toad, a brightly colored pattern 
designed to imitate a baitfish common 
in these waters. The checklist provided 
by Avalon is very comprehensive, and 
includes suggested fly patterns and leader 
recommendations (in addition to the 
information you need about travel in Cuba 
generally).

The first day was also an opportunity 
to become acquainted with Avalon’s 
system for fishing these waters. The 
current manager is Yosvani Medina, a 
Cuban marine biologist. Rolling out a 
long series of charts, he explained that 
Avalon’s exclusive fishing area is divided 
into six sectors. With only six boats, every 
angler fishes each sector for one day. Each 
area has different strengths. Sector six, 
the westernmost area, has fewer permit, 
but a lot of tarpon. Much of the fishing 
for snook and resident baby tarpon is in 
the channels and small pockets of open 
water. We did a bit of mangrove bashing 
to find some of the hidden ponds and were 
rewarded with a lot of rolling fish in the 
five- to ten-pound range. Larger residents 
can be found in the deeper channels, and 
in late spring the big migratory fish move 
through.

Sectors four and five are the two 
most picturesque areas, with small cays 
and islets interspersed with large flats and 
clear, blue channels. Permit and bonefish 
cruise these waters, and we have caught 
tarpon up to 30 pounds in the channels. 

Although I have seen fewer permit in 
these areas than in sectors two and three, 
the quality of the shots (and the chance of 
an eat) seemed higher.

Sectors two and three are on the 
north side of the island of Cayo Largo and 
are prime permit water with lots of big 
bonefish. Focusing on permit may result 
in 15 or 20 shots a day, and there are some 
shallow lagoons, out of the wind, with a 
steady stream of bonefish in the four- and 
five-pound range. Unlike the south side of 
the archipelago, there is no reef and drop-
off here. Bones, permit, jacks, and pretty 
much everything else congregate in huge 
muds in the deeper flats. 

Fishing the muds in most other places 
means blind casting into the murky water 
and emphasizes catching rather than 
fishing. That isn’t the way things happen 
here. The guides hold the boat (as best 

they can in the wind) alongside the edge 
of the mud, looking for the permit to flash 
in and out of the murky water. There can 
be a lot of fish, but it is like pass shooting 
doves—one quick backcast and throw it as 
far as you can. The competition from the 
more aggressive jacks and large bones add 
to the difficulties.

The other frequently used technique 
is hunting rays. On the white sand, the 
guides can spot their black shapes from 
several hundred yards. Many times, 
permit, occasionally a very large one, 
will be accompanying the ray. The permit 
are looking for whatever food might be 
flushed by the ray and are susceptible to a 
well-placed fly. The rays move at a speed 
that the guides, poling into the wind, 
can barely match, so casting can be a 
challenge. Being able to deliver the fly on 
the backcast is a useful skill.

I have only limited experience in 
sector one, which covers the east and 
south sides of the island. There are 
fewer flats here, but the deeper areas 
have permit. We have also seen some 
monstrous bonefish cruising the beach 
here.

Cayo Largo has a well-deserved 
reputation as the best place to catch 
a grand slam—permit, bonefish, and 
tarpon all in a single day. On both of my 
trips, my boat partner got a slam. But 
be forewarned, the slam means a lot to 
the guides (in addition to an extra tip), 
and once a permit is landed, there is no 
stopping until a tarpon is in the boat 
(bonefish pose little problem). The guides 
all have a few spots, otherwise unfished, 
that host a resident population of small 
fish, and if all else fails, there are a lot 
of tarpon hanging under the boats at the 
marina itself.

As a fishing writer/photographer, 
I have had an opportunity to fish a 
number of dream destinations. I can’t 
think of any place that has a better 
combination of good fishing for a variety 
of species, highly skilled guides, and 
top-notch equipment. I would certainly 
prefer a more Cuban-centric type of 
accommodation, but that is a minor 
quibble. Add in a few days enjoying the 
charms of Havana and the other parts 
of the main island, and the entire trip 
becomes an irresistible escape from the 
winter doldrums. 

Avalon runs a number of programs in 
Cuba, and although prices may be quoted 
in the $8,000-a-week range for prime 
season, there are much cheaper rates for 
off-season. In addition, they frequently 
have some very attractive specials. Many 
outfitters offer hosted trips, and they are 
often anxious to fill those last couple of 
slots when the departure date approaches. 
The guides are government employees, 
which means their monthly salary is 
less than a night of pizza and beer. Tips 
are critical and are specified at $200 per 
angler for the guide and $150 for the rest 
of the staff. Credit cards are generally not 
accepted anywhere in Cuba, and there is 
an additional fee for changing US dollars. 
Most people bring euros or Canadian 
dollars. —Will Rice
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Editor Note: Subscriber Jim Aylsworth 
is back with another report from a 
recent trip to Argentina to fish for 
world-class rainbow trout on the shores 
of Argentina’s Jurassic Lake. Like all 
of his reports, Jim thoroughly outlines 
his experiences and gives us a detailed 
look at the lodging and fishing he 
experienced at Estancia Laguna Verde. 
He has this to say about his trip:

You know the old adage, “It is 
not the edge of the Earth, but 
you can see it from there.” 

Well, I finally made it. I actually found 
the edge of the Earth.

I just got back from Jurassic 
Lake—well, actually in English it is 
called Lake Stobel, or Lago Stobel 
to locals. Deriving its nickname 
“Jurassic Lake” from the so-called 
“brontosaurus” rainbow trout that are 
caught in these waters, this place is 
truly off the charts. It sits on the edge 
of the Earth, and is nestled into an 
essentially barren landscape devoid of 
trees—as in, not a single one for as far 
as the eye can see. 

To be in this remote location means 
one thing: wind. Wind is normally the 
bane of one’s existence in the fly-fishing 
world, which often translates into 
strings of expletives. And, while this 
fishery has the greatest number of trout 
weighing over 10 pounds, the wind here 
can be daunting. 

The landscape has many contrasts; 

it appears desert-like, yet it houses an 
immense body of bright blue water 
reminiscent of a tropical paradise. On 
this plateau, you would not expect to 
find such a large lake. It is truly mind-
blowing. 

As always, life is better when 
surrounded by friends who share a 
common denominator. For me, this 
includes my friends who love to fish. 
On this trip, an old fishing buddy, Jack 
Handey from New Mexico, and a new 
fishing buddy, Brad Wistrom from 
Minnesota, joined me.

Getting there was no easy task; 
nonetheless, it was worth it. First, I 
had to fly to one of the most beautiful 
cities in the entire world, Buenos Aires, 
Argentina. It is often called the Paris of 
the Western Hemisphere, and from my 
brief time there, I can see why. It has a 
unique European flair with a Spanish 
twist. After I spent the night there, I had 
to go to a different airport and fly three 
more hours south to El Calafate. It is 
worth noting that Argentina Airlines is 
just about the worst airline I have ever 
flown. El Calafate is a nice resort town 
on Lake Argentina (Lago Argentina) 
with a population of 6,200. It is situated 
near a huge glacier in Los Glaciares 
National Park at the edge of the 
southern Patagonian Ice Field. We also 
had to spend the night in El Calafate.

The next morning, the first extreme 
portion of the trip came in the form of 
a five-and-a-half-hour drive. “Don’t 
worry!” I was told, “The bad part is 
only the last two hours.” It starts off as 
a paved road, but it quickly turns to a 
gravel track. This is not the worst of it, 
however, for then it becomes a rocky 
road. We look around at almost nothing. 
Civilization fades away, and the ride 
continues. We bump our way along at 
10 miles an hour through Patagonia’s 
barren pampas in a four-wheel-drive 
pickup truck. It felt like my kidneys 
were being bruised.

Along the way, we saw numerous 
wild animals: sheep (wool is huge is 
this area of the world), nandu (rhea, 
a bird that looks like an ostrich), 
parakeets, armadillos, a large number 
of guanaco (the original llama species 

of the world), and a few jackrabbits. It 
is a place that stirs the imagination, and 
in my mind, I can almost see the early 
indigenous people called the Tehuelche. 
Initial reports about them by the first 
European explorers said that they were 
nine to twelve feet tall (actually they 
were six to six and a half feet tall), 
and that is why the region is called 
Patagonia, which means “land of big 
feet.”

Having grown up in the deserts of 
Arizona, I have learned to find beauty in 
what others see as just vast wastelands, 
and these high deserts of Patagonia are 
no exception. If you look for it, there is 
a hidden beauty to be discovered. This 
place has a unique energy. I found it 
gave me strength, motivation, and peace 
of mind. It is an unspoiled ecosystem 
awaiting exploration.

Jurassic Lake is a desert sink 
lake in a treeless basin at an elevation 
of 3,000 feet on the wide expanse 
of the Patagonian Steppe within the 
province of Santa Cruz. It is about 10 
miles long and eight miles wide. Here, 
temperatures vary from 80°F to a low of 
40°, but the water temperature normally 
was in the upper 40s. I was told that 
they have been experiencing drought for 
several years. 

The lodge we stayed at, owned 
by Roberto (“Beto”), was Estancia 
Laguna Verde (Green Lagoon Ranch). 
It is a massive property (containing 
over 37,000 acres) located on the south 
coast, and has private access to over 
nine miles of Lake Stobel’s shoreline. 
This property has several coves to avoid 
the gale-force winds coming down from 
the Andes to the west, and also includes 
about six private lakes that they call 
lagoons. 

The lodge has 10 guest rooms 
for 12 anglers. Each room has its own 
private bathroom. There is a staff of six 
guides and six lodge staff; including 
the manager. All the guides spoke some 
English, but I would not call them 
fluent. Only the owner and manager 
were fluent in English. The lodge is 
powered by a gas generator on the 
property, which is backed up by wind 
power that provides electricity and heat 
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to the lodge along with satellite internet. 
There is a nice dining room and bar, 
a faux wooden deck surrounding the 
lodge, and even a wader drying room 
for when you depart for, or arrive from, 
the water. The main living area also 
has a 42-inch LCD TV. They offered 
laundry service, and they even had a 
library with a small fly-tying station. 
The lodge is a typical estancia, or ranch 
house, meaning not too fancy. However, 
it is nice and comfortable, considering 
the location and distance from any 
civilization.

The private lagoons were kind 
of a brownish/green color, especially 
in contrast to Jurassic Lake, which is 
an extraordinary Caribbean blue. The 
crystal-clear water has a large intake 
and no outflow. This, coupled with 
biological characteristics and conditions 
that provide plenty of sustenance, 
causes an amazing growth of trout. 
It supports a large number of these 
monstrous fish. The usual big catch of 
such a trip is somewhere in the 10- to 
20-pound range, but there are rainbow 
trout in there over 25 pounds! With no 
doubt, all the fish are huge, and they are 
measured in weight, not length. 

In my 61 years of walking on this 
Earth, 14 pounds was my personal 
record before this trip. So, in the back 
of my mind is the thought, “Could I 
soon beat my personal record and even 
possibly become a world record holder? 
How will I handle all the fame, and 
which fishing equipment manufacturers 
should I allow to sponsor me?” You 
know, the usual thought process when 
daydreams take over.

I could see upon arrival that the 
wind was clearly going to play a big 
role in the next week of fishing. I could 
not help but think how I had traveled 
6,000 miles, and success would now 
come down to the final 60 feet of fly 
line. I had better be able to cast in the 
wind. Average wind speed was 20 
miles per hour, but often would gust to 
between 35 and 45 miles per hour. One 
day, the gusts topped 60 miles per hour.

The rainbow trout here eat a 
protein-rich diet of Gammaridae scuds 
(freshwater shrimp) in well-oxygenated 

water that never freezes over in the cold 
winter—unlike the nearby lagoons. The 
scuds are so prolific due to the naturally 
high alkalinity of the water, which 
comes from an unusually alkaline soil 
stratum lying beneath the lake. Match 
that food source with a constant year-
round water temperature along with no 
natural predators, and it results in huge 
trout that pack on about two to three 
pounds per year. 

The trout, first planted here almost 
30 years ago, were the McCloud River 
strain of rainbow trout from a hatchery 
on the Santa Cruz River. They have 
since taken off in such a way as to 
get worldwide attention. Most spawn 
in the river, but some spawn in the 
lake, normally in the early season of 
November or December. All of this is 
to say that the trout we caught were all 

wild trout and were extremely strong. 
They also displayed great acrobatic 
abilities, a feature that I greatly enjoy in 
wild trout.

The season to fish here runs from 
November to April—when the southern 
half of the globe is at its warmest. 
We went in February, and it was the 
summer season with long days. Our 
trip was the regular routine of seven 
overnights from Sunday to Sunday, 
with six days of fishing. On a good day, 
you will catch 10 to 15 fish on Jurassic 
Lake.

After first wetting my line at two 
of the private lagoons, sight-casting 
to trout on Ocho and then fishing the 
lagoon next to the lodge called Laguna 
Verde and catching a few bows, my 
destination the next morning was set for 
Jurassic Lake.

On that first day, my friend Jack 
caught four fish and I caught zero. 
Afterward, the guide came to me with a 
strong Argentine accent and said, “Yim, 
you must catch a fish.” Finally, on 
day three, I caught over a dozen huge 

rainbows on Jurassic Lake, upon which 
the guide said, “Yim, you are on fire.” 
I saw it as a kind of graduation in the 
eyes of the guide. The number of fish 
caught is impressive, but the size is the 
real appeal. They are all huge! 

Despite the wind, I did not have too 
much trouble adapting to the conditions. 
I used a single-handed Sage Xi 
8-weight rod with a Tibor reel and over 
150 yards of backing—which I used 
several times. The trout are not leader 
shy. I used a heavy leader, sometimes 
all the way down to 0X. Some of the 
time, I used medium-size nymphs with 
beads, and at other times, I would add 
a large dry like a Chubby Chernobyl or 
Thingamabobber strike indicator. 

Most of the time, I would wade into 
deeper water and stand on a rock, then 
stabilize myself against the constant 
wind—though I occasionally got wet 
from the wind-driven waves. I would 
cast to cruising rainbow trout, or simply 
blind-cast to the gradual drop-offs, and 
catch 10-plus-pound rainbow trout. 
This happened over, and over, and over 
again.

Like I have done a zillion times 
before, I often walked the shoreline 
looking for giant shapes and shadows 
in the water. But the landscape and 
shoreline here are extremely uneven. 
We had to hop from one large calcified 
rock to another one, all the while 
avoiding a fall that would result in a 
broken bone and/or fly rod. Between the 
waves we could see into the deep water, 
as if through a small window. This 
added a nice sight-fishing technique 
to my outing every day, but most of 
the time I would just blind-cast out to 
a deep part of the lake. First, I would 
catch a five-pounder, next a 10-pounder, 
and so on. The prospect of catching a 
rainbow trout over 20 pounds kept my 
level anticipation at an all-time high.

I was at a place called Sea Bay 
using a Thingamabobber with a red 
Copper John about three feet below 
when I caught my new record rainbow 
trout—15 and a half pounds. The guide 
was so happy for me that after giving 
me the customary high-five, he hugged 
me. I ask you, when was the last time 
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your guide hugged you? I love the 
Argentine people. The largest trout 
caught in the lodge for our week came 
in at just over 19 pounds.

On the last day, the wind died down 
for the first time since we arrived. Both 
Jack and I called that day “The one that 
got away.” I had a three-minute-long 
fight with potentially a 17- to 18-pound 
trout. This guess at the weight was 
by the guide, who told me this after 
watching the battle and seeing the 
beast jump. Then he added the dreaded 
prophesy, “That one is very large, don’t 
lose it.” Just as I was bringing it in for 
the net, it made a last hard run, went 
around a large rock, and broke off. Later 
that day, Jack had one scream into his 
backing only to break off. We never got 
to guess its weight other than know it 
was “muy grande!”

We caught some of these monsters 
on dry flies, like a Chubby Chernobyl 
or a large beetle pattern. There is 
something special about sight-casting 
a large pattern to a 10-pound rainbow 
trout. The top-water take was not 
gradual; they would either slam it or roll 
on it like a tarpon. 

When it came time for lunch, we 
would get in the trucks and the guide 
would drive us to a designated spot with 
a small shack that gave us shade. Most 
importantly, it got us out of the wind. 
We would meet up there with the other 
fishermen and guides. Lunch always 
started with a board of cheese, meat, 

and some quiche. It was followed by a 
hot meal cooked on the spot with a side 
salad. We usually finished it off with 
dessert and coffee. 

At the lodge, we ate traditional 
Argentinean food, like asado, or what 
we Texans call BBQ. Meals varied, 
from lamb to beef—we even had 
rainbow trout one time—and of course, 
the wine served with dinner every 
night was fantastic. In particular, the 
Malbec was outstanding, especially 
when matched with a thick steak! 
On the last night, we had traditional 
empanadas.  The executive chef 
provided breakfasts of bacon and eggs 
with some toast and cereal, and it was 
served at the reasonable hour of 8:30 
a.m. Interestingly, dinner was not 
served until 9:30 p.m. or as late as 10; 
a tradition I first found in Spain. But it 
means we got to fish late, so I call that 
a win. 

I travel, then I fish, then I 
photograph, and then I write. That 
way, I can repeat the fun times over 
and over again in my mind. My fishing 
buddies all know how much I like to 
take photographs with my digital SLR 
while we are fishing. That is because 
fly fishing takes me to some of the 
most beautiful spots on Earth. But, 
just as a photograph is more than a 
collection of pixels, fishing is more 
than the act of catching fish. It is about 
connecting, about feeling wild. Each 
time, I feel small in a world that is 

beyond my wildest dreams. When I 
write reports like this one, I get to relive 
the experience through my words. 

To complete the whole experience, 
I spent the last two days of my vacation 
being a tourist in Buenos Aires before 
flying home to Texas. First, I did my 
research on the city, and I even hired a 
private guide so that I could see all there 
is to see in a short time. 

Clearly, this was one of the most 
amazing trout fishing adventures I have 
ever been on or have ever heard of. This 
was extreme fly fishing, and not a place 
for a beginner learning how to cast a fly. 
For me, the challenge was part of the 
fun, and I enjoyed testing my ability to 
double haul my fly line into the wind.

Patagonian fly fishing began in 
1955 with an invitation from Jorge 
Donovan to famed fly-fishing legend 
Joe Brooks. That opened up the whole 
fly-fishing world to Argentina. So, join 
me and others who have been down to 
the edge of the Earth and continue to 
chase your dreams! You have to see it 
to believe it. Find humongous rainbows 
in a land time forgot. Go extreme fly 
fishing.
Postscript: Jim listed the price of this 
trip at $5,400. He booked it through 
Pat Pendergast of The Fly Shop. Learn 
more at http://www.theflyshop.com/
travel/argentina/lagunaverde.html. You 
can also see pictures from Jim’s trip at 
https://www.anglingreport.com/trip_
photos/jim-aylsworth/.  

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

Briefly Noted

 � Founding Editor Don Causey sent 
along the following note near press 
time. You can reach Don Causey these 
days via his personal email address: 
doncausey@msn.com. Enjoy!

David Lambroughton knows 
more about fishing in New Zealand 
than anyone I know, so I always take 
notice when he checks in with word 
of a new place, or new development, 
in that part of the world. Witness this 
note about a wonderfully well-located 
fishing cottage he just found:

“After coming down to New 
Zealand for almost 40 years and 
mostly for full seasons, I can see how 
organizing a New Zealand trip can 
be a bit daunting for the uninitiated, 
with all the choices of lodges, guides, 
itineraries, costs, etc. But for my 
fishing gang and me, we have long 
ago evolved into simply renting 
cottages on great rivers or near a 
bunch of them. This not only saves 
us tons of money and all the packing 
and unpacking between trying to 

make too many stops, it also gives 
us lots more time on the waters, 
including evening hatches, plus a tank 
of gas can last all week. We simply 
load up the refrigerator with great 
food and usually park ourselves in 
one place for a week, or sometimes 
considerably longer. 

“This  past  summer I  found 
another one that I think is perfectly 
situated. It’s located in the middle 
reaches of the Mataura River on a 
farm station and it’s a river hard not 

http://www.theflyshop.com/travel/argentina/lagunaverde.html
http://www.theflyshop.com/travel/argentina/lagunaverde.html
https://www.anglingreport.com/trip_photos/jim-aylsworth/
https://www.anglingreport.com/trip_photos/jim-aylsworth/
mailto:doncausey%40msn.com?subject=
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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.”

 � Editor Note: Subscriber Don 
Armstrong recently returned from his 
second trip aboard The River Cruiser 
in Argentina chasing golden dorado. 
Don, who is surely becoming a fount 
of knowledge on this species and 
outfit, says that even though the week 
proved to be more challenging than his 
previous trip, it was still a great week. 
He had this to say about his experience:

I just returned from fishing on 
the Golden Dorado River Cruiser for 
the second time. This year, I released 

a little over 70 golden dorado and 
three piranhas. On my trip last year, I 
released over 400 golden dorado. Of 
course, that was an unbelievable week, 
and probably not one that is replicable, 
but I hope I can get close in the 
future. Even at 70 releases, plus many 
explosive strikes, it was a great trip, and 
one that I plan to repeat when I can.

The logistics of the trip are fairly 
easy. You just have to fly to Buenos 
Aires. The outfitter will arrange to 
pick you up at the airport or at a hotel. 

Then there is a three-plus-hour ride to a 
marina near the city of Rosario. At that 
point, you meet members of the crew, 
who will help put your luggage in a 
small boat and then transfer you to the 
River Cruiser. Generally, the boat ride is 
about an hour, through many channels 
and parts of the Paraná River. 

Once at the River Cruiser, your 
bags are taken to your designated room. 
There will likely be a meal ready, 
depending on the time of day, and soon 
it’s time to get gear together. If you get 

to love—miles and miles of water, 
easy wading, no sandflies, and lots of 
mayfly and caddis hatches to enjoy. 
When you turn the rocks over in the 
riffles, they are seething with bugs. 
It’s the kind of fishing I love best. 
The fish are beautiful and generally 
run from three to four pounds, with 
a few larger ones in the mix as well. 
The fish-per-mile ratio is one of 
the highest in the country. And not 
only are they easy to spot, they are 
also pletiful enough to make fishing 
blind in the riffles quite worthwhile, 
especially in the lower summer flows. 
There are also other nearby rivers and 
streams of note in the area within a 
very short drive.

“The owners of the station are 
Ray and Denise Keown, and they are 
as nice as people get. For two people 
they charge $300 US a day (or $200 
for one). For this, you get the cottage, 
access across their paddocks to the 
river, all your meals, internet, and a 
car shuttle so you can avoid the long 
walk back at the end of the day. Also, 
if you’d like to look after your own 
meals and cooking, the price drops 
substantially. They are quite flexible 
and helpful. To contact them it’s 

keown@xtra.co.nz or by phone: 64-3-
201-6490. They’re about a two-hour 
scenic drive from the Queenstown 
Airport and car rentals. It’s a great 
place to experience real country life 
in New Zealand.”
Postscript: Have a report to file? You 
can upload reports at https://www.
anglingreport.com or by sending 
them directly to editor, Seth Fields at 
seth.fields@morris.com.

• • • • • •
 � Long-standing subscribers will 

likely remember back in 2013 when 
we told you about the merger of 
Deneki Outdoors and Rapids Camp 
Lodge. The merger was promised to 
make the two operations, “bigger, 
stronger, happier.” Well, it appears 
that all of the Deneki brands: Alaska 
West, Andros South, BC West, Rapids 
Camp, and Rio Salvaje (another 
destination brought under the Deneki 
banner during the merger), have all 
done well since this acquisition.

Just before going to press for 
this issue, we received notice of an 
opportunity that will likely appeal 
to many of you. Deneki Outdoors 
recen t ly  s t a r t ed  p romot ing  an 
“Extended Trip Special at Rapids 

Camp Lodge.” They had this to 
say about this new discounted trip 
extension:

“Ever feel like a week of fishing 
just isn’t enough? You’re not alone.

“That’s why we’re pleased to 
announce that we are offering an 
extended trip special during two 
incredible weeks of our 2018 season 
at Rapids Camp Lodge; our full 
service fly-out lodge located on the 
banks of the world-renowned Naknek 
River in Bristol Bay, Alaska.

“For  a  l imi ted  t ime,  we’re 
offering a 10-night/9-day package 
for the same regular-season price 
of a 7-night/6-day trip during the 
following dates:

 “July 13th–July 23rd
 August 21st–August 31st”
Translation? Nine days of fishing 

for the price of six. Or, better yet, 
three free fishing days!

For more information, or to 
get in touch with one of Deneki’s 
booking specialists call 800-344-
3 6 2 8  ( U S ) ,  + 1  9 0 7 - 5 6 3 - 9 7 8 8 
(International), or email them at 
info@deneki.com. More at https://
www.deneki.com/rapidscamp/.—Seth 
Fields, editor.

www.anglingreport.com
https://www.anglingreport.com
https://www.anglingreport.com
mailto:seth.fields%40morris.com?subject=
mailto:info%40deneki.com?subject=
https://www.deneki.com/rapidscamp/
https://www.deneki.com/rapidscamp/
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to the River Cruiser before 4 p.m., you 
can fish that afternoon. The guides will 
be ready!

There  a re  fou r  c l ean  and 
comfortable rooms on the River Cruiser 
with two twin beds, some furniture, a 
television set, and a separate bathroom 
for each of these rooms. On the upper 
level of the River Cruiser, a nice, 
spacious room has chairs for the guests 
to sit and share stories from the day’s 
fishing. Additionally, there is a large 
dining area with a table that seats up 
to 10 people. And the food is fantastic, 
prepared by a genuine chef. Don’t plan 
on losing any weight on this trip. 

The River Cruiser resides inside 
the vast Paraná River’s upper delta 
system, amid miles and miles of grassy 
flatlands, marshes, and back channels. 
It accommodates eight anglers, and 
there are five boats, with a guide for 
each. The boats are 18- to 20-foot 
shallow-water craft (North Carolina 
skiffs) rigged with casting platforms. 
Generally, we took rides of up to 45 
minutes to various fishing areas. The 
guides rotated through the guests, 
giving us different perspectives on the 
fishing each time. 

Each day we would rise at 
approximately 7:30 a.m. for breakfast 
and leave for the morning fishing at 
about 8:15. We would usually fish until 
about noon or so and then return for 
lunch—and maybe a quick siesta. In 
the afternoon, we would start fishing 
again about 3:30 or 4:00 and fish until 
twilight. Generally, the last part of the 
afternoon, as the sun was going down, 
was some of the best fishing. We would 
return about dark and have a little 
break before dinner. It was a nice time 
to gather in the lounge upstairs with 
appetizers and a favorite drink, sharing 
the successes and failures of the day 
as well as fish stories from all over the 
world. 

On a side note, the boat contains 
an extensive wine selection plus plenty 
of other alcoholic beverages. We were 
blessed to have one of the owners, 
Luciano Alba, there for four days, and 
he shared stories and gave us info on 
the origins of some of the Argentine 

wines available. They also provide all 
the nonalcoholic beverages you could 
desire for guys like me who don’t 
drink alcohol. All of the beverages, 
both alcoholic and nonalcoholic, are 
included in the price. Some guests also 
brought a bottle of their own libations 
for the bar.

Each day of fishing was different 
because we went to different locations 
on the marshes. Generally, the guides 
looked for areas where there was 
moving water near drop-offs and 
shallows. Some of these spots really 
produced a lot of good fish. Usually, 
we would fish where a channel flowed 
into or out of the larger channels or in 
sections around vegetation. The fish 
we caught generally ranged from about 
two pounds up to about 10 pounds. One 

of the anglers saw a fish trying to eat 
another fish on the line that could have 
been 20 pounds.

The flies we used for these golden 
dorado were very large. The Andino 
Deceiver was the favorite. They are 
available from several fly manufacturers 
in the States. I found some at Big Y 
Fly Company (https://www.bigyflyco.
com). The outfitter’s pre-trip list details 
other relevant flies. Some of the time, 
top-water flies like poppers will work. 
Those takes are explosive and well 
worth the effort.

The tackle list is pretty simple. 
I would bring at least two rods of 7-, 
8-, or 9-weight variations. At least 
one reel should have a floating line 
and one an intermediate line. You also 
need to bring some wire leader of 
30- or 35-pound test. For the leaders 
and tippet, 30- or 40-pound test leader 
material is good. With the large flies it 
seemed like 8- or 9-weight rods were 
best. I thought of using a 6-weight, but 

it just wouldn’t carry the large flies. For 
my fishing, I used an 8-weight for the 
floating line setup, and a 7-weight for 
an intermediate sinking setup—we only 
used the intermediate line occasionally 
for a few deeper sections. 

Longer casts were very helpful. 
The entire week is a great opportunity 
for practicing and learning casting. You 
are casting virtually all day long. And 
the casting is more difficult with the 
large flies, so the practice is great.

Occasionally, we actually caught 
some piranha, with those evil-looking 
teeth we have all heard of. The guides 
were very careful to stay clear of those 
teeth and the fishing guests stayed at the 
other end of the boat. We always knew 
when they were piranha because they 
would stay down, whereas the golden 
dorado would always give an acrobatic 
fight. 

Golden dorado are  v ic ious 
predators, and they strike hard and fast. 
Consequently, it is often difficult to get 
the hook to set well. The hook set needs 
to be a very direct strip strike, and line 
tension must be immediately applied—
without interruption. The flies and 
hooks are large, and many of the fish 
don’t get the entire fly far enough into 
their mouth for anglers to be successful 
100 percent of the time. Generally, a 50 
percent hookup rate is very successful. 
Apparently, I still have a lot to learn 
because my overall hookup percentage 
was down near 32 percent. 

As mentioned above, often the last 
hour of fishing in the day was the most 
active. And with the sun going down, 
it was often very beautiful. The golden 
dorado became much more active and 
aggressive at this hour. It was often 
difficult to quit fishing then and go back 
to the River Cruiser.

The weather was generally pretty 
warm. We did have two or three days of 
very hot and bright sun, but it was not 
too hot to fish. Of course, it is almost 
never too hot to fish, right?

On the last day of the trip, 
everyone shares another great breakfast, 
and then boards a boat and heads 
back to the marina. At the marina, 
luggage is loaded onto vans or cars 

https://www.bigyflyco.com
https://www.bigyflyco.com
http://www.edandersonart.com
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for the ride back to Buenos Aires. The 
transportation driver will drop you 
wherever you need. In fact, they will 
accommodate all types of transportation 
needs. Last year, they sent a driver 
several hundred kilometers north to 
Corrientes to pick me up after I had 
fished at another lodge.

The price we paid was $4,400 for 
the week, and that was all-inclusive 
after arrival in Buenos Aires. Unlike 
most locations, as mentioned  above, 
this also includes all beverages and total 
service from head to toe. You can find 
the Golden Dorado River Cruiser online 
at www.goldendoradocruiser.com. The 
owners of the Cruiser also own and 
run another lodge at the south end of 
Patagonia, called Estancia Laguna 
Verde (http://www.estancialagunaverde.
com), which is located at the famous 
Jurassic Lake [see the report on p. 
4—Editor]. Trips can be arranged 
combining a week on the River Cruiser 
and a week at Jurassic Lake.

And the final question, would I go 
again? I have already booked my week 
for next year, and that speaks for itself.

• • • • • •
 � Editor Note: Bryan Whiting sent 

us this report on his late-winter trip 
to Andros South Lodge with his wife, 
where they experienced the full force 
of the island’s renowned bonefish 
resources. Despite being saltwater 
newbies, both Bryan and his wife were 
able to productively fish the flats due to 
a guiding staff they rated as “excellent” 
and “willing to help salt water rookies.”

Coming from Colorado, this trip 
was a nice respite from the snow. Even 
better, Andros South provided a great 
experience for saltwater rookies like my 
wife and me. The variety of fishing as 
well as the presence of turtles, sharks, 
iguanas, and colorful birds all added to 
the trip’s tropical splendors. 

We had full sun every day except 
one day when the sun would alternate 
with clouds. This was a blessing 
because without the sun, spotting 
bonefish was very difficult. When the 
clouds did appear, the guide would 
move us to shallow water, where we 
could see the dorsal fins of the bonefish 

protruding out of the water. 
Usually, we would boat from 30 

minutes to an hour to one of the desired 
fishing locations. Whether one goes 
to the eastern or western shore is a 
function of the wind. An eastern-based 
wind lowers the water level on the 
western side to such an extent that the 
boat can’t make it. So, four of the days 
we fished the eastern coast. On two 
days, we crossed the island on a creek 
and fished the western shore. There was 
quite a variety of areas to fish.

Besides bonefish there were 
abundant barracuda, which made 
exciting jumps out of the water when 
hooked. In addition, we occasionally 
came upon blue holes—underwater 
caves—which are always full of 
different varieties of fish. There was 

also the occasional shark. The sharks 
were not an issue, however, even when 
wading, since they were smaller. 

There were literally hundreds if 
not thousands of miles of flats, with 
water six inches to two feet in depth. 
Competition for fishing area is not 
an issue. We never saw another boat 
from Andros South or any other lodge. 
Sometimes we waded and sometimes 
took turns casting from the front of the 
boat as the guide poled from a high 
platform. Both were equally effective. 
Personally, I liked wading. We were 
constantly in bonefish. If we missed 
one due to a bad cast or spooking them, 
there was another school soon to be 
found.

The bonefish usually hit stripped 
shrimp imitations. Sometimes they 
would hit the fly as it was moving 
during the strip, or, on occasion, we 
would let the fly sink to the bottom and 
we could watch the bonefish tip and 
literally dig the fly out of the sand.

Living in Colorado, my wife and 

I have fished extensively in the Rocky 
Mountains and have also fished many 
times at the Alaska West Lodge on 
the Kanektok River, but bonefishing 
was a completely different type of fly 
fishing. We had seen videos of bonefish 
and heard the descriptions, but the 
bonefish runs pulled off more line than 
we had imagined they would. Even a 
three-pound fish would take over 100 
yards of line. Larger fish would burn a 
significant portion of our 300 yards of 
backing, occasionally so much so that 
they would try to go around a corner.

We should have practiced our 
casting in the snow of Colorado before 
we left. Even though we caught fish at 
5 feet, and most at 20–35 feet, we did 
have opportunities at 60 feet as well, 
which proved difficult for us. Luckily, 
the distance is not as important as 
accuracy when placing the fly in front 
of a bonefish. If the fly is there, they 
almost always hit it. Mostly we stripped 
the fly in front of the fish, and many 
times we wouldn’t even feel the fish 
take the fly but would strike when the 
guide would tell us to. 

But our “trout” strikes, either up 
or to the side, also needed modifying, 
as they only succeeded in pulling the 
fly out of the mouth of the fish. Strip-
striking was the most effective method, 
and we learned to keep the rod as low as 
possible—as opposed to level or up as 
one tends to do for trout. 

As for the lodge itself, it was 
very comfortable, with great beds 
and air conditioning that made for 
easy sleeping. They also have single 
accommodations at no extra charge if 
you so desire, which is not true of many 
lodges. There is a tiki hut–type bar 
down by the beach where they made a 
fire every other night. They also have 
a great place to practice casting and/
or get some teaching from Jason, the 
lodge manager, who was very effective 
not only at demonstrating, but also 
communicating, how to cast.

The Bahamian cooks created 
wonderful meals. Breakfast was to 
order, and they made any type of 
sandwiches you wished to take with 
you for lunch. The dinners included 

http://www.goldendoradocruiser.com
http://www.estancialagunaverde.com
http://www.estancialagunaverde.com
http://www.edandersonart.com
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wine and always had two different meat 
entrees. And the desserts were almost 
too good. 

All of the guides were excellent—
very knowledgeable, friendly, and 
willing to help saltwater rookies. They 
worked hard to assure we caught fish. 
Jason, was very helpful and hands-on 
with all the guides and employees. 
He and the staff made the entire trip 
comfortable, enjoyable, productive, and 
fun.  

In regard to getting there, we flew 
United from Denver, to Newark, and 
then on to Nassau. It was a normal 
flight with no issues—Newark is 
generally a well-organized airport 
with access to many restaurants and 
amenities. You can sit at your gate 
and order food, or utilize computers 
at all the available counter space. 
The Western Air flight to and from 
South Andros Island was a commuter-
type prop plane, which was fine. 
Immigration and Customs were simple 

both in and out of the Bahamas. 
Unfortunately, our return flight plan 

was a different story. Once we arrived 
back in Nassau, we flew Southwest 
to Ft. Lauderdale, and then on to 
Denver. It was very uncomfortable, 
with seats quite close compared to the 
United flight. At six feet, two inches, 
I couldn’t get my feet on the floor 
because my knees hit the back of the 
seat in front of me. There is no assigned 
seating unless you pay $50 extra, but 
we were fortunate to get two seats 
together. Luckily, there were no luggage 
problems.

Whether you are an experienced or 
new saltwater fly angler, you will have 
a great trip to Andros South Lodge. If 
you haven’t experienced warm-water 
fly fishing, don’t let that stand in your 
way; they will teach you and make you 
feel comfortable—besides getting you 
into fish. By the way, the lodge faces 
the eastern shore, and your room will be 
about 150 yards from the water, which 

makes for very memorable sunrise 
photos through the palm trees. 

Another nice factor is that Andros 
South will try to work with you 
regarding the length of your trip. The 
lodge only takes 10 anglers, but if they 
have space, they will take you for three, 
four, or five days instead of the standard 
week if that works better for your 
schedule.

The cost of the trip, excluding 
airfare, was $4,900 per person for seven 
nights, six fishing days. That includes 
everything but a fishing license and 
guide gratuity. 
Postscript: Bryan booked his trip 
through Deneki Outdoors. For more 
information, go to https://www.deneki.
com/. You can check out photos 
from Bryan’s trip at https://www.
anglingreport.com/subscriber-photos/. 
Have a trip report to share with us? You 
can submit via our newly reformatted 
File a Report page at https://www.
anglingreport.com/file-a-trip-report/.

http://www.GlobalRescue.com/AnglingReport
http://www.GlobalRescue.com/AnglingReport
http://www.fishinglodgesbritishcolumbia.com
http://www.giantreds.com
http://www.giantreds.com
https://www.deneki.com/
https://www.deneki.com/
https://www.anglingreport.com/subscriber-photos/
https://www.anglingreport.com/subscriber-photos/
https://www.anglingreport.com/file-a-trip-report/
https://www.anglingreport.com/file-a-trip-report/
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