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Dateline: NEW GUINEA

On-Site Report
The GTs Here Are Big
but Very Hard on Fly
Editor Note: Subscriber Paul T. Shultz
takes some very interesting trips, as witness this report on a trip he just took to
New Guinea in search of GTs. How big
were the GTs? Oh, around 60 pounds!
his past April/early May, I traveled to the western end of New
Guinea, which is actually a part
of Indonesia that’s called West Papua.
Six other anglers and I spent a week on
a mother ship there pursuing giant trevally and other species, mostly with spin
fishing gear, which is something I will
have more to say about later. My travel
started with two weeks in Abu Dhabi
visiting my son and my daughter-in-law
and their new grandson. From there, I
flew to Jakarta and rendezvoused with

the other anglers for an early-morning,
four-hour flight to Sorong, a city of approximately 200,000 in West Papua. Arriving there at 7 AM, we took a taxi to
the harbor and boarded our mother ship,
the Flying Condor, a 65-foot boat with
two air-conditioned cabins and a crew

T

of five. We set off immediately and
cruised in a generally southward direction perhaps 100 miles or more toward
a large island called Misool, near which
we would fish for the following week,
moving among various small nearby
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islands.
The many-island area at the western end of New Guinea where we fished
is called Raja Ampat. The entire area is
a national park (Raja Ampat National
Park) that is maintained under strict
regulations. Within the area, there are
four kings, local chieftains who rule
their separate domains. The area we
fished, off the southeast coast of Misool,
is ruled by one of the kings. His son,
Prince Abdul Halim, whom we called
Halim, was key to our presence, and
he spent a lot of time with us showing
us the local wonders and becoming a
friend to each of us. This fishing opportunity came about as a result of a
relationship Halim developed with Solid
Adventures (www.solidadventures.
com), operated by Christer Sjoberg of
Sweden. The Solid Adventures operation is the only fishing activity permitted in that area, though there are some
diving operations permitted by the king.
We arrived at the island of Panun,
where one of Halim’s primary homes
is located, early in the evening. Halim
has recently constructed a sizeable twostory building there that serves as a local inn called Panun Paradise Homestay.
There are a number of outbuildings and
residences nearby, as well as a pavilion
for outdoor dining. We joined him, his
family, and other residents for dinner
at the pavilion. This was a true South
Pacific experience. After dinner, we returned to the mother ship and its blessed
air-conditioning. The Flying Condor
has a main cabin for anglers that sleeps
up to six and another cabin that sleeps
two. The crew is hardy and sleeps elsewhere, without air-conditioning. There
are two Western-style toilets on board,
one of which is equipped with a shower.
There is no hot water, but none is needed. The shower worked pretty well.
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Next morning, after a light breakfast, we anglers departed in three sturdy
fiberglass boats, each with a guide,
and visited various nearby islands and
reefs in pursuit of giant trevally. Later,
Halim told us that he and his workers
on Panun had made the sturdiest of
these fiberglass boats themselves and
that they plan to make more to serve as
additional, or replacement, skiffs for the
Flying Condor in the future. The other
boats were fine, but the operation will
be better served by Halim’s sturdier
craft. One of our guides, Irwan Riduan,
was fluent in English, as he hails from
Jakarta. Halim speaks English but with
difficulty. This obstacle was easily overcome by sign language and all of the
guides’ minimal fluency in English.
We learned just before our trip
that Christer would not accompany us
on this trip, as he had been invited to a
70th birthday party of importance. In
his place, Christer sent a German from
the Hamburg area named Marko Freese,
a fisheries biologist and a man of broad
experience fishing and studying fish
in many parts of the globe. He was an
incomparably convivial and considerate
fellow who served as our host and saw
to all matters to ensure our enjoyment
of the trip. Other anglers on the trip
included Tomas Leijon, a tackle store
owner from Sweden; Udo Koops, a fish
farmer also from the Hamburg area who
has worked with Marko professionally;
and Easton Braun, a furniture manufacturer and fisherman of wide experience
from Lancaster, Pennsylvania. In addition, we were joined by an old friend of
mine and longtime fishing buddy and

occasional guide, Michael Blakely from
Charlottesville, Virginia, along with his
friend and a superbly congenial lady,
Terry Whittier, a writer and philanthropist from the same area. We seven got
along famously throughout the trip.
The fishing technique we used most
of the time was to approach a likely
structure and then bombard it with large
poppers and stick baits to entice GTs
to the surface to attack the lure. They
did come up, too, exploding on our
lures and often hooking themselves.
The trick was to hit the lure hard with
the rod right away to make sure the fish
was hooked. Then it was game on! I
was amazed at the size and abundance
of the GTs in the area. My boat partner
Tomas’s first GT was the biggest of the
trip for any of us, measuring 106 cm,
which equates to just over 60 pounds.
The following day, Marko got one at
105 cm, thus giving us another GT over
60 pounds. I saw many GTs caught during the week that went over 40 pounds.
Typically, a boat would land three to
five GTs a day, although, as in all fishing, sometimes there were dry periods.
Udo went three days before he landed
his first GT. Then he ended up that day
with four or five large fish, including a
large narrow-barred Spanish mackerel
and other species.
Why didn’t we fly fish? I brought
several fly rods and I used them from
time to time. I used my ADG titanium
11/12 wt. with poppers a few times to
try for GTs specifically, but I did not
have any success. Marko tried mightily to hook and land a GT on a fly rod,
also without success. It was tough go-
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ing with a fly rod. I have fished a lot
for GTs with a fly rod in the Andaman
Islands, and I know how difficult it is
to hook one on a fly. I have landed only
one, though I have seen perhaps half
a dozen hooked and landed and have
hooked perhaps six myself, only to lose
all but one. We did try to fly fish on this
trip, but the fish gods never gave us a
GT on a fly. I did have some luck with
fly equipment on smaller fish when I
targeted reefs and depths near island
shores. I caught a good number of reef
fish, including several species of grouper. That was fun, but it did not satisfy
me the way a large fish does.
After our first day of fishing around
Panun, we moved to Mystic Island and
from there to another area called Daram
Island. Each area was exceptionally
beautiful and each surprised us with its
abundance of GTs. While these islands
are quite remote and mostly uninhabited, you do occasionally see habitation
and commerce. In one area, we encountered a large pearl farm. One day, Halim
showed us a huge number of pictographs on a cliff that were likely many
thousands of years old.
Michael and Terry took frequent
breaks to snorkel the many reefs in the
areas we fished, and they claimed their
sightings were spectacular and unlike
any they had ever seen. When I fished
reefs, I too was similarly impressed.
Michael was particularly impressed at
the number of large fish he saw, including numerous Napoleons (bumphead
wrasse), both in schools of six to eight
and as singles and doubles. The largest he saw were in the 60-pound range.
They averaged 20 to 35 pounds, he said.
They are a wary species, but Michael
and Terry told us they counted a total of
17 or 18 large Napoleons over a swim
of about a kilometer. Other target species that we often caught and that they
often saw were bluefin trevally, yellow
trevally, and golden trevally.
Why are there so many GTs in this
area? I have a theory. The islands in the
area are all karst, a type of limestone,
that has been uplifted through plate
tectonics. This soft limestone has been
eroded at water level. In a lot of places,
September 2016

the sea has eaten away at the rock under the island for several feet or more.
Limestone nourishes the water, and I
think these nutrients support the obviously abundant level of flora, which in
turn supports an abundance of fauna.
The GT, at the top of the food chain,
have plenty to eat and they thrive.
At the end of our week we returned
to Panun to return Halim, Irwan, and
our other guide and two of our skiffs
to their home on Halim’s island. We
had planned another shore dinner in
Halim’s facilities, but a local variant
of the no-see-um, a really nasty bug,
drove us back to the Flying Condor.
After dinner that Friday night, we took
our leave of our local friends and began
the overnight sail back to Sorong. On
our way the next morning, a few miles

short of Sorong, we stopped and spent
several more hours fishing. That night,
in Sorong, we stayed at the Swiss Bel
Air, a local Westernized hotel, where
we had air-conditioning, good food, and
showers. Sunday morning we flew back
to Jakarta, where several of us stayed
another night at the FM7 Resort Hotel,
another good Westernized hotel.
Christer Sjoberg is to be congratulated for putting together a remarkable
operation. He has been working on this
for the past four or five years, adding
improvements each year that have made
the trip more comfortable and enjoyable. His relationship with the local authorities, in particular Halim, has been
key to his success. This is not a trip for
everyone. The comforts are limited and
challenges occasionally arise. But if
you are up for an adventure with a little
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hardship mixed in, this is an extraordinary trip. I can’t imagine being in a
more remote or more beautiful area.
How much did this trip cost? The
price was $3,900 for the boat travel and
all of the food and fishing and guiding. We each tipped the staff $400. If
you rent tackle from the boat, there is a
$300 charge. The hotel in Sorong is not
covered, but it is inexpensive at $50 to
$75 per night. The flight from Jakarta to
Sorong is $500, which adds up to a total
of $4,800, including the hotel charge.
As a side note, my flight from New York
to Jakarta was surprisingly inexpensive
at $1,050.
Dateline: alberta

On-Site Report
A Catch-Up Report on
Southwestern Alberta
Editor Note: We knew it had been a
while since we filed a report on southwest Alberta, but we had no idea it had
been ten years! We’re indebted to subscriber Michael Saylor for addressing
the problem with this report on a trip
there last July. He is right, by the way:
There is some great fishing in that part
of Canada.
hile researching a fishing trip
to southwest Alberta, I accessed The Angling Report
archives, and much to my surprise and
chagrin, I found that there were no reports on this area of Alberta for over 10
years. Well, three of my fishing buddies
and I just returned from a trout fishing
area there, and I thought that I’d fill the
knowledge gap regarding southwest
Alberta. This report will discuss our
experience with Eastslope Adventures, a
fishing lodge and angling operation run
by Cam Jensen. Our trip was booked
through The Fly Shop (www.theflyshop.
com) in Redding, California. Mike Mercer was our contact there. Our trip ran
from July 24 to 31, 2016.
We flew from Washington, D.C.,
into Calgary, rented a car, and headed
southwest on Highway 2. We arrived at
the lodge three hours later. The lodge
is located in Mountain View, about 10

W
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miles north of the entrance to Waterton
Lakes National Park. It is situated on a
bench above the upper Waterton River,
just above where the river dumps into
Waterton Reservoir. The lodge is a
two-story log building with a common
room, dining room, kitchen, and two
bedrooms on the upper floor. There are
additional bedrooms on the lower floor.
Cam and Chef Elizabeth, a native of Vienna, Austria, greeted us. Before long,
dinner was on the table and we were
discussing the next day’s fishing.
Cam and his guides have a wide
array of fishing venues to choose from.
These include the Oldman River, St.
Mary’s River, and Castle River and its
numerous mountain tributaries, plus the
Waterton River. The Oldman River has
both a freestone and tailwater section
available. Once Cam had some sense
of our angling skills, he selected our
destination for the next day. He tried to
pair everyone to a river that was most
likely to produce success for that particular person. We quickly learned that
each river had its own unique character.
The Oldman and St. Mary’s are primarily rainbow trout waters. The fish there
are big, averaging around 19 inches. I
caught trout there up to 24 inches and
saw numerous larger fish. I saw fish
on the St. Mary’s that easily topped 30
inches. One of the few downers about
the trip was the fact that both the Oldman and St. Mary’s have a significant
didymo problem. During high-water
years, the folks that run the reservoir allow big water releases, which flush the
didymo out of the river, but it just returns the following year. The main stem
of the Castle River has a mix of rainbows, cutbows, and purebred cutthroats.
I caught cutthroats there up to 22 inches. The tributaries of the Castle are nicesized streams, too. They hold mostly
cutthroats and cutbows. Although I did
not target bull trout, each of my friends
caught at least one each. The Castle and
its tributaries are beautiful streams with
numerous emerald-green holes that hold
numerous fish. We also fished one afternoon on the lower Waterton River. One
of my buddies had a brown trout rise
to his hopper that we estimated to be
September 2016

more than 30 inches. Unfortunately, he
missed the strike.
During the six days that we fished,
we were usually faced with bright,
sunny skies that somewhat suppressed
the insect hatches. Also, I think we arrived at a time when the PMDs were
waning and the hopper and trico hatch
had not yet really started. Nonetheless,
we averaged eight to 10 fish per day
per fisherman. The numbers tended to
be better on the mountain streams and
fewer on the tailwaters, although I have
no doubt that if we had been blessed
with better PMD and caddis hatches on
the bigger rivers we would have been
rewarded with higher numbers of fish
on them. Cam said that it is not unusual
for a good angler to tag 30 to 40 fish a
day when there are more bugs on the
water, and he struck me as a man of his

word. If I’m able to return to this area,
I think I would go several weeks earlier
than we did on this trip, or I would go
in early September when the olives get
going.
The fishing was primarily walk/
wade, although there was an opportunity to float a section of the Oldman
immediately below the reservoir. Earlier
in the season when the water levels are
higher, several of the other rivers can
be floated as well. Cam and his guides
were some of the hardest-working
guides that I have come across in 25
years of fly fishing. I had the pleasure
of being guided by Cam himself five of
the six days I fished, and it was obvious
that he was obsessed with his guests’
success. At times we had to go through
numerous flies in our fly boxes before
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we found the fly that the fish would
succumb to. He was very knowledgeable, and he had the good sense to know
when it was appropriate for him to be a
teacher and when it was time for him to
just help you locate fish and strategize
about your tactics to take a particular
fish. As an example of his desire to
make sure that his guests were happy,
Cam called in an extra guide for two
days we were there so that some of us
had one-on-one guiding, rather than
the more customary two fishermen per
guide. My buddies were as pleased with
their guides as I was with mine. These
guys love to fish and to see their clients
catch fish.
The food at the lodge was generally
excellent. Every dinner included homemade soup, salad, a main course, and
desert. One evening, I asked Elizabeth
if she knew how to make Wiener schnitzel, and the following evening it was on
the table, accompanied by spaetzle and
sauerkraut. Other memorable meals featured steak, lasagna, and pot roast. She
also made great deserts every night. As
for lunch, every morning after breakfast
she would put out lunch meat, chips,
homemade cookies, fruit, and snacks,
and we would make and pack our own
lunches. Some of the lunch meat was
quite unusual, particularly the “Montreal spiced meat,” which was a cross
between corned beef and pastrami. She
even made the rolls for our sandwiches.
But note: Cardston County, where the
lodge is located, is a dry county, so you
have to bring in your own beer, wine,
and liquor.
Overall, my friends and I thought
our trip was a very good one. I just wish
the weather had cooperated a little more
to allow for more hatching bugs and rising fish, but, like I said, I think this was
a function of the time that I selected
more than the rivers having inadequate
bug life. Southwest Alberta is a beautiful corner of the world, and there seem
to be substantially fewer fishermen
on the rivers there than in the United
States. The fish are big. The guides
were great. And the food was excellent.
What else could a guy want?
Postscript: Saylor gives the cost of this
Volume 29, Number 9
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trip as $3,400. That was for six days of
fishing and seven nights of accommodation.
Dateline: new zealand

On-Site Report
A Spouse Weighs In
on Stonefly Lodge
Editor Note: Wouldn’t it be great if you
could find a fishing lodge your spouse
loved as much as you do? Think how often you could fish if that were possible.
Read on. . . . It’s not impossible.
ly fishing has been my husband,
Mark’s, lifelong passion. He has
traveled around the world to both
saltwater and freshwater destinations
and has tried for many, many years
to get me to participate. While I’ve
enjoyed his excursions vicariously, it
was only recently that I finally decided
to see what his passion was all about.
Upon his retirement in January 2016,
we decided to take a dual-purpose trip
to New Zealand: It would be an adventure trip first, full of hiking, then a trip
to a New Zealand lodge to go fly fishing. My only request to my husband
was that he book a lodge that offered
more than fishing—just in case!
Mark contacted Mike McClelland,
owner of The Best of New Zealand
Fly Fishing (www.bestofnzflyfishing.
com) in San Diego, California, for
recommendations. Since he needed to
accommodate a fisherman and a spouse
who likely wanted to do more than fish,
he recommended Stonefly Lodge. He
promised world-class brown trout fishing for my husband (and me), with access to dozens of rivers in the northern
region of the South Island near Nelson
and, should I choose not to fish, wine
country tours, hiking, kayaking, mountain bike riding, and even seal watching
at a coastal rookery.
The travel itinerary Mike sent
us was breathtaking, taking us up the
South Island over the course of three
days from Queenstown to Nelson. If
you have never been to New Zealand,
this is a country that should go on
everyone’s bucket list. I particularly

F
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enjoyed our overnight stay at a beach
house Mike arranged for us, which
overlooked the Tasman Sea in the quaint
seaside village of Punikaiki.
The road trip was fantastic, too, but
then things just got better! On the third
morning, we arrived at a neatly painted
road sign indicating that our last two kilometers’ drive to Stonefly Lodge would
take us down a one-lane trail off the
main track. At Stonefly’s private gate,
we punched in the entry code and drove
up a hill onto a meticulously maintained
estate. There, we were met by Kate
Kerr, lodge owner (with her husband
John), at the lodge’s massive front door.
I tend toward having high expectations, and I was pleased to see this
beautiful lodge exceeding what I had
hoped for! Kate gave us a tour of the
lodge and the grounds, and we learned

that she and John built the lodge, literally by hand, in 2008 with timber from
their 450-acre property and individually handpicked rocks from local rivers.
Even their furniture was made locally
from exotic hardwoods from the forest.
Everything on the lodge grounds was
eco-friendly, including 100 percent solar power!
Our room was huge, with a balcony
that overlooked the meticulous grounds
and river below. Gorgeous stonework
defined the bathroom, and the iPod stereo was a very clever touch. The Kerr’s
employ a truly accomplished chef, Chef
Dean, who crafts fabulous multicourse
meals from almost exclusively lodgegrown fruits, vegetables, livestock, and
wild game. The dinner meals we were
served were exquisite, supplemented
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with a wide selection of local wines
and spirits. All guests at Stonefly Lodge
dine together in a beautiful dining room
in the middle of the lodge. As a clever
touch, John Kerr arranges guests’ seating nightly, ensuring that everyone gets
to share experiences and histories with
someone new. It was entertaining and
enlightening rubbing elbows with the
other guests, some of them captains of
industry, while others, like Mark and
me, were just individuals looking for
some retirement adventure.
With the lodge being so opulent,
I wondered, what superlatives would
be left for me to describe the rivers we
were going to fish. I was a bit anxious
when Mark insisted that I accompany
him the very next day for heli-fishing,
which involved departing from the
lodge’s helipad and flying out to a remote river to fish for the day. But, hey,
I was game. The flight over pristine wilderness aboard the sleek little helicopter
actually turned out to be thrilling. Even
as a non-fisherperson, I can say that taking the heli-fishing trip is a must!
After a 20-minute flight and a
carnival-thrilling descent down a narrow
valley, we were left on a river with water that was robin’s-egg blue. The water
was so clear, in fact, and so pure, we
drank and replenished our water bottles
directly from the river! The sound of the
river falling toward the distant Tasman
Sea accompanied by the sounds of melodic tui birds, plus the hiking through
and along the river was enough for me.
I didn’t need to fish in this Shangri-la
paradise. But fish we did!
Our guide for the day, Richard
Booth, was amazing and quickly
coached my husband to cast kiwi-style.
Apparently, all his experience fly fishing was not enough to prepare him to
cast the kind of extra-long fly leaders
they use in New Zealand. But Mark listened and quickly developed the proper
rhythm, which resulted in him hooking
a big trout on a dry fly, only to lose it
under a boulder as it ran downstream.
Suddenly, I found myself wanting to
give this fly fishing thing a try! Unfortunately, the river we were fishing that
first day was a bit too technical for a beVolume 29, Number 9
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ginner, but Mark promised that I would
fish with Richard the following day for
as long as I wanted.
The next day, Richard drove us an
hour to another river in the countryside
that was much slower and broader than
the one on which we heli-fished. Over
the course of the morning, Richard
coached me well. I not only learned
how to throw the long leader, but I also
learned to see fish in the water! Thanks
to Richard’s and my husband’s patience, I actually caught my first fish on
a fly rod that day! Although not nearly
as big as the bigheaded, fat fish Mark
had caught, we all agreed mine was indeed a trophy fish.
Through the balance of the week, I
shared shots (as Mark would say) with
my husband on several different but all
spectacularly scenic rivers and thor-

oughly enjoyed myself. I never thought
I would ever feel impatience for my
husband to either miss or catch his fish
so I could get the next chance! Certainly, the beauty of the countryside,
the elegant ambiance of the lodge, and
the helpful yet patient guides employed
by Stonefly Lodge contributed to the
experience.
John and Kate Kerr offer a memorable experience at Stonefly Lodge.
It is located in the heart of a beautiful
country with very big fish! I highly recommend Stonefly Lodge for the fisherperson and non-fisherperson alike.
Mike Lyons Postscript: So what size
and kind of fish did Mark and Vicky
Hatter catch at Stonefly Lodge? I
dropped Vicky a note to find out, and
here is what she had to say: “We had
lots of opportunities (six to 10) to

catch large brown trout every day.
Because the water was so clear, we
found that the fish were big, smart,
and, as my husband put it, delightfully
challenging. Mark hooked seven fish
in three days, but only landed one,
which weighed six pounds. The others
were in the 10-pound range. I hooked
three fish, one of which weighed in
the 10-pound range. The one fish I
landed weighed about three pounds.
As for other information, we brought
our own equipment, only to find out
that the lodge provides all manner of
top-of-the-line rods, reels, and wading equipment. If you are coming here
I recommend that you save yourself
the hassle of packing to the strict New
Zealand requirements for entry into the
country. Just use the gear provided by
the lodge.”

Briefly Noted
Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments
 Anyone who fishes saltwater, particularly flats environments, knows (or
should know) all about Bonefish and
Tarpon Trust (BTT). They have organized and supported an amazing amount
of research on bonefish and tarpon and
awakened the world to the fact that both
species are vulnerable and need our attention lest they disappear or decline
drastically in whole parts of their range.
A big part of what they have learned
about tarpon has come from tagging
studies, some of it performed with sophisticated satellite tracking devices that
are fully capable of providing real-time
data that could be misused to violate the
principles of fair chase in fishing.
The idea that such data could be
used to take the hunting out of hunting
and the fishing out of fishing is not farfetched. A decade or more ago, wildlife
officials in eastern Canada, in an effort
to understand the boom-and-bust cycles
of the Quebec-Labrador caribou herds,
radio-collared individual caribou in
each of the major herds. Since caribou
are herd animals, that didn’t just betray
where the collared individuals were at
all times; it betrayed the general posiSeptember 2016

tion of the entire herd, which allowed
everyone from Inuit hunters to sport
hunters to simply ambush animals
instead of hunting them. Combine
knowledge like that with the mobility
provided by floatplanes and it’s clear
this was a sort of fair-chase nightmare

that collapsed the value of traditional
information gathered over the years by
outfitters and Inuit hunters. Suddenly,
everybody was a guru.
Flash forward to today and substitute tarpon for caribou and you have the
makings of a modern replay of that fiasco in eastern Canada. Or at least that is
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what some guides who chase the annual
migration of tarpon seem to be thinking
and fearing. They are doing so without
foundation, however. Individual guides
who have their head screwed on straight
about this, as well as clients who understand what is happening, have an absolute responsibility to give those Luddite
rabble-rousers a good shaking. They are
needlessly impeding some very important work.
Here is how Bill Horn explained
the situation to us in a recent e-mail.
Bill is a BTT board member, author,
and former assistant secretary of the
interior for fish, wildlife and parks. He
knows what he is talking about:
“BTT has embarked on a new tarpon tagging program to monitor fish
movements and help determine the
extent to which tarpon in different areas
are part of the same population. Using technology employed extensively
in salmon and trout management, the
program will unlock many of the mysteries regarding tarpon movement and
help ensure conservation of our valuable tarpon fishery. Unfortunately, some
guides and anglers worry that the techVolume 29, Number 9
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nology might provide too much data on
the precise location of the fish, exposing
them to overfishing. These legitimate
concerns appear to arise from equating
older satellite tagging, and the real-time
information it can provide, with the
newer acoustic tags/receiver system that
delivers a different form of data that is
difficult, if not impossible, to abuse.
“Acoustic tags are small relatively
inexpensive devices that can be inserted
into tarpon as small as 20 pounds without ill effects. Similar tags are routinely
placed in 14-inch trout without consequence, so using the tags with tarpon
is a no-brainer. Each tag stays alive for
five years or more and is detected by
acoustic devices placed on the ocean
bottom. When a tagged fish swims nearby, the device reads the tag and records
it. Months later, data are retrieved from
the device telling us which tagged tarpon swam by and when. Presently, there
are more than 4,000 of these devices
in operation along the southeastern US
coast and the Gulf of Mexico. Eventually, a few years of readings will let us
know which tarpon migrate where, what
kind of habitats and conditions they use,
and whether the same fish return to the
same areas year after year. The latter
information will be especially helpful
in estimating the relative sizes of local
populations compared to migrants, as
well as the extent to which tarpon in
different areas are connected. Are we
fishing for the same fish in the same
spot year after year, or is the overall
population large and interchangeable,
with migratory tarpon showing in one
spot this year and another at the same
time next year?
“No one will be able to use acoustic data to pinpoint—in real time—
where the tarpon might be. This is very
different from satellite tags. Those
devices (which are costly and can only
be placed in tarpon weighing 80 pounds
or more) emit real-time information that
can be read on a computer screen. It
tells you exactly where the fish is now.
There were past incidents of hunters
using satellite data from tagged caribou to home in on the animals and kill
them. That situation cannot happen with
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acoustically tagged tarpon. By the time
the data are collected, the fish is likely
to be tens or hundreds of miles away
from the device that recorded it.
“The last thing BTT wants to do
is expose tarpon to additional harm.
Research data, such as tagging results,
are carefully protected and shared
under strict confidentiality with other
organizations and agencies that share
BTT’s goal of tarpon conservation. For
example, the precise locations in the
Bahamas of spawning bonefish aggregations, discovered by BTT, have been
carefully protected to prevent exploitation, even while the data are used to
create new habit protections. We will do
the same with what we learn about tarpon, with the caveat that BTT will share
general data that will help inform the
public about our valuable fisheries. The

recent report about a 45-pound tarpon
tagged off Key West that was detected a
month later off Cape Canaveral is as detailed as it’s going to get when it comes
to sharing data.
“Better knowledge about our mysterious tarpon is going to help us and
our partners conserve and better manage
this great fishery. The new acoustic tagging effort will contribute mightily to
this goal.”
Postscript: Bill Horn’s latest book is
Seasons on the Flats: An Angler’s Year
in the Florida Keys. You can get more
information on BTT and learn how
you can support its many worthwhile
projects by going to the organization’s
website: www.btt.org.
 Juniata Troutfitters (www.juniatatroutfitters.com) in Tyrone, Pennsylvania, recently offered us a day of free
fishing on the Little Juniata River in
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central Pennsylvania if we would pass
it on to a subscriber and encourage him
(or her) to file a report about the experience afterward. Well, the lucky subscriber who got the trip is Tom Kelly,
and here is what he had to say about the
experience:
“I took my free one-day trip with
Juniata Troutfitters this past April. It
was, in fact, during the third week in
April, and that should have been a
perfect time to catch the grannom caddis hatch. But we all know how fickle
Mother Nature can be. The day I fished
it was unseasonably warm and the Little
Juniata was gin-clear but very cold. We
were using nymphs and emerger patterns. My guide, John Brehm, owner of
Juniata Troutfitters, did all he could to
insure my success, urging me constantly
to change my fly pattern and my depth
and weight, all with zero success. Others fishing the ‘Little J’ experienced
identical results. Fortunately, around
midafternoon we broke the ice with a
beautiful 14-inch rainbow. Ten minutes
later I caught a 16-inch brown. Those
were the only catches I made all day,
however. I know this water holds many
fish, so I just chalked it up to a tough
day of fishing.
“John is a top-shelf guide who
did all he could to overcome terrible
conditions. We constantly tried different methods to get fish to cooperate.
He did such a good job of trying to get
better results that I decided to fish with
him again two weeks later. That was a
wise move. Conditions on this second
trip were wet and very cold, but the
sulphur hatch was just getting started.
We started with nymphs and emergers
again and had nice action. Then John
noticed the fish feeding on the surface.
Dry fly time! The results were very
good. We managed to catch fish until
very late afternoon. My fishing partner
and I caught and released over 15 fish
for the day. It was a super day of fishing
despite the lousy conditions. By lousy
I mean it was cold, wet, and windy all
day. The key was John’s persistence and
readiness to keep trying something new
until we found a pattern and technique
that worked.
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“Juniata Troutfitters is a first-class
and reasonably priced guiding operation. Full-day trips are $295 for a single
angler and $360 for two. As for the
Little Juniata River, it is a beautiful
limestone stream that is not stocked. It
is wide enough that very few trees get
in the way of your casting. We fished
many types of areas but spent most
of our time in fast-moving waters.
The stream is easily waded, but it did
have some tricky spots. Overall, it is
a really nice Eastern stream with very
little pressure from anglers. It is located
between Altoona and Huntington and
south of State College in central Pennsylvania.
“The area around the Little Juniata is rural, with lots of farmland. I
did not stay overnight, but motels and
lodging were within a half-hour drive.
Restaurants were primarily local momand-pop places with good food. This
would definitely be a good destination
for a fall trip. The trout are all wild, and
the ones you catch and release began
life as tiny stream-borne eggs. What an
amazing fact and treasure for the people
lucky enough to fish the Little J. It was
really a great trip!”
 Just about everyone who has fished
Christmas Island over the years has
heard of legendary guide Moana Kofe.
Stories of his kindness and gentleness
and his wonderful “feel” for the flats
abound. Sadly, Moana Kofe has died.
But that does not mean the end of his
positive influence is at hand, because
an important fund-raising effort in his
name has been mounted through an
organization called GoFundMe. You
can read all about it here: https://www.
gofundme.com/MoanaKofe. The beneficiary of the effort is a (501c3) humanitarian charity called Pacific Islands
Medical Aid (http://pacificislandsaid.
org/). Here is how the GoFundMe Web
page describes Moana Kofe, the fundraising effort named for him, and the
beneficiary, PIMA:
“Moana Kofe was more than simply a legendary and pioneering guide on
Christmas Island. He was truly a warm
and charming human being who was
September 2016

deeply connected to his island. Anyone
who was fortunate enough to spend
time walking the flats of Christmas
Island with Moana felt his unbridled
enthusiasm to share his island and an
intimate, bordering on spiritual, knowledge of the flats.
“His boyish chuckle when a small
snapper stole your fly out of the face
of a bonefish, his gentle treatment of
a waywardly hooked frigate bird, or
his patient and kind advice on how to
be a better flats angler was endearing,
professional, and always a pleasure. We
will miss him greatly, as we know that
all who fished with him will as well.
“The fund established in his name
will benefit a fantastic organization that
is doing great work for all who live on
Christmas Island. All proceeds donated
in Moana’s name will go directly to

Pacific Island Medical Aid (PIMA).
Islanders suffer from a chronic shortage
of basic, life-saving medicines and medical supplies, made worse by unhygienic living conditions and a critical shortage of doctors. Water is often scarce,
wells are sometimes not protected, or
groundwater is contaminated. The sheer
isolation of Kiribati’s 33 islands scattered across the central Pacific makes
transportation extremely challenging.
PIMA has been taking medicines,
medical supplies, communications and
lighting equipment, and eye care and
specialist medical teams to Christmas
(Kiritimati), Fanning (Tabuaeran), and
Washington (Teraina) for years now.
“We are Pacific Islands Medical
Aid, a nonprofit (501c3) humanitarian
charity on a mission to help change the
world. One hundred percent of your

-8-

dollars will go directly to the projects
you designate.”
At this writing, $6,100 of a goal of
$7,000 has been raised. Here at The Angling Report, I personally donated $100
and left this message as an invitation for
all of you who have fished Christmas Island to chip in as well: “A small gesture
of my appreciation for the many wonderful experiences afforded to me and
my subscribers to The Angling Report.
The beauty of the island and the warmth
of the people make it easy to forget life
there is not as easy for the people there
as it is for us as visitors. Moana was a
very special person.”—Don Causey.
 Still on the subject of Christmas
Island and Moana Kofe in particular, it
feels appropriate to publish this report
on a trip to Christmas Island sent to us
recently by subscriber Danny Frank. He
writes:
“It is our last night in Christmas Island, and a familiar face is about to take
a seat in a surprising spot. It is the first
time all week he has sat at the table with
us. A leafy cigarette is pressed between
his lips. His leathered-up feet support
his thin frame. As the legend begins to
speak, we all end our conversations and
lean in. Moana, the head guide and 35year veteran of Ikari House is about to
drop some knowledge. In between stories of past clients and personal fishing
experiences, he reminds us, ‘When you
fish, you need to use all of your senses.’
He goes on to explain how he trusts his
instincts when he’s on the flats. He says
he can almost hear when a bonefish
sneaks up behind him, and feel when a
far-off GT is on the hunt. After a certain amount of time spent on the water,
things start to work out, he says.
“Indeed, fishing is funny like that. I
have never been a superstitious or religious person, but I have always believed
in a Fishing God. It is the only way I
have been able to explain some events
that have happened on the water. Crazy
stuff just seems to occur when you are
fishing with certain people, and it is no
surprise to me that someone like Moana
is always in the Fishing God’s good
graces. The Fishing God respects a man
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who invests more time on the water than
anyone else, a person who is rumored to
have seaweed growing out of his wading boots.
“Another, often forgotten way to
keep the Fishing God smiling is by
simply having fun. It is actually quite
straightforward: the more fun you have
on the water the more fish you catch.
Lucky for me, my last trip to Kiribati was with nine of my best friends. I
don’t want to try and make some outrageous Internet claim like ‘best crew
ever’ but this group could have fun on a
fishing trip to Iraq. I can say confidently
this latest trip was one of the most enjoyable trips of my life.
“From the start of the trip, triggerfish were our main target species. They
remain one of the most exciting fish I
have ever had the privilege of chasing.
It is an incredibly visual experience
fishing for them. As the triggers dig
around coral looking for crabs, their
bodies become vertical, causing their
tails to stick straight out of the water.
It looks almost as if they are waving at
you with their tail.
“Ease in finding these fish is the
only advantage the angler has in this
game, however. Everything else is in
the trigger’s favor. First you must sneak
up on the fish and make sure it does not
become aware of your presence. That’s
easier said than done when you are
stumbling through crunchy coral and
approaching a fish that, I am convinced,
routinely scares itself. It helps to get as
close to a trigger as possible, as your
cast needs to be accurate and delicate.
Any loud splash will send a trigger fleeing into deep water, and a cast a few

inches off the mark will cause your fly
to never be seen. Your crab imitation
has to sink right into the fish’s zone, and
it must do so without getting snagged
on the coral. I had one particular fish
follow my fly for 15 feet before it got
caught on a piece of dead coral. I could
then feel the line vibrate as the fish
tried to eat my fly off the snagged coral.
Suddenly it came unstuck. You guessed
it: when I got my line in, I discovered
that it had no hook left. Indeed, triggerfish have teeth capable of crunching
crabs and coral, so they can easily bite
any hook in half. Putting your fingers

anywhere near a trigger’s mouth is obviously about as bad an idea as getting a
neck tattoo.
“You can do everything right in
hooking a triggerfish, but if your fly
unluckily sticks in the wrong part of the
fish’s mouth, you do not have a chance
of getting it to your hand. One of my
fishing partners, incredibly, landed one
without the hook ever piercing the trigger’s mouth. The line was flossed between its two front teeth with the eye of
the hook pressed against the back of its
goat-like jaws. Every landed triggerfish

is something to write home about.
“Another thing we did on our latest trip was to go offshore and do some
jigging. This is a relatively rare way
to fish around Christmas Island. It is a
fast-paced way to fish that left us surprisingly tired. Offshore jigging was actually more exhausting than walking the
flats. When you are jigging, everything
happens fast, and that includes dropping
your seven-ounce jigs into the depths,
then reeling and jerking it back up as
fast as possible. Strikes on a jig moving that fast are powerful enough to rip
the rod straight out of your hands if you
aren’t holding on to it tightly. In all, our
crew landed over 30 tuna, along with
nine other species of fish that all felt
like they could pull you overboard. As a
reward for this exhausting madness, the
staff at Ikari House was nice enough to
make us the world’s freshest sashimi.
“The staff at Ikari House did another incredible thing for us on our
last trip: they took us on an overnight
camping trip to the Korean Wreck
beach. I loved my day fishing the ocean
side of the island on last year’s trip,
so when there was an option to camp
there, I knew I had to take it. All that
was required of us was to bring our
fishing gear. The spectacular staff of
Ikari House did the rest. More fresh
sashimi was served on the beach as air
mattresses were inflated to keep us a
few precious inches above the crabs.
After a full day of walking the flats, we
had earned a delicious beer, which we
drank barefoot in the sand. Before the
stars captured our attention, we had a
phenomenal meal of wahoo and tuna
steaks.”

OUTFITTER CRITIQUES

The Good, the Bad, and the Ugly
This section of The Angling Report is based entirely on subscriber-written Fishing Trip Report Forms. Our policy on these forms is to publish excerpts in the newsletter of Angler Network Forms as received without censorship. Agents, guides, lodge operators, and/or outfitters who disagree with anything said about them in this
section are free to submit a rebuttal. As a subscriber, you can help extend the reach of this program by filing a Fishing Trip Report Form yourself. You should find one
inside this issue of your newsletter. Alternately, you can file a report online by going to our website, www.anglingreport.com, and clicking on “File a Report.” For
details about how to do custom searches for Angler Network Reports on our website, see page 2 of this issue.

 In the March issue, you may recall,
we published a report by Chris Santella
September 2016

on Belcampo Belize Lodge (www.belcampobz.com), an eco-oriented resort
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that offers first-class accommodations
and activities for non-anglers with acVolume 29, Number 9
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cess to permit fishing through nearby
Garbutt’s Fishing Lodge. Well, we just
received a second report on this destination from subscriber Rick Wallace. He
writes:
“I just got back from a six-day stay
at Belcampo Belize Lodge. The first
thing you should know is that this is
not a hard-core fishing lodge like those
that are usually reviewed in The Angling
Report. On the contrary, this is a highend resort that offers great food, great
service, and many activities not related
to fishing. It’s a wonderful place to take
your non-fishing significant other while
you go fishing. The place was originally
built to take advantage of the good permit fishing in southern Belize, but it
subsequently changed hands a couple
of times. It’s now part of a large sustainable farming effort that produces
just about everything for the lodge
restaurant except, of course, fish and
lobster. It’s oriented toward eco-tourists
but retains good ties to local fishing
guides through Garbutt’s Fishing Lodge
located 15 minutes away in the town of
Punta Gorda.
“Belcampo Belize Lodge is located on a hill above the farm with great
views of surrounding jungle, along with
glimpses of the Caribbean and the Rio
Grande River, which flows by at the
base of the hill. There are three kinds
of rooms available here: Jungle suites,
Deluxe King suites, and Ridge suites.
Prices for two with a meal plan vary
from about $500 to $700 per night. The
Jungle and Deluxe King rooms are on
the same level as the main lodge, while
the Ridge suites are located above the
main area and have great views. I had a
chance to see all three types of rooms,
and they are all spacious and attractive.
The more expensive Ridge suites have
huge porches. The staff is amazing in
their attentiveness to your needs and
their friendliness. The food was great
and the service surprisingly prompt for
the Caribbean.
“When making your reservations,
you have the option of signing up for
the Fly Fishing Package for as many
days as you want to fish. The price for
the fishing is about $450 per day. Your
September 2016

guide comes to the lodge the night
before, goes over your equipment and
discusses what you want to do and the
schedule. The lodge staff is also made
aware of your schedule, and they make
sure you have a cooler with lunch for
you and your guide. The car leaves the
lodge promptly at 6:45 AM for Garbutt’s. At Garbutt’s, you set up your
rods with your guide and are on the water shortly after.
“I fished two days with two different guides, Alex and Oliver. Both were
good, spoke very good English, and
had clean, well-kept boats, plus they
were patient with my inept casting.
Both guides took me pretty far north at
the start of the day with an eye toward

fishing our way back toward Garbutt’s.
That meant we did not have to run into
a lot of wind and chop at the end of the
day. The areas we fished included shallow lagoons, where we looked for bonefish and permit, as well as some deeper
mangrove areas for tarpon and classic
flats for permit. We also did some casting for tarpon along the edge of a reef. I
used 8 wt. and 9 wt. rods, but you might
want to bring a 10 wt. or better if you
plan to target tarpon. The guides had
flies and leaders, but I suggest you bring
a good selection of both yourself.
“During my early February visit,
the weather was not great. It was overcast and surprisingly chilly and windy.
We still saw permit tailing and cruising
both days, and I had shots at them. One
permit made an obvious run at my crab
fly but did not pick it up. I also had a
tarpon strike while blind casting along
a reef, but did not manage to get him
on. I suspect that conditions and fishing
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might be better a little later in the year.
“There are less expensive places to
stay in Punta Gorda, of course, if you
just want to go fishing. But Belcampo
Lodge is the only place with first-class
accommodations and food. Enjoy!”
 Russian subscriber Dmitry Stepanov tells us he went fishing four times
with Salvelinus Fishing Adventures
in the Eastern Pyrenees Mountains of
Spain (www.salvelinus.com) between
2011 and 2014. The trips were all three
days long with a personal guide. He offers this overall assessment:
“The waters we fished in Spain
were all small if measured by my country’s (Russia) standards. Casting all the
way to the other bank was usually not a
problem when wading. The current we
encountered ranged from white water
to almost no current in big pools. The
depth was usually less than three feet
unless we were fishing in a pool near
a dam. I found a wading staff helpful
sometimes, though not very often. The
banks were often quite bushy. In the rivers, I used mostly dry flies and streamers thrown with a sink-tip line.
“I also tried fishing in lakes, both
from the bank and from a boat. In some
places the banks were quite steep and
covered with stones, which sometimes
made it difficult to walk. Sight fishing
is what makes fishing in lakes different.
I had never tried that before. You have
to spot a trout patrolling the surface and
then delicately present a dry fly to it.
This was very interesting and challenging fishing, especially when you spotted
a 15-plus-inch brown eating tiny flies
just a few feet from the bank. You had
to make your best-ever cast not to spook
her!
“The high mountain fishing was
different. I tried it only once in late September in a small lake at about 7,000
feet in altitude. The first challenge was
just getting there! You had to be wellequipped and in good condition to hike
more than an hour at that altitude, but
once you were there the scenery was
absolutely beautiful. The fresh mountain air, crystal-clear water, and hungry
brookies simply blew me away!
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“Rainbows made up most of my
catch overall. The biggest I was able to
catch was a six-pounder, but there are
bigger ones around. Browns are quite
numerous as well. The biggest I ever
caught in the Pyrenees was a 10-pounder. The native zebra trout is another species that is available. It looks just like a
brown but has some light strips on its
sides. I saw some really huge zebras in
the river but was unable to catch any. I
have never caught brookies anywhere
but in a high mountain lake here. There
are a lot of big carp-like fish called barbels in the lakes and river pools. They
are very strong, and they are said to
fight like crazy when hooked.
“Since all of my fishing in Spain
was in the fall only, my arsenal consisted of a 5 wt. for dry flies and occasional
nymphing, and a 7 wt. for streamers. It
would probably be better to bring a 4
wt. for the high mountain lakes where
the brookies run around one pound
each. Nevertheless, a 5 and a 7 wt. will
cover almost all of the fishing situations
you will encounter in the fall. If you
need something else, the guide will provide you with the right tackle.
“As for flies, the guides here constantly experiment with different patterns and sizes. Really small dries (#14)
are used for big trout here, as they tend
to be quite selective and spooky. On the
other hand, big attractors, bugs, flying
ants, and stimulators are often used, too,
in certain conditions. When fishing with
a streamer and sink tip you can’t go
wrong if you use a wooly bugger with a
gold head.
“As for accommodations, I stayed
mostly at La Ribagorza Lodge in Arén
on all my trips. The rooms are basic
but very clean and have all you need. If
good food is one of your interests, you
will be delighted by the local cuisine
served in the lodge’s restaurant. It is all
homemade and very tasty, especially
if you couple it with a bottle of Spanish wine. The tradition here is for the
guide to provide lunch, usually serving
it outside. You can choose a sandwich,
a salad, a dessert, etc. (whatever you
select in advance in the morning). Wine
with crystal glasses and beer is included
September 2016

in the fee you pay.
“The first time I came to fish with
Salvelinus, I was a complete beginner in
fly fishing with just some basic casts in
my arsenal and almost no fly fishing experience in real conditions. So the main
goal for me on my first trip was to learn,
rather than fish. I was impressed by
how professionally Ivan (Salvelinus’s
head guide, who was guiding me) approached the learning process. The result was five trout in my net the first day
and some missed strikes. This may not
seem like much, but I was quite happy,
taking into account my skill level at that
point. What was absolutely invaluable
to me at that time was the fact that Ivan
showed me the basic techniques I was

interested in and was planning to use
afterward in my country—namely, dry
fly, streamer-and-sink-tip, and nymph
fishing. I learned enough to continue to
learn on my own afterward.”
 Subscriber Jim Aylsworth fished the
middle fork of the South Platte River in
Colorado this past July, and he came
away with an important tip: it’s worth
paying an extra $100 access fee to get
on some privately maintained water
there. He writes:
“We booked a one-day trip to the
South Platte River this past summer
through a local outfitter, Mountain
Angler (www.mountainangler.com), in
Breckenridge, Colorado. In one day, I
caught 18 trout, mostly browns in the
12- to 15-inch range, with two just over
19 inches (one was a cutthroat and the
other a rainbow). My son caught a nice
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16-inch brook trout. This is small water
(at the time about 106 cfs) so we could
cross at almost any spot. It was a walk/
wade trip, which is routine fishing for a
large creek. We caught a few of our fish
on nymphs, but almost all were taken
on top-water flies since we lucked into a
nice green drake hatch. We also paid extra to gain access to some private water,
which I will elaborate on in a moment.
“I fished with a Winston 4 wt. rod
with Rio floating line and a rig known
locally as a two-bit hooker. Most of my
casts were less than 20 feet. This trip reminded me of the salmon fly hatches on
the Madison back in my youth. We used
a #14 or #12 Green Drake, and cast it
in slow water, fast water, pocket water,
and got strikes all around. The weather
for this trip was partly cloudy, with the
morning starting in the 40s and rising
into the 70s in the afternoon. The water
was in the 50s.
“I wish I had had more Green
Drake flies in my box, but even a Chernobyl Ant worked until I got restocked
on Green Drakes by my guide, Matt.
The water is located right along Highway 9, south of Fairplay, Colorado.
The traffic was very light, so we did not
have a lot of road noise. The highlight
of the trip was catching big trout on private land, maintained and protected by
the landowner to assure quality fly fishing. The owner even puts up small flags
to show spots where he is restoring the
banks so anglers don’t walk through
them. I would definitely recommend
this trip to a friend.
“Be sure you ask for access to the
Holmstead Ranch on Highway 9. It is
for sale ($2.9 million asking price), so it
may go away. But right now, the owner
maintains the water and surroundings
to create an almost perfect environment
for trout. The public-access water is
about five miles downstream, but the
two locations are as different as night
and day. There are far fewer fish in the
public water, and they are much, much
smaller. So pay the extra money and
fish on the private water. It is well worth
it.”
Postscript: Aylsworth gives the cost of
his day of fishing as $360, plus $100
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for access to the private water, plus tip.
There are activities for non-angling
companions in the area, he says.
 Subscriber Shawn Taylor has good
things to say about the smallmouth
bass fishing trip handled for him on
the Kankakee River in Illinois this past
June by Big River Flyfishing (www.bigriverfly.com), owner and personal guide
Will Winans. He says he caught more
than 20 smallmouths and half a dozen
rock bass by swinging streamers on
floating lines while Will rowed the drift
boat. He goes on to say:
“Water level was slightly low for
the season, Winans told us, instructing
us that our best bet was to cast toward
the water willows and along current
seams and ledges in the river bottom.
The flies we used were imitations that
Winans tied of local species of minnows. We were just a little early for
consistent popper action. I hasten to
add, however, that the fish of the day
was the last fish of the trip. It was a
feeding fish we saw in a slick area. I
tied on a popper as soon as I saw it. The
19-inch fish immediately sipped in the
bug and put up quite a fight!
“Our trip was a 12-mile float in a
drift boat, no wade fishing. Our tackle
consisted of 6 and 7 wt. Sage rods with
floating Rio lines. The weather was perfect all day. Will grew up on the Kankakee River and knows it very intimately.
He is an excellent guide who know all
about the ecology of the area and serves
a good lunch as well. I added this trip
to a business trip to Chicago. It made
for a near-perfect add-on. I am already
looking forward to next year’s trip and
will probably make it a couple of weeks
later in order to have more top-water
action.
Postscript: Taylor gives the cost of the
day of guided fishing as $375 for one or
two people.
 Subscriber Nathaniel Reed was
lucky enough to enjoy four separate
trips to the Bahamas recently, visiting
North Riding Point (http://nrpcbonefishing.com/) three times and Abaco Lodge
once (http://www.abacolodge.com/).
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Here are some highlights from the
North Riding point trips:
“February 15–18. The first two
days of our trip were partly ruined by
100 percent cloud cover. On the second
day, my 19-year-old grandson landed an
eight-pound bonefish, his first. Using a
spinning rod, he also landed three barracuda weighing 12, 14, and 25 pounds.
On the last day, he made a supreme
cast at a large bonefish slowly feeding
in 24 inches of water, requiring a cast
of 55 feet against a 15-plus wind. He
landed his fly ahead and to the side of
the bonefish, which rushed it. The fight
was spectacular—180 yards on the first
run due to the shallowness of the water.
I caught a pair of seven-pound bonefish,
but let him have the majority of the time
up front.

“April 18–21. The Jupiter Island
Bonefish Club, eight strong, flew over
to North Riding Point. The bonefish
were in full spawning mode, and they
were seen leaving the flats by the
hundreds. We still managed to catch
two to four fish per day per skiff. The
guiding was superb. As usual, fish over
10 pounds were cast to daily. One was
landed: about 11 pounds, a once-in-alifetime fish.
“May 9–15. I joined a trio that has
fished North Riding Point for 12 years.
We hit a ‘new moon’ period. Bonefish
were again in spawning moods. We
caught bonefish daily despite three
days of 100 percent cloud cover, wind,
and violent thunderstorms. On our last
day, my partner and I were guided by
the famous Meko, who has left Deep
Water, joining his father and other close
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friends in NRP guiding group. He took
us well down the east side of the island
where my partner and I each landed
eight-pound bonefish in skinny water.
They were magnificent fighters due to
the shallow water on the flats. Later in
the early afternoon we were approached
by a school of bonefish returning from
spawning. My guide estimated that the
school contained over 300 bonefish.
Three additional schools followed,
about 10 minutes apart, as huge thunderstorms erupted both west and east
of us. Before fleeing for our lives, we
landed six bonefish that averaged seven
pounds. I lost a fish to a coral rock cutoff that was estimated to be in the ninepound range.
“As usual, the lodge was perfectly
managed. The food and the accommodations were perfect. The food was
better than ever. The guiding has been
dramatically improved by Meko and
Michael Thayer, who left Deep Water.
Highlights of the Abaco Lodge trip:
“May 20–23. Silver Airlines flew us to
Marsh Harbor after a one-hour delay in
takeoff, so we missed most of the first
afternoon. We were well met and driven
to Abaco Lodge and warmly greeted.
Substantial improvements have been
made here. The single rooms with kingsized beds and excellent air-conditioning are now matched by excellent food
and superb guiding. We fished far away
from the sandy marls, going miles to
two outlets to the sea. We enjoyed casting during low tides at ample numbers
of two- to three-plus-pound bonefish.
Sixteen were landed day one, and 18
landed on day two, including a fivepounder caught by my grandson. Day
three we trailered up toward the airport
and fished interesting water. My grandson cast at two six-plus-pound mutton
snappers, a group of six permit feeding,
and several large bonefish, all without a
take. A very odd weather pattern, high
cirrus clouds and a very low barometer
obviously influenced the fish.
“Going home, when we arrived at
Silver’s check-in area at the terminal, a
person there informed us that our plane
had to be diverted to replace another
plane that had mechanical problems.
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We ended up waiting nearly four hours.
By the time we finally landed in West
Palm Beach, the main airport customs
office had closed. We had to go across
the field to a small immigration and
customs office that is manned to accommodate passengers of private jets
arriving through the night. What should
have been an easy 90-minute flight
altogether turned into a very long experience indeed. Notwithstanding the
flight problems, it was an enjoyable
trip. As we drove home, we agreed that
even though the bonefish were small,
it was great fun to have 30-plus casts
each day at fish. Abaco Lodge is a very
satisfying destination for those who are
not concerned over size of the bonefish.”
 Subscriber Jim Aylsworth has nothing but good things to say about his
recent float trip on the Colorado River
with Vail Valley Anglers (www.vailvalleyanglers.com) in Edwards, Colorado.
He writes:
“In early July I spent the entire day
float fishing the Colorado River with
Vail Valley Anglers. Due to regulations
about private property in Colorado,
floating was our only option. You can’t
anchor or walk/wade the river. We
floated about 12 miles in all, putting in
at the public access called Two Bridges
near Bond and State bridges on High-

way 131. Our catch for the day totaled
38, and that included both rainbow and
brown trout. Most of the fish were over
14 inches and two were over 20 inches.
“I fished exclusively with my Orvis Helios 6 wt. rod, equipped with a
floating line, casting a #12 grasshopper
pattern from the bow of the boat. At the
half-way point, we switched over to a
size #14 dry stonefly imitation with a
yellow body. All 36 trout were caught

on the surface with large flies! The
trick was to be a ‘bank robber’—you
had to cast and get a drift within inches
of the bank because that is where most
of the trout were holed up in undercuts.
If I cast more than six inches from the
bank, the chance of catching a trout
went down significantly. All I had to
do, though, was pick up, cast right next
to the grass, and WHAM! A big trout

would swallow the fly with reckless
abandon, the way a bass would take a
popper.
“The day we fished, the weather
was perfect. It began in the upper 40s
and ended in the mid 70s. The sky was
partly cloudy and there was a light
wind. In the afternoon there were a few
gusts of wind, but they all died down
quickly. The water was a little high,
which is a good thing on this part of the
Colorado because it meant the water
was the right temperature—that is, between about 58 and 62 degrees). I was
told that later in the year, after runoff,
the water often gets too warm because
less cold water is released then from
the lakes that feed the Colorado.
“The quality of my guide, Alvin
Dedeaux, was what made my trip
great. He was one of the best guides I
have fished with in my life, and I am a
60-year-old world-traveling fly fisherman. Be sure to ask for Alvin if you
make arrangements to fish with this
outfitter. He is a joy to fish with, and
he and I connected on several levels. I
don’t know how to prove one guide is
better than another, but the other boat
in our party caught fewer than half the
fish I caught with Alvin. He is truly
first class.
Postscript: Jim gives the cost of his day
of guided fishing as $500, not including tip.

And Finally...

Another Wrinkle in the Bahamian Regulation Mess
Don Causey Note: Last month we told
you that a renegade effort to limit do-ityourself fishing in the Bahamas and complicate the lives of foreign lodge owners
there has been nipped in the bud by government. That resolve appears to be holding, but it is worth noting that the leader
of the renegade movement, independent
guide Prescott Smith, is not giving up.
He is still determined to push his narrow
point of view, no matter what it does to the
confidence of foreign investors or what it
does to the interest level of anglers, which
has plummeted of late, causing much
damage to lodges, guides, and others who
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serve the needs of visiting anglers. Here is
the full, unedited text of a statement Smith
released last month after he heard about
the government’s decision to ignore his
dead-end plans. Some of the undertones
here are really ugly.
ear Prime Minister, Minister Gray
and other Cabinet Ministers,
The only thing I have left
to give this country is MY LIFE. As I sit
here in Colorado, returning home sometime this evening, I have been bombarded
from Fly Fishing Guides all around The
Bahamas who are screaming about a press
Conference held in Orlando at the world’s

D
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largest sportfishing show. THIRTEEN
YEARS AGO, I came to The Cabinet of
the same PLP Government to get basic
legislation done to protect the LARGEST
FLATS ON EARTH in the interest of BAHAMIANS and to legitimize the Guiding
profession.
Minister Gray, it is a total insult for
your Permanent Secretary to be doing a
press Conference side by side with The
Out Island Promotion Board. The same
Minister of Tourism, who has shown
ZERO Support 13 years ago for Legislation in the interest of Bahamians, is the
same Minister of Tourism who has fought
Volume 29, Number 9

THE ANGLING REPORT
us today every step of the way.
As President of The Bahamas Fly
Fishing Industry Association (BFFIA),
I will not be a part of any such legislation that SELLS out Bahamian interest
and GIVES control of our resources to
foreign interests and special interest.
ALL present promotion Boards of Tourism have fought us every step of the way
trying to block this legislation. They
are totally controlled by special interest
and foreign interest who see Bahamians
as playing a token role in our number
ONE INDUSTRY. BFFIA is the first and
only Association in the country where
the Board is controlled and made up of
Bahamians who look like the majority of
the citizens of The Bahamas. Ironically,
it is the only such association that gets
zero SUPPORT from our PLP Minister
of Tourism and our Ministry of Tourism
in general, which claims to put Bahamians first.
Further, this is not a threat, although
you may see it as one. In light of these
developments, I am prepared to resign
publicly and let The Bahamian people
know that after 23 years and going
through seven Ministers of Tourism, we
are still struggling in OUR COUNTRY
to get through the many GLASS CEILINGS that exist for OUR PEOPLE with
respect to real economic empowering
opportunities. We pander too much to the
special and foreign interests, as if we are
like little children who are afraid to cut

our own path in life.
My return home today will be met
by hundreds of guides from Inagua to
Grand Bahama who are questioning
whether the Government, which was the
same with successive Administrations,
truly has their best interests at heart.
I have attached a fishing license
from Colorado, which cost me 14 dollars
for a one-day license and raises a serious
question. Why is our Government telling
the world that we will charge 20 dollars
a week to fish the best flats in the world?
Again the special interests, who totally
control our Ministry of Tourism, is advising The Bahamas Government because
we lack the much needed confidence in
our own.
Minister Wilchombe, I have been
in Andros now for 23 years, which as
you know is the largest island in The
Bahamas. It follows, therefore, that I
have NEVER seen The Ministry of Tourism hold a single meeting collectively
with regards to addressing Tourism on
Andros. Even though we have the most
guides in the country, we have one family that came from Canada dictating to
your Ministry what should happen in
Tourism on Andros. They have now been
joined by a token black Member of that
Board who is prepared to sell her Country and her Soul to the special and foreign interests for pecuniary and non-pecuniary benefits no doubt. Is it any wonder that we are no longer number one in

the Caribbean the way we run Tourism in
our country? You have not even shown
the common courtesy of acknowledging
a single communication from The Board
of The Bahamas Fly Fishing Industry
Association, while publicly claiming to
put Bahamians FIRST.
Also Cabinet Ministers, you need to
know that such persons, like Perk Perkins from Orvis, Ian Davis from Yellow
Dog Fly Fishing, Oliver White the front
for Abaco Lodge and Bairs Lodge, are
some of the many special interests behind the scenes advising our Ministry of
Tourism. Jim Klug, who is part owner of
Yellow Dog, is also on the Board of The
American Fly Fishing Trade Association.
It was, therefore, no surprise that they all
sat in the room in Orlando yesterday.
Finally, Mr. Prime Minister, you
had the courage to put this vital piece of
legislation on the agenda to move it forward and, Minister Gray, you have had
the courage to lead this important Legislation when our Minister of Tourism
fought us every step of the way. So that
you are aware, I got instructions from
The Father of Our Nation, as he sat in a
van in Staniard Creek and shared with
me his vision for Bahamians and The
Bahamas. All his books I have read and
are in my possession! While he began the
journey that led initially to our political
independence, he acknowledged that the
next step in our journey was and remains
economic independence.
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CUBAN FLY FISHERS

The Best of New Zealand
Fly Fishing

Your dream just came true...

CUBA IS OPEN AT LAST!
The new pristine destination for Bonefish, Permit
and Tarpon. Come before everyone comes! We are
the top agency for Fly Fishing in Cuba since 2000
and we will take great care of you. Ask us about
legal visits for US travelers to Cuba.
Contact Information
Mike@cubawelcome.com
www.cubawelcome.com
Offices in UK and Havana /License # ATOL 6547
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For 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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Anytime Anywhere
Tel.: 800-381-9754 / 617-459-4200

www.GlobalRescue.com/AnglingReport
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Fly Fish for Redfish
Year-Round

Native New Orleans
Fly Fishing!
Louisiana’s rich waterways provide the
perfect environment for enormous
redfish, black drum, sheepshead and
jack crevalle.

Fourth-generation guides. Thirty-six years in business
in Alaska and 23 years in Kamchatka, Russia. Rafting
and Fishing — Wild and Scenic Rivers.

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

Ouzel Expeditions Incorporated
Paul and Sharon Allred
P.O. Box 935, Girdwood, AK 99587
800-825-8196, www.ouzel.com,
E-mail: paul@ouzelexpeditions.com
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Specializing in fly fishing, catch and
release. Accommodations for up
to eight guests.
Six flats boats running.
• Capt. Gregg Arnold •
• 504-237-6742 •
• www.Laredfish.com •
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