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News...News...News
More Conflict Erupting
over Bonefishing Rights

T

hat report we published in the
June issue about independent
guides harassing on-your-own
anglers in the Bahamas has taken a new
ominous turn. Seems those same guides
have now expanded their target list to
include privately owned lodges, causing a wave of concern about the island
nation’s attitude toward foreign investment in its tourist sector. We released an
e-mail bulletin about this development
that some readers did not see. Here are
some excerpts:
“The Bahamas Ministry of Agriculture and Marine Resources has just released draft regulations calling for some
major changes in the way flats fishing is
conducted in the Bahamas. The regula-

tions call for the imposition of a $20
daily fishing fee on non-Bahamians,
and they contain language that has
some lodge owners worried about the
prospect of a partial or full nationalization of their businesses. Additionally,
the regulations contain language that

may make it difficult or impossible for
anglers to fish on their own in the Bahamas without a registered guide....”
The bulletin went on to describe
the tight deadline that was set for public
comment, followed quickly by a nation-
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al symposium on the new regulations
in Nassau. We noted in our bulletin that
the proposed regulations were poorly
drafted and open to differing interpretations:
“Will they indeed cast doubt on the
legality of fishing activities at foreignowned lodges? Will they make it illegal
for foreign-owned lodges to operate
boats unless they re-title them as Bahamian-owned? Can lodge owners sensibly do that? Will lodge-based clients
have to have a daily fishing permit? The
cost for that would be $120 for a week.
And consider the section of the regulations dealing with anglers who want
to fish without a guide. In one place it
says anglers can apply ahead of time,
online, for daily fishing permits. Elsewhere in the regulations it appears that
the authority to deny fishing permits
will be vested in individuals, some of
whom are opposed to on-your-own fishing—namely, guides and lodge owners.
If the latter reflects the final outcome of
the deliberations, it will probably end
on-your-own fishing in the Bahamas
by non-citizens. That will have a huge
impact on family-run island hotels, marinas, restaurants and car rental agencies
that have long catered to on-your-own
anglers. It will even have a negative
impact on independent guides who earn
a goodly portion of their income from
anglers who want to do a mixture of
guided and unguided fishing.
“An overarching concern about the
regulations is their punitive tone. They
suggest a negative attitude toward foreign investment in the tourist sector, and
they are just not friendly and forgiving.
If implemented as currently proposed,
these regulations call for the imposition
of a fine of up to $3,000, a prison term
of up to three months, and confiscation
of all fishing gear and related supplies

THE ANGLING REPORT
of anyone who breaks any of the new
rules. An offender might be a visitor
from afar who simply didn’t know he
had to have a permit to walk the beach
with a fly rod while his wife and kids
enjoy other activities. For sure, the first
time these kinds of sanctions are imposed the travel blogs and forums are
going to light up. Millions of dollars
of damage will be done to the tourism
industry of the Bahamas.
“What’s really unfortunate here
is the fact that the new regulations
point in some very positive directions.
Indeed, why not impose a fishing fee
on visiting anglers, a larger one on unguided anglers, maybe, than on guided
anglers? Why not register guides? And,
most important of all, why not earmark
the revenues from all this to conservation causes? I think most fair-minded
anglers would support all those steps.
Let’s just hope these progressive steps
are not overshadowed by some of the
really mean and draconian measures
envisioned by the individuals who wrote
these draft regulations. . . .”
After this bulletin came out, a new
group emerged in the Bahamas, specifically, the Abaco Guides Association, to
counter the draconian proposals that
had put everyone on edge, including
lodge owners and individual anglers.
For a while it appeared their counterproposal was going to carry the day.
The key component of their proposal is
a call for the issuance of a moderately
priced daily fishing license that would
be available online, with fees earmarked
for conservation-friendly activities. Foreign-owned lodges would be allowed

to take anglers out as before. As for onyour-own anglers, they would be able to
buy multiday and possibly even annual
licenses. The issuance of the licenses
to on-your-own anglers, most observers feel, would serve to fully legitimize
on-your-own fishing and make it harder
for the police to turn their back on harassment and vandalism by independent
guides.
As this issue goes to press, the
sense of relief among everyone involved
in flats fishing in the Bahamas has given
way to a sense of unease and worry
that Parliament, goaded by a handful of
jingoists, might do the unthinkable after
all and fully nationalize sportfishing, or
at least revert to enough of the original
draconian measures to make second
home buyers in the Bahamas dump
their homes and boats and run. Also,
how many ordinary anglers, guided or
unguided, are going to want to fish in a
country that is ready to fine you $3,000
and throw you in jail for three months
for wandering down a beach with a fly
rod? Stay tuned. The future of Bahamian flats fishing, maybe its thriving
tourism industry, is hanging in the balance. —Don Causey.
Dateline: Chile

On-Site Report
Posada de los Farios:
A Heartfelt Tribute
Don Causey Note: It never ceases to
amaze me how well some subscribers to
this publication can write. Witness this
report by Tom Fort on Posada de los

Honor Roll Subscribers
 The Angling Report encourages
subscribers to file reports on great
places to fish and important news
developments that help the rest of us
decide where to go—or not to go—
fishing. Subscribers who file unusually important and useful reports are
placed on our Subscriber Honor Roll
and sent a complimentary Angling
Report Honor Roll fishing cap. Honor
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Roll subscribers also get special consideration for FREE trips. If you have
been on an interesting trip recently,
send a letter-length report to see if
you can get on our subscriber Honor
Roll. E-mail it to doncausey@anglingreport.com. You can find the complete list of Honor Roll subscribers on
our website, www.anglingreport.com.
Click on “Honor Roll subscribers.”
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Farios, the wonderful River Cisnes that
it sits on, and the stunning overall ambience in which it is nestled. Caution!
This report will make you want to drop
whatever you are doing and jump on a
plane to Chile!
t’s well known that the first brown
and rainbow trout were introduced in
Chile early in the 20th century, and
that they found a pretty much ideal habitat
waiting for them—pure, cool water, ample
food, ideal spawning grounds, absence
of competition or predators. But it took a
while—until the 1970s, in fact—for fry
to be released on the upper part of the
River Cisnes in central Patagonia. And the
purpose was not to provide sport fishing
for eager anglers, but a source of food for
the local campesinos, the Chilean peasants
who had colonized the valley twenty years
before.
As tends to happen with plans drawn
up in distant government offices, the consequences were rather different from those
intended. The locals, meat eaters by inclination, never really took to the business
of harvesting the trout. But international
anglers eventually arrived, and found that
Nature had combined with well-intentioned policy to create a phenomenal trout
fishery.
The River Cisnes cuts east to west
through the Andes, flowing a hundred
miles in all to reach the Pacific at Puerto
Cisnes. It rises not far from the border with
Argentina, on the edge of the great pampas. The landscape there is open, framed
by low ridges. The soil is thin, supporting
tawny grass, thorny calafate bushes hung
with green lichen, and sweeps of invasive
lupins. Downstream is a great canyon,
formed when a glacial lake burst through
the rock at the end of the Ice Age. Below
the canyon, temperate rainforest cloaks
the lower slopes of the mountains, with
grazing meadows where the valley flattens. The river swings back and forth in
classic sequences of pool, riffle, and flats,
between beaches of shingle and sand and
sharply etched bluffs and steep, forested
slopes.
The valley was settled in the late
1940s by order of the Chilean government,
which was nervous about Argentine intentions across a highly porous border. To
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clear the land, these pioneers lit fires that
burned on and off for ten years, consuming much of the old-growth lenga forest,
leaving swathes littered with bleached
trunks and branches like casualties from
some long-ago battle.
In the mid-1990s Rex Bryngelson,
originally from Minnesota, embarked
upon a leisurely meander through Chile
in search of some kind of business opportunity that would make use of his lifelong passion for fly fishing. Good fortune
brought him to the upper Cisnes and to a
modest wooden ranch house on an estancia managed with an extremely light touch
on behalf of owners from far away. He negotiated a lease on it, and the fishing lodge
known as Posada de los Farios was born.
It is a low, square dwelling, shingleroofed in the old-fashioned way, standing
in a grove of poplars within sight and
sound of the river. There are cabins nearby

for the guides, as well as a yurt that Rex
and his Chilean wife, Maike, use as a
dwelling. There is also a big, round hot tub
on site, which is heated by a wood-burning
stove. It’s ideal for resting limbs and joints
aching from a long and arduous day catching trout. Inside the main dwelling there
are three en suite guest rooms, each with
two single beds, and a big central dining
and sitting room, stove-heated, with deep
leather chairs and sofa.
The atmosphere is strongly piscatorial. There are models of trout, pictures of
trout, a sculpture of a trout, books about
trout, and a cabinet open and strewn with
fly-tying paraphernalia. Outside is an Lshaped veranda where rods and waders are
hung, and where the morning discussion
of prospects and plans for the day is held.
The fishing possibilities at Posada
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de los Farios are rich and varied. There
are miles of fishing on the Cisnes itself—
some of them generally floated in an
inflatable, some waded, all seething with
superbly conditioned brown trout (there
are no rainbows), generally in the 18- to
23-inch range, eager for a streamer, a big
dry, or—when the fall is on—ants and
beetles. And not another angler to be seen.
There is enough of the Cisnes alone
to keep an energetic angler busy for a
week, but Rex Bryngelson likes to vary
the menu with some extraordinary lake
fishing. All three of his regular venues
offer a similar style of fishing, patrolling
the fringes in a boat, throwing big terrestrials—Fat Alberts and Luna Negras work
fine—close to the reeds or the shore, waiting for a slashing rise or a more delicate
suck. The most extraordinary of the lakes
is Lago Quemas, a bowl of greenish-blue
water clasped between slopes thickly
covered by old forest that was spared by a
quirk of the wind from the great fire of the
1950s. This lake is reached at the end of a
bone-juddering four-mile jeep ride from
the valley road.
The lake was originally stocked about
twenty years ago by a gaucho who took
a barrel of fry on his horse. Rex rode up
after hearing tales of big trout and caught
fifteen in fifteen casts. The water of Lago
Quemas is of amazing clarity, so every
spot on the side of a fighting trout twisting and flashing twenty feet down can be
clearly seen. Every tiny bay at the foot of
an outcrop, every gap in the reeds, every
dark hole beside a dead tree trunk holds
fish. And the sight of one materializing at
a distance and homing in on the fly, mouth
open, its whole length visible, is one that
requires the angler to exercise the most
powerful self-control.
Squeezed between the mountains and
the oceans, Chilean Patagonia has a climate that could be described as capricious.
It can be gray and damp at Posada de los
Farios, with cloud shrouding the mountain
tops; but drive upstream for an hour and
the sky is blue and the hoppers are going
mad. A windless day is almost unheard
of—but the wind, when it comes, invariably does so from the west, upstream, so
that a roll-cast is enough to send the big fly
where it needs to be.
Volume 28, Number 8
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A nine-foot rod and 6/7 wt line will
cover most situations, enabling the switch
from dry to streamer when conditions
dictate. An eight-and-a-half-foot 5 wt is
useful for the calmer dry fly days where
an ant or beetle needs to be presented
delicately, and for the late-evening caddis
hatch (if there is energy left over to fish
it). Most of the fish will never have seen
an artificial before, and they fight like fury,
so nylon should be strong (eight-pound
breaking strength is advised). Nor are the
fish choosy about what they’re offered—
foam patterns such as Fat Alberts, Luna
Negras, and Chernobyl Ants in a variety
of sizes and colors will take trout all day
long. A black Klinkhammer in sizes 14
and 16 imitates smaller black terrestrials
fine. Streamer requirements should be
covered by a range of buggers in different
sizes. Chest waders, wide-brimmed hat,
good Polaroids, and plenty of sunblock are
essential.
The season on the Cisnes gets going
in December, peaks in January and early
February, and runs through to April. It’s a
long trip getting there—flights to Santiago
then south to Balmaceda, followed by a
three-hour drive into the mountains—but
to say it’s worth it would be an understatement. This is simply one of the unmissable
fishing destinations on the planet.—Tom
Fort.
Dateline: California

News Analysis
What’s the Latest on
Delta Striper Fishing?
Editor Note: Long-term subscribers to
The Angling Report may recall our July
1998 article on fly fishing for striped bass
in California’s Sacramento–San Joaquin
River Delta. The article, by Mel Toponce,
discussed the emergence of a viable
striped bass fly rod fishery that could, at
times, reach blue-ribbon standards. Not
surprisingly, a lot has happened in the 17
years since that article appeared, some of
it good, some of it bad. Here’s the latest
from Toponce on this fishery.
ost anglers are not familiar
with the Sacramento–San Joaquin River Delta, or California
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Delta, much less the striper fishery that
has emerged there, so I’ll start this report
by telling you this delta is a vast system of
inland waterways northeast of San Francisco. It encompasses approximately 1,200
miles of channeled rivers and sloughs and
55 or so man-made islands and flooded
tracts. Trying to unravel the mysteries of
where and when and how to fish this area
for stripers is a daunting task. Even old
timers at delta fishing, myself included,
are often stumped when it comes to coping with the constant changes this area
can throw at them. I strongly recommend
that anglers contemplating a fly fishing
trip here put in some time acquainting

themselves with the area and the various
techniques employed to catch the stripers that reside here. One of the very best
sources of information on this subject is
the book, Fly Fishing the California Delta,
by Captain Mike Costello. (Editor Note:
The book is available through Amazon.
com or your local bookseller can likely get
it for you.) This informative work covers
the subject from A to Z, and is a must read.
With that, I will attempt here to bring
you up to date on this fishery and the
forces that are continuing to shape it. The
consensus of many local guides, California Department of Fish and Wildlife
employees, fishery biologists, engineers,
and anglers I spoke with is that over the
past five years there has been a significant
decline in both the overall population and
the number of mature, double-digit fish.
Opinions vary on the cause of this decline,
but state water usage policies and weather,
including the ongoing drought, are at the
top of most observers’ lists. Over the last
two years there have been no good rain-
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fall-caused flushes through the delta down
to San Francisco Bay, and that has resulted
in poor delta water quality and higher
water temperatures. Pelagic species such
as striped bass, delta smelt, and threadfin
shad have all been hard hit. Only a small
portion of the spring run of striped bass
that habitually spawn up the Sacramento
River near the city of Colusa made it up
that far this year, I am told. It is anyone’s
guess where they did spawn, or whether
the spawn was successful at all. A fly fishing friend of mine who fishes that area
annually told me recently that in 2013 he
fished with a well-known guide 10 times
and caught over 100 bass, for an average
of 10 fish per day, one of which went 24
pounds. In 2014, in 10 trips he averaged
five fish per day. In 2015, in six trips, he
averaged three fish per day. One day he
caught nothing. His guide decided to call
it quits for the season, closed up shop, and
canceled all his remaining bookings.
I won’t linger on the state’s tumultuous water usage program except to note
that California’s human population has
swelled to a staggering 39 million. You
can imagine the increase that has caused
in the demand for water. Water diversions,
controlled by the California Department
of Water Resources, from the delta southward to serve agricultural and other interests have played havoc with the ecological
balance established by nature. And more
diversions are planned! California’s water
wars are well known, and there is no sign
of them abating. Fishermen have long
complained about the destruction of fish
fry caused by unscreened water pumps
that are part of the water export system. I
understand that some of these pumps have
been screened. How many I cannot say.
What I can tell you is that much harm has
been done.
The bottom line is there are still
stripers in the California Delta in fishable numbers, but the movements of the
striper schools have become less predictable. Nowadays, you almost have to hire
a competent guide who keeps his finger
on the pulse of the delta to catch fish. The
emphasis nowadays seems to have shifted
from the old reliable fly fishing hotspots
I wrote about in my last article: spots like
Frank’s Tract Lake and Mildred Island
Volume 28, Number 8
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(which is in reality also a flooded tract).
Today, the focus is on the rivers, such as
the Sacramento, San Joaquin, American,
and Lower Mokelumne.
So, who are the guides who can
sort this out for you? I mentioned in my
1998 article that seasoned delta fly fishing guides were scarce. This is no longer
the case, although they are still not plentiful. It is true that some of the old-time
experts such as Doug Lovell and Dan
Blanton have retired, but some are still
at it, along with a number of newcomers.
What follows is a list of several guides I
know well and am comfortable recommending:
Captain Mike Costello of Pacific
Adventures Outfitters (www.fishtrips.
net. Tel. 209-327-6153) is a brilliant
striper tactician. He has reached almost
legendary status among his peers and
his clients. He is generally regarded as
the No. 1 fly fishing guide in the delta.
He has 26 years experience as a guide,
20 of them on stripers. He fishes from a
21-foot, side-console boat powered by a
175-horsepower outboard. It has a walkthrough windshield to protect clients
during his famous long, high-speed runs
to target specific areas on certain tides.
He averages 200 to 260 guide days per
year, and usually books up by August.
He has some clients who book 30 to 50
days per year! He has taken stripers up
to 47 pounds. In his words, “Nowadays
you must move around more and cover
more water. You need a lot of tricks
up your sleeve.” When I spoke with
Costello this past May, he told me his
clients had taken over 70 double-digit
fish since January this year. He likes to
use the unique Flashtail Rattle Clousers of white over chartreuse, available
from Steve Adachi, of The California
Fly Shop (www.californiaflyshop.com).
Costello berths his boat at Tower Park
Marina, in Terminous. His rate for a full
day (eight to 10 hours) is $550 for one
or two anglers.
Steve Santucci of Steve Santucci Guide
Service www.stevesantucciguideservice.
com. Tel. 650-333-4704) is regarded as
one of the top two guides in the California Delta. He has a total of 30 years
experience striper fishing, the last eight
August 2015

years of which he has spent guiding. He
fishes from a 24-foot, center-console
Yellowfin boat powered by a 350-horsepower outboard, which he trailers from
his home base in Hayward. I fished with
Santucci before he began guiding, and I
know him to be very capable. His rates
are $500 for a full-day and $400 for a
half day for one or two anglers.
Leo Siren, of Fish First! (www.FishFirst.com. Tel. 510-526-1937) is a
fly-shop business partner of the abovementioned Doug Lovell, and he comes
strongly recommended by him. Siren
has been striper guiding for 18 years.
He keeps his 18-foot, center-console

Western Eagle boat at Bethel Island. I
have not personally fished with him. His
rates are $500 for a full day for one or
two persons.
Captain Toby Uppinghouse, of Edgewater Outfitters (www.Edgewateroutfitters.com Tel. 916-505-4773) comes
highly recommended, but I have not
personally fished with him. He trailers
his 24-foot Criton center-console boat
powered by a 250-horsepower outboard
from his base in Sacramento. I met him
at a launch ramp earlier this spring after
we both had pulled our boats out. I had
caught one small fish and lost another.
When I asked about his success that
day, he told me that his two clients had
landed 30 stripers. And we had all fished
the same area! His rate is $475 for a full
day for one or two anglers.
Captain Maury Hatch, of First Hatch
Guide Service (www.firsthatchguideservice.com. Tel. 916-716-3474) is
a self-proclaimed striper junkie. He
began striper fishing 17 years ago. He
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fishes the entire delta, but specializes in
large stripers on the American River in
Sacramento in June. He fishes out of a
20-foot, center-console Bay Stealth boat
a full eight feet in width. This makes for
an extremely stable fly fishing platform.
Power is by a 150-horsepower outboard.
Hatch keeps his boat at Pirates Lair
Marina, on the Mokelumne River at
Highway 12. His rates are $450 for eight
hours and $350.00 for five hours. The
American River five-hour rate in June
and July is $250.
Captain Bryce Tedford (www.brycetedfordflyfishing.com. Tel. 206-696-2437
is a standout among the newcomers. A
former Oregon steelhead guide with 15
years experience, this young man came
to California in 2011 and spent the remainder of that year and the following
two years in a tutorial program under the
wing of a leading guide. I fished with
Tedford recently and found him to be
extremely capable, down-to-earth, and
ready to go the extra mile to ensure my
success. It was an absolute pleasure to
fish with him. He fishes from a 17-foot,
full-windshield side-console boat powered by a 90-horsepower outboard. He
trailers it from his base in Lodi. His rates
for one or two anglers are $400 for a full
day (eight to ten hours) and $300 for a
half day (five hours).
Regarding tackle trends, years ago,
lead-core shooting heads were the preferred line in the delta. Now, integrated
lines have taken center stage. All of
the guides I talked to, when not fishing
top water, prefer Rio’s Outbound Short
T-14 integrated line with a straight, fivefoot leader of 20-pound test. Nine-foot
graphite rods of eight and nine weight
are still the rods of choice. Reels, as before, are a nonissue, as stripers rarely get
into the backing. They are bulldoggers,
not sprinters. Flashtail Clousers, including those with rattles, in chartreuse and
white, in 1/0 and 2/0, are still the go-to
fly. The Pole Dancer is the hands-down
favorite for top water. These are available at Kiene’s Fly Shop in Sacramento
(www.kiene.com). Jay Murakoshi, of
Fresno (Tel. 559-449-0679), is well
known as a master tier of striper flies.—
Mel Toponce.
Volume 28, Number 8
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Briefly Noted
Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments
 Anglers eyeing a place to fish in
Cuba may want to know that a major
north coast fishing area, Cayo Santa
María, is changing hands. Effective
October 1, it will be reassigned from
Fabrizio Barbazza of Batida Travel to
Fly Fishing The Run (www.flyfishingtherun.com), a fishing agency based in
Chile. It is not clear why the area was
reassigned, but this is the second area
Barbazza has lost. The other was Cayo
Largo, arguably the best overall flats
fishing area in Cuba. It produced a large
number of grand slams under Fabrizio
and has continued to do so under the
new outfitter, Avalon Cuban Fishing
Centers (www.cubanfishingcenters.
com). And there is still more bad news
relating to Barbazza. Seems his only
remaining area, San Lazaro, is also in
the process of being reassigned. We
were not able to find out at press time
who will be getting the area or when
the transfer will take place, but we plan
to keep digging. San Lazaro, which
we have written about before, is in the
Bay of Pigs area. It produces all three
major flats species, and it gets our vote
for being the most unusual area in all of
Cuba. For one thing, anglers who fish
San Lazaro are whisked down a long,
manmade channel to get to and from
open water each morning and evening,
stopping several times along the way to
open and close primitive wooden locks
that hold just enough water to allow
skiffs to pass. Once in open water, the
area available to fish is vast. Fish can be
hard to find, but they are there in fishable numbers.
As for the north coast area, Cayo
Santa María, it is considered an important tarpon area. For sure, it is a good
area part of the year, and a great area
from late March to late June when large
migratory fish pass through. The area
also has bonefish. We do not have any
subscriber reports on the company that
got Cayo Santa María, Fly Fishing The
Run, but we know they have worked
with Avalon Cuban Fishing Centers for
August 2015

several years as an agent for their areas
and mother ships. The owner of the
company is Cristían Rodriguez. At press
time, we asked Rodriguez if he is working with Bonefish Tarpon Trust (www.
bonefishtarpontrust.org), currently the
only organization that is allowed to issue permission letters for American anglers who want to fish legally in Cuba.
Rodriguez said he has been in touch
with BTT and would be following up
with them shortly. He indicated that the
$500 fee for issuing the letters gives
him pause, as one of his goals is to offer affordable angling opportunities in
Cuba. The fee makes it harder for him

to do that, he says.
Anglers who book weeklong trips
to Cayo Santa María will be accommodated at the luxurious Meliá Las Dunas.
Trips will be all-inclusive from arrival in
Havana. All trips offer six days of fishing.
The cost from September 19 to February
26 and again from July 30 to August 27
is $2,990. That rises to $3,590 between
February 27 and March 25 and between
June 25 and July 29. The high-season
price from March 26 to June 24 is $4,450.
If you are eying this trip, one thing to
check out is the means of transport from
Havana to Cayo Santa María. The distance
is 386 kilometers (231 miles) each way.
At one time, there was commuter airline
service from Havana to Cayo Santa María,
but that seems to have been suspended.
Depending on the bus that is used, the
overland trip can be simply long or it can
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be grueling.
 It has been quite a while since we
have published a subscriber report on
the tarpon fishing available in the Barra
del Colorado area of Costa Rica, where
the Rio Colorado empties into the Caribbean Sea. That’s probably because
the fishing there has shifted toward
the use of heavy jigs and stiff spinning
rods. At one time, there was quite a bit
of fly fishing for tarpon in the river and
in nearby bays, and a few anglers did
attempt to chase silver kings with large
flies and fast-sinking lines in the open
ocean. But word reaching us is there is
much less of that being done than in the
past.
That introductory note does not
mean there isn’t still some very good
fishing in this area, as witness the following report from subscriber Greg
Buck, who fished recently at Rio
Colorado Lodge and enjoyed catching
scores of tarpon on traditional tackle.
If that kind of fishing appeals to you,
Buck’s report is must reading, not just
for an update on the area but also to get
a handle on the other lodge in this area,
Silver King Lodge. He writes:
“My trip this past April to Barra del
Colorado was my second trip to this area
to fish for tarpon. On my first trip, back
in 2004, I stayed at Silver King Lodge
(www.silverkinglodge.com). My most
recent experience was at Rio Colorado
Lodge (www.riocoloradolodge.com) with
host Dan Wise. I spoke with both lodges
prior to deciding to fish with Dan and his
crew, and I was very happy with my decision. While the facilities at Silver King are
newer, the overall superior ambience and
food at Rio Colorado make it certain that I
will continue to choose the latter.
“As for the fishing these days in Barra
del Colorado, what is not to like about
tarpon fishing when the average fish is
over 100 pounds? It was a hoot following
the tarpon as they chased baitfish along
the coast and then tossing a jig at them at
the right moments. All we had to do was
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definitively spot the tarpon, cast our jigs
into the “boil” and begin quick retrieves.
That resulted in many hookups and highflying acrobatics. A lot of the tarpon acted
like dolphins at a show. One afternoon
my partner I had approximately 35 hookups, and we landed about ten 100-pound
tarpon. Some were bigger than that. The
largest weighed close to 200 pounds. Of
course, at other times, we just sat in the hot
sun for two-plus hours bouncing a line off
the bottom.
“The two main lodges at the mouth of
the river here are very different, but both
have competent guides. All the guides
help one another spot the schools, and they
share fishing information freely. Rio Colorado Lodge is the older of the two lodges,
and it could use some upgrades, but the
owner, proprietor, and resident raconteur,
Dan Wise, has a lot of entertaining stories
to tell, and he loves great food, especially
desserts. He also runs a tight ship. Dan and
his crew have an office in San Jose. They
have lived in Costa Rica for many years
and they are simply easier to deal with
than Silver King.
When I spend money on an international fishing trip, I look for a chance to
catch fish, but I also appreciate fresh, highquality food and a clean, quiet bed. Ambience is important to me, too. Rio Colorado
more than met my value requirements.
“A typical fishing day at Rio Colorado Lodge starts with a very good
breakfast. The guide then takes you in an
open-hull, two-seat fiberglass boat with a
90-horsepower outboard over the breakers
at the river mouth into the ocean where
you spend the next four-plus hours jigging
for tarpon. On average, we traveled no
more than three miles from the mouth of
the river. I took a day off from tarpon fishing at one point and fished a lagoon with
light tackle for snook. That was fun, but
the fish were small and did not pump us up
like the tarpon.
“Lunch at Rio Colorado Lodge brings
you back to the dock for soup and entrée
with dessert, followed by a siesta and
fishing till an excellent dinner at 6:30. A
massage, a dip in the pool, cards, a hot
tub, and cocktails are also available after
dinner.
“It is worth noting that both lodges in
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this area offer package trips that include a
stay in San Jose and a charter into Barra
del Colorado, where there is a paved airstrip. There are good hotels and restaurants in San Jose, and Dan and his crew
can help you select ones that meet your
requirements. I am going to return to Rio
Colorado Lodge and bring others with me
in the near future.”
Don Causey Note: At press time, I
reached out to Dan Wise for a bit more
information about fly fishing at Rio
Colorado Lodge and about the local
“river mouth problem” that has plagued
operators in the area for decades. As
regards the latter, long-time subscribers
to this publication will remember our
reports many years ago about anglers
drowning as a result of boats capsizing
as they tried to cross the large waves

that form where the outflow of the Rio
Colorado collides with the incoming
surf. At least one angler was eaten by
sharks. The problem developed because
many years ago there were enough
tarpon in the river and bays near the
lodge to make it unnecessary to cross
the bar every single day. This allowed
operators to use small, lightly powered
johnboats to cross the bar only on days
when it was safe to do so. When tarpon
numbers dropped in the river and bays,
reportedly due to aerial spraying of
banana fields upstream, operators came
under increasingly heavy pressure to
cross the bar when they really shouldn’t
have attempted to do so. The traditional
johnboats simply weren’t adequate for
that task. Hence the drownings. One
of the most colorful developments we
ever wrote about was the plan one lodge
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owner came up with to cope with this
problem. He brought in a large ferrylike boat and rigged it so the johnboats
could be loaded inside and then unloaded once the river mouth had been
negotiated. That long-ago lodge owner
called his big ferry vessel King Kong
and outfitted it with a loudspeaker that
he used to blare grunts and growls as he
crossed the bar each day. Unfortunately,
King Kong was not really suitable for
negotiating the river mouth. It was too
big and ungainly. One afternoon, a matter of weeks after it went into operation,
King Kong was pushed sideways by the
waves. It sank like a stone. After that,
lodge owners turned to larger boats
with powerful engines and special drain
plugs that allowed water to flow quickly
out the back of the boats when waves
broke over their sides. With that explanation in mind, here is what Wise had to
say in reply to our questions: “The boat
we are using at Rio Colorado Lodge
these days is a Deep-V craft called
Carolina Dory. It is full of single-cell
flotation foam, and it will not sink. We
know that because we tested our first
boat at the dock by filling it full of water. This is the custom boat that previous owner Archie Fields was putting in
place when we took over in 1993. We
now have 12 of these boats powered by
90 hp four-strokes that turn a four-blade
prop. We are very careful about the river
mouth. In the last 22 years we have had
no major incidents. I was a personal
injury lawyer in my previous life, so,
as you can well imagine, I have put every safety procedure known to man in
place. We position a Safety Boat at the
river mouth for towing or other emergencies even when we have only one
angler out. We also now have an active
Coast Guard station in the area and a
staffed hospital clinic. As for the quality
of our fishing these days, we tell arriving anglers to expect five tarpon hookups per day, twice that many on a good
day. About 30 percent of our anglers are
long-rod devotees. Fly anglers need to
be aware that, due to the imposition of
a strict catch-and-release policy in the
area, the average size of our fish has
gone up from 80 to 90 pounds to 110 to
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140 pounds. We are breaking lots of 12
wt rods, so we recommend 13 to 14 wts.
We have a few loaner rods and reels for
fishermen. The arrival of flat seas in late
August through mid-November marks
the beginning of a terrific time to cast
to giant pods of tarpon near shore and
in the blue-water rip line near the river
mouth. In the spring, we either fly fish
around the river mouth or in the river
itself.”
 Honor Roll subscriber Ted Schmidt
weighed in this month with a very positive update on Lees Ferry in Arizona.
He writes:
“I have been fishing Lees Ferry
since 1985 and I am delighted to report
that this amazing 17 miles of river has
reclaimed its spot as one of the top
tailwater fisheries in the western United
States. The Ferry has always been
ranked near the top for its scenery. The
Colorado River winds and cuts through
gorgeous red rock cliffs that change
color with the rising and setting sun.
Bighorn sheep walk the canyon walls,
watering in the mighty Colorado, while
condors, hawks, and eagles course the
sky. A multitude of waterfowl and other
birdlife are abundant, along with the occasional beaver. Although I have been
to this magical place many times over
the years, I am awed on each visit and
always see something new and magnificent.
“Back in the 1980s the fishing here
was off the charts, both in size and numbers of fish. Sadly, in the ’90s, due primarily to bad fish and poor water release management, the fishing declined. However,
I am delighted to report that the fishing
at the Ferry is back and is on track to get
better in the coming months and years.
I took a group of eight fly fishermen to
Lees Ferry May 3, 4, and 5, 2015, ranging
in ability from beginner to advanced. We
booked with Lees Ferry Anglers (www.
leesferryanglers.com) and Terry Gunn,
popularly known as the “Legend” due
to his unmatched level of experience (32
years) and knowledge of every nook, cranny, and trout hangout in the river. Terry
trains his guides well, and they compare
notes constantly both on and off the river
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to ensure that every angler they service
has the best possible fishing experience.
Out of curiosity, I took a poll of my eight
fishermen every night regarding their day
and especially their success. Results? The
average for my group was 20-plus fish per
day, ranging mostly 15–17 inches.
“Huge pods of trout could be seen
moving through the cold, crystal-clear
water throughout the length of the fishable part of the river upstream from the
put-in. Equally important, if not more so,
was how plump, colorful, and healthy
they were. Gunn predicts these fish will be
another three or more inches long before
the end of the summer. Improved water
releases and the dynamics of the changing
water level in Lake Powell have resulted in
an unbelievably high release of nutrients

into the river, and the river bottom is now
covered with algae and other plant life.
“We used mostly 5 and 6 wt rods with
floating line. Midge and scud nymphs in
various sizes and colors along with green
Wooly Buggers for streamer fishing the
deep pools were the ticket. We fished
from the boat and also waded a number
of very productive spots on the numerous
gravel bars throughout the river. Guides
provide the flies you need, and you pay
for what you lose (only $1.17 per fly).
Fly selection, color and size, length of
leader, and the amount of weight needed
vary throughout the day and by location.
Having guides like those at Lees Ferry Anglers, who are on the water almost every
day, is of course critical to knowing what
and how to fish each spot on the river.
“Another reason for hiring a good
guide is that while there is a ‘walk-in’ area
where a boat is not needed, the stretch
accessible by foot is not long or usually
nearly as productive as the more varied
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water upriver accessible only by boat. You
can rent a boat from Lees Ferry Anglers
if you enjoy doing it yourself, and the fly
shop is generous with information on local
conditions. Equally important, the Lees
Ferry Anglers website has regular fishing
reports that are detailed and timely.
“The beginners in our group raved
each night about the patience and teaching
ability of their guides and his or her ability
to gear the plan of attack to their strengths.
Everyone caught a good number of fish
regardless of ability.
“We dined at Cliff Dwellers Lodge,
the home of Lees Ferry Anglers (couldn’t
stay there because we waited too late to
book rooms and they had no vacancy).
Their menu is varied and five-star. The
fresh vegetables and hearty main courses
satisfy an angler’s appetite.
“Complaints? One in my party found
his guide too chatty and elementary in his
advice, while his fishing partner found the
advice quite helpful. The days were mostly sunny and a comfortable 80 degrees,
typical for this time of year, but you are often in the shade of the steep canyon walls
and one in my group did not bring a warm
jacket to accommodate that. Otherwise,
while I know the absence of negative comments can result in some questioning the
accuracy of these reports, I truly struggle
to think of anything else negative I could
say about our recent experience.
“Can’t wait to enjoy this stunning
canyon with its beautiful and powerful
river and abundant and growing population of wild trout (no stockers here!) this
July for the cicada hatch.”—Ted Schmidt
 We were pleasantly surprised this
past month to hear from Misty Dhillon of The Himalayan Outback (www.
Himalayanoutback.com). His name has
surfaced in these pages frequently as a
quality provider of mahseer fishing trips
in India. He writes: “I wanted to fill
you in with the fishing reports from our
end here at The Himalayan Outback.
Our season got off to a very slow start
this year due to the untimely rains that
fell throughout northern and northeastern India. The early part of March was
fairly wet, which was frustrating, as it
is usually dry that time of the year. ForVolume 28, Number 8
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tunately, after a three-week spell of bad
weather, we were finally in for some
good times. We caught several good fish
of 40 pounds and above, the best being
a 55½-pounder that was taken on a fly
by our head guide, Bobby. This goliath
mahseer took almost 50 minutes to land.
It was taken on the Sarayu River, which
borders India and Nepal. As I am the
IGFA representative for the Himalayan
region, I’m handling the paperwork to
have this monster recognized as the new
all-tackle record.
“It is worthy of note that we have
decided to extend our mahseer fishing
next year into May and the early part
of June, as the fishing has been very
good during this period. Our staff will
be setting up camps in shaded areas
with coolers to keep the tents cool during midday hours. Our spring season
henceforth will start in March and
continue through June 15. Since 2012,
we’ve been breaking the fly record
consistently each year, as witness the
following: 2012 (a 34-pounder); 2013
(an estimated 40-pounder); 2014 (a
46-pounder); 2015 (a 54-pounder and a
55½-pounder).
“All considered, this past year was a
great one for us at The Himalayan Outback. As we celebrate our 10th year in
operation, I am pleased to note that the
Wildlife Institute of India has announced
a 30 percent increase in our population of
tigers. The tiger reserve we are closest to,
the Jim Corbett Tiger Reserve, has been
rated as having one of the largest populations of tigers in all of India. We truly feel
privileged to be pioneering this remote and
special fishery. Cannot wait for the next
season!”
 Remember Ivan Tarin of Salvelinus
Fishing Adventures in Spain (www.
salvelinus.com)? His name has surfaced
in these pages from time to time as
an outfitter of trout fishing trips in the
Pyrenees Mountains of Spain. Well,
now, in case you haven’t heard, Tarin
has expanded into offering custom trout
fishing trips in the Patagonia region
of Chile and Argentina. Intrigued, we
asked Tarin to explain what he is doing.
He writes:
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“I am not a typical operator in Patagonia with a single lodge or a single
guiding program in a single area. I
decided against that approach when I
came here and realized how breathtakingly varied and rich the fishing is in
this part of the world. In all, I work in
nine regions of Chile and Argentina,
where some creeks have fish with an average length of 14 inches, while certain
secret lakes have fish twice that long.
The accommodation offerings I have
developed include 12 lodges, 15 fishing
cabins, five ranches, and seven hotels.
The itineraries I create are shaped by
the dates my clients give to me, along
with their stated preferences as to fishing style, cost, and so on. I generally

organize fishing trips of eight to 14 days
that combine two to three fishing destinations, typically for four to six anglers.
The maximum number is six. My aim is
to provide my clients once-in-a-lifetime
experiences.
“All of my fishing tours are customized, and they are all-inclusive. Typically,
here is what is included: personal supervision by me, plus local guides; a 100
percent guarantee of the fishing, backed by
contingency plans in case of poor weather,
high water, etc.; meet-and-greet service at
the airport in Buenos Aires or Santiago; a
large selection of free flies to choose from;
one guide per person for at least half of the
trip; one boat for each angler for at least
half of the trip; wine and other drinks;
hot appetizer after each fishing session; a
genuine in-depth Patagonia experience.
Additionally, I enjoy taking photos of clients fishing, and I present each client with
a personalized photo album at the end of
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his or her trip.
“Demand for my customized trips
is such that booking a minimum of eight
to twelve months before arrival is recommended. The costs for my trips range from
$600 to $1,300 per person per day. That
includes everything except airline tickets,
items of a personal nature, tips, and medical insurance.”
Postscript: Has anyone been on one of
Ivan Tarin’s escorted fishing tours in
Patagonia or elsewhere? Please weigh
in with an assessment at: doncausey@
anglingreport.com.
 Don Causey Note: Andy Hill’s report on fly fishing in Kenya in the April
2015 issue generated a fair amount of
interest, even though that East African
country is not a place many of us will
ever fish. If you love fly fishing, certain
kinds of stories are just plain interesting, no? The same goes for this short
item on the fly-tying industry in that
country. Andy sent it as part of his Kenya report, but publishing the two items
together would have almost dominated
the issue. Enjoy!
Kenya is estimated to export
around 25 percent of the flies produced
in the world. Why? Because way back
in 1930s colonial Kenya an avid fly fisherman named Denis Whetham broke his
back playing rugby at school in Britain.
His parents were advised that Denis
would never walk again, and the best
they could do was to take him to live in
a warm country. Kenya was chosen, and
in convalescence there he tied flies for
fishing friends. He did eventually walk
again. In fact he hunted through the
Congo, marched to Eritrea, married, and
built a farm—and, as a sideline, taught
people to tie flies, which ultimately he
was able to sell to European markets.
Denis eventually sold his enterprise to
tea giant Brooke Bond.
In a separate development, British settler Andy Unwin decided to start a fly-tying factory and was offered an old aircraft
hangar to operate in. He discussed the idea
with Denis, who became a partner, mentor,
and advisor. The company grew to about
60 fly-tying employees and had sales
throughout the world. In 1980, Barry UnVolume 28, Number 8
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win (Andy’s middle son) started a small
company called Fulling Mill in Britain
as a part-time operation selling some of
his father’s flies. It grew and by 1990 had
absorbed all of his father’s production. In
addition to flies, the company now designs
and makes (or has made) all sorts of other
fly fishing tackle and sells it throughout
the world to “the trade” and in bulk. Today Fulling Mill (www.fullingmill.com)
employs about 300 people at its factory in
western Kenya and also has a successful
US offshoot.
From those cottage-industry beginnings, Kenyans learned, and taught each
other, how to tie the knots and bind hooks
with confections of fur, feather, and tinsel.
Similar things have happened elsewhere in
Africa where trout were introduced. There
are fly-tying enterprises now in South Africa and Malawi as well.
Johnny Onslow’s Gone Fishing factory in Rongai, near Nakuru, is another
large operation, which started 10 years
ago. Within two years his production was
up to 96,000 flies a year; today it’s about

96,000 a month. There are innumerable
other smaller factories in Kenya. In fact, it
is not uncommon for a fisherman in Kenya
to be approached by someone offering “to
tie some flies for you if you give me the
hooks.”
Elements of social responsibility run
through the industry in Africa. “Part of my
motivation is because I do some work with
handicapped schools,” says Onslow. “We
employ quite a number of handicapped
people and run ongoing training programs.” Barry Unwin is equally adamant
about weaving social responsibility into
the production process. “We’ve gone out
of our way to ensure a fair deal for our
staff over the past 35 years. We have one
of the most comfortable working environments of any fly-tying factory in the world.
Our employees are entitled to belong to
a union, and many do. We don’t employ
children, and the minimum age that we
recruit is 18,” he says.
Unwin says his employees earn
around five times the average wage in
Kenya and, in addition to an initial train-

ing program, the company provides basic
medical care, a housing allowance, and
generous maternity leave and vacation
time, along with many other benefits and
retirement plans. The average employee
has been with them for over 10 years. “We
still have some who started with my father
back in 1972,” he says.
Sportfishing flies are pretty things,
and it is no surprise that Onslow’s Gone
Fishing and many others have turned them
into jewellery for export too. Of course,
since almost all the material needed to
tie the flies in Kenya has to be imported,
in the past year there has been some
grumbling in the industry about vanishing stocks of exotic feathers from India,
China, and elsewhere. It seems the fashion
industry has woken up to their allure and
started using them for hair-pieces and
jewelry.
Postscript: John Onslow’s e-mail address is jeonslow@fishlingfliesandlures.
com. Barry Unwin, CEO of Fulling
Mill, can be reached at barry.unwin@
fullingmill.com.

OUTFITTER CRITIQUES

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

 Subscriber Fred Miller is very happy
with a trip to Jardines de la Reina in
Cuba, handled for him by Avalon, booking agent Yellow Dog Flyfishing Adventures (www.yellowdogflyfishing.com). He
writes: “When I began to suspect recently
that restrictions on travel to Cuba would
be relaxed soon, I quickly called Yellow
Dog Flyfishing Adventures and left a message indicating that I wanted to go as soon
as they organized a trip. President Obama
made his announcement soon thereafter,
and I wasted no time in calling Ian Davis,
whom I knew from earlier Yellow Dog adventures, to let him know that I was really
interested. Soon thereafter I was notified
of a May 2015 trip. I wasted no time in
mailing my deposit.
August 2015

“Getting to Cuba involved hooking
up first with Bonefish and Tarpon Trust
(www.bonefishtarpontrust.org) to get my

permission letter. The process was easy,
and I soon had in my possession one of
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BTT’s genetic fin-clipping kits. I was
ready for action and the advancement of
science. Yellow Dog promptly signed me
up for the trip and provided travel information, suggesting that I travel with the
group through Mexico City, citing various
reasons why charters through Miami and
flights through Cancun were thought to be
less reliable. Using AeroMexico through
Mexico City adds at least a day and probably two to the trip, of course. Hopefully,
reliable commercial travel through JFK
and/or MIA will be available soon.
“Still on the subject of time spent on
travel, the trip from Havana to Avalon’s
“camp” in Jardines de la Reina eats up another two days. The bus and boat we took
were both quite comfortable, however.
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The bus was modern and air conditioned
but (with pit stops and a lunch break) the
trip from Havana to Jucaro made for a
long day given the fact that we left at 4 in
the morning.
“On arrival in Jardines, we were
able to fish a few hours, which made me
almost forget the long day, as I raised and
landed a baby tarpon on my very first cast.
Steve McLaughlin, my boat partner, graciously let me step up to the bow first and
encouraged me to break the curse. Jensey
(pronounced Yensee), our guide, had been
with Avalon about 15 years, spoke decent
English, and knew the waters well. He
repeatedly put us in front of tarpon and
bonefish, was not overly critical when I
failed to bow to a jumping tarpon, and
quickly learned to say “the other left”
when necessary. However I could not get
him to change, “Up the rod” to “Lift the
rod,” and I have vowed to return to work
further on that project.
“We stayed on Tortuga, the permanently anchored houseboat in Jardines.
Andreas Jimenez, who oversees Tortuga,
did a very good job as customer service
representative for Avalon. He took two
of the fishermen diving one day, and
they both came back wide-eyed and with
stories to tell about the most pristine and
untouched reef they had ever seen.
“Avalon’s infrastructure on Jardines
was amazingly well maintained considering the relative isolation. The flats boats
were clean, relatively new, and the 70 hp
outboards all ran smoothly. Meals on Tortuga were good, with fresh fish and Caribbean spiny lobster offered daily. Good alternatives to fish were generally available,
too. Fresh fruit was served three times a
day and was mouth-watering.
“Avalon’s complicated system of trying to account for most every beverage a
guest consumes is unreliable and seems
unnecessary. They provided a return-tothe-boat mojito at the end of each fishing
day and one bottle daily of Cuban rum for
the group, but they tried to keep track and
bill for everything else, including bottled
water and beer. This should be figured into
the overall trip price, I believe.
“As for sleeping arrangements, two
guests were accommodated in each compartment, all of which had clean and modAugust 2015

ern bathrooms with ample hot water (if
desired) for showers. Daily housekeeping
and laundry service was provided. Indeed,
I could have gotten by with one-third of
the clothing I brought!
“The fishing days were ample, and
we were into fish much of the time. The
flies suggested by Yellow Dog covered
everything but, in reality, I brought along
way more flies than I needed. This, of
course, might not be true every week, but
for tarpon we found Black Death and a
brown Peanut Butter pattern to work time
after time. I brought fancy Rio tarpon
leaders, but the guides preferred straight
80# or 100# tippet rather than premade
leaders.
“I raised more than 20 tarpon over

the week and landed seven. Most were
juvenile, but a couple Steve and I landed
reached 50 to 60 pounds. Several we lost
might have ranged up to 80 pounds. Several large tarpon were landed by others in
the group and only a very few failed to
connect at all. Bonefish were plentiful and
reached maybe six pounds. Permit were
scarce, and none were hooked up. Snapper, jacks, barracuda, and other mangrove
residents sometimes beat the more soughtafter fish to the fly.
“My first two days were slower than
the days that followed. Jensey kept at it,
however, and overall I had a great time.
One of my later days proved to be my best
saltwater day ever, with multiple tarpon
jumped and landed in addition to many
bones. The group and I celebrated that day
with a bottle of 12-year-old Ron Santiago
de Cuba Extra Anejo!
“The Meliá Habana and Parque Cen-
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tral hotels in Havana were comfortable,
clean, and worthy of many stars. Food in
Havana is delicious and inexpensive and
private restaurants, called paladars, are
opening everywhere. Havana seemed to
be a very safe city. The rumor on the street
was the town has three million people,
one million police and perhaps 100,000
folks on the street selling cigars. We found
American dollars to be widely accepted,
but not American credit cards, so bring
enough cash in case you miss a flight and
need to buy a replacement ticket.
“Shaun Lawson, Yellow Dog’s host
on this trip, convinced me that a host adds
a great deal to a trip to a remote location.
As a single fisherman, I have fared well in
many places around the world, but there
was something special about a hosted trip.
I hope to fish Cuba with Avalon again and
know I will fish with Yellow Dog again.
Hasta luego, la Habana.”
 Subscriber Mark Libell has checked
in with a report on one of those little gems
in the Bahamas, namely Moore’s Island,
which is situated about 30 miles east of
Abaco Island. You can get there on a
day-trip basis, during good weather, from
Sandy Point or Crossing Rocks. You can
also reach Moore’s Island by boat from
the southeastern tip of Grand Bahama
Island. Alternately, you can fly out there
the way Libell did on Inter Island Charters
(242-225-9592) for $300 to $375 (depending on the plane) and stay at Moore’s
Island Bonefish Camp (242-366-6078) in
the village of Hard Bargain. Yes, that is the
real name of the village.
Libell gives his trip to Moore’s Island last March generally good marks,
upgrading that rating to excellent for his
guide, Collin Heild, who is a son of the
owner of Moore’s Island Bonefish Camp,
Tom Heild. Libell says he caught a lot of
bigger-than-average bonefish, some that
ranged upwards of six to eight pounds,
plus plenty of mutton snapper and mangrove snapper. He also saw permit every
day, as well as barracuda. One day he had
a chance at a grand slam. Libell used both
fly and spinning tackle. “The fishing was
excellent,” he writes. “I could not have
asked for a better guide.”
Libell does not mention it, but
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Moore’s Island offers visiting anglers
a chance to wade for bonefish on their
own. In that regard, the island has been
reviewed by Do It Yourself Bonefishing
(www.diybonefishing.com). An article
on Moore’s Island can be found in the
Locations section of the website. Moore’s
Island is not presented as a DIY-only
location, by the way, because there are a
limited number of flats accessible by foot,
and fish there can be skittish.
Libell gives the all-in cost of his trip
as $4,000. He gives Moore’s Island a
thumbs-up, and says he is going back in
October.
Special Controversy on Cuba
 Don Causey Note: The island nation
of Cuba is opening to US fishermen for
the first time in more than 50 years. That
opening has been preceded by reports of
spectacular fishing that raised expectations very high. Perhaps too high for a
country with a faltering economy that has
been crosswise with its nearest neighbor
for more than a half century. Witness the
report below by subscriber Stephen W.
Burke, MD, who is not happy at all with
a trip to Jardines de la Reina last May,
booked for him by Justin Maxwell Stuart
of Where Wise Men Fish (www.wherewisemenfish.com), a British booking agency.
For another side of the same picture, see
the report elsewhere in this issue from subscriber Fred Miller.
Burke writes: “As a longtime subscriber to The Angling Report, I have had
an interest for some time in fishing Cuba,
specifically Jardines de la Reina (JDR).
Recently, after reviewing a brochure from
Where Wise Men Fish (WWMF), a friend
and I signed on. The described trip, May
23–30, 2015, was to include overnight hotel stays in Havana before and after, plus
six days of fishing (one half day on arrival,
followed by five full days of fishing, then
another half day prior to departure) for
a price of 4,950 euros. Guided transfer
service through Cancun to Havana was
advertised as well for 520 euros, plus the
cost of the Cuban visa.
“Problems began as soon as we completed payment for the trip and the Cancun/Havana transfer. As recommended by
WWMF, we purchased our air tickets to
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Cancun, only to be advised two days later
that the guided transfer service there was
no longer available. After significant back
and forth, WWMF agreed to purchase
our Cancun/Havana air tickets after all
(360 euros) and arrange a guide to assist
us in Cancun. WWMF also agreed to “a
reasonable reduction from the 520 euros.”
Neither the guide nor the refund ever materialized.
“Upon arrival in Cuba, an Avalon representative met us and took us to our hotel.
Our hotels in Havana (Parque Central on
arrival, Meliá Cohiba prior to departure)
were first class. The next morning, our
bus to the port of Jucaro was scheduled
to leave at 4 AM, but it did not leave until
4:30 AM. Along the way, the Avalon tour
director, Andreas, slept right through a rest
stop, which resulted in the bus leaving an
Avalon client behind.

“Avalon II, the boat we took in
Jucaro, was comfortable but very slow.
Everything was spic and span, the rooms
were comfortable, and the crew members
were very attentive. There were problems,
however. First, there was no clear leader or
chain of command. Justin Maxwell Stuart,
who came along with us on this trip, did
not speak Spanish, and neither did the
crew. Andreas, the Avalon point person,
stayed behind at La Tortuga, some two to
three hours away. Thus, early on, when
there was a dispute about guide assignments, in the absence of a jefe (or boss),
the matter was settled by shouting and
pouting.
“The second problem was the food.
The brochure for this trip stated ‘Avalon,
being Italian, takes its food seriously.’ Not
so! The fresh fish and lobster were good,
but otherwise the dinner menu ranged
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from mediocre to inedible. The pasta carbonara was perhaps the worst pasta I have
ever tasted.
“The third and most serious problem
was the fishing and our fishing guide,
Leonardo. Granted, no one could do
anything about the almost constant 15-to
20-knot winds we experienced, or the
frequent poor light, and I guess the general
lack of fish was no one’s fault either, given
the conditions. But that does not address
the fact that we were promised six days
of fishing and received only five. The first
half day was lost because we left the hotel
30 minutes late and, later, had to turn the
bus around to retrieve a client left behind.
Also, the trip from Jucaro to Jardines de
la Reina took five and a half hours, not
the two and a half hours advertised. The
second half day was lost, I understand,
because two clients had booked their return flights from Havana on Friday night,
instead of on Saturday. As for our guide,
Leonardo, despite repeated requests, he
refused to take us permit fishing. This
happened in the face of our hearing that
anglers in another boat had more than 12
shots at permit in one day and more than
20 shots on successive days. The most upsetting thing was an event that occurred on
what proved to be our last day. Leonardo
spotted a bonefish, which I cast to and
hooked. Leonardo estimated that it would
weigh nine pounds. It immediately ran off
some 200 feet of line. While reeling the
fish in, I noticed that Leonardo had staked
out the boat, taken out a fly rod, and begun
to cast a fly in the path of the fish I was
reeling in. I yelled at him to stop fishing,
which he did, but he did not pull the pole
out of the mud. Ultimately, my leader got
caught up in the staked-out push pole and
broke off. At that point, Leonardo began
to berate me for not running to the back of
the boat to fight the fish! Needless to say
the conversation deteriorated from there.
“It is difficult to assign specific blame
for each of these problems: Justin Maxwell Stuart, Where Wise Men Fish, Andreas, Avalon—or, simply, Cuba? Whoever or whatever was at fault, the result
was a trip that delivered far less in fishing
time and far less in quality than promised.
I think Angling Report subscribers deserve
to know about these problems.”
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Justin Maxwell Stuart of Where
Wise Men Fish replies: I am sorry that
aspects of the trip Steve Burke and his
partner took to Cuba did not meet all expectations. When Steve booked his trip to
Cuba, the means of travel for US passport
holders was via Cancun, a travel package
that was provided by Avalon for this part
of the journey. A subsequent relaxation of
laws for US anglers meant that this travel
package was changed to go via the Cayman Islands. Nevertheless, all the flights
and visas were arranged for Mr. Burke.
The only thing that did not happen was the
meet and greet in Cancun, for which I am
sorry. As for the minor bus delays (a late
departure and a mistake by a passenger on
the bus who jumped on the wrong vehicle)
they were handled as quickly as possible.
As for the journey to the JDR in Avalon
II, it indeed takes five hours, but with passengers having individual cabins, mojitos
on tap, and time to relax, it is one of the
least arduous parts of the trip. The promised half days of fishing on arrival and
departure have always been dependent on
weather. On the return journey, the captain
of the boat made a decision to travel that
night rather than the following morning
due to a severe storm. As for the guideallocation conflict on arrival, that happened primarily, I am sorry to say, because
Mr. Burke and his partner decided to make
their own arrangements with a guide after
they arrived. It is totally acceptable to request a guide in advance, but this did not
happen, and that is what caused the conflict. It seems that a blind draw taken from
a hat did not coincide with Mr. Burke’s
wishes. Turning to the fishing, windy conditions rather restricted the chances to cast
at the tarpon. In general, good numbers
of them were seen throughout the week,
with most skiffs having on average at least
10 opportunities each day. The issue that
Steve had with his guide on the final day
was unfortunate and dealt with by Avalon.
When Mr. Burke originally contacted me
with the travel package issue, I offered
him and his partner a 100 percent refund,
as I had an indication that a letter of this
nature might be forthcoming. Cuba has
some superb fishing, and it is a destination full of character, but there are aspects
that remain relatively unrefined relative to
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other locations.
An Avalon representative replies:
We are very sorry for the inconveniences
during Mr. Burke’s trip and we apologize
for anything under our control that went
wrong. Avalon always takes criticism seriously, and we use it to help us improve.
Taking clients on comfortable, safe trips
to a distant, pristine, untouched marine
park 52 miles offshore in Cuba is a challenge. We work hard to do that well. As
for the specific inconveniences Mr. Burke
mentions, starting with the bus trip, we do
everything possible to make this part of
the trip comfortable. We provide snacks
and water in the bus, and we make only
short stops in an effort to save time. Despite our best efforts, minor delays do
occur such as those caused by a customer
being late to take the bus. It is our policy

not to leave clients behind just because
they are a bit late. We have to be flexible
because anyone we leave behind could be
stuck for their whole trip, unable to reach
their destination. As for Avalon Fleet II,
it is a wonderful live-aboard with all the
comforts you can imagine. We are very
proud of this boat and its excellent crew.
The distance from Jucaro to Jardines is 52
nautical miles. The large distance from the
coast to our camp is one of the main reasons why Jardines has remained pristine
and unspoiled and rich in fish. Actually,
the trip to the marine park is a wonderful
experience on an elegant live-aboard with
great service, with a comfortable cabin
for resting and taking a hot shower, with
a top deck that affords a fantastic view of
the keys and the sea, and with an excellent lunch. Most visitors enjoy the trip.
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The guide-assignment problem Mr. Burke
mentions resulted from the fact that no
one requested a specific guide at the time
of booking. We handled it by allowing
everyone to draw straws. In the future,
we will take proper measures to avoid
this kind of conflict. Regarding the food
aboard the boat, we have received many
positive reports about our chef. Every
week, we have clients tell us how good
our chef is. We don’t have a fancy Italian
restaurant on the boat, but we do provide
wonderful international and Cuban food,
with lots of fresh fish and lobster every
day, excellent desserts and vegetables.
As for the fishing in Jardines de la Reina,
it provides a unique experience, as the
waters there are as wild and untouched as
if time had stopped many years ago. We
have had many good anglers, renowned
researchers, and journalists tell us that
Jardines is the best fishing destination in
the Caribbean and one of the best in the
world. Despite the wind and the terrible
weather conditions during Mr. Burke’s
week, each skiff had more than 10 tarpon
opportunities per day. Mr. Burke’s boat
had 20 bonefish hooked on the very day
he lost a bonefish due to a misunderstanding with his guide. Leonardo is one of
our best guides. We recognize he made a
mistake in this instance, and we apologize
for that. We have taken the proper actions
with him. As for his not wanting to go for
permit, we think he made the right decision because the permit area was affected
by the waves and weather conditions most
of the week. It would have been very dangerous to take the skiff to the best permit
areas with heavy passengers on board. As
for the missed half days of fishing, this
happened mostly because of bad weather.
To make up for the lost fishing time, however, we arranged for guests to leave the
boat earlier than usual and return later than
usual. In sum, at Avalon, we work hard to
provide good service to our customers, despite the challenges that come with operating in such a distant place in a complex
country like Cuba. We feel very bad for
not fulfilling Mr. Burke’s expectations, but
we think that many of the issues were not
really bad enough to make one regret visiting such an extraordinary place as Jardines
de la Reina.
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The Best of New Zealand Fly Fishing
For more than 20 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

Anytime
Anywhere

other nature-based activities.
Call for a brochure or visit New
Zealand’s most exciting fishing
site.
MikeMcClelland
Tel.:800-528-6129
E-mail: info@BestofNZ.net
www.BestofNZflyfishing.com

185 Acre Ozark Farm with
6/10 mile of Wild Trout Water
Year-round spring creek with wild McCloud rainbows
up to (and over) 18”. Populations confirmed by 2012
Missouri Department of Conservation Survey. ~ 95 acres
of mixed, wooded upland, ~ 90 acres of bottom-land.
~ 6/10 mile of spring creek. Three springs; deer and
turkey; ducks and woodcock seasonally. SpringfieldBranson Airport 30 minutes away. Recent Amazon
e-book, “A Year on Crosscut Creek,” written about
this property. $725,000. Serious inquiries only please.
georgedesaule@gmail.com

Tel.: 800-381-9754 / 617-459-4200
www.GlobalRescue.com/AnglingReport

PERMIT FISHING –DAWN TO DUSK–
Recently, one of our annual permit fishing clients was joined on his Belize
mothership trip by an angler who was a world champion fly caster. His comments on his time aboard the 58’ Hatteras, the floating lodge Rising Tide,
included:
• More prime permit time on the water than anywhere. • Guides attitude and
fishing sense were a “ten out of ten.” • Atmosphere and food on board exceptional. • Did not see another angler the entire time. • Amount of time on the
water is unique – sun up to sun down fly rod hunting.
If you’d like to see actual day by day trip reports from our regular permit “addict” clients, just ask. Don Muelrath, Fly Fishing Adventures
E-mail: flyfish@napanet.net,
Phone: 1-888-347-4896 . Website: www.flyfishbelize.com

Fly Fish for Redfish
Year-Round

FLY FISH
NEW ZEALAND

Native New Orleans
Fly Fishing!

Specializing in fly fishing, catch
and release. Accommodations
for up
to eight guests.

Award winning, ORVIS Endorsed, Stonefly Lodge in the South Island is located in the heart of brown trout heaven!
4WD to dozens of wild crystal clear rivers or heli-fish to pristine remote backcountry streams with our expert guides.

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

Six flats boats running.
• Capt. Gregg Arnold •
• 504-237-6742 •
• www.Laredfish.com •
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info@stoneflylodge.co.nz
www.stoneflylodge.co.nz
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• Captain Kenny Ensminger •
• Tel: 504-427-8396 •
• E-mail: kje24@live.com •
• www.nativeneworleansflyfishing.com •
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NEW ZEALAND SPECIALISTS
Stalking the trophy browns and rainbows in New Zealand’s crystalline streams and rivers is unique in all the
world – fly rod hunting in the purest form! There are
many different approaches to visiting New Zealand...
and we understand them all. The most important questions are logistics and budget – what level of service/atmosphere are you willing to pay for and how do events
fit together in the most productive manner?
Key questions to planning a New Zealand itinerary:
• The fishing aspect begins with finding the best guides
and we know who they are from the top independent
guides to the world famous lodges.

• Hard core fishing or a “couples trip” – we do both.
Over half our itineraries are couples trips combining
touring and the best fishing.
• Timing is a critical aspect – from spring through
summer and into fall, each NZ season has it’s special
upsides and downsides.
If you’d like to see some sample or actual client itineraries, just ask.
Fly Fishing Adventures
Phone: 888-347-4896
E-mail: flyfish@napanet.net
Website: www.flyfishingadventures.org

Fourth-generation guides. Thirty-six years in business
in Alaska and 23 years in Kamchatka, Russia. Rafting
and Fishing — Wild and Scenic Rivers.
Ouzel Expeditions Incorporated
Paul and Sharon Allred
P.O. Box 935, Girdwood, AK 99587
800-825-8196, www.ouzel.com,
E-mail: paul@ouzelexpeditions.com
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