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Honor Roll Report
Pros/Cons of Fishing
Aitutaki on Your Own
Editor Note: Honor Roll subscriber Tim
Welch was in Aitutaki recently where he
had planned to fish on his own. The real
attraction turned out to be guided fishing for giant bonefish. Enjoy!
et’s be clear here. I went to
Aitutaki in the Cook Islands with
the intention of fishing DIY (Do
It Yourself, or on my own). After all, it
is an island with an almost 360 degree
shoreline accessible by motorbike and
car, and Google Earth images I consulted before going showed dozens of
holes one could push through to get to
the beaches, reefs and flats. So what’s
the real scoop on DIY on Aitutaki?
Aitutaki is more than an island. It
is a ring of islands (or motus, in the lo-

cal parlance) joined by coral reefs and
a vast interior lagoon about 15 feet in
average depth, dropping to a mile and a
half in the blue water just past the reef.
Aitutaki is the name commonly used for
the main island, on which most inhabitants live and where there is a 7,000-foot

L

airstrip created during World War II.
This is the island I targeted for my doit-yourself fishing.
Indeed, I learned that one can fish
beautiful stretches of water around this
island without a guide, and with some

SUPPORT OUR CORPORATE SPONSORS

IN THIS ISSUE

Russia

North Carolina

Ponoi: Catching Up on
a Superb Salmon River
Pages 3–5

Huge Tarpon on Fly
May Be the First Ever
Page 7

Brazil

Subscriber-Written Reports

New Arapaima Spot:
An On-Site Report
Pages 5–6

Argentina

Fly-Oriented Mother Ship
Launched on Paraná River
Pages 6–7

Brazil, Cosmoledo Atoll,
Jurassic Lake, Wyoming, Maine
Pages 8–12

Special Report

A Very Special Trip to
Iceland’s Laxa in Kjos
Pages 12–14

January 2016 Vol. 29, No. 1

success. But the real reason to go to
Aitutaki, in my view, is for big bonefish
that are not readily available in waters
you can easily reach on your own. The
really large bonefish here, along with
giant trevally and other species, are in
the more remote southeast reaches of
the lagoon, and these are only available
by boats manned by a few very good
guides who know their way through
the minefield of coral heads and sandy
shoals.
To be sure, anyone spending sufficient time here (my visit was four
weeks long and I have another fiveweek trip planned for this winter) will
want to self-guide on the main island at
least for part of his time here. Here are
a few tips to help you do that. First, rent
a car or a scooter. It is roughly 22 kilometers around the principal island of
Aitutaki, and much of that sandy trail is
in good enough condition to use a small
car or scooter. When the wind is up, and
it is most of the time, you can always
find a place in the lee of a shore. The
time of year will change the direction
of the prevailing winds, so go where the
wind isn’t.
As for tackle, bring a very fast 8
wt rod, or better yet a 9 or 10 wt, for
bonefish and bluefin trevally. I used an
Echo2 8 wt, and a Loomis North Fork
all-composite 8 wt, with Rio Tropical
Series saltwater WF9F/I line with 12
feet of 20-pound leader. These meatier
rods with weighted flies (Gotchas,
Charlies, green/white Clousers, size 4
and 6) will help you cope with wind,
currents, and deep water, all of which
you will encounter on a regular basis.
While sight fishing is possible here
sometimes, water-surface disturbance
and silty conditions will often force you
to blind cast.
Maps of the island are freely avail-
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able locally. Grab one and look for Ootu
(sometimes called Samade Flat) and
Town Flat, where you can get shots at
big fish within sight of a cold beer and
the town grocery story. These two flats
fish best at low to incoming tides, and
might require a kayak or paddleboard
unless you are good for a swim of 30
yards. Next, search the map for Tautu
Wharf. This is a less likely spot for
bones, but is full of trevally of various
species. Fish the rocky bank from the
outermost point, along the deep channel. On incoming tides, trevally (including the somewhat rare golden trevally)
push baitfish into the cul de sac of the
narrow, small harbor and completely
tear up the serenity. My Kiwi partner,
Tom, caught one here that went 15
pounds, and he got it on a #6 pink Charlie while chatting with a local boy by
the name of Exodus. Exodus whacked
the fish with his machete before Tom
could get it back in the water. Dinner
for the family, we presumed.
Most maps will show in detail the
road that circumnavigates the island
and indicate lots of coves and coastal
structures. Google Earth is great for
this purpose, too. Fish your intuition.
Experiment. Poke in here and there, and
when your gut tells you, step out onto
the sand and into the coral in front of
the pounding reef. Mostly you will find

bluefin trevally, aquarium fish (parrot
fish, wrasse, goat fish, snappers, queen
fish, flounders) of substantial sizes, and,
of course, if you are lucky, an occasional bonefish.
Having said all this, the very best
reason to go to Aitutaki is not to fish the
lagoon on your own; the really exciting
action is provided by two local guiding
services. Not long ago when I fished
here the only action was Butch Leone,
an expat from Oregon, who used a modified mast-less Hobie catamaran for basic lagoon transportation. He had a slab
of plywood lashed to the pontoons, and
he had created a transom of sorts for his
12 hp engine, which he controlled with
a very long handle. The rig allowed him
to get anywhere in the lagoon in short
order. Today, Butch has a flats-type boat
with a much more powerful engine.
Also working the lagoon is Itu Davey
and family. Itu is worth checking out
on YouTube (search: bonefishing e2’s
way). The video provides good overall
information on the lagoon fishing.
So, what kind of bonefish are we
talking about here? Well, I have fished
for bonefish for many years in many
places. My commitment is such that I
have a bonefish tattooed on my calf. I
know where you can catch big bonefish,
and, in my view, Aitutaki consistently
provides the biggest ones of all. What’s
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How can we help you?

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 also get special consideration for FREE trips. Our newest
Honor Roll subscribers this month are
Randy Sultan, who filed a report on an
exciting new arapaima area in Brazil;
Benson Kanemoto, who filed an im-
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portant update on Jurassic Lake; Steve
Corey who filed a candid and impactful report on Untamed Angling’s
Marié River operation in the Amazon;
and Raymond Mendez, who filed a report on some very unusual tarpon fishing in the US Virgin Islands. All four
reports appear in this issue. 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 mike@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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New Subscriptions: A one-year subscription costs
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notable is not just the quality of the fish
available but the quantity of them, too.
The only caveat is that these fish are
technically difficult and unforgiving.
They are spooky even in four feet of
water, and your casts to them must be
accurate and long. When I say long, I
mean like 60 feet or more, sometimes
into wind that pushes flies into your
face or into the back of your head, plus
currents that take your fly far from your
target, and casting commands from
guides who speak English as a second
language.
Not to worry, given the number of
opportunities you get each day, these
fish are still catchable on Aitutaki. The
retrieve here has to be very slow, however. No matter how slowly you have
retrieved your bonefish flies in the past,
you simply have to cut that speed in half
on Aitutaki. Now and then you will be
told to make two quick, short jerks on
the line, then wait . . . wait . . . wait for
it, then go back to a very slow retrieve.
Actually, the current provides most of
the fly motion here; the retrieve serves
mostly to keep enough control off the
line so you can feel a bump.
An Aitutaki command to strip-set
the hook can be “Now!,” or “Yes!,”
or “Ka kite,” which means the bone is
gone. Hooking a fish typically marks
the beginning of a slightly mad effort to
keep your line from looping around the
butt of your rod, followed by tap dancing on the deck to get off your line, all
in an effort to get your fish on the reel.
Coral will kill you. I’m a 70-something
fella, and I have to tell you that keeping
the rod and reel over my head to maximize the hypotenuse angle is as difficult
as keeping up with my 18-year-old
grandson.
It is accurate to say that the average
Christmas Island bonefish is dismissible
as insignificant in Aitutaki. My largest
on this latest trip measured 32 inches.
It weighed 11 to 12 pounds, possibly
more. The width across the top of its
head, from eye to eye, was incredible. I
estimate that width as five to six inches.
And the remarkable thing is I saw other
bonefish that were clearly larger than
that behemoth. Go-to flies here are
January 2016

Charlies, Gotchas (bunny hair is good),
and green or chartreuse Clousers, all
with weighted eyes, the heavier the better to get down to the fish. Intermediate
sink-tip lines are a big help here. No
tapered leaders. Go straight to 20-pound
mono or flouro, with a loop knot for
your flies.
As for the weather, you can count
on ocean swells, wind, and, of course,
a lot of rain. All of those conditions are
common here, and in combination they
will keep you off the water. Hence the
DIY fishing option for backup. Another
backup thing you can do is fish for giant
trevally in the ocean passes. My partner, Rick, did that, and he hooked and
lost a fish in the 60-pound range, along
with his gear and pride. The problem

was probably a coral cut in his backing,
as he was using a 130-pound leader, a
red and white popper, and a 12 wt rod
from Lamiglas. It was heart-stopping
fun when we grew tired of trying to see
bonefish in four feet of water.
Postscript: You can reach the two
guides Welch talks about as follows:
Butch Leone (flyfish@aitutaki.net.
ck. Tel. 503-836-1621); and Itu Davey
(www.e2sway.com. E-mail: e2davey@
aitutaki.net.ck).
Dateline: russia

Honor Roll Report
Ponoi: Catching Up On
a Superb Salmon River
Editor Note: It has been some time
since we had an on-site report on the
famed Ponoi River in Russia, which may
be simply the best Atlantic salmon river
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in the world. Enter Honor Roll subscriber Dr. Ueli Zellweger, who seems
to fish everywhere year-round. Thanks,
Ueli, for checking in on the Ponoi!
he Kola Peninsula borders Finland and reaches far out into the
Barents Sea and White Sea. The
roughly 39,000 square miles are located
north of the Arctic Circle. Many of the
rivers originate in the Taiga Forests in
the south and rugged tundra in the north
and still have fantastic runs of Atlantic
salmon. There are roughly 20 rivers that
offer prime recreational fishing.
The biggest river on the Kola Peninsula is the Ponoi, with a length of over
400 km. With a gentle gradient, it drains
a vast area of about 15,500 sq. km of
untouched tundra with countless loughs.
It flows majestically from west to east,
and studies have shown an annual run
of 40,000–50,000 fish, which has grown
since commercial netting was stopped
in 1994 and poaching was brought under control. Upwards of 1,500 fish per
season have been tagged over the last
several years, revealing that some fish
return to spawn up to four times.
The best and largest camp on the
Ponoi lies on the lower third and is
called Ryabaga. The camp, owned by
Ponoi River Company, is professionally
managed and offers amazing luxury.
Accommodations consist of single log
cabins with an in-room bathroom, 24/7
electricity, and Wi-Fi. The delicious
meals are served in a large tent. The
day begins with a prepared breakfast at
8 AM, and official river hours are from
9 AM to 6 PM. For lunch there is soupand-sandwich fare along the river bank
or in a hut at midday. Back at the tent, a
delicious three-course dinner is served
at 8 PM.
The Ryabaga fishery includes 43
miles of river and the Purnache, a very
nice tributary (another 50 miles long).
The fishery on the main river is divided
into 12 beats and reached by 16- to
18-foot aluminium boats, powered
by strong jet engines. Anglers have
a choice between fishing the 60- to
150-yard-wide Ponoi by boat or wading along the bank. Fishing from the
boat happens by so-called drops: The

T
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guide places the boat upstream, utilizing a 20 kg metal block attached to a
150-yard-long rope that goes down to
the riverbed, whereupon a slow drift
follows. One rod fishes toward the bank
from the bow while the other casts in
the opposite direction from the stern, or
vice versa.
A crew of excellent young guides
works very hard to put anglers on fish.
They often compete among themselves
and communicate by radio to discuss
promising spots or flies. The makeup
of the guides is very international, and
they all speak English very well. This
capable group is able to sort out almost
every issue.
Ponoi is best fished with doublehanded 14- and 15-foot 9 wt and 10
wt rods. Spey casting is the preferred
technique, with sinking lines used at
the beginning of the season and floating
lines from June onward. Average catch
per day is four to six fish, ranging from
four to 17 pounds, with the occasional
20-pounder. Under optimal conditions it
is not unusual for an experienced angler
to land 100 fish or more for the week.
Sea trout up to six pounds are common, and grayling are regularly caught.
A prolific pool about 800 yards long
within easy walking distance below
the camp is open to fish all the time for
those with energy left after a long day
on the river. It is all catch and release
with single or double hooks and preferably squeezed barbs.
Ponoi has two main runs of salmon.
During the June and July run, the fish
are very strong and healthy; they spawn
in October and November. The bigger
run happens in autumn well until the
river freezes over. These fish spend the
whole winter under ice and spawn during the following autumn only. They
are called Osenka salmon, typically
originating in the White Sea. During all
the summer months they are in amazingly fit condition and will sometimes
readily come to the surface to take a dry
fly. Fishing hitched Sunray Shadows
or Bomber patterns makes for an especially enjoyable experience when fish
are feeding on the surface. The season
begins in late May and ends the last
January 2016

week of September, with a short pause
in July when the river and all the guides
are given a break.
I have been lucky enough to fish
over 15 different rivers on Kola so
far—several repeatedly—and I spent
this year on Ponoi during another midsummer week. At that time of the year
up there at midnight the sun just kisses
the horizon. In such surroundings at 1
or 2 AM, casting a good line out into
the 200-yard-wide home pool in total
silence except for the intermittent splash
of a fish breaking the surface is an absolutely unique experience. Upon arrival
we noticed that the river was a touch
higher than usual and a bit colored. The
barometer was low—rains in the days
prior must have filled the tundra. The
first two days of fishing were tough,
with the occasional fish taking a brief

look at our fly. This particular trip my
total of 31 salmon landed was lower
than in former years, but I still had
great fun. My two best fish weighed in
around 17 pounds each.
My best day was spent on the tributary Purnache. One travels by boat until
approaching the rapids. From there, a
45-minute hike over high cliffs, mossy
bush, and forest is required to reach the
magnificent pools lying beneath towering rocks. The river in this section, 50
yards wide on average, is very scenic.
This particular section is a physical
challenge and may not be to everyone’s
liking. It is best fished with the Russian
guide “Big Dan,” who knows this river
intimately. I very much enjoyed fishing
the picturesque Red Rock pool with a
nest of peregrines high up in the cliffs.
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On the next pool upstream I hooked
into a very good fish while above me a
white-tailed sea eagle fended off attacks
by a peregrine and later attacks by a
pair of ravens. The photo of a very nice
17-pounder, which came as the result of
a long cast, now has a special place in
my office.
Ryabaga camp can accommodate
20 guests. As far as I know it is the biggest camp on Kola. During my week
our group was a very international
crowd of 19 rods. The total catch for
the week was 472 salmon. Catches up
to 1,000 per week for a whole group
are not unusual. I found it a bit sad that
a number of fellow anglers spent far
too much time glued to their phones.
Discussions among the group were
sometimes limited, but then, this seems
to be modern life, even out in a remote
wilderness. The camp has a tackle shop
that can supply everything needed. Flies
are best bought on-site because the
guides will know what works best for
the current conditions. If a rod is broken, a high-quality replacement is provided for free. There is a luxury banja
(sauna) available, and if stiffness kicks
in, massages provided by the head gillie’s spouse are available.
The approach to Ryabaga is via the
Russian harbour town Murmansk. Flying to Helsinki on a Friday and spending a night at the Hilton in the airport
or nearby to catch the weekly charter
flight by Finnair early on Saturday
morning is the routine. European guests
usually manage the return journey in
one day the following Saturday. Once
in Murmansk the security check is time
consuming; the required Visa is not
cheap and conditions to get it vary. UK
citizens are required to visit a Russian
embassy to deliver fingerprints, even
for holders of new passports with the
latest biometric data. From Murmansk
the various river camps are approached
by helicopter. The huge Mi-8 helis can
take up to 25 people including all their
baggage. They are professionally flown
by a team of two pilots and a technician.
The 300-mile flight to the Ponoi River
takes two hours.
For over 20 years Frontiers has
Volume 29, Number 1
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been the main booking agency for Ryabaga camp. Frontiers USA and the UK
branch of the agency provide impeccable
service, including the arrangement of all
flights. To fish Ponoi is not cheap; prices
vary quite a bit according to the weeks
that usually fish best—the midsummer
weeks and the first weeks in September
are the most expensive. While fine wine
with dinner and vodka in any quantity are

complementary, drinks from the bar are
put on a personal tab and the usual tip for
the guides and the camp crew together is
$500 US. Mind you—fishing on Kola for
Atlantic Salmon can easily be addictive.
Postscript: Ueli tells us he booked his
trip through Tarquin Millington-Drake of
Frontiers UK (tmd@frontierstrvl.co.uk).
Interestingly, he says the Ponoi River
Company is privately owned by a Russian

stockbroker who has invested huge sums
into the camp recently. “I have not met
him, but if you want to contact the company you can e-mail the manager, Steven
Estela at sestela@ponoiriver.com.” As for
the cost of a trip to the Ponoi, Frontiers’
website lists the cost as $6,690 to $15,490
per rod for seven nights and six days, depending on the date. The charter flight into
and out of camp is listed as $1,250.

Briefly Noted
Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments
 In a previous issue, we told you
that a new place to catch arapaima in
the Amazon is under development in
an Indian Reserve west of Manaus, and
we promised you an on-site report soon.
Well, here it is, from subscriber Randy
Sultan, who was one of the first anglers
into the area last October. The outfitter
for this trip is Untamed Angling (www.
untamedangling.com), the company that
has made such a splash with its peacock
bass trips to the Marié River. UA’s agent
for these trips is The Fly Shop (www.
theflyshop.com) in Redding, California.
Sultan writes:
“The Mamiraua Indian Reserve,
where this trip took place, is the largest wild arapaima reserve in the world.
Oddly, one of the problems Untamed
Angling had in its quest to open this
area was skepticism on the part of the
Indians that arapaima could be hooked
and landed with fly equipment. After
all, the fish here are said to range upwards of 300 pounds. Untamed Angling’s Rodrigo Salles won the Indians
over, he says, by showing them films
about tarpon and peacock bass being successfully landed with fly rods.
That obstacle overcome, he then had
to persuade the Brazilian government
to let them create a sustainable catchand-release fishing program based in an
already operational ecotourism camp.
Eventually, the permission was granted.
“It turned out there were three of us
on this trip in all: Guenther (a travel and
fishing writer from Germany), Breno
(an Untamed Angling partner), and me.
Getting to the reserve is relatively easy
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compared to some other Untamed Angling destinations. After a commercial
flight from Manaus to Tefé on Azul
Airlines, a fast boat takes only one and
a half hours to get to the Eco-Lodge.
“The lodge accommodates up to
20 people, most of whom come for the
bird-watching and excursions. The plan
is to limit the fishing to six anglers for
the duration of the October/November
season. The lodge, it should be noted,
has no air-conditioning or even ceiling fans, which can be an issue in the

extremely hot and humid jungle conditions. The rooms, however, were well
laid out and spacious, with two double
beds and a separate bathroom and shower. The food was decent but certainly
not up to the standard of other Untamed
Angling destinations. Rodrigo advised
me that they definitely have plans to upgrade the anglers’ rooms with air conditioning and bring in a chef.
“Logistically, the lodge is quite
close to the fishing grounds, so it was
convenient every day to fish in the
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morning, return to the lodge for lunch,
and then head back out around 2:30
to 3:00 PM. The fishing here revolves
around searching for arapaima in the
channels and lake complexes between
the Solimões and Japurá Rivers, an area
of so-called “black water” in the Amazon. The water is so dark that I think it
will provide little opportunity to cast to
sighted fish, except when they surface
for oxygen periodically and roll briefly
on the surface.
“During our stay, low water levels
restricted our fishing options to a handful of areas. We did see good numbers
of rolling fish, however, and they provided us opportunities to cast directly
to them while they were on the surface.
Ultimately, we caught most of our fish
well below the surface, though, using
300 to 500 grain sinking lines. The German fisherman, who had brought only
sink tips, had a very tough time of it.
The proper equipment to bring for fishing here includes more than one 12 wt
rod (yes, bring a spare, as noted farther
on in this report!) and large streamers.
We found that the most effective colors
proved to be a red and black combination and solid black. I suggest you bring
an ample selection of these with large,
strong hooks.
“The technique involved in hooking
and landing an arapaima is quite similar
to the technique used in tarpon fishing.
It starts with a long cast of about 80 feet
using large flies with big hooks, and it
continues with a slow retrieve until a
strike occurs, at which point you need
to set the hook with an aggressive strip
Volume 29, Number 1
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set. There is no uncertainty or timidity in the strike of an arapaima, and it
is typically followed by a long run that
causes line to sing out of your reel. A
hooked arapaima will typically surface
at least once, jump with an open mouth,
and try to shake the hook. A ‘tarpon
bow’ at such moments was very helpful.
After the first, vigorous part of the fight,
the struggle typically settles down, and
it is largely a matter of keeping constant
tension on the line and tiring the fish
out.
“There appears to be a certain
amount of luck required in landing one
of these huge fish, as the location of
the hook set in the mouth is quite critical to your overall success. Quite a few
fish were lost during my trip due to the
hook not lodging adequately in the bony
part of the mouth. Since many of these
arapaima are six feet long or longer and
quite heavy, the landing method is to
beach the fish on the shore. Arapaima
can live as long as 45 minutes out of the
water, so there was plenty of time for
photos and close inspection.
“It is worthwhile to note that, although we were exclusively focused on
catching arapaima, surface fishing for
arawona with a 6 wt rod and surface
flies is an exciting alternative. Arawona,
a close relative to the arapaima, can
weigh over 10 pounds and are very aggressive when attacking a fly. They are
hard fighters and jumpers. The week
following my visit, the resident guide,
Raphael, had very good success landing
arawona using poppers and even large
foam surface flies such as hoppers and
ants.
“I will describe my personal experience during my four fishing days to
convey what the fishing at this destination is like. The first day, we saw very
few arapaima surfacing. Fishing was
tough, with seven hits and no arapaima
landed. Day two started out very bright
and very hot, with an afternoon heat
index of 118 degrees. In the morning I had one hit, which resulted in
a 110-pound arapaima surfacing and
jumping three times, followed by a fight
that lasted 20 minutes. In the afternoon
I had four hits and had one extremely
January 2016

large arapaima on for several minutes
before the line went slack.
“The third day, which featured
cooler weather and overcast conditions,
turned out to be our best day. We located many arapaima surfacing for air
in a long channel not far from the lodge.
In the morning I caught two arapaima,
one weighing 100 pounds and another
weighing 120 pounds. I also had seven
or eight other strong hits. In the afternoon a sudden violent thunderstorm
came on and lasted for several hours,
limiting our fishing time. Even so, I
landed two smaller arapaima, one of 50
pounds and one of 60 pounds.
“The last day started very slowly
with large flocks of birds taking over
some of our favorite fishing channels.
Very few arapaima were seen surfacing.
In the late morning, we returned to the

same successful spot we had fished the
day before. I had three hits, one by an
arapaima that I estimated to weigh well
over 200 pounds. After jumping once
and a several-minute fight, it broke my
7/0 Gamakatsu hook in half! After that,
I went on to land two more fish weighing 65 and 85 pounds. In the afternoon I
was able to bring in three arapaima, the
largest weighing 160 pounds. This was
an incredibly strong fish that dove under
the boat and became entangled in the
propeller, breaking my Hardy 12 wt in
two places. Fortunately, I was still able
to land it after it surfaced and jumped
three times.
“Arapaima are prehistoric-looking
fish. They are amazing to catch on a
fly rod. I would sum up my experience
by saying that Untamed Angling has
another winner on its hands. I can’t wait
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to go back.”
Don Causey Note: We are putting Randy Sultan on our Subscriber Honor Roll
for filing this report. His Angling Report
fishing cap is already in the mail. We
should note that we received a note
near press time from Rodrigo Salles
of Untamed Angling, indicating the
heavy sinking lines of the sort Sultan
used may not always be necessary here.
Salles writes: “Anglers at the lodge soon
after Sultan’s visit actually got most of
their fish with floating lines or intermediate ones, which was my experience
here in 2014. Water levels were higher
and fish were entering the small shallow
lakes. They had greater success with
these lines rather than the 500 grains.”
 Here at The Angling Report, we are
always eager to hear about genuinely
new wrinkles in international fly fishing.
That is what seems to be available now
on the upper Paraná River of Argentina, where the folks who brought you
Lago Strobel (aka Jurassic Lake) have
now launched a dorado mother ship
they have dubbed the Golden Dorado
River Cruiser (www.goldendoradocruiser.com). Actually, it would not be
correct to suggest that a mother ship
operation on the Paraná River system
is a new development, as there have
long been mother ships there that cater
to traditional anglers bent on catching
and keeping large numbers of fish. The
River Cruiser is new in that it caters to
fly fishermen.
Here is how Luciano Alba of Estancia Laguna Verde Lodge described
what his company is up to: “After careful research over the past years, we have
decided to start a new mobile fishing
operation targeting dorado and other
excellent species such as pacu, pira pita,
taratira, boga, and surubi in the Paraná
River System. We decided to use a
mother ship because years of experience
here taught us that being able to change
location is a key factor in producing
steady numbers of fish. We believe what
we have come up with is completely
different from that of any of the other
fly fishing outfitters in Argentina.
“Our Golden Dorado Cruiser can
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accommodate a maximum of eight anglers. We have four top-of-the-line fly
fishing boats that we can tow behind us.
All have two casting decks and remotecontrol-operated electric motors. The
mother ship has four fully equipped
bedrooms with AC and en suite bathrooms that can comfortably accommodate two anglers each. The boat
has a very nice living room and dining
room, beautiful upper deck for outside
lunches/dinners, Internet service—in
short, all the comfort and services of
a first-class fishing lodge. Our goal
will be to provide service on par with,
or better than, the service we provide
guests at our Estancia Laguna Verde on
Lago Strobel.
“In the Paraná River area, there is a
very good road system, and we plan to
take advantage of that by directing our
anglers to arrive at different airports, depending on where the best fishing is to
be found. We expect the airports in Resistencia and Corrientes will be the ones
we use the most. As for costs, we are
looking at a first-season rate of $4,200
a week. Shorter programs are available.
We can also arrange combo trips incorporating stays on the mother ship and at
Estancia Laguna Verde.”
Postscript: Luciano’s e-mail address is
info@estancialagunaverde.com. If you
give this new operation a try, be sure
and file a report. Send it to: mike@anglingreport.com.
 Now and then we just get too
backed up with material, and we let
interesting items slip through our net
until they are very old news. Witness
this note about a magnificent tarpon
subscriber Bill Rustin caught in the waters around Southport, North Carolina.
Yes, North Carolina! The behemoth
weighed somewhere between 125 and
150 pounds, Rustin says. There is a bit
of history behind this fish. Here is how
Rustin explains it in a note to me (Don
Causey) way back on August 1 of this
year:
“You may not remember coming
through Southport, North Carolina,
several years ago. We took a tour of the
local spots where tarpon are known to
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congregate, or at least pass through, in
July and August. Thanks to pop-up tags,
these fish are known to be the same
ones that pass through Islamorada in the
Florida Keys. You wrote an article after
your visit about no tarpon ever reported
being caught on the fly in North Carolina. In your write-up, you promised to
make a $100 contribution to the preferred charity of any angler who broke
this unfortunate record.
“Well, pay up! This morning, I
finally caught a tarpon on the fly. It
weighed between 125 and 150 pounds.
I hooked her on a cast I made in the
direction of a rolling fish. I assume she
is the same fish I saw rolling on the
surface. Whatever, I brought her to the
skiff after a fight of about 45 minutes.
The fly I used was a peanut butter toad

fly. My choice of charity is Coastal
Conservation Association of North
Carolina (http://ccanc.org/).”
Don Causey Note: I am a bit late doing so, but I have mailed that check
for $100, and I am delighted to do so.
My heartfelt congratulations go out to
Bill Rustin for catching this fish. Having spent a day with him on the water,
I know what a long and lonely (but
wonderfully satisfying) task it has been
casting day after day into unresponsive
waters. I just hope his achievement and
this write-up spur more contributions
toward tarpon conservation by more anglers. Coastal Conservation Association
is an excellent choice. And so is Bonefish Tarpon Trust (www.bonefishtarpontrust.org). Congratulations, Bill! And
sorry for the delay in recognizing your
achievement.
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 Continuing subscribers to this publication know Tarpon Caye Lodge in
Belize quite well. It has been reviewed
by a number of subscribers, including Mike Kovich, who called it one of
the top ten spots in the world to hook
a permit on the fly. Well, some changes
are coming to Tarpon Caye. Seems it is
being acquired by a group headed up
by Charles Leslie Sr., a longtime guide
at the lodge. The new ownership team,
we are told, is going to spend what it
takes to increase hot water storage for
the cabins, improve the Internet access,
buy a new ice machine, and make other
improvements in the lodge. That’s in
addition to bringing in a new boat for
arriving on the island, building some
new docks and purchasing four kayaks
for DIY anglers. If permits can be secured, there are also plans in the works
to construct a fishing pier off the north
end of the caye to provide anglers a
chance to fish for permit and tarpon under the lights.
You can get more information on
Tarpon Caye Lodge and the changes
there by going to www.tarponcaye.com.
The lodge offers various packages, by
the way, including five days of fishing
for $2,650, double occupancy. DIY
packages start at $1,050 per person for
three days and four nights. If you visit
the lodge this winter, file a report and
let us know what the place is like under
next management and ownership. Write:
mike@anglingreport.com.
 Apropos of that new DIY opportunity at Tarpon Caye Lodge, we told
you last month about a couple of similar
opportunities Vince Tobia of Cattaraugus Creek Outfitters (www.ccoflyfishing.com) is developing in Mexico. In
that write-up, we noted the continuing
hostility some independent guides and
others in the Bahamas are displaying
toward DIY. Cars have been vandalized
and shouting matches have broken out.
For a while, it looked like DIY fishing
was going to be so severely restricted
it would amount to a closure in some
areas.
Tobia asked me to clarify that reVolume 29, Number 1
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sistance to DIY in the Bahamas is not
occurring everywhere. “It’s just not
happening on the islands I specialize
in, specifically Acklins, Great Inagua,
Eleuthera, and Mayaguana,” he wrote.
“These islands are extremely welcoming to DIY anglers, and they have
been for many years. Yes, some locals
on other islands would be happier
if DIY anglers stayed away, but the
overwhelming majority of Bahamians
I come in contact with give what I am
doing a thumbs-up.”
Tobia’s note reminded us to
check in with Rod Hamilton of www.
diyflatsfishing.com, a website and
blog that is widely credited with
creating the growing interest in DIY
fishing. Hamilton said he was not

surprised to hear that Tobia was doing
well on the islands listed above. “The
majority of the anglers who go DIY
fishing in The Bahamas go to Long
Island, Abaco, Exuma, and Grand Bahama,” he said, noting that North Andros can also be a troubled area, but
seems to have calmed down recently.
“You have to remember that Tobia organizes trips and gets paid for doing
so. His Bahamian contacts are there
to protect his interests. Most of the
individuals I talk with are true DIY
adventure travelers. They organize
their own trips and end up on Abaco,
Exuma, North Andros on their own or
with their wife or a couple of buddies.
That’s a totally different scenario.”
Hamilton said he was not ready

to guess how the DIY conflict in parts
of the Bahamas would play out. He
did reiterate what he said the last time
we spoke with him—namely, that
support for a national fishing license
seems to be growing. If it’s reasonably priced and easily obtainable by
everyone who wants to fish in the
Bahamas, he thinks that will serve
to legitimize DIY fishing. “If a DIY
angler can buy a license and produce
it whenever he runs into an unhappy
guide, a completely new conversation will ensue. The guide will not be
able to simply yell, ‘Get out of here!’
I am in the wait-and-see camp as regards DIY in the Bahamas. I expect
a resolution to the issue this coming
spring.”

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.

 Untamed Angling’s trip to the Marié
River in Brazil just keeps on being
newsworthy in the wake of that boat
mishap we have reported on so extensively of late. A client died from a heart
attack after the accident, you’ll recall.
Well, the very latest is Untamed Angling
is going to abandon the use of a fast
boat next year to reach this remote river,
reverting to the use of floatplanes. We
learned of this development when we
sent a subscriber report on the Marié out
to Untamed Angling (www.untamedangling.com) and to The Fly Shop (www.
theflyshop.com), principal agent for these
trips, for rebuttal comment. The mixed
(but very fair) report came in from subscriber Steve Corey. We are putting Steve
on our Subscriber Honor Roll for taking
the time to send in what turned out to be
a very important report. Steve’s Honor
Roll fishing cap is in the mail as this is
written. What follows is Steve Corey’s report in its entirety, followed by an e-mail
we received from The Fly Shop’s Mike
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Michelak.
Steven Corey writes: My trip to the
Marié River in search of peacock bass
was generally good, but the fishing was
tough. The water had risen a meter in the
few days before we arrived. That made
sight casting to big fish in the middle

of the lagoons nearly impossible, so we
spent most of our time blind casting
with sinking line to structure along the
banks. Our entire group of 10 fisherman,
I understand, took three 20-pounders. The
best my fishing partner and I did was a
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12-pounder. But that’s fishing.
As you have reported, this is a firstclass operation. This trip was my sixth
to Brazil in search of peacock bass,
and I have to say it was by far the bestequipped operation I have fished with.
Everything from the boats to the mother
ship to the guides was first-class. All considered, I enjoyed the trip, but there were
a few negatives. The first negative was
the grueling nature of the trip to and from
the mother ship. Going in, it involved a
three-plus-hour cramped flight, followed
by a cramped boat ride of another five
and a half to six hours. You couldn’t stand
up straight on the fast boat, and there
was one refueling stop about midway
at the confluence of the Rio Negro and
the Marié. Six hours in a nice car is a
long trip. In a cramped boat, a trip that
long is much longer and tougher. It was
so bad for my back that I asked and was
allowed to make the return trip in one of
the luggage-carrying fishing skiffs. Two
other fisherman did the same. It made for
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a much more pleasant experience.
Another problem was the presence
of bees. If you are allergic to bee stings,
beware! As I noted previously, I’ve fished
the Amazon six times, and I have never
seen as many bees as I did on this trip.
They were crawling all over you at times.
I had five to six sitting on my casting
hand at times. I got stung six times one
day.
Would I go back to the Marié? No,
for a number of reasons:
1.) The fishing wasn’t any better or
worse than I have found in other parts of
Brazil I’ve fished. I must say, however,
that the fish we did catch were the most
beautifully colored I’ve ever seen.
2.) The remoteness of the river
means this trip involves at least four
travel days, that is, days when there is no
fishing. Depending on where you live in
the United States, the number of travel
days might increase to five if you have
to overnight in Miami. Additionally, if
you go on this trip, I strongly recommend
you arrive in Manaus a day early in case
of flight or baggage issues. On our trip,
two anglers’ bags were delayed 24 hours.
If they hadn’t arrived a day early, they
wouldn’t have had their gear. Adding that
early arrival day, plus a possible overnight in Miami, brings to six the number
of travel days this trip could involve.
3.) Fishing the Amazon is always a
crapshoot because you are at the mercy
of water levels. Those simply can’t be
predicted a year in advance when you
book your trip. Maybe there are monsters
on the Marié. I didn’t see any. When the
fishing is bad, sometimes you can entertain yourself with the wildlife. There was
a surprising lack of wildlife on the Marié.
Very few birds, no caiman, no monkeys.
There were a few dolphin around, and
our group of 10 reported seeing one otter. I did see a tapir, a first for me. The
explanation I heard was that there is so
much water in the region that wildlife
doesn’t concentrate along the river as in
other areas.
4.) I realize this is my personal feeling, but I don’t need all the luxury this
trip provides. I will say I enjoyed it, but
you pay for it. Untamed Angling is not
overcharging for this trip, given what
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you get. On the other hand, for the same
amount of money, I could probably have
fished a week in Brazil on another river,
plus a week on Christmas Island.
5.) Again, this is a personal feeling,
having experienced a mother ship for
the first time on this trip, I like to walk
around and explore during times back at
camp. That wasn’t an option on this trip.
In sum, I think the trip provides a
good experience. It is very professionally
run. As for the fishing, the water levels
stymied our search for monsters, but you
can’t blame the operator for that. Hope
this report is helpful to fellow subscribers.
Mike Michelak of The Fly Shop
replies: Steve is right on target regard-

ing several points, and Untamed Angling
agrees. The transfer boat was a literal
pain in the ass. It turned what had been
a relatively easy flight transfer in 2015
into an all-day affair. Rest assured, there
is relief in sight, namely, in 2016, Untamed Angling plans to revert to the use
of floatplanes to bring clients in and out,
eliminating the transfer boat used this
year. The original transfer boat appears to
have been a bad decision for a number of
reasons. But that is history: there will be
no boat transfers in 2016.
The switch back to floatplanes is a
good move, not only because it will make
for a speedier and more comfortable
transfer, but also because it will allow the
mother ship to move constantly, providing anglers access to fresh, new lagoons
and river every day of every week on a
river system that is nearly 500 miles long.
Anglers need to be aware that Untamed
Angling has been operating under strict
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guidelines this year and last, but starting
next year it will have access to the entire
Marié River and all its tributaries. The
renewed use of floatplanes is going to
increase the overall mobility of the Untamed Angling operation, allowing it to
realize the full potential of nearly 700 kilometers of river, headwater, and tributary
water, much of which has only been superficially explored in the past and never
included in any Marié itinerary.
Steve Corey is a veteran angler, and
he doesn’t complain about the fishing he
experienced, though it obviously didn’t
meet his expectations. As he indicates,
the reason was obvious: high water. That
is the perpetual bogeyman hovering over
the entire Amazon experience. However,
there were other groups this past year,
lots of them, that did have outstanding
fishing. And, mind you, Steve’s group
didn’t get blown out; they just struggled
with bad water conditions. He notes that
his group of ten caught three 20-pound
fish. By some yardsticks, that would be
considered outstanding results. One of
the largest and most famous Brazil peacock outfitters posts his results weekly on
his website. As this is written, he hasn’t
recorded a single fish that size in months
using conventional gear.
Reports from the first full season on
the Marié indicate that the river is living
up to its reputation for harboring trophy
peacocks. Though the Marié is not noted
for having large numbers of fish, nearly
one of every two fly fishermen in 2015
landed a peacock bass that weighed
more than 20 pounds. That comes to 47
tucunare/temensis over 20 pounds and
96 more between 15 and 20 pounds. All
of this was accomplished on fly gear. Importantly, included in the catch this year
were several of the largest peacocks ever
recorded landed on the fly.
Having said all of that, I have no
doubt that reverting to the use of floatplanes will improve the fishing from toes
to nose. From what I’ve been told by
the local Indians, the gradient changes
dramatically in the upper reaches of the
Marié and its three major tributaries.
Also, the topography is very different in
the areas surrounding those three tributaries. That means it can be high water in
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the main stem of the river as a result of a
downpour in one of the three tributaries
but the other two tributaries will not be
affected. Untamed Angling wasn’t able
this year to take advantage of this kind of
thing, of course, because travel far upriver would have made the fast boat transfer
even longer and more uncomfortable than
it already was.
 Subscriber Bill Taylor has checked
in with a report on a trip to Cosmoledo
Atoll in the Indian Ocean this past November, handled for him by Keith RoseInnes of Alphonse Fishing Co. (keith@
alphonse-island.com). The trip did not
go well due to weather. He writes: “We
targeted the first week of the 2015–1016
season to coincide with a new moon
spring tide when the flats are dry at the
end of the ebb and the water is over your
head at full flood. Several in our group
had fished the same week in 2014 and
experienced the GT bonanza that Cosmoledo is noted for. Our thinking was that
the seasonal trade winds would be long
since blown out, the tides would be optimal, and the GTs would not have seen a
fly for more than six months.
“Unfortunately, all our planning
went for naught when Mother Nature and
the fishing gods failed to cooperate. It
all started on the brutal evening crossing
from Assumption to Cosmoledo aboard
Maya’s Dugong, a 130-foot former research vessel with an ice-breaking hull
carrying four skiffs sporting 40 hp outboards. The crossing usually takes about
eight hours, but it was several hours longer this time because of heavy quartering
seas, some say up to 20 feet. The main
deck was frequently awash. Anything not
lashed down was crashing around, and
most of the 13 crew, 12 fishermen and
four guides were miserably seasick most
of the way.
“As for the fishing, the winds howled
steadily all week (20–30 knots), the water on the flats was choppy, and the GTs
were not there. We were told that our
week was a historic worst ever for Cosmoledo. The excellent guides (Joaquin,
Jako, Llew, and Scottie) were nonplussed,
embarrassed, even apologetic. Daily, we
stalked for miles on the flats and hiked
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the coral shorelines of the atoll’s islands
and storm ridges, seeing mostly stingrays
and green and hawksbill turtles.
“We did catch some worthy fish.
At low tide yellow margin triggerfish,
tailing in the turtle grass and coral, were
abundant if finicky and elusive. Bonefish,
while not seen in the vast numbers you
find at St. François Atoll, were larger on
average. I had the good fortune to land a
trophy-sized Indo-Pacific permit, the fish
of a lifetime and one of several caught
by our members. Another of our number
experienced a rare hookup with a bottomfeeding milkfish, using, surprisingly, a
Squimp bonefish fly. He enjoyed a thrilling 20-minute fight on the flat until the
hook came loose. And, of course, we did

catch some GTs. Two of our most successful anglers averaged between one and
two per day. Most of us caught at least
one, although some of the guys never
even had a legitimate shot at a GT.
“To his credit, Keith sent us all a
post-trip e-mail acknowledging and apologizing for the poor conditions, which
he attributed to a powerful depression
spawned by El Niño, as well as a record
migration of red crab that attracted the
GTs offshore. He cited these conditions
as adversely affecting all of the Seychelles so far this season. He offered to
make up for the “horrendous” conditions
and our disappointment by offering us a
“substantial discount” on any future trips
with Alphonse Fishing Co. We all appreciated Keith’s gesture. Everyone also
appreciated the T-shirt and fishing hat we
received as part of the fishing package.
“The Cosmoledo trip was expensive,
arduous (don’t go if you can’t climb in
and out of a skiff, walk for hours on the
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flats, and cast a wind-resistant 6/0 brush
fly with a 12 wt fly rod) and disappointing. I’m guessing it would be better next
time. I’m not sure at this point whether
I’d go back.”
 Subscriber Benson Kanemoto
weighed in this month with an important
update on Jurassic Lake in Argentina,
renowned for its rainbow trout fishing.
His report provides an important update
on the new lodge there, as well as the
new air service. We are putting Kanemoto
on our Subscriber Honor Roll for taking
the time to file this report. His Honor
Roll fishing cap is already in the mail. He
writes:
“A month before my trip to Jurassic
Lake, Kyle Kolodziejski of Fly Water
Travel (www.flywatertravel.com), my
agent for the trip, called to ask if my partner and I would mind staying late on our
departure day and fishing until the plane
arrived that night at 8 PM. Typically,
there is no fishing on the last day, which
meant we were going to be able to fish an
entire extra day without any added cost.
Neither of us complained about that, as
you can well imagine. A week before we
departed, during a call about another matter, Kyle let it be known we would be the
only guests in the lodge all week, which
of course meant we would get our pick of
fishing spots.
“Undaunted by all this ‘bad’ news,
my partner and I eagerly boarded the
plane to the lodge on the agreed-upon
date. The winds were not bad, and we
landed at the lake an hour and forty minutes later. We were met by the lodge staff
and a group of tired and enthused anglers
on their way home. Our guide, Diego,
was a familiar face from a trip we had
taken to Maria Behety Lodge on the Rio
Grande two years earlier.
“It took us about thirty minutes to
get to the lodge, but that was nothing
compared to the roughly three hours
of bouncing about in a truck and three
more hours of travel on gravel roads that
used to be involved in reaching Jurassic
Lodge. Actually, in a continuation of our
good luck, we were the first anglers to fly
into the lodge, and we were lucky again
at the end of the week to be able to fly
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out.
“As for the new lodge, it is simple,
clean, and more than adequate. Each
room has its own bath and enough shelving for your clothes. The main dining
area is new and larger than in the past.
While we were there, they stained and
installed a larger dining table to accommodate more people. Considering how
remote the lodge is, in my view, the owner has done a remarkable job of providing
accommodations. Wi-Fi is available, but
only when the generator is running. It
allowed us to send and receive text messages.
“The fishing was just unbelievable.
There are four main areas, three of which
are within a couple hundred yards of the
lodge. The fourth, which we did not fish,
is a river area some forty minutes from
the lodge. We concentrated our efforts
on The Bay of Pigs, the Mouth of the
Barancosa, and a large pool just up river
from the lodge. The quality of the fish
varied considerably in each location. The
largest and hardest fighting fish were in
the Bay of Pigs, but the large pool near
the lodge and the mouth of the river were
both filled with chrome-bright and dark
fish. The large pool held an incredible
number of fish. On literally every cast
there, we had a fish on or a strike. The
fish we caught varied in size from two to
more than 20 pounds. The 21-pounder I
caught bested my largest fish caught on
a dry fly by seven and a quarter pounds
and my largest rainbow by four pounds.
The overall average weight of the fish we
caught was around eight to nine pounds.
“At the time of the year we visited
Jurassic Lake, long casts weren’t necessary. I used an 8 wt with a floating line
the entire week. My fishing partner
brought several Spey rods but after two
days did not use them. The motion and
disturbance created by Spey casting, he
found, spooked fish cruising close to
shore, plus landing them with the long
rod was a chore. The best flies were
shrimp in olive, golden brown, brown,
and pink. Brown and olive leeches,
Prince Nymphs, Chernobyl Ants, Bombers, and mouse and floating steelhead patterns were also effective. The group before us had success with stimulators and
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size 14 to 16 dries. I used leaders from 17
to 20 pounds. The fish here are not leader
shy, but if the water is calm a bad cast can
spook them.
“I am constantly amazed that expensive, remote destinations like Jurassic
Lake don’t provide flies or have a stock
on hand to buy. Diego had a tying kit and
generously allowed us to use it to replace
worn-out patterns. You don’t lose many
flies here, but they do get chewed up.
“It turned out that our being the only
guests not only meant we were able to
fish all of the best spots, but also that we
were more than usually catered to by the
lodge personnel. The food was excellent overall, given where we were, but it
did consist mostly of meat and potatoes,

without a vegetable or salad in sight. The
fish from the lake were excellent, cooked
on the grill and served in the form of
sashimi. Of course, the Malbec was delicious and there was plenty of it available.
“One thing that was new to me on
this trip was the presence of a professional videographer. He followed us around a
couple of days and produced a DVD that
we could buy for $125 US at the end of
the trip.
Postscript: Fly Water Travel lists the
cost of this trip on their website as
$4,430 to $6,130, depending on the time
of year. That’s for a seven-night/sixand-one-half-day package. That price
drops to $3,070 to $4,070 for a fournight/three-day package. The lodge can
accommodate as many as 10 anglers.
As regards air service into the lodge,
which makes this trip dramatically more
attractive given the legendary difficulty
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of access by road, we asked Fly Water
Travel at press time whether high wind
was proving to be a problem. “Not at
all,” was their reply. “The lodge offers air service on both legs of the trip.
They have only had to cancel one leg of
one trip in 2015 due to wind. However,
half-week trips are done with one flight
and one overland journey. All full-week
trips include air service both ways.”
 Subscriber Mike Bodenchuk has
good things to say about his trip to the
Hams Fork River in Wyoming this past
June. He says that river and other nearby
rivers were still recovering from high
spring runoff, but he still caught a half
dozen brown trout from the public access
portion of the river near Kemmerer. He
writes:
“The Hams Fork starts in the Bridger-Teton National Forest and can best
be described as a stream up there, but as
it flows south toward the town of Kemmerer it grows in size and appeal. The
river can be accessed by taking State
Highway 233 a couple of miles north of
Kemmerer. Highway 233 ends eventually,
but County Road 305 (predictably called
the Hams Fork Road) begins at the end
of the pavement. The entire upper river is
fishable once you cross the Forest Boundary, though this section of the river can be
affected by runoff.
“Below the Forest Boundary there
are two reservoirs on the Hams Fork that
reduce the effects of runoff and provide
consistent trout habitat. Both reservoirs
allow fishing access, and it appeared to
me that most of the vehicles with Wyoming license plates were parked just below the upper reservoir, Viva Naughton
Reservoir. It is only a mile or so from the
Viva Naughton outflow to the upper end
of Kemmerer Reservoir. There is feebased access allowed along this stretch,
and it appeared to be the most popular
place to fish. Just take the unmarked
road below the Viva Naughton dam to
an unoccupied cabin. There is a self-pay
station there ($10/angler/day). Six different vehicles were parked there by the
time I arrived, and I judged some of them
to be fishing guides based on decals on
the windows. I opted for something less
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crowded.
“The section of the Hams Fork I
fished was a seven-plus-mile stretch below Kemmerer Reservoir, which is leased
by Wyoming Game and Fish for angler
access. The WGF access area begins
about five miles up Highway 233 from
the junction with US 189. There are three
access points: Peternal, Bagley, and Dunning, which are well marked along the
road. Only one of these had a single vehicle parked at it when I visited in June.
All three spots consist of a marked parking area and a trail down to the river. The
two lower spots, Peternal and Bagley,
provide access along the trail and for only
50 feet on either side of the river. That’s
important to know because it means you
can’t cut across a bend in the river to access another point if it takes you more
than 50 feet away from the river. The
upper access point, Dunning, is adjacent
to a State Trust section. Access is allowed
anywhere within that one-square-mile
section.
“Throughout the access area, the river bends and twists and there are numerous deep pools in the bends, along with
small riffles and classic pools between
bends. I fished a hopper/dropper rig, as I
saw numerous hoppers on the walk-in. I
caught two of my six trout on the hopper,
with the rest coming in deeper water on
the prince nymph dropper. While trout
to 24 inches are caught from the Hams
Fork, mine were all in the 10- to 14-inch
range. The river also has rainbows, but
oddly I didn’t catch one.
“There are a few guides who will
take you to the Hams Fork, but this is

an area that a competent angler can very
easily fish on his own. In my view the
Hams Fork is a great stopping-off point
for anyone on a larger western-trout road
trip, or an attractive single-destination
site for an angler who lives in the general
area and wants to fish for a weekend. Enjoy!”
 Subscriber David Kelly weighed in
this past month with a glowing report
on a float trip down the West Branch
of the Penobscot River two hours north

of Bangor, Maine, handled for him by
guide Kevin McKay of Maine Fishing
Adventures (www.mainefishingadventures.com). David says he caught dozens
of landlocked salmon on dry flies, plus
around 10 brook trout on dry flies and
nymphs.
“This was my seventh year fishing
with Kevin McKay, and every trip has
been superb,” he writes. “This year we
fished the stretch of water below Ripogenus Dam. The highlight of the trip was
an hour-and-a-half blue-winged olive
(BWO) hatch that was pure madness. An-

other day we experienced a strong caddis
hatch. We fished 6 wt rods with a floating
line, casting mostly dry flies (caddis and
#20 BWO) and a few stonefly nymphs.”
“My fishing partners and I always
camp at Chewonki’s Big Eddy Campground when we go on these trips. The
camp is right on the river, and the drift
boat can be pulled up to the site. There
are permanent toilets and hot showers available at the main office. Even
with these amenities, it’s quite remote
and quiet (no, your cell phone will not
work there—and that’s one reason I like
it). Each morning began with a famous
McKay breakfast sandwich: egg, bacon,
and cheese on toasted bagels. After OJ
and a few cups of coffee, it was off to
the new Adipose drift boat for a full day
on the water, broken up only by a return
to shore for a quick lunch. Dinner is
early and you finish in time to catch the
evening hatch. We fished until dark each
night, or about 9 PM. Dinner is excellent,
by the way. Steak and chicken are staples.
We all slept comfortably in a large tent.”
“Kevin is a great guide whose skills
and ability have noticeably improved
over the years. He knows how to put you
on lots of fish and provide a relaxing fun
experience. If you want to see what all
the fuss is about in Maine fly fishing, fish
with Kevin McKay.”
Postscript: David puts the cost of his
three-day trip at $1,200. He says he
booked his trip through Eldredge Brothers Fly Shop (http://eldredgeflyshop.
com). The season for this begins in May
and runs to the end of September, according to Kevin’s website.

And Finally...

A Very Special Trip to the Laxa in Kjos
by Joel Johnson
Editor Note: Now, here is a good deal:
join the conservation organization Trout
Unlimited as a Life Member and earn
yourself a 10 percent discount on your
next trip to Laxa in Kjos in Iceland. The
man behind this offer is TU marketing
director Joel Johnson, who wrote the following report about his recent trip to that
famed salmon river. We had to cut Joel’s
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report a bit due to lack of space, but the
beauty of this river and the excitement of
the fishing it provides comes through loud
and clear. See the note at the end of this
report for more information on the TU
Life Member Trip Discount Program.
axa in Kjos is a river out of
time. “Primordial” might best
describe it. It rises from a long,

L
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flat, glassy fjord bounded by mountains just one hour south of Iceland’s
capital and largest city, Reykjavik.
Though it’s just a five-hour flight
from JFK, one lands on this volcanic
landscape feeling like a commissioned
National Geographic explorer. Laxa
means “salmon river” in Icelandic,
thus there are dozens of laxas on every
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coast, with a broad range of features.
Some are big brawling rivers requiring
two-handed rods and wind-penetrating
Spey casts, and others, like Kjos, are
completely fishable with a singlehander.
My guide, John Rippin, a Brit
with 15-years on Kjos, didn’t even
inquire about the 7 wt I brought, because “we were fishing 5 wts, mate!”
Known more as a grilse river (with
immature salmon in the eight- to
10-pound range), I was also able to
hook a few 20-plus-pounders, but not
land many.
I asked to see John’s fly box on
day one as my party and I loaded
our rods onto the hood of his jeep in
preparation for hitting beat three, just
four hours after landing. John’s fly
box contained, incredibly, just a few
small patterns, nymphs, dries, and wet
flies ranging from size 10 to size 28.
Not a gaudy Hairwing or Bomber in
sight! While it was expected we would
catch plenty of salmon—they were
in, and feisty—we would be using
some interesting trout techniques that
would work on both salmon and the
enormous sea-run brown trout that follow the Atlantics in. In fact, our guide
was keen to get us into one of these,
perhaps because he knew I was in Iceland representing Trout Unlimited and
likely didn’t know that my conservation organization actually works on all
types of salmonids found in the United
States, including Atlantic salmon restoration in Maine.
The outfitter had designated five
beats for the 10 rods on Kjos this
week. My party contained one full rod
and two half-rods. The use of halfrods allowed three of us to use one
beat. This is a highly economical way
to fish rivers that follow the English
beat system, which divides a river and
its pools into beats that are fished in
half-day increments. With 12 hours a
day of legal fishing allowed, a half-day
gave all three of us plenty of time to
wet a line, learn from our guide, take
photos, and enjoy each other’s company. This is a style of fishing I greatly
enjoy. Over four days we fished all of
January 2016

the beats, including some twice. Each
section gave us a completely different
experience.
Beat one, the most coveted because the salmon are fresh from the
ocean and must stop and congregate
in several pools below the first set of
falls, provided a visual spectacle. In
the gin-clear water we were able to
observe as many as four or five fish
in a pod resting in the water ahead
of a boulder, then we’d watch them
shoot up the sluice between pools. Our
“micro flies” darting over the current
and stripped in with short strips were
not presented to entice the salmon to
eat but to rise and swipe at them out
of aggression. Salmon on the spawn
aren’t in a river to eat. They are there
for the serious business of procreation.

We quickly learned that we needed to
pause for just a moment when we had
the attention of a salmon, allowing it
to turn or dive before setting the hook
once or twice. Larger salmon regularly
produced runs of 300 yards, stopping
only because of the confines of the
beat.
The finest fish of my life was a
nine-pound I caught on a size 16 Copper John while I was targeting searun trout in a long meadow pool. My
friend Tom Fernandez, a new TU Life
Member and travel partner, had landed
his first sea-run brown minutes earlier.
The brown could only be described as
a freight train with fins. Tom caught
the 10-pound fish while nymphing.
After only 10 casts, Tom yelled “fish
on!” and we scurried out of the water
to give him room while the fish took
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him into his backing four times.
Of the flies we fished, none was as
effective as a black Green Butt Beadhead nymph tied on a size 16 treble
hook. Let’s call it Paulo’s fly, after the
gracious Italian who joined our camp
that week and provided them. While
they were deadly on sea-run brown
trout (his preferred quarry), they
worked on salmon too.
To get to Iceland, there are direct
flights from New York and Washington, D.C., into Keflavik International airport. From there, it’s a pleasant hour-and-a-half drive southwest
through Reykjavik to the river. Avoid
stopping at fly shops. They are expensive and the local guide will have
everything you need. The first salmon
arrive in late June and run through
mid-August. The salmon in Iceland return in good numbers, and records are
well kept and available on many blogs
and websites. The best sea-run brown
trout fishing is in late August. Do note
that on a four-day trip you will fish the
morning beat before you leave, so plan
to leave late in the day.
At night we feasted like Vikings
in the lodge perched above the home
pool on beat two. The four-course
meals were prepared by the former
butler of the prime minister of Iceland.
Iceland still gets enormous runs
of Atlantic salmon, but they are overfished in the ocean, all but extirpated
from the northwest coast of the United
States, and only now recovering in
Quebec and New Brunswick after hundreds of years of habitat degradation
and abuse. In certain pools I had to set
my rod and camera aside to enjoy the
powerful landscapes. I resolved never
to take for granted the ability to see
and experience salmon in the wild.
And like the migration, I resolved to
return to Kjos.
Postscript: Johnson says his trip was
arranged for him by The Fly Fisher
Group (FFG) in the United Kingdom.
They can arrange for a single week on
Laxa in Kjos, he says, or a week divided between two rivers. These trips are
just two among many you can arrange
through FFG at a discounted rate by
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becoming a Life Member of Trout
Unlimited. The discount is 10 percent
off the standard land package cost of a
single trip. Spouses, friends, and other
group members traveling with you will
qualify for a discount of 5 percent off
the standard land package. On sub-

sequent trips, your TU Life Member
discount will be 5 percent. The offer is
not limited to Iceland, mind you. It is
available on FFG trips to Seychelles,
Russia, Cuba, Bahamas, and Alaska.
For more information on the trips,
inquire directly with the Fly Fisher

Group at: enquiries@flyfishergroup.
Their web address is: www.flyfishergroup.com. As for joining TU as a
Life Member, you can get more details
on that at Trout@TU.org. When you
write, ask also about the TU’s Life
Member rod and reel offer.
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CUBAN FLY FISHERS

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
other nature-based activities.
Call for a brochure or visit New
Zealand’s most exciting fishing
site.

Your dream just came true...

CUBA IS OPEN AT LAST!

Contact Information
MikeMcClelland
Tel.: 800-528-6129
E-mail: info@BestofNZ.net
www.BestofNZflyfishing.com

The new pristine destination for Bonefish, Permit
and Tarpon. Come before everyone comes! We are
the top agency for Fly Fishing in Cuba since 2000
and we will take great care of you. Ask us about
legal visits for US travelers to Cuba.
Contact Information
Mike@cubawelcome.com
www.cubawelcome.com
Offices in UK and Havana
License number ATOL 6547

Fish Mongolia and
Mongolia River Outfitters
The Guides for Ghengis Khan’s Home Waters...

fishmongolia.com
mongoliarivers.com
dan@fishmongolia.com
+1.406.586.8137

January 2016

-14-

Volume 29, Number 1

THE ANGLING REPORT

January 2016

-15-

Volume 29, Number 1

THE ANGLING REPORT
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 •

info@stoneflylodge.co.nz
www.stoneflylodge.co.nz

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

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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