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FREE Fishing Report
Limay River Lodge Gets
an Over-the-Top Review
Editor Note: In the December issue, we told you about the new lodge
Jorge Trucco has built on the Limay
River in Argentina, and we indicated
that a FREE Fishing Trip Report
would be on the way shortly. Well,
here it is! The lucky angler picked
for the trip, Bill Wason, gives the new
lodge a rave review. You can find out
more about our FREE Fishing Trip
Program in a box elsewhere in this
issue.
hen The Angling Report
notified me last fall that
I had been selected to go
on a FREE Fishing Trip to Jorge
Trucco’s new Limay River Lodge in
Argentina this past December, I was

more than delighted. Not only would
the trip get me out of the way of an
upcoming blast of Arctic air, but it
would also give me a chance to fish
a river that was generating lots of
excitement. It turned out that I actually fished two rivers on this trip (the
Caleufu for two days and the Limay
for three days) but I will report here
only on my time on the Limay
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In short, the Limay afforded me
what I can only call a truly exceptional
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fishing experience. Jorge Trucco’s new
lodge may well create a paradigm shift
in what constitutes the ultimate Patagonia fly fishing destination. Trucco,
in case you don’t know, has been instrumental in developing fly fishing in
Patagonia since 1978. His company, Patagonia Outfitters in San Martin, formed
a new partnership to build the Limay
River Lodge. The place went up in just
six months, opening in early December,
2014. I was the first official guest.
The Limay is one of the few rivers in central Argentina that doesn’t
already have multiple lodges on its
banks. Previously, in fact, the only
way to fish it was by arranging for a
multiday float trip. Like many rivers
in Patagonia, it is surrounded by very
large estancias, and access is very
limited. The Limay flows northeast
through the high desert steppe of
central Argentina for 260 miles from
its natural outflow on Lago Nahuel
Huapi to its merger with the Rio
Neuquén, where it helps form the Rio
Negro near the city of Neuquén. Once
a freestone river, five hydroelectric
dams have converted the Limay into
a series of tailwaters and reservoirs.
Only the first 25 miles of the river
remain as a natural, freestone river.
The fishable portion of the middle
Limay is between the third dam
(Pichi Picún Leufú) and the bottom
of the Ezequiel Ramos Mexía reservoir near the town of Picún Leufú, a
river distance of about 40 miles. On
a map, this roughly corresponds to
the middle third of the distance between Bariloche and Neuquén. Jorge
Trucco’s new lodge is the only one on
the river. It’s centrally located, with
easy access from Bariloche, Neuquén,
and San Martin airports (it’s about a
three-hour drive from each).
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The fishing here is for resident
trout and for large migratory browns
that make their way upstream from
a gigantic reservoir created by a
dam that was built in the 1960s, El
Chocón Dam. Resident trout are
typically sought in three different
river sections, each one about six to
eight miles long. Because the river is
braided with multiple channels, up to
10 different floats can be done without repeating any water. The fishing
for migratory brown trout (typically
between March and May), takes place
farther downstream closer to the reservoir.
Until recently the river was
known only for its migratory brown
trout fishing, which was interesting
and desirable on its own. But what
turned this area into a powerhouse
fishing spot is Trucco’s discovery
that the river also hosts a very healthy
population of resident rainbows and
brown trout. The resident fish feed on
usual trout fare and can be seen taking insects on the surface. The migratory browns feed on minnows, pancoras (a small crab-like crustacean),
and any small trout that venture into
the river. Jorge and his guides have
spent a great deal of time and effort
researching where and when these
different fish populations can be
found and how to fish for them.
The fishing season here is quite
long, stretching from November
through May. Fishing is predominately for resident fish November
through February, and for migratory

browns March through May. But both
populations can be found in the river
throughout the entire season, just to a
varying extent.
Trucco’s new lodge is an adobe
Southwestern-style structure situated
conveniently close to the river. It’s
U-shaped, with an open central courtyard. There are seven luxurious guest
rooms that can be appointed with two
large single beds or one super-king
bed. One entire wall is dedicated to
an open closet, which allows ample
room for clothing and gear. The en
suite baths have a wonderful rainfall
shower. Rod racks and wader hangers
are outside on the covered walkway.
At the east end of the structure, there
is a large open meeting/dining room.
A fire pit in the courtyard surrounded
by a large seating area is ideal for
cool evening gatherings. The west
end of the lodge is framed by a twostory service building housing a garage, watchman’s quarters, and, soon,
a fly-tying room.
The fit and finish of Limay River
Lodge are comparable to a five-star
hotel. The meals, wine, and personal
attention are superb. Dining times
can be adjusted to meet the fishing
schedules of the guests. There is no
cell phone signal at the lodge, but
there is a good Wi-Fi connection. As
for river craft, Trucco has invested in
a mini-fleet of Hyde-style drift boats
and new 4x4 trucks equipped with
rod racks to trailer them to the river.
A good supply of waders, boots, and
rods are available if needed.

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 Roll subscribers
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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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As lovely as the new lodge is, the
river is the raison d’être of all the
time and effort put into this new destination. It is absolutely incredible,
too. I would happily sleep in a tent
and eat stale bologna sandwiches to
fish this river.
The first night I arrived in San
Martin I had dinner with Trucco so
we could discuss the week I had in
front of me. Pablo was to be my guide
for the week, he said. Indeed, he and
I met the next morning and departed
for our initial two days on the Caleufu, where I fished solo for two days.
I’ll report on the Caleufu float separately in a future issue. After that, we
drove to the lodge where Trucco was
to join us for the remainder of the
week.
Pablo turned out to be one of
those rare, A-plus guides who not
only knows the fish, the river, and the
boat, but is always taking his anglers’
needs and abilities into consideration.
He would always extend his arm to
help me when I was wading. When
we were in the boat, he was as attentive to the angler in the back seat
as the one in the front seat, properly
positioning the boat so we could both
get good casts. He was always pleasant and never critical of a bad cast.
They don’t come any better than
Pablo.
Because the Limay River fishery
is relatively new and very much in the
news, I approached my time here with
a little more rigor than a normal fishing trip. While I normally wouldn’t
take notes and repeatedly measure
fish, I made an effort to do so on this
trip. Still, I’m sure some will be skeptical of the numbers I will be sharing
shortly. Frankly, I would be too. The
Limay, quite simply, is like no other
river I have ever fished. The vast majority of the fish we caught measured
19 to 20 inches. Only one trout was
smaller than 17 inches. Fish measuring 22 inches were a daily occurrence. Even the occasional perca we
caught tended to measure 20 inches
or more. There are no small fish in
this river, it seems; they get eaten.
February 2015

Obviously, there has to be a nursery
somewhere, but its location hasn’t
been discovered yet.
We fished dry attractor flies 90
percent of the time, with attractor/
dropper and streamer fishing making
up the remainder. All were effective,
but dry fly fishing was just too much
fun. The fish here are very strong
fighters, with rainbows often going
airborne two to four times, while
giving lots of head shakes and going
on long runs. The browns hit with
aggressive strikes and went deep and
strong. We fought most of our fish
on the reel after a good run cleared
any free line. Rainbows outnumbered
browns by three to one most days.
Jorge was insistent that I set the

schedule, as he just wanted to go
along “for the ride.” We fished a leisurely schedule, leaving the lodge
at 9 AM and getting off the water
about 6 PM after a long lunch break.
Pablo had already worn me out on
the Caleufu when I arrived at the Limay! I made a point of fishing from
the rear seat about half the time so I
could better judge Pablo’s guide skills
and determine if there was a significant front-seat advantage. On most
floats there was indeed a significant
front-seat advantage of about two to
one. I attribute that to the fish being
very aggressive, frequently moving
two to three feet to get a tasty morsel, so the front angler clears a pretty
wide swath.
We divided our fishing time pretty
much equally between drift fishing
and wade fishing. The wading here
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is very easy, though you will want
to wear waders even on hot days, as
the water is quite cool. If you get hot
while drifting, you stop and wade for
a while; it’s quite refreshing. Fishing
from a drift boat is a rare pleasure
in Patagonia, as many rivers in this
region aren’t deep enough to accommodate them.
The first day on the Limay was
absolutely beautiful—sunny with a
modest wind, warm but not hot. We
started out by wading an area that
had shallow riffles and deep runs. An
attractor/dropper resulted in three or
four strikes and two 17-inch bows to
the net from a single deep run. We
drifted for a couple of hours after
that, getting frequent strikes until 2
PM when we stopped at the base of a
tall red bluff and walked along a rock
ledge. A rocky pool there produced
a 19-inch rainbow with a few casts.
Walking back toward the boat, I was
dragging my fly in the water, and a
20-inch brown took it.
We had lunch on a small hill
nearby overlooking the river. As
we ate, I watched a large fish lazily
lounging in the shallows a few feet
to the left of the boat. After lunch I
walked down to the shore to within
about 15 feet of the unconcerned
fish and flopped a big attractor about
three feet to its left. I recast and my
fly landed two feet to the right of its
head, at which point it slowly turned,
swam to the fly, and sipped it down.
It measured 20 inches. Moving to
the right of the boat at Pablo’s direction, I cast to another large rainbow
that broke my fly off. Then I netted
a 15-inch perca and another 20-inch
rainbow, all in about 15 minutes. Life
is good.
I changed to the rear seat as we
started our afternoon drift. Jorge did
very well, hooking three to four fish
in about half an hour while I took
about half that many. Activity increased notably after 4 PM, and we
had multiple strikes in the 15 minutes
or so before we took out at 6 PM. For
the day, I had 12 fish to the net, 20 on
the hook and at least 30 strikes.
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After a drive of a few minutes,
we were greeted at the lodge with
face towels and hors d’oeuvres. Then
it was time to shower and change
clothes. That left time for a conversation over a glass of Malbec before a
wonderful dinner at 9 PM.
The second day was overcast,
warmer and almost windless. Fishing
was even better, with my first fish
caught at the put-in on the first cast.
At our first wading opportunity, Jorge
threw a large streamer and landed a
26-inch brown after a long fight. I
caught a 12-inch rainbow shortly after, which probably had just missed a
dinner date with the brown. We pretty
much had nonstop strikes all day,

including three doubles, all 19- to
20-inch fish. I boated at least 15 fish,
and Jorge even more. We must have
had more than 100 strikes between
us, but a much higher rate of missed
hook sets and “gentleman’s releases”
than on the first day. Late in the day
we boated three percas, all measuring
20-plus inches.
The last day was windy and
cooler. It was the only day that line
management and casting were an issue. Nonetheless, fishing was as good
as the first day. At lunch we noticed
a sudden increase in water flow that
lifted the boat off its anchor, causing
it to float away. Jorge saved the day
by jumping into the river and clinging

Want to Go Fishing Free?

All about Our Free Fishing Program
 The Angling Report has always
valued feedback from its subscribers.
And the reasons are clear. For one
thing, Angling Report subscribers are
some of the world’s most experienced
fishermen. Hence their judgments
about fishing destinations are broadbased and sound.
And our subscribers’ insights are
refreshingly candid. That’s because
they are written from a point of view
that no other publication embodies—namely, the paying client point
of view. You can see that point of
view in the report this month by Bill
Wason about his FREE fishing trip to
River Lodge in Argentina.
So here’s the deal. We encourage
lodge owners, guides, and others to offer us FREE visits to their facilities with
the understanding that we will turn these
invitations over to Angling Report subscribers who convince us that they are
capable of writing useful and accurate
reports about their experience. More
than 50 subscribers have been invited
on FREE fishing trips here in the United
States and to foreign destinations such
as Argentina, Christmas Island, Brazil,
and Mexico. The total value of all that
travel is in the hundreds of thousands of
dollars. And the good news is that more
February 2015

outfitters are offering us FREE trips in
return for reviews.
If you want to get in on this opportunity, all you have to do is upgrade
your subscription to Online Extra. The
cost is only $2 a month for a service
that includes unlimited access to our
custom-searchable, 5,000-page database
of subscriber reports and previously
published articles, early bird electronic
delivery of your newsletter each month,
and access to periodic e-mail bulletins
describing FREE fishing opportunities. These bulletins invite Online Extra
subscribers to tell us why they should
be selected to go on FREE fishing trips.
We always give the nod to the most
experienced subscribers with the most
relevant experience. No favoritism of
any sort is shown. Sound like fun? Well,
what are you waiting for? Sign up for
Online Extra right now and get on the
list of subscribers invited to go fishing
for free. The easiest way to sign up is
by going to our website, www.anglingreport.com, and clicking on “Upgrade
to Online Extra.” Or you can call us at
800-272-5656. Just be sure to sign up
with an e-mail address that you check
often and be sure to add onlineExtrareply@anglingreport.com to your address
book to ensure our bulletins get through.
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to the boat as it floated downstream
some 50 yards. Remarkably, the
electrical generation pulse of water
did not adversely affect fishing. If
anything, it made it better. I finished
strong from the front seat: over 15
fish to the boat for the day and lots
more that got away. Among the highlights of the day was our taking of
20- and 22-inch browns. But the most
spectacular moment was when a large
rainbow rocketed up from the depths,
grabbed my fly, and leapt three feet
in the air, where it sommersaulted before taking me into my backing with
a long run downstream. It doesn’t get
any better than that.
The Limay is a perfect 6-wt. rod
river. I used both a Sage One and a
TFO-BVK rod. Both worked well.
Line choice can be important with
the wind. A Rio Grand seemed a
little light with the wind we had, but
an SA Mastery Textured Nymph Tip
line worked well in all but the windiest conditions. I would have liked to
have tried an even heavier line, such
as a Rio Outbound Short for the last
day when the wind was an issue, but
I didn’t bring one. Fishing conditions
and fly choices can vary, so it’s nice
to have a couple of lines to choose
from. A 2X Trout Hunter leader
performed better than a 3X leader
at turning over the heavier flies we
used. Casting distances here are typical of any larger river, 30 to 50 feet
on average. A Teeny 200-grain sink
line was fine with my 6-wt. rods, but
you’ll want a 300-grain or heavier
line with an 8-wt. rod if you want to
go for the big migratory browns.
We used large attractor flies 90
percent of the time (Turks, Chernobyls, and big black Fat Alberts). The
fish weren’t very particular, attacking
almost any big ugly fly with legs, and
perfect drifts weren’t always necessary. Many strikes were triggered
with short jerky movements or at the
end of the drift with the fly dragging.
Strikes were often close enough to be
seen. Watching the fish rise through
clear water to take or reject my fly
was exciting. Large streamers in the
Volume 28, Number 2
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four- to seven-inch range are the ticket here for the migratory browns. The
nymphs used were Hare’s Ear, Prince,
and Copper Johns in sizes 16 to 18.
A 3X tippet was standard to the fly,
with 4X to the dropper. The guides
have flies, but everything is hard to
come by in Argentina and any you
bring are appreciated.
Floating the Limay is pretty much
like floating a bigger western river in
North America. Shooting heads and
long casts were simply not necessary.
The river is big enough, however, that
back cast tangles were rare.
Travel to Limay River Lodge
is pretty easy, and Jorge makes it
even easier by providing excellent
in-country travel assistance through
Eugenia Brizuela, his sales and travel
coordinator. She is a full-service
travel agent. She can book your domestic flights, which I highly recommend, since flights are frequently
changed or canceled. She can also
arrange transportation between the
international and domestic airports
in Buenos Aires as well as your hotel
room in Buenos Aires if you elect to
stop over on your way in or out of the
country.
Most flights from the United
States are overnight and arrive in
Buenos Aires in the early morning.
You can either overnight in BA or
transfer to the domestic airport and
fly to your final destination the same
day. Just be sure you schedule flights
with at least a four-hour interval because of traffic conditions in Buenos
Aires. It can take a long time to get
from one airport to the other. Neuquén, Bariloche, and San Martin are
all equidistant from the lodge.
For those not familiar with the
Argentine equivalent of our TSA,
you should know that it is controlled
by the local police departments and
is not as standardized as it is in the
States or other countries. Rods and
reels with line on them are often disallowed as carry-on, especially when
returning from Buenos Aires back to
the U.S. If you don’t pack them in a
checked bag, be prepared to be turned
February 2015

back at security.
There is very little for non-fishing
spouses to do at Limay River Lodge.
Spouses would likely be much happier left in Bariloche or San Martin
where there is a wealth of non-fishing
things to do. I haven’t spent any time
in Neuquén except at the airport, but
from what I have seen it is an industrial city and probably isn’t a good
option.
Tipping guidelines are provided
with booking information on this trip,
which is something I have come to
welcome, as it avoids surprises at the
end of the trip. For better or worse,
tips have become an integral part of
guide and staff compensation. At Limay River Lodge this adds about $75/
day ($50 for guide and $25 for staff)
to the cost of your trip if you are fish-

ing double.
It should be obvious that I loved
this trip. It is like no other fishing
experience I have had in terms of
the quality of dry fly fishing and the
numbers of large fish. The food, wine
and accommodations were excellent. Jorge has developed a fabulous
fishing destination. It is very easy to
combine the Limay River Lodge with
fishing in San Martin or Esquel, but I
would suggest this be your last stop,
as any other fishing opportunities will
likely suffer in comparison and you
will find yourself wishing you were
back here. Enjoy!—Bill Wason.
Postscript: You can get more information on Limay River Lodge at:
www.patagonia-outfitters.com. Also,
Frontiers Travel (www.frontierstravel.
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com) will be booking Limay River
Lodge. Additionally, Bill Wason says
he has posted photos he took on this
trip at: https://www.facebook.com/
patagoniaoutfitters. Enjoy!
Dateline: arkansas

Where to Go Fishing
Found! An Economical
Trout Fishing Trip
Editor Note: How does this sound: a
four-night, five-day group fishing trip
for only $300 each. Yes, this was for
quality trout fishing. Occasional correspondent Walter Kirkland filed the
report.
eeklong trips to exotic
five-star fishing lodges are
great experiences if you’re
in the position to shell out $3,000 to
$5,000, or even more, to take them.
There are many readers of this publication who can handle that sort of
expense. Fortunately, for those of us
who find that price tag prohibitive
on a regular basis, there are excellent
alternatives. One such example is a
self-guided trip to the White River
system near Mountain Home, Arkansas. I have been making regular trips
there for the last five years.
The White River System consists of two main streams, the White
and the North Fork, the latter better
known as the Norfork. Both streams
are tailwaters whose flows are regulated by releases from dams (Bull
Shoals Dam for the White, and Norfork Dam for the Norfork). On our
first trip here some five years ago,
four of us rented a two-bedroom cabin at the River Ridge Inn on the Norfork River. Our group has now grown
to 10, so we now rent the entire main
lodge.
The River Ridge Inn offers a
choice of convenient accommodations, from cabins that will sleep one
to two persons to the main lodge,
which comfortably sleeps a group
as large as ours. The average cost of
lodging is around $70 per night per
person, and all accommodations are

W
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equipped with full kitchens and grills.
Each of our group brought some food
and drink, but we made a run to the
local Walmart and stocked up with
groceries for the duration. When the
final bill was tallied, including the
food that everyone brought and the
Walmart run, our four-night, five-day
stay averaged about $300 per man.
But here’s the best part: the fishing was spectacular. Every year we
have had good luck with the weather
and the fishing, but October 2014
was exceptional. Daily fish count was
about 40 to 50 fish per man.
The River Ridge Inn has private
water extending from directly in front
of the lodge to about one and a half
miles upstream. The number of visible
fish here is dumbfounding. Rainbows
are predominant, but there are plenty
of browns and cutts as well. Most are
in the 12- to 16-inch range, many brilliantly colored and stream born. Nearly every serious trout fisherman knows
that the onetime world record brown
trout was caught in these waters, so
there’s no lack of lunkers here either.
The Norfork River runs approximately seven miles from Norfork
Dam to its confluence with the White.
There are several public entry points
on the Norfork. Wading just below the
dam is extremely productive in lowwater periods. Alternately, you can
use a kayak or pontoon float here. Just
be careful when the water starts rising
because the current moves along at a
very substantial clip. Wading excursions on either river can be tricky, as
the rivers rise quickly when the dams
are generating. Scheduled releases are
available on the Internet at the following address: www.swpa.gov/generationschedules.aspx.
Our group normally heads over
to the White for a couple of days of
wade fishing. There are a number of

easily accessible walk-in areas that
can be found on Larry Babin’s fishing
map of the area (http://hogsonthefly.
com/). Babin is a very competent local
guide.
The first couple of years we
fished this area some of our party
hired guides to take them on float trips
on the White and Norfork. Indeed,
both rivers are unwadable in periods
of high water when the dams are
generating, but offer excellent fishing
opportunities then from drift boats
or Arkansas White River Jon boats.
The latter are comfortable, 20-footlong aluminum craft that are usually
powered and can easily accommodate
three anglers. The current going rate
for a full day of guided float fishing
here is about $400.

In the fall, nymphing with a
lead fly such as a San Juan Worm or
egg pattern and a dropper of a small
midge is the most productive technique. We fish with 2- to 4-wt. rods,
6X to 7X fluorocarbon tippets and
nymph patterns size 16 to 18. I landed
a number of 14- to 16-inch fish on my
3 wt., but the pool winner this past
October was George Tipker, who netted a 21-inch brownie on his 2-wt.
outfit.
Black, red, and copper-colored

Zebra Midges were deadly. Soft
hackles in size 16 drifted without a
strike indicator caught the attention
of scores of fish. Unlike on most of
our past trips, I saw and caught a
number of rising fish on dry flies and
emergers. Banging the banks with
hoppers on the White and Norfork is
exceedingly productive in the warmer
months, but in the fall, any rising fish
are sipping small mayflies. I took fish
on size 16 blue-winged olives and size
18 emerger patterns.
The River Ridge Inn in Norfork,
Arkansas, is about 190 miles from
Memphis, 140 miles from Little
Rock, and about 95 miles from Branson, Missouri. If you come here and
want to tap into local knowledge
and resources, here are some contact details: Two Rivers Fly Shop in
Norfork (http://tworiversfly.com/);
Dally’s Ozark Fly Fisher in Cotter,
Arkansas (www.theozarkflyfisher.
com) and guide Larry Babin (web address above). If you want to eat out,
there are many restaurants and bars in
Mountain Home, 15 minutes from the
lodge.
As for lodging options, our group
is completely sold on River Ridge Inn
(www.riverridgeinn.com). Cost varies
depending on how many people are in
your group. You can book the entire
lodge for ten people, as my group did
this last October, for $650 per day. If
your group consists of seven persons,
you can rent the entire upper level of
the lodge for $380 per night.
The lower level, which can accommodate four persons, is $270 per
night. The various cottages cost $155
per night for one to two persons and
$220 up to $270 per night for four
persons. The Gardenside Chalet,
which accommodates up to eight persons, costs $320 to $360 per night.
Enjoy!—Walter Kirkland.

Briefly Noted
Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments
 There have been some big changes
at Jurassic Lake Lodge in ArgenFebruary 2015

tina, and still more changes are on
the way for next year. The Lodge, you
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may recall, is situated on Strobel Lake
in the middle of a vast expanse of PaVolume 28, Number 2
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tagonian Steppe north of El Calafate.
Remote and hard to get to (at least until now), Strobel Lake has one of the
most prolific rainbow trout fisheries
in the world. Think big fish and lots of
them. The rainbow trout here average
more than 10 pounds, with countless
fish in the mid-teens, as well as good
numbers of fish in the 20-plus-pound
class. Discovered and developed by
Christer Sjöberg of Solid Adventures,
Jurassic Lake Lodge has been taken
over by a group of investors headed
up by Carlos López Casanello, a former factory owner in Buenos Aires
who also worked for a while for Untamed Angling. Actually, Casanello
and his group have been in charge
of the operation since last November. Here is how Casanello summed
things up in an e-mail near press time:
“The Jurassic Lake fishing operation
started as a somewhat rustic camp,
but it evolved a few years later into a
somewhat comfortable lodge operation, with four bedrooms plus a main
lodge building where the kitchen and
dining room are located. The lodge is
ideally situated just a few meters from
the lake and from Barrancoso River,
the lake’s only major tributary. This
season we have made some very big
investments in the Jurassic Lake operation that almost amount to building
a completely new lodge with five new
double/triple cabins, each with private
baths. Those cabins came online in
early December 2014, along with the
installation of WiFi and 24-hour light
in all the rooms. We are also expanding and improving the living room.
One big advancement is the fantastic
view of the lake and the mouth of the
Barrancoso River that is now available from the living room. We are also
building a wader room. Next season
we will be building a sauna. Even
more important is our construction of
an airstrip near the lodge. It is expected to be ready for use in late February
2015. Getting to Jurassic Lake Lodge,
as many anglers know, currently takes
around seven to eight hours of travel
by rugged 4x4 truck over very bumpy
roads. The airstrip will allow anglers
February 2015

to fly into the lodge directly from Comodoro Rivadavia, a two-hour flight
from Buenos Aires. The flight into the
lodge from Comodoro Rivadavia will
take only about an hour and fifteen
minutes. The plane we plan to use
is a 19-seat, two-engine Twin Otter.
This is a very safe and comfortable
plane that will make the flight every
Saturday during the season. The expedited access to the lodge will mean
anglers can depart Buenos Aires early
in the morning and fish at Jurassic
Lake the same day. Our new lodge
is the perfect place to relax, taste a
great Argentinean Malbec, and enjoy
outstanding cuisine within a twominute walk of the world-famous
Lake Strobel rainbow fishery. Next
season, we will be offering full-week

(six full days of fishing plus two half
days) and two half-week fishing programs (one of which will offer three
full fishing days, plus two half days
of fishing, while the other will offer two full days of fishing, plus two
half days of fishing). The costs of the
programs are as follows: Full-week
trips (November–December, $6,130.
January–February, $4,430. March–
April, 5,430); Half-week trips (November–December, None Available.
January–February, $3,520 or $3,070.
March–April, $4,620 or $4,070). All
of the programs include the cost of
the charter into the lodge. Our 2015
season will start in November and end
in late April. The lodge capacity November–December and March–April
is 12 anglers; and eight anglers January–February.”
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Postscript: At this writing, Casanello
tells us a new website for Jurassic
Lake Lodge (www.jurassiclakelodge.
com) will up and running soon. If it’s
not available by the time you read
this, we have been receiving e-mail
from Casanello at carlos@jurassiclakelodge.com. If you are on your
way to this destination, or have been
there since the described changes
started taking place, please file a
report. Write: doncausey@angling.
report.com.
 It has been a while since we
weighed in on North Carolina’s delayed harvest trout program. It has
been such a striking success that many
other states have emulated it, occasional correspondent Jim Casada tell
us. Here is the latest:
“The delayed harvest concept,
as I have explained in these pages
before, involves fall stocking of marginal trout streams and then allowing
only single-hook, catch-and-release
fishing from October until June. At
that point the streams change to general trout water designation with all
legal techniques, along with creeling
fish, being allowed. The approach is
one that offers something for anglers
of all persuasions.
“Recently, and somewhat unexpectedly, some of North Carolina’s
delayed harvest waters have begun to
hold trout throughout the year. Some
even have naturally reproducing fish,
in addition to those being stocked.
While I haven’t fished all of the state’s
delayed harvest waters (there are a
couple of lakes in addition to sections
of numerous streams), I have spent
time on most of them. Three of the
finest, in my view, lie in the far southwestern portion of the state. Here’s a
peek at what they have to offer, along
with some information on contacts,
lodging, and general logistics likely to
be of use to the visiting angler.
Big Snowbird Creek: A lengthy
section of this storied stream near the
town of Robbinsville is in the delayed
harvest program. The section extends
from the beginning of U.S. Forest
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Service Road 2579 upstream to a
footbridge just above where the gravel
road ends. The gravel road follows
the creek quite closely the entire way
and there are plenty of pullout spots to
park. Should you wish to camp, there
are also numerous drive-in sites with
basic amenities such as tables and fire
rings.
As for the fishing, Big Snowbird
is a lovely stream that offers a mixture
of long, deep runs and pocket water.
Unlike many of the state’s delayed
harvest streams, it provides good fishing all 12 months of the year. Indeed,
well before becoming delayed harvest water it was a favorite with area
anglers thanks to its holding goodly
numbers of wild browns and rainbows.
That’s still the case, but now frequent
stocking means even more fish.
Nantahala River: The lower
Nantahala is a premier tailwater that
holds plenty of wild and hatcheryraised trout. But my focus here is on
the delayed harvest section of the
Nantahala, which is several miles
immediately above the powerhouse
where the tailwater outflow begins.
Medium-sized by mountain standards,
virtually all this pool-and-pocket water is bordered by State Road 1310
(the turnoff to it is at the upper end of
Nantahala Gorge on Highway 19/74
between Bryson City and Andrews).
There are plenty of pull-offs along
the narrow, winding two-lane road.
Tuckaseegee River: North Carolina
is not noted for tailwater trout fishing,

but the delayed harvest section of the
Tuckaseegee River from the falls at
Dillsboro (roughly 300 yards above
the US Highway 23/441 bridge) upstream to the North Carolina Highway
107 bridge has rapidly gained recognition as a first-rate tailwater. Easily waded when the gates at the dam
upstream are closed, it is also suitable
for float trips when the power plant
is generating. For those who like lots
of elbow room and bigger water, this
is the delayed harvest destination in

North Carolina.
So, how do you get set up to fish
these streams? The three counties in
the area where these delayed harvest
waters are located have recognized
the value of their trout fisheries as an
economic factor and offer detailed
trout brochures and information of
general use to the visiting angler. You
can visit their websites at the following addresses: Graham County, www.
grahamcountytravel.com; Jackson
County, www.mountainlovers.com;

and Swain County, www.greatsmokies.com). There are plenty of experienced guides in the area, too, including: Alex Bell (www.abfish.org), Steve
Claxton (www.steveclaxton.com),
Ronnie Parris (www.smokymountainoutdoorsunlimited.com), and Eugene
Shuler (www.flyfishingingthesmokies.
net). In addition to selling equipment,
local fly patterns, and the like, area
outfitters also offer guide services or
have arrangements with local guides.
They include River’s Edge Outfitters
in Cherokee (www.riversedgeoutfittersnc.com); Tuckaseegee Fly Shop in
Bryson City (www.tuckflyshop.com);
and Hookers Fly Shop in Sylva (www.
hookersflyshop.com).
The towns closest to these streams
(Bryson City, Cherokee, Sylva, and
Robbinsville) afford abundant lodging
and dining options. Another alternative, one particularly recommended
for families or those who like to get
well away from divided four-lanes, red
lights, and all the trappings of what
mountain folks call “settlements,” is
Fontana Village.
Fontana Village is situated within
an hour or less of all these delayed
harvest waters. Fontana Village features a top-drawer restaurant, lodge
and cabin accommodations, and lots of
family activities such as Frisbee golf,
horseback riding, and wildflower and
nature hikes. There is even an on-site
recreational director here. You can get
more details at: www.FontanaVillage.
com. Enjoy!

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 December issue, you may
recall, subscriber Glen Colton filed
a FREE Fishing Report on Sandy
River Lodge in Alaska, which has
changed hands this year from Mel
February 2015

Gillis to Aleutian Adventures (www.
aleutianadventures.com), an offshoot
of APICDA (Aleutian Pribilof Islands
Community Development Association),
a nonprofit association that’s involved
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in managing revenues from commercial fishing for the benefit of Aleut and
Pribilof Islander communities in western Alaska. Colton gave the new management of the lodge and its steelhead
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fishing high marks. Now, a second
subscriber, John Pierson, has weighed
in on Sandy River Lodge. He writes:
“My trip this past September 27 was
my second to Sandy River Lodge.
My first trip was handled by previous
owner, Mel Gillis, who has elected to
stay on for a few years to help the new
owner manage this famous steelhead
destination. I was fortunate to get in on
the first full week of steelhead fishing.
The weather was fine, a little wind and
some cold mornings, but not bad at all.
The billing and other trip details were
handled efficiently by David Heimes
in the Anchorage office of Aleutian
Adventures. The three of us in our
group were joined by three other men,
two of whom had been to the Sandy
many times. The three guides on site
during our week were Jay and Bill
(who have been at Sandy River for
many years), plus a new guide, Trevor.
All three turned out to be very good.
All six of us were using two-handed
rods. The accommodations were very
comfortable, especially when you
consider the distance this place is
from supply sources. The lodge staff
is small but everything ran smoothly.
The meals were very good. As for the
fishing, it was superb. The two fishermen who had been here on many
previous occasions reported the fish
numbers and sizes were very good this
year. On a typical day, we hooked five
to ten fish per day, sometimes a few
more, occasionally a few less. Most of
the fish we caught were in the 28- to
31-inch range, but many were quite
a bit larger. The largest of the week
was a 37½-incher. We also hooked
a good number of big silver salmon.
Most were pretty colored-up, but a few
were still bright. I would definitely
recommend this trip. It provides a
great wilderness experience, just you
and Mother Nature joined by the steelhead, salmon, bears, and eagles. The
cost was $7,200, which included the
roundtrip flight from Anchorage, plus
we all gave tips of $600.
 Subscriber Forrest Hawley has
good things to say about a fly fishing
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trip to Wollaston Lake Lodge (www.
wollastonlakelodge.com) in Saskatchewan this past August. The main species available here is northern pike, but
Hawley says he also took walleye and
lake trout. “The pike are vicious here
on the take,” he writes. “My best fish
was a 36-incher, but others caught pike
up to 44 inches.”
Hawley says the top fly here was
a six-inch black fly with large eyes
and lots of flash. He does not give the
name of it. He used a 10-wt. rod most
of the time, he says, with a weight forward line. A 30-pound wire leader was
a must for the pike. “You could sight
fish to some of the pike,” he notes. “I
caught between 10 and 30 fish a day.
One angler using conventional tackle
caught more than 70 one day. The only
problem he reports was the presence
of some electrical storms that made
them have to run to nearby islands.
“Rain and hail in the face is no fun,”
he notes.

Hawley gives the cost of his trip
(five nights, four days of guided fishing) as $4,995. “Lots of big fish, great
lodge, gourmet food, and fly-outs are
available,” he writes. He recommends
the experience to fellow subscribers.
 Subscriber Dirk Frater has good
things to say about the fishing and the
overall experience provided him during a stay at Rio Manso Lodge (www.
riomansolodge.com) in Argentina
this past February. The lodge is located in Nahuel Huapi National Park
in northern Patagonia near the border
with Chile, and it offers both stream
and still-water fishing. Frater says he
enjoyed both kinds of fishing, float
fishing the Rio Manso and fishing from
a boat on Lago Hess and Lago Fonck.
He says both rainbow and brook trout
were plentiful but brown trout less so.
He says he caught “several” fish daily
in the 15- to 20-inch range, while also
enjoying non-fishing activities such as

Corrections
 In last month’s report on fishing for trout in northern Italy (see
“Found! A Gem of a Place to Go
Fishing”), we misspelled the name of
a no-kill fishing area (Grosio) on the
Adda River. We mistakenly referred
to the area as Gresio. Elsewhere in
that same report, our reference to
brook trout and brown trout as “indigenous” to the Valtellina area of
Italy inspired one subscriber to drop
us a note pointing out that brook trout
(Salvelinus fontinalis) are indigenous
to eastern North America and brown
trout (Salmo trutta) are indigenous to
Germany. Here is how Claudio Tagini, who wrote the report, explains the
misunderstanding: “Your subscriber
is partially right in what he says. In
Valtellina, the brook trout we have are
Salvelinus alpinus, which is an indigenous subspecies, not Salvelinus fontinalis. Indeed, my report should not
have referred to fontinalis but should
have specified that I was talking about
the alpinus subspecies of brook trout.
As far as brown trout are concerned,
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the subspecies I was referring to is
not the German and/or Scottish subspecies that was imported into the
U.S., but the Mediterranean brown,
Salmo trutta fario, which indeed is
indigenous in Italy. To be sure, there
have been many plantings of supposed Salmo trutta fario over the
years from all sorts of stocks, which
has created a mix of stocks quite difficult to distinguish. The important
point here is that the Salmo trutta
fario in Piateda, at present and for the
last several years, were not imported
from anywhere else and the occasional fingerlings that are released there
all come from local stock. As for my
reference to rainbow trout (which
your subscriber also mentions in his
letter) they, of course, are 100 percent
imported from the U.S. Actually, I did
not say they were indigenous, but that
they arrived in the Piateda area as a
result of being washed from pens during floods many years ago. I hope this
answers all of the questions that have
arisen.”
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horseback riding and birding.
“My fishing guide was excellent,”
Frater writes, going on to give high
marks also to condor export, Lorenzo
Simpson, who accompanied him on
hikes and birding excursions. He notes
the birding here is in a forested environment, which is quite different from
birding in open-estancia country. As
for the lodge itself, he describes it as
a “small intimate place with a great
staff.”
Frater lists the overall highlights
of his trip as “catching rising trout at
dusk on the lake the first night . . . seeing Andean condors . . . enjoying the
company of other guests at dinner . . .
and the view of Mount Tronador from
the lodge.” He gives the cost of his stay
as $700 per day.
Controversy
 Subscriber Barry Leeds is very
unhappy with the treatment he and his
friends received this past April on their
arrival at Stewart’s Old Pine Lodge
on the Southwest Miramichi River in
New Brunswick. After making reservations a year in advance, Leeds says he
arrived at Old Pine Lodge to learn that
ice on the river had gone out late, causing a number of clients to overstay their
booking. This meant the only space
offered him and a fried was space on
a couch and three-in-a-room lodging
after that. “I was in Newark airport
waiting for my flight to Moncton,
New Brunswick,” he writes, “when I
received a call from Roy Stewart, the
lodge owner/manager, asking for the
telephone number of one of the party
members who was driving up the next
day. I asked if anything was wrong, and
he said he had to ask my two friends
to stay at another lodge for one night
or come one day later. I was fuming,
and I said to him, ‘Roy, we made these
reservations exactly one year ago. How
could you do this?’
He then said, ‘I’m the boss and I
can do anything I want.’ I said to him
that every lodge owner or manager I
ever met was a gracious host, not a
boss, but I went on to give him my
friends’ telephone numbers. About
an hour later, just as I was boarding
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my flight, Roy called again and said
everything is all right, my two friends
would be coming up one day later. I
said, ‘Roy, it’s not alright, as we all
planned a five-day fly fishing trip together a year ago.’ At that point, he
again told me he is the boss and hung
up. When my friend and I arrived in
Moncton, we rented a car and drove
to the lodge, where we were greeted
by Roy’s daughter, Janice, who is
the cook and general caretaker of the
lodge. We were also greeted by seven
or eight or maybe more guests. The
lodge holds five comfortably. I asked
Janice, ‘Where is Roy?’ and she said
she didn’t know. I then asked where we
were going to sleep that night, and she

said my friend and I would be sleeping on living room couches that night.
When Joe and I said, ‘What?’ she said
she knew Roy had told us that. We both
answered that he had not told us that. I
then asked what rooms we would have
the following night, and she said she
didn’t know. At that, Joe and I walked
out of the lodge and got back into
our rental car. I guess we could have
looked for another lodge, but we were
just disgusted being treated this way
after so many years. My guess was that
Roy got a little greedy and booked too
many people or just wasn’t meant to be
a lodge manager. Joe and I went back
to Moncton, booked a hotel room and
went for dinner. Upon returning to the
hotel, we started calling Air Canada for
a flight home.”
Leeds goes on to say that his
friends who were driving up the next
day ultimately decided to come on to
the lodge. “I told them not to worry
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about us and come up and go fishing,
which they did,” Leeds writes. “They
told me later it was crowded but the
ice went out and they had some great
fishing. They only stayed a few days,
though, as the lodge was getting too
crowded. I did not hear a thing from
Roy until a month or so later when I
sent him a bill for my expenses. He
then told me that he had a room for us
that night. If that was true, I told him,
no one knew about it or offered us anything but a couch in an overcrowded
lodge. The upshot is, I am returning to
the Miramichi this coming spring, but
I will be staying at a different lodge on
the Main Miramichi.”
In a rebuttal comment, Roy Stewart disputes this description of what
happened, saying Leeds and his friend
were offered a place to stay at his expense in another lodge. Leeds and his
friend were welcome to come over
and start fishing in the morning. “He
(Barry Leeds) got really mad, said
awful things, and hung up,” Roy Stewart writes. “We called his other two
friends, explained the situation and
they were fine. They came the next day
and had a very good week. We were
not overbooked at that point. I was at
home, which is across the road, the
night Barry arrived. All he had to do
was come over and talk to me. I would
have told them the plans, face-to-face.
When Janice called me, I went out to
see them, but they had already left. My
wife and I drove to Miramichi to try
to find them, but I guess they went on
to Moncton. I never got to talk to his
friend, Joe, at all. All our other clients
had a very good time and are coming
again, even Barry’s two friends who
drove up a day late. Barry is the only
one who complained. If you publish
Barry’s complaint I want my letter published, too.”
Postscript: Near press time, Leeds and
his friend, Joe Caffarellis, sent these
additional comments, which will have
to suffice in what could become a long
he said/he said discussion: “I read
Roy’s response and it is not true that
my friend and I were offered rooms
at another lodge,” Leeds says. “We
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were offered a couch each and threein-a room the next night. Why would
we leave and not fish after spending
all that money and time to get there?
His daughter, Janice, who handles the
lodge and cooking said she didn’t know
where Roy was and also mentioned
that she was told by Roy that we knew
about the accommodations. Not so.
Not the couches or the other lodge.”
Joe Caffarellis has this to add: “In his
rebuttal statement, Roy ignores the
fact that we had made our reservations
a year in advance. For him to change
them after we were en route is unacceptable by any standard. We did not

arrive late at night. As I recall, it was
still light and either supper hadn’t been
served yet or the girls were still cleaning up, as both Janice and another lady
were still there when we arrived. Janice
was the one who greeted us when we
arrived. She never mentioned a room
in town but simply informed us that we
had to sleep on couches. I have mentioned this to Roy multiple times via
e-mail, but he simply elects to ignore it.
This is a statement of fact. I assure you
that, in my presence, a room at another
lodge was never offered, only a night
on the couches in the ‘great room.’ In
addition, Janice was not pleasant or

apologetic. There were likely seven
(my estimate) other guests at the lodge
when we arrived. Roy should have
moved them out of their rooms and/
or offered to get them rooms somewhere else. We all make mistakes. No
one is perfect. But most people learn
from their mistakes. Roy is apparently
unable or unwilling to admit that he
should have handled the situation differently. In my opinion, if the same
situation were to occur in the future,
this means Roy could only be expected
to handle it in the same way. And that is
a risk that I am unwilling to take. I am
very disappointed in Roy Stewart.”

And Finally...

A Useful and Charming Report on Fishing the Falklands
Don Causey Note: Yes, we had a report not long ago about fishing in the
Falkland Islands, but I couldn’t resist
this follow-up report by Chilean lodge
owner, Rex Bryngelson. It will make
you want to go there. Enjoy!
 This past March I had the good
fortune to spend two weeks in the Falkland Islands enjoying the sea-run brown
trout fishing there while also looking
into the islands’ potential for wildlife
photography tours. The Falkland Islands are a British Territory located
in the South Atlantic about 300 miles
east of Patagonia. Many will recall
Argentina’s ill-fated 1982 invasion of
the islands in an attempt to reassert its
sovereignty over them. Reclaiming the
Malvinas (as Argentines call these islands) remains a priority for Argentina,
especially since Britain began moving
to develop recently discovered oil reserves just offshore.
The archipelago is made up of
around 700 islands, with the large East
and West Falkland Islands forming the
bulk of the land mass. The total population is just under 3,000, with the vast
majority living in the capital of Stanley
on East Falkland Island. The Islands
are known for their unique and prolific
wildlife, especially penguins and seabirds, and are often compared to the
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by Rex Bryngelson
Galapagos. As for the local sportfishing, it revolves primarily around searun brown trout, which were introduced
to freshwater streams in the Falklands
around 1940 with eggs imported from
Chile. It took just a few years for a
good percentage of the introduced trout
to begin adopting sea-run habits. Now,
most of the major rivers have strong

populations of migratory brown trout.
As in England, sea-run brown
trout here are simply known as “sea
trout.” The Falklands record sea trout
stands at 22 kilos (nearly 50 pounds!).
To be sure, the rivers where trout were
stocked have populations of resident
nonmigratory browns, too, that are typically quite small and very dark, often
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approaching black in color apparently
due to the dark tannin-stained waters in
which they live.
Falklanders also talk a lot about
fishing for a local native fish they refer
to as the Falklands mullet, a common
and hard-fighting fish found in the
shallow tidal estuaries at the mouths of
most rivers. I was very curious about
these, because in photographs they appeared quite similar to a species we
often fish for in Chile called the robalo,
which many years ago we began referring to as Chilean redfish. The scientific
name for these fish is the Patagonian
Blenny (Eleginops maclovinus), and
I did manage to catch one to confirm
they are in fact the same species. They
are typically in the one- to five-pound
range but can get up to 15-plus pounds
and are aggressive toward flies. It is
often possible to sight-fish for them in
the shallow tidal flats. Like bonefish
and redfish, they can be quite spooky.
With a diet consisting primarily of
small crabs, they also make for excellent eating.
My trip began with two nights in
the capital city of Stanley. The first
night I stayed at the upscale Malvina
House (www.malvinahousehotel.com),
considered the best in Stanley, about
US$225/night for a single room. It
Volume 28, Number 2

THE ANGLING REPORT
has a nice restaurant overlooking the
harbor that’s popular among the locals. It’s a very nice clean hotel but, it
wasn’t quite in line with my budget,
so the following night I moved to the
Bennett House, a quaint B&B nearby
that’s operated by a lovely woman by
the name of Celia Stewart (celiastewart@horizon.co.fk). Celia has just three
rooms and charges US$80—$120/night
depending on shared or private bath.
Another very nice B&B I visited in
Stanley and would recommend is the
Lafone House (arlette@horizon.co.fk).
My first afternoon in Stanley, I
asked around for a fishing guide, and
everyone I spoke with came up with the
same answer: “Nick Bonner.” Nick has
long been considered the best fly angler
and guide in the islands. The front desk
at the hotel rang him up for me and
before long I found myself with a plan
to meet Nick the next morning, when
he’d kindly drive me up to the nearby
Murrell River, about 20 minutes north
of town, and drop me off. Nick did take
me up there and, to make a long story
short, I ultimately had a challenging,
fishless day of casting in 30–40 mph
winds interspersed with sideways rain
and hail. Not exactly the glorious start
I’d hoped for, but I could at least be
grateful I wasn’t among those who had
come to run the Stanley marathon that
day.
Following this humbling introduction to Falklands angling, I packed up
my fishing gear to be sent out ahead to
Little Chartres Lodge where I’d begin
my serious fishing the following week.
In the interim, I boarded a FIGAS
(Falkland Islands Government Air Service) Islander aircraft to begin six days
visiting three different offshore islands
for wildlife photography. My first stop
was at Pebble Island, which, apart from
having several impressive penguin and
sea-bird rookeries, also has a great deal
of history related to the 1982 war with
Argentina. During the conflict the main
farm settlement was taken over by Argentine forces and used as an airbase,
and the island’s 20 or so inhabitants
were taken hostage and held captive in
a barn for nearly a month. At one point
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a British Special Forces unit ambushed
the airstrip, destroying all the Argentine
aircraft, but they were unable to take
control of the settlement before having
to retreat. Some very tense days followed for the hostages, but fortunately
they all somehow managed to survive
the ordeal unharmed. Many of the remnants of this now legendary ambush
are still there, as is the wreckage of an
Argentine fighter jet shot down nearby.
From Pebble Island I took another
short FIGAS flight to nearby Saunders
Island and stayed at a small outpost
cabin at a spot called “The Neck.” This
is a well-known spot that is on the radar
of wildlife photographers worldwide,
and it turned out to be truly a phenomenal experience. For three days I felt
like I had found myself in the middle of

an episode of the BBC’s Planet Earth
documentary. Literally thousands of
penguins (five species) breed on the
narrow sand “Neck” and in surrounding
rock cliffs nearby. I walked among the
penguins and watched them march back
and forth to the sea as pods of porpoises surfed the waves along the beach. I
later visited another spot on Saunders
called The Rookery that is next to a
large breeding colony of black-browed
albatross and a huge colony of rockhopper penguins. It was amazing to
watch these tough little penguins navigate through the huge crashing surf to
land on the rocky shoreline.
Saunders is a highly sought-after
location, and the 2014/15 season is
already completely sold out, so one
must plan well ahead in order to get in.
Note: accommodations on Saunders are
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self-catering, which means one must be
prepared to rough it somewhat, cooking
your own meals, etc. For reservations
contact Suzan and David Pole-Evans
(saunders@horizon.co.fk).
Following Saunders, I flew to nearby Carcass Island for one more night
and day of photography, based from
the lovely home of Rob and Lorraine
McGill (lorraine@horizon.co.fk), who
have lived on the remote private island
for the past 40 years. This was another
very nice location for seeing penguins
and many other birds. A highlight of
staying here is the boat trip across to
nearby West Point Island.
From Carcass I flew across to
Fox Bay on West Falkland, where Jim
Woodward, the owner of Little Chartres Lodge (jandlwoodward@horizon.
co.fk), met me for the half-hour drive
to his place. Jim recently retired as a
traveling teacher on the islands, and he
is now an official wildlife guide, plus
he doubles as a ghillie for anglers visiting the lodge. The lodge is located in
an idyllic setting with the lovely Little
Chartres River flowing by the front
door. The Woodwards turned the small
103-year-old farmhouse into a lodge
some 10 years ago, and the pleasant
and energetic Lesley Woodward manages all the lodge details and adorns
the table with her delicious breakfasts
and dinners and fresh baked goods.
The lodge is well situated for accessing
three nearby rivers, the Chartres, the
Malo, and the Blackburn.
I only had two nights there, so I
barely got a chance to fish the Little
Chartres near the lodge and the Blackburn River about an hour away. On
Little Chartres I had some luck my first
afternoon, catching a few smaller searun browns in the one- to two-pound
range using a fly Nick Bonner gave me
he called the Murrell Murderer. It’s a
lightly tied English-style wet fly with
a black body, white wing, and red tail.
The Chartres is an ideal river for wade
fishing, about 40 to 50 feet across, with
several nice holding pools upriver from
the farmhouse. This river turned out to
be very typical of the majority of the
rivers I’d fish in the Falklands, actuVolume 28, Number 2
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ally more what I’d classify as a spring
creek, with a dark weed-lined bottom
and equally dark peat-stained water,
making it nearly impossible to spot fish.
That first night it rained hard and
the Little Chartres was running high
and a bit dirty in the morning, so Jim
suggested we make the one-hour drive
up to fish the Blackburn River. It was
a gorgeous drive through rolling hills
with wide-open views, and at one point
we traversed one of the mysterious rivers of rock (called “stone runs”) that
are unique to the islands and have had
geologists stumped for centuries as to
their origin. The weather was windy
and broken with intermittent rainsqualls
and short windows of sunshine, a typical Falklands day. We arrived at a large
set of culverts crossing the river just
above an extensive tidal estuary. There
was a large pool area there with little
current or sign on the surface of fish
present, so I made my way upriver to
a section above the tidal zone where
there was more current and I could read
the water better. Jim remained below to
fish the large pool. It was here I found
my best fishing of the trip. The river
was running high from the previous
night’s rainfall but this may have been a
blessing, as I suspect the sea-runs were
lured up into the river by the higher
flow. I found a nice tail-out below a
riffle and tried a few casts with Nick
Bonner’s pattern, but it wasn’t getting
down quite enough so I changed to a
pattern I often use during high water
in Chile. It’s a bright yellow Conehead
Woolly Bugger, a big gaudy American
pattern I’m sure no local would dare be
seen fishing with. On the first or second
cast with this fly on a slow retrieve
along the deep bank I was fishing from,
I hooked up. That first fish was a small
one-pound sea trout, but the next one I
caught was a very stout hen I estimated
to be in the 10- to 12-pound range. I
then hooked and lost a couple more
smaller sea trout before landing another
beautiful five- to six-pound buck. I
think in all I hooked and landed about
eight sea trout here and lost a few others. Jim arrived, having seen my bent
rod, and also proceeded to hook and
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lose a large fish in the same run, all in
all an excellent day.
The Little Chartres lodge offers
two comfortable double guest rooms
with shared bath. It’s a truly lovely
little country inn, with views over the
Little Chartres and with the nearby
Hornby Mountains as a backdrop.
A three-night (2.5-fishing-day) allinclusive fishing package costs £990
(approximately US$1,680) per person
based on double occupancy.
The following morning Jim drove
me over to Port Howard to drop me at
Port Howard Lodge (www.porthowardlodge.com) owned by Wayne and Sue
Brewer. Port Howard Lodge was established in 1987 and is the oldest fishing lodge in the Falklands. Although
I’ve never set foot in an old English

angling club, this place was everything
I’ve ever imagined one would be like.
Fishing logs going back for decades,
the lingering aroma of years of cigar
consumption and a dusty display case
with antique fly reels and a weathered
box labeled Loch Leven Flies. A tattered copy of Peter Lapsley’s Fishing
for Falklands Sea Trout rested on the
coffee table.
Port Howard is one of the largest settlements on West Falkland, with
about 20 full-time residents, and is the
center of a large 200,000-acre sheep
ranch. The lodge used to be one of
the main residences for the ranch, but
was later sold off and opened up as an
independent lodge. The lodge’s home
river is the Warrah, the name originating from the now extinct Falklands
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wolf, the only native land mammal ever
to have inhabited the islands. Much
mystery surrounds the presence of this
creature in the islands, with many believing it evolved from a domesticated
dog originally brought to the islands by
South American natives.
Wayne drove me up to fish the
Warrah River the following day in his
Mad Max–style Land Rover, complete with shattered windshield and
extra-beefy, oversized tractor tires.
We accessed the middle section of the
river near where a small tributary joins.
There was very little sign of any road
as we made our way for a half hour
across the boggy rolling tundra. The
river here was wide and slow and again
what I’d classify as a spring creek.
We were just above a canyon section,
and Wayne suggested I make my way
down the head of it. The water was teastained and glassy calm, and there was
no surface sign indicating the presence
of fish, but, as I got farther into the
canyon, I encountered a little more current and some slight riffle areas, which
made reading the water easier. It was
here I began finding fish. I ended up
hooking about 10 sea trout and a number of small resident trout before lunch
but saw nothing over about 16 inches.
Wayne suggested we drive upriver to
another section after lunch, but by the
time we got up there the weather had
turned cool and windy. This section
was slower and even more difficult to
read. We soon decided to call it a day.
Port Howard Lodge has seven
guest rooms with private baths and
charges the same as Little Chartres
Lodge. A three-night (2.5-fishing-day)
all-inclusive fishing package costs £990
(about US$1,680) per person based on
double occupancy.
For my final day in the islands
Nick Bonner offered to take me to one
of his favorite spots on East Falkland.
We wound up on a small stream called
the Pedro on the northwest side of the
island. It was a lovely, small spring
creek meandering through rolling green
hills with not a soul around. It reminded me of the little spring creeks we find
in the open pampas of Patagonia. Nick
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and I had a glorious day there, despite
it not being very productive as far as sea
trout go. I did manage to hook into one
feisty 20-incher, though, which helped
make this very pleasant day an almost
perfect closing to my Falklands experience.
Things You Need to Know
• At this writing there is just one
weekly flight to Stanley on Saturdays
with LAN Airlines out of Punta Arenas,
Chile.
• Be aware that your waders and
boots should be cleaned and dried before
showing up in the islands. As far as I
could determine, there is no ban on feltsoled boots, but I don’t think felts are
necessary, as most fishing is done from
the grassy banks of the rivers.
• FIGAS (Falklands Islands Government Air Service. (operations@figas.
gov.fk) is the highly efficient local air
taxi service that links the islands and its
people together. It is reasonably priced
and very reliable, but weather can occasionally cause delays. Its schedule is
determined by where passengers wish to
fly. Departure times are variable and are
announced the evening prior. Be aware
there is a 20-kilo limit on baggage and
you will incur extra charges if you go
over that limit.
• There is ferry service joining
East and West Falkland aboard the M/V
Concordia Bay (admin@workboat.
co.fk). If I had known about it, I would
have made this trip at least one way, as
I understand it is a nice trip for seeing
porpoises and sea birds.

• Rental cars are available for use
on East Falkland, and there are several
public access spots for fishing along the
road system, mainly at the heads of the
many estuaries where a road crosses a
small river flowing in. Unfortunately, it
is not permitted at this time to take rentals across to West Falkland due to insurance restrictions.
• The Falkland Islands Tourism
Board has a highly informative website
(www.falklandislands.com).
• Internet hotspots are found
throughout the islands at nearly every
lodge and settlement, and access is via
prepaid cards that can be purchased at
the lodges. There is also reliable phone
service available throughout the islands.
Limited cell phone coverage is available
on East Falkland.
• No fishing license is required
in the Falklands and, although catch and
release is encouraged, there were indications the practice hasn’t yet been fully
adopted by the local inhabitants.
• During my visit it became
apparent that there is a marked lack
of experienced and dedicated fishing
guides in the Falklands. Nick Bonner
is one of the few and undoubtedly the
most recommended, However, it seems
he is more or less retired from guiding
these days and prefers just to take people
fishing, rather than guiding them (that
way he can fish too!). Nonetheless, anyone planning to visit the Islands to fish
should contact Nick. He is very knowledgeable and surely one of the nicest
guys you could ever fish with. You can

contact him at: lindsay.chloe@horizon.
co.fk
• Visiting anglers should plan on
being self-sufficient and not expect to be
able to rely on the assistance of a dedicated fishing guide while on the river.
You will most likely be accompanied by
someone who will drive you to the river
and offer a few tips on fishing but not
too much beyond that. You should also
expect to do a fair amount of walking, as
there are very few roads going alongside
the rivers. (Note: For any young British
guides reading this, I feel there may exist
a very good opportunity for someone to
build a decent seasonal guiding business
in the islands, as it seems there are few if
any young locals interested in stepping
into that role. There also appears to be an
abundance of good water with very little
pressure on the majority of it.
• The best times for fishing are
September/October and March/April,
though there is said to be good fishing
throughout the summer in tidal estuaries. If you want to combine some fishing
with some wildlife viewing, then you
may want to consider visiting during
the summer months, the prime time for
wildlife viewing. I believe December
would be an ideal month for this.
• The folks at Fly Water Travel in
the United States (www.flywatertravel.
com) tell me they can arrange visits to
both the Little Chartres and Port Howard
Lodges, or a full-week combination of
the two. They can also assist in arranging visits to some of the Falkland’s most
outstanding wildlife destinations.
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Native New Orleans
Fly Fishing!
Louisiana’s rich waterways provide the perfect environment for enormous redfish, black
drum, sheepshead and jack crevalle.
• Captain Kenny Ensminger •
• Tel: 504-427-8396 •
• E-mail: kje24@live.com •
• www.nativeneworleansflyfishing.com •

February 2015

Do It Yourself Bonefishing
Now On Sale!
Call 800-272-5656 and ask for Rachel
or visit www.anglingreport.com to
order on line.
We have other fine titles available via
our website as well.
So don’t miss out on this, or any of
our other titles!

-14-

Want to go fishing
for FREE?
Upgrade to our On-Line extra service for only
$24 per year. Receive invitations to go fishing
for free in exchange for your unbiased angling
report.
Unlimited access to our Trip Planning Database included. Call 800-272-5656 or visit our
web site at www.anglingreport.com
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The Best of New
Zealand Fly Fishing

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

Fly Fish for Redfish Year-Round
Specializing in fly fishing, catch and release.
Accommodations for up
to eight guests.
Six flats boats running.
• Capt. Gregg Arnold •
• 504-237-6742 •
• www.Laredfish.com •
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