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News Analysis
This Steelhead River Is
World’s Most Unusual
Editor Note: The Santa Cruz River in
Argentina has been in and out of the
news for years as a place to chase
steelhead, and it may finally be ready
now for prime time. Are you up to the
challenge it poses? Famed steelhead
guide and writer/photographer, Roy
Tanami, has all the details.
think it’s fair to say Rio Santa
Cruz in Argentina is unique as a
place to go steelhead fishing. The
single fact that it supports the world’s
only known strain of Atlantic sea-run
rainbows sets it apart from all other
steelhead streams on this planet. In
addition, the river itself as a flowing
body of water is like no other steelhead stream I’ve ever encountered,

and I say that as someone who has
had the good fortune to fish most of
the famous, and not so famous, steelhead streams in British Columbia, as
well as a fair number in Washington
State, Oregon, and even a few in the
Kamchatka Peninsula of Russia. In

I

short, I’ve been lucky enough to fish
steelhead almost everywhere they’re
found.
Besides being a steelhead river
that runs 385 kilometers eastward into
the Atlantic in the Southern Hemi-
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sphere, from a fishing perspective,
the other distinguishing feature of the
Santa Cruz is its size. Draining huge
Lago Argentino near the Chilean border, this river starts big and gets bigger. In fact, it’s massive, more along
the lines of British Columbia’s Fraser River, my home province’s largest
river. Indeed, from a steelheader’s
perspective, fishing for steelhead in
a massive, icy-blue, glacial river in
Patagonia that flows into the “wrong”
ocean on the “wrong” end of the earth
is notable to say the least.
For all these reasons, plus a
few others, about ten years ago, my
good friend Vern Olson (a highly
experienced steelheader from Seattle
Washington) and I put together what
we believe to be the first serious
source-to-mouth fly fishing exploration of the Rio Santa Cruz. We had
fished the very lower stretches of the
river the year prior, where a fledgling
steelhead fishery had emerged. Based
on what we saw down there, we decided that the entire river deserved a
much closer look. We were joined by
our good friend, Jim Allen, another
highly experienced steelhead guide
from Kispiox, British Columbia, and a
small crew of Argentinean guides and
friends, some of whom were involved
with Loop Lodge at Las Buitreras
on Rio Gallegos at the time, namely:
Claudio Martin; Pollo Coscia; Mario,
Albert, and Chuchu Zweitzig; and
Juan Luis Ariztegui.
In just over two weeks, we floated
the entire river from the outlet of
Lago Argentino to the mouth of the
river at the town of Commandante
Luis Piedra Buena. Our sole purpose
was to find steelhead, since no one
really knew how far up this river they
went, and in what kinds of numbers. It
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was a pure fishing exploration.
What we found, in a nutshell, was
the most different steelhead river I
have ever encountered. In addition to
the aforementioned size of the river,
the Santa Cruz is for the most part a
fairly low-gradient stream. There are
no rocks to speak of and very little
structure of the kind one finds in the
steelhead streams back home. Although there are some rocky sections,
most of the wading is on mud and
small pea gravel. This makes the wading fairly easy, but reading water in
these conditions is tricky at best. The
well-known winds of southern Patagonia don’t help in that regard either, as
sometimes it can look like the water is
flowing upstream.
All that said, on this expedition,
to our surprise and delight, we managed to hook and/or land at least one
fish each and every day. And on our
good days we caught or hooked multiple fish. That might not sound like
a lot, but given the fact that we were
steelheading in totally uncharted waters, on a huge, difficult-to-read river,
in waters where no one even knew
that steelhead really existed, we were
more than satisfied with the fishing
results. If nothing else, it told us that
indeed there are good numbers of
fish throughout the system. After all,
catching at least one steelhead a day
for two weeks straight would not be a
guaranteed outcome even on our home
steelhead streams, which we knew far
better than this one.
Recently, there has been some

increased interest in the Santa Cruz
steelhead fishery, with reports of
higher angler success. Most, if not
all, of these reports come from our
friends Claudio, Pollo, and Albert and
their associates, who have spent the
intervening decade really dialing that
river in. It comes as no surprise to me,
therefore, that they have got it down
to a science and that their clients are
benefiting from their dedication and
their abilities and desires to pass on
the expertise they have achieved. In
fact, the bigger surprise to me is that
this steelhead fishery has remained
“off the radar” of so many traveling
anglers for so long.
For anyone interested in this experience, I would strongly suggest
that they go with Claudio’s group of
experienced guides. They know this
river better than anyone, and they also
have long experience providing the
kind of high-end fishing experience
that southern Argentina is known for.
Wading is generally far easier here
than in most normal steelhead rivers
due mainly to the lack of big rocks.
Proficiency with double-handed rods
would be a big advantage, especially
due to the size of the river and the
infamous southern Patagonian winds.
Having said that, my friend and fellow
guide, Mario, fishes the Santa Cruz
with a single-handed rod, and does so
with deadly results. In this regard, the
Santa Cruz is really no different from
any other fly fishery in the world:
simply put, casting proficiency greatly
increases your chances of catching

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

July 2015

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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fish. And, as far as the wind is concerned, yes it can blow, but it doesn’t
blow all the time. Furthermore, unless
it is blowing straight in your face, it
rarely becomes unfishable, and an
experienced guide and lack of crowds
can help a lot to keep you in situations
where effective fly casting is still possible, even in high winds.
The steelhead you do catch in the
Santa Cruz are descendants of western
North American rainbows from northern California and southern Oregon,
most likely from the McCloud River,
which were transplanted between
1904 and 1910. The average fish we
caught were in the 10- to 12-pound
range, with the largest being close to
20. Overall, they seem brighter than
most steelhead I’m used to seeing,
and their eyes seem noticeably bigger. I don’t know why that is, but I
guess the paler coloration and large
eyes may have something to do with
the milky blue glaciated waters where
they live. In habit, they were like
steelhead anywhere, and in the fight,
in my estimation, they would rank
above average. Again, this is just a
guess, but I would suppose big powerful rivers tend to spawn powerful fish.
If fishing large rivers is not your
cup of tea, then the Santa Cruz is
probably not for you. Also, if you’re a
“numbers guy,” even with the current
increased success ratios, the Santa
Cruz, and maybe even steelheading in
general, is not your bag.
Going anywhere in the world
expecting to catch multiple steelhead every day is a certain recipe for
disappointment. Finally, the Santa
Cruz might not be the best place for
a beginning steelheader. The size of
the river can be somewhat daunting,
and simple lack of experience might
not allow for a full understanding
and appreciation of how different this
experience truly is in the world of
steelheading.
For anyone else, however, steelheading in the Santa Cruz should be
high on the list. It is the most unique
steelheading in the world. It is uncrowded, and, unlike the more famous
July 2015

and well trodden sea-trout rivers in
that part of the world, the Santa Cruz
in my opinion is far more of an adventure. The views are spectacular,
for example. And then there is all the
considerable flavor, romance, wine,
food, and ambience of Argentina and
Patagonia. That’s a hard combo to
beat. Enjoy!—Roy Tanami.

Dateline: montana

Honor Roll Report
Early Spring Fishing:
An Important Primer
Editor Note: Honor Roll subscribers continue to weigh in with those
uniquely useful and important reports
that make The Angling Report special. Witness this simple, forthright
report from Bill Wason about early
spring fishing in Montana. A remarkable number of anglers have never
taken advantage of this annual opportunity. Have you?
iving in the eastern United
States, I was unaware until
quite recently of the spring
fishing opportunities in Montana. The
season I am talking about is the short
one between “Ice Out” and “Runoff.”
At any rate, this past spring I decided
to schedule a weeklong trip with my
son, a relative novice.
This season is only about six
weeks long and is centered on the
first two weeks in April. I scheduled
our trip for the second week in April
in hopes of good weather and hitting
the skwala hatch on the Bitterroot.
This was also a good time to fish the

L

-3-

“Land of Giants” on the Missouri,
which I had heard so much about.
We fished the Missoula area for
the first three days, then drove to
Craig to fish the Missouri for two
days. Fishing was excellent but the
weather was quite variable, as might
be expected this time of year. We flew
in and out of Missoula, which is serviced by four or five major airlines.
Missoula is home to the University of
Montana and has a collegiate atmosphere with lots of coffee shops, great
restaurants, bike trails, and more
Subarus than Vermont. We stayed at a
motel near Interstate 90, but nothing
is more than 15 minutes away regardless of where you stay.
Guide service in Missoula was
provided us by the Grizzly Hackle fly
shop (www.grizzlyhackle.com). Our
guide, Matt, was absolutely superb,
providing casting help and guidance
to my son without being overbearing. The Bitterroot, Clark Fork, and
Blackfoot are all a few minutes from
Missoula. The first day we fished a
drift on the lower Bitterroot (near
Missoula). The weather was great,
sunny and warm, and the bugs were
out, including the skwalas, but fishing was slow. We each hooked six to
ten fish, most in the 15- to 20-inch
range (browns, cutts, and rainbows).
According to Matt, skwala hatches
are always a low-key affair, so one
should not come here expecting to see
swarms of insects. In fact, one rarely
sees more than a dozen in a day, he
says.
There were only a few other
boats on the river that day, and it appeared no one did overly well. We
had a great dinner at The Depot and
retired for the night. The next day
we fished the upper Bitterroot, near
Darby, which is only floatable in the
spring with higher water. The weather
was again great and the scenery
fabulous. The bugs were out, and the
fishing was excellent. Apparently,
word of good fishing had leaked out
because there were a lot of boats on
this fairly small section of river. Still,
everyone got along well, including a
Volume 28, Number 7
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film crew, and everyone caught fish.
We hooked 20-plus fish each, again
in the 15- to 20-inch range. We fished
dry and dry/dropper flies both days,
catching fish equally on both the dry
and nymph. Dinner at Cafe Dolce was
superb.
That night, a front came through
and the weather changed dramatically with colder temps, wind, some
rain, and generally overcast conditions. Fortunately, these conditions
make for excellent fishing on the
Clark Fork. In fact, it only fishes well
on overcast days, we were told. The
Clark Fork is a much bigger river
than the Bitterroot, roughly equal in
size to the Missouri. It parallels I-90
and is relatively featureless.
We had the entire river to ourselves, not seeing another boat for the
entire day. The cold overcast weather
really brought out the bugs. Skwalas,
BWOs, duns, and drakes were all out,
but predominately the BWOs. Imagine looking downstream and seeing
rising trout for as far as you can see.
We had another great day, too many
fish to count. Most of them were in
the 16- to 22-inch range. We caught
fish mostly on dry flies. We had dinner at the Stone of Accord, an Irish
Pub, a short walk from our motel.
Again excellent.
We awoke the next morning to
two inches of snow on the ground and
drove Hwy 200 to Craig about 140
miles to the East. The road parallels
the Blackfoot River part of the way
and is an easy drive. The Blackfoot
was too muddy to fish the week we
were there, but it looks to be a great
river.
Those not familiar with Craig
need to be aware it is quite small:
three fly shops, two bars, one restaurant (Izaak’s, much better than you
would expect), and no gas station.
Our guide and accommodations in
Craig were provided by CrossCurrents Fly Shop (www.crosscurrents.
com). The season was just getting
started so not everything in town was
open. If you want to stay in Craig,
you need to arrange this through
July 2015

your outfitter, as there are no commercial motels in town. The sleeping
accommodations we arranged were
basic but quite nice. There was a
last-minute problem with the guide
originally scheduled for us, but the
outfitter quickly arranged for a substitute guide, Walter Wiese, (www.
ycflyfishing.com), to work with us for
two days. Walter is primarily a Yellowstone-area guide, but he spends
several days a year on the Missouri.
He has the required jet boat needed
to get up and down the river and is a
professional fly tier. He operates his
own shop in Gardiner.

The Missouri River at Craig is
a broad flat river, easily fishable by
drift boat, but we had opted to fish
the “Land of Giants” section about
15 miles upstream between Holter
and Hauser Dams. This is adjacent to
Gates of the Mountains Wilderness
Area, a natural canyon named by the
Lewis and Clark Expedition. To adequately fish this section you need a
jet boat to transit Holter Lake to get
to the fishable section of tailwater
below Hauser Dam. The routine is
to motor upstream a mile or two and
float back down. Then you repeat the
trip many times. There are about three
miles of good fishable water in this
section. Double nymphing was the order of the day, and Walter had all the
right flies. Egg patterns and a scud
tied with rainbow dubbing seemed to
work best. There is some dry fly fishing here later in the season, but this is
predominately a nymph fishing section of the river. Big fish are present
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here year around, but larger spawning fish migrate up from Holter Lake
in the spring. Those fresh from the
lake are silver and fight well. Those
protecting the reds are darker, less
aggressive, and often a bit chewed up
from fights.
The first day was cool but nice
with a fair number of boats for a
Monday. Fishing was quite good.
Again, we caught about 15 to 20 fish.
Browns and rainbows, but no cutts,
inhabit this stretch of water, along
with some native whitefish. Most fish
here are in the 18- to 24-inch range
(hence the name, “Land of Giants”).
A front was coming in the second
day, so we opted to fish early and
get off the water early. It was a little
colder, but nicer than anticipated in
the morning.
The predicted weather change
apparently scared most people off
the river, so we only had two to three
other boats to keep us company. Fishing was really HOT. You could barely
get a fly in the water before there
was a strike. Since my son was in
the front of the boat, he usually got
hit instantly, then I’d have to reel in
while he fought the fish, but that was
OK with Dad. We’d had our fill by
2 PM when the front came through.
We drove back to Missoula through
Helena via Hwy 12 and I-90. A blinding snow squall hit us on the way, but
everything was clear and sunny 30
minutes later.
Overall, this was a great trip with
fabulous fishing if you don’t mind a
little weather. Since the weather can
be iffy this time of year, it may not
be the best trip to take if you can only
take one western trip. But if your
schedule allows, and you don’t mind
a little gamble with the weather, this
is a great time to fish Montana. If you
are planning to fish only the Land of
Giants section of the Missouri, you
might consider staying in Helena. It
is about as close to the put-in as Craig
and offers a lot more amenities. Guiding costs for Missoula were $550/day
and $600/day for the Land of Giants.
Enjoy!—Bill Wason.
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Briefly Noted
Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments
 Editor Note: Remember Bill Owen,
who filed so many reports a while back
about fishing in the American West, as
well as reports on fishing Slovenia and
other countries in Europe? Owen has
been busy of late, he tells us, with Trout
Unlimited Projects, but he found time
last month to check in with a report on
his recent trip to Cuba with his wife, Kit.
No, this was not a fishing trip (it focused
on bird-watching), but it did take him to
some areas that have figured prominently
in these pages before, such as Cayo Coco
and Bay of Pigs. We asked Owen to craft
a short report on where he went birdwatching and how the trip went because
we thought other subscribers headed to
Cuba on fishing trips might want to do a
bit of bird-watching on the side. Enjoy!
In early March 2015 my wife, Kit,
and I left our home amidst a Rockies
snow storm for a flight to Miami to begin a ten-day tour of Cuba. This was
not a fishing trip; its focus was on birdwatching. Cuba is home to more than 20
endemic bird species. During our 10-day
tour we saw virtually all of them. However, the most interesting aspect of our
trip was interacting with gracious Cuban
people living in jarring poverty and disrepair.
Our early-morning flight from Miami landed in Santa Clara, a medium-size
city about 100 miles southeast of Havana.
There we boarded our Chinese-manufactured tour bus and motored five hours
northeast to the beachside resort area of
Cayo Coco. Cayo Coco was recently featured as a “self-guided” bonefish destination in The Angling Report.
After two days of birding on Cayo
Coco, we traveled five hours south to
Trinidad, a UNESCO World Heritage site
noted for its colonial architecture. After a
visit to a small coffee farm, we motored
southwest to the Bay of Pigs, with a stop
to observe the world’s smallest bird (2.25
inches from tip of bill to tip of tail), the
bee hummingbird.
In our travels, we noted that there
is very little motorized traffic. Much of
July 2015

the travel is by horse-drawn carts and
bicycles. The few roadside billboards
all display patriotic slogans praising the
Revolution. One large billboard near the
1961 Bay of Pigs landing commemorated the location as the site of “The First
Grand Defeat of the Imperialist Yankees
in Latin America.” We stopped the bus to
take some “selfies” there.
From Bay of Pigs we traveled to
the far western province of Cuba, noted
for its scenery and production of cigars.

Along the way we stopped for a tour of
Ernest Hemingway’s home, now a museum (highly recommended), and visited
a grade school, a tobacco farm, a small
pottery fabricator, and an artist studio.
We also attended several musical performances during our travels.
After eight days of birding, our tour
finished in Havana, by far Cuba’s most
populated city. Havana is in a beautiful
location, and the sight of restored American cars from the 1940s and ’50s lends a
unique charm to the city. Large colonial
buildings built as early as the 1500s have
a magnificent presence, despite their
deteriorated condition. Standing in Old
Havana, if you squint a little, it is easy
to imagine how impressive the city once
was. With eyes wide open, however, the
decay and neglect are hard to ignore.
Some areas of old Havana resemble postwar Berlin. The Cuban government has
begun restoring Old Havana, but there is
still much to do.
It should be noted that in contrast to
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its poverty and crumbling infrastructure
Cuba has some social accomplishments
to be proud of, we were told. It equals or
betters the United States in terms of literacy, life expectancy, and infant mortality
rates. Its crime rate is extremely low and
its ratio of physicians and medical technicians to overall population is enviable.
As for the mechanics of our tour,
we committed to it several months before President Obama’s announcement
that diplomatic relations were to resume
between the United States and Cuba.
Ours was a State Department–authorized
“people-to-people” tour arranged through
Victor Emanuel Nature Tours (www.ventbird.com). There are many other travel
companies that currently offer an array
of themed people-to-people tours (music,
art, cigars, rum, baseball, etc.).
The bureaucratic process involved
in getting State Department authorization for a people-to-people trip added
significant cost to our visit. The total cost
of our 10-day tour (including round-trip
airfare from Miami to Cuba, expert nature
guides, transportation, lodging, and all
meals) was about $6,500 per person. In
addition, we tipped our guides and did
have to spend an extra night in Miami to
connect with our domestic flight home.
Postscript: In a note at the end of his
report, Owen points out that paladares
and casas particulares now offer travelers
to Cuba private, family-run dining and
lodging alternatives to the mostly government-run hotels. “Recently, some of
the casas particulares have listed lodging
availability in Havana and elsewhere online through Airbnb (www.Airbnb.com)
at very low nightly rates,” he writes, going on to give a thumbs-up to the Moon
Handbooks guide to Cuba, as being
“particularly good in that it covers all the
standard travel guide stuff but also has a
fantastic section on Cuban history, as well
as a detailed list of recommended reading
and movies related to Cuba.”
 Still on the subject Cuba, we also
heard last month from a formerly imporVolume 28, Number 7
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tant player in tourist fishing in that part
of the world, Charles Puff. The name
may not ring a bell at this remove, but
Puff was a friend and confidant of Dan
Snow, who is widely regarded as the only
American to ever go to jail for violation
of the Cuban travel ban. Snow was not
an individual traveler, mind you; he was a
fishing outfitter who took many hundreds
(maybe thousands) of American largemouth bass fishermen to Cuba back in the
late 1980s in stubborn and flagrant violation of direct orders from the Treasury
Department to cease and desist.
At one point, back in those much
darker days before the end of the Cold
War, the Treasury Department was so
concerned about Snow and Puff that they
sent government gumshoes to the modest
New York studio apartment headquarters
of The Angling Report and The Hunting Report, demanding copies of all our
records relating to the duo, even though
Puff was not directly involved in the fishing himself to our knowledge, confining
himself largely to humanitarian efforts
on behalf of the Cuban people. For the
record, we did not cooperate with the
gumshoes, despite their waving some
scary-looking papers at us, but we did
tell them that just about everything they
wanted would be routinely available for
a small fee if they subscribed and didn’t
officially ask for anything on Treasury
Department letterhead. We have no idea if
they subscribed under a false name or not.
The brouhaha over Snow’s continued defiance of the Treasury Department
may seem humorous now, but it wasn’t
at the time, especially after Snow set up
a largemouth bass fish-tagging and measuring program that is reminiscent of the
bonefish measuring and tagging program
Bonefish Tarpon Trust now administers in
Cuba. Participation in the BTT program
is currently the only way anglers can
legally fish in Cuba. It’s the way you get
official permission to go there. And that
is what Snow was seeking to accomplish
with his program. To that end, he hired a
full-time biologist, and he was working
assiduously to get his findings published
in peer-reviewed publications when his
whole enterprise was declared a criminal
sham designed to mask his real intenJuly 2015

tion—namely, to make money selling
fishing trips to US citizens.
Make no mistake—the BTT program
is a completely legitimate and scientifically important program that is yielding
important new data on the migration of
tarpon, and it may even shed light on why
bonefish in the Florida Keys experienced
a near collapse a few years ago. The program was in operation for years before it
was licensed by the Treasury Department
to provide travel permits. All funds generated by issuing permit letters are being
poured back into research.
What’s important here is not any coincidence between what Snow was doing
and BTT is doing. What’s important is
the change in attitude and mind-set. Dan
Snow’s desire to monetize largemouth
bass (that is, make them economically
important) and create a population data-

base might have helped prevent the collapse in bass populations that followed.
But no one was even interested in that.
International enmity was paramount.
Snow’s scientific program was ridiculed
in court and he was convicted of violating
the United States Embargo against Cuba.
His sentence included six months in jail
and a fine in the low tens of thousands
of dollars. Puff says Dan was quietly allowed to serve his sentence on weekends,
and no strong collection efforts were ever
made to get him to pay his fine.
So, what is the point of all this except to document how times change?
Well, Puff says he is gearing up to offer
bass fishing trips to Cuba again, along
with duck hunts, snook and tarpon outings, blue-water trips, and more. His
longtime friend Dan Snow has passed
away, so he is going to move forward on
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his own this time. He says he realizes the
bass fishing in Cuba is a pale shadow of
what it once was, and he knows about
the two Italian companies that currently
dominate the inshore saltwater fishing.
“We’ll see what happens with them,” Puff
said. “I think the Cubans would prefer to
work with Americans.”
It’s anyone’s guess how Charles Puff
will fare in Cuba. It’s a very different
place than the one he and Dan Snow tried
to work in nearly 30 years ago. And Puff
is no radical like Snow. He says he is going to wait until it is perfectly legal to offer hunting and fishing. In the meantime,
he is scouting bass lakes and working on
his new website, which will be searchable
soon as: Cuba Outdoor Adventure. His
phone number in Missouri is: 314-8943776.
 If you are looking for a reason to not
go on a fishing trip, it’s pretty easy to accomplish that. All you have to do is surf
the web long enough and hard enough
and you can scare yourself out of doing
almost anything. Witness the post that
appeared recently about an outbreak of
dengue on Christmas Island. Actually,
the poster had the wrong disease. What
has emerged on Christmas Island is not
dengue but chikungunya, which is similar
to dengue but almost never fatal the way
dengue can be. Most people recover fairly
quickly from chikungunya, though it can,
in rare instances, produce severe joint
pain that can last for months, even years.
The post appears on a forum hosted
by Kiene’s Fly Shop in Sacramento,
California. It reads: “There is an outbreak
of dengue on Xmas Island. If you’re
planning on going soon, better check it
out. Friends of mine found out too late to
cancel without losing airfare and cost of
the trip, so they took a chance and made
it through incubation period ok. Call your
travel agent. Nobody has mentioned it so
it might not be very serious.”
So, what is our reading on this? Well,
chikungunya is not a pleasant disease
by any means, but you can prevent it by
avoiding mosquito bites. That means you
should use repellent and wear long-sleeve
shirts and long pants, not shorts, except
when you are safely on a flat, away from
Volume 28, Number 7

THE ANGLING REPORT
places where mosquitoes breed and congregate. As this is written, the outbreak
seems to be subsiding anyway. Here is
how Howard McKinney of Fishabout.
Inc. (www.fishabout.com) described the
situation. As managing director of The
Villages of Christmas Island, McKinney
keeps close tabs on things like this:
“There were four cases of mosquito
illness with anglers at The Villages the
week of April 6. The cases have been
medically diagnosed as chikungunya (not
dengue). There has not been another case
of the disease among our guests since
then, because we immediately advised all
incoming anglers to wear long pants and
long sleeves at dawn and dusk and to use
repellant, especially on feet and ankles.
We had an abnormally rainy February,
March, and April on Christmas Island this
year, and that seems to have caused mosquitoes (which are not normally present)
to appear in significant numbers. Most
of the islanders contracted the disease, as
they sleep with no screens in their homes.
The form of the virus that emerged on
Christmas Island caused symptoms such
as fever and joint pain for two to five
days. With the rain now subsiding, I
expect the chances of contracting the disease to decline along with the fall in the
number of mosquitoes. Worried would-be
visitors to the island can get more information on the disease at http://www.cdc.
gov/chikungunya/...”
You get the picture. Everyone has a
different tolerance for risk. Personally, I
wouldn’t consider passing up a chance
to go to Christmas Island because of the
small chance of getting chikungunya.—
Don Causey.
 If you are wondering what the impact
has been of that recent volcanic eruption
in southern Chile, here’s the real skinny,
thanks to Rex Bryngelson, who owns and
operates a successful fly fishing lodge
in that country, La Posada de los Farios
(www.chilepatagonia.com). Fortunately
for us, Bryngelson is a talented writer in
addition to being a lodge owner. Our hat’s
off to him for sending in this update.
“On April 22nd southern Chile’s
Calbuco Volcano awoke in spectacular
fashion after more that 43 years of inJuly 2015

activity. The initial eruption sent an ash
plume over 10 miles high into the earth’s
atmosphere and was followed by two
more explosive eruptions of less magnitude in the days just following. It now appears things have calmed somewhat with
the alert level recently lowered to orange
for the immediate area surrounding the
volcano.
“Calbuco is located just west of the
towns of Puerto Montt and Puerto Varas
in the southern end of Chile’s spectacular
Lakes District, an area renowned for its
pristine lakes, rivers, forests, and gorgeous volcanic peaks. The Calbuco eruption sent huge amounts of ash off to the
west, most notably into the valley of the
well-known Petrohué River, the area’s
most important trout stream. The small
town of Ensenada on the north side of the

volcano saw a great deal of ash fallout as
well, and the airport at Bariloche, Argentina, was reportedly closed for several
days, with air traffic disrupted as far away
as Buenos Aires.
“John Joy, who owns Tres Rios
Lodge near Ensenada on the flanks of
Calbuco (www.tresrioslodge.com), reported they have at least 20 cm of ash
covering the ground at his lodge and that,
during the initial eruption, several pieces
of volcanic rock up to 10 cm in diameter came down, putting holes in his roof!
He’s been monitoring the Petrohué River
since the eruption and reports that water
clarity on the upper sections of the river
has held up, though that may not be the
case lower down, below the confluence
with the Hueñu-Hueñu. The river may
have been impacted more heavily there,
he says.
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“The Fundo El Salto Lodge is also
located near Calbuco on the upper end of
the Petrohué River, but I had not received
a report from them as this was written.
The effects there should be somewhat
less than the effects on John Joy’s lodge.
Same goes for Rio Manso Lodge, which
is just across the border in Argentina.
They likely saw substantial ash fall in that
area but nothing of lasting consequence.
“This latest eruption of Calbuco follows a series of volcanic eruptions in that
section of the southern Andes in recent
years. Just over a month earlier, on March
3rd, the highly active Villarica near the
popular tourist destination of Pucón
also erupted, spewing a spectacular lava
plume a thousand feet in the air. This
volcano is known for having relatively
short-lived and limited eruptions, and
that was the case with this one. The short
three-hour eruption didn’t extend much
beyond a lava flow that severely damaged
a small ski area on the southern flank of
the volcano.
“In 2011 there was another massive eruption of the Cordón Caulle
Volcano just a short distance northwest
of Calbuco. This eruption lasted for several months and created major problems
with air travel in Argentina. It also had
devastating effects on the quaint tourist
destination of Villa Angostura just across
the Chilean border in Argentina. That
town has just now begun to recover. Apparently, the recent Calbuco eruption has
once again dropped a substantial amount
of ash on Villa Angostura.
“Another recent eruption that’s worth
noting is that of Chaitén, which took
place in 2008 after having remained
dormant for more than 9,000 years!
This too was a massive eruption that
sent large amounts of ash west, burying
Chile’s famous Futaleufú River valley,
which is known for its great fishing but
is even more important to kayakers for
its world-class whitewater. The Chaitén
eruption caused massive ash flows that
buried much of the small town of Chaitén
and destroyed the local airport that clients
used to arrive at several lodges in the
Lago Yelcho and La Junta areas of Chile.
A new airport has since been opened
there.
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“Geologists suspect that all these
recent eruptions are related to activity
along an extensive north-south fault system called the Liquiñe-Oftqui. A cluster
of eruptions like the one that has occurred
suggests the zone has entered into a new
more active phase. The consensus is more
eruptions and earthquakes are likely to be
seen in the near future.
“The eruptions to date have affected
local trout populations to some extent,
but past experience suggests that the effects from the Calbuco eruption will be
short term at best. The Petrohué River,
undoubtedly the watershed most directly
impacted by this eruption, is located in
a very wet region that receives over a
meter of rain each year. Much of that rain
comes during the winter months. By next
spring much of the ash that has fallen will
have been washed out of the river. That’s
assuming the volcano doesn’t decide to
spew out some more, of course.
“The bottom line is that it’s highly
unlikely the Calbuco eruption will have
any lasting negative impact on the trout
fishing anywhere in southern Chile and
Argentina. The area has seen countless
eruptions ever since trout and salmon
were first introduced to the area over a
century ago with the fisheries demonstrating remarkable resilience and becoming
stronger and stronger as time goes on.”
Postscript: Near press time, Rex weighed
in with this additional note: “I just received a short message from Matias at
Damonte Outfitters in San Marin (www.
damonteoutfitters.com), who said they
saw about two centimeters of ash there
and that Junin saw slightly more. A couple of the estancias in that area decided to
close for May, as the rivers were slightly
colored up. It is unlikely there will be any
problem for next season, he told me.”
 A couple of interesting special offers
crossed our desk this past month, one relating to trips to Guatemala and another
relating to trips to Brazil. The Guatemala
offer is from Pacific Fins, and is redeemable through Frontiers (www.frontierstravel.com). It offers a free return trip if
you book Pacific Fins’ most popular fournight/three-day fishing package in the
months of August, September, or October
July 2015

this year and don’t have any marlin bites
on traditional tackle. Contact Frontiers for
all of the small-print details. Suffice it to
say, if you want to get a crack at a marlin,
this sounds like a good deal.
The second special offer is from
Acute Angling (www.acuteangling.com),
an outfitter of peacock bass trips in the
Amazon. They call the offer: Best Kid’s
Christmas Present Ever, and it involves
a free pass on two of their trips. It reads,
in abbreviated form: “Want to take your
school-age kid along free on one of our
great Amazon trips? Well, it is now possible to do that during the upcoming 2015
and 2016 Christmas Holidays because,
for the first time ever, we are scheduling fly-in fishing trips over the holiday
period. The first is to the Rio Travessao,

where we have a safari camp in a primitive and pristine Amazon Indian reservation. We are prepared to let one child
under 18 years of age come along at no
charge when accompanied by a paying
adult. Guests will arrive at the comfortable safari style camp via Cessna Caravan
floatplane and share an unforgettable
experience the week of December 21 to
28, 2015. The second trip is aboard our
Blackwater Explorer Yacht. It is our most
productive and comfortable trip. On this
trip, December 23 to 30, 2016, we will
accept one child under 12 years of age at
no charge when accompanied by a paying
adult sharing a cabin and boat.”
Postscript: If you go on one of these trips,
let us know how it turns out. If you book
the latter trip, by the way, remember our
warning in the May issue about traveling with a minor. You may need to show
customs officials a notarized consent
letter from your spouse if he or she does
not come along with you. The warning
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appears on page 11 of the May issue, and
includes an address that will take you to a
sample consent letter.
 Occasional correspondent Bill Horn
lives half the year in the Florida Keys,
where he avidly fishes on his own and
with guides. The problem he pinpoints
here is real: most of the truly fine guides
in the Keys and far-South Florida are
booked way in advance, particularly
during tarpon season. A lot of those that
aren’t booked are jerks (my words, not
his) who scream at their clients and act
out in other unpleasant ways indicating
they have lost sight completely of the fact
that guiding is a service business. Horn
says a fairly new entrant in the business,
Alex Zapata, is not like that, and he still
has open days even during tarpon season.
He writes:
“Veteran Florida Keys flats anglers
often spend decades fishing with the
same guides. These are great professional and personal relationships, but
time marches on, so many of us are alert
for up-and-coming young guides to fill
the shoes of our experienced friends who
start eyeing retirement. Younger guides,
without full books of regular clients, especially during the prime tarpon season
(April, May, and June), are particularly
hard to find.
I recently had the chance to fish
with a young guide—Alex Zapata—who
impressed me with his knowledge, demeanor, and work ethic. Zapata has been
flats guiding for little over a year, focusing primarily on Biscayne Bay and the
Upper Keys (Key Largo to Islamorada),
although he has guided clients in the
Middle and Lower Keys as well. It was
obvious that he has fished the Keys a lot.
I have fished these flats for over 40 years,
and I quizzed him a bit about a wide
variety of spots. The verdict: he plainly
knows his stuff. He also appreciates the
angling and guiding traditions of the islands.
Knowledge is fine but a good work
ethic is just as important. During my day
with Alex, I’m happy to report that he
worked very hard to find fish and then
set the boat to provide the best angles for
presentation. We fished with 15-knot west
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winds, unusual for the Keys, which challenged Zapata’s poling and set-up skills,
but he was up to the task, giving me
plenty of good shots at tarpon.
I really enjoyed his demeanor in the
boat. He showed the requisite passion for
the fish but he coupled that with a nice
approach to the angler—no yelling! He
also had a fine sense of courtesy to the
flats and other boats, which he manifested
in a willingness to pole off the flats, or
away from other boats, before firing up
the engine.
Importantly, Alex is an interesting
guy, who was born and raised in Colombia, but subsequently moved to the US
more than 20 years ago. During the winter months, he offers peacock bass trips
on the Orinoco River and surrounding
tributaries in his home country. He’s also
a professional musician on the side, with
a degree in music from the University of
Miami. He once played with major musical groups and lands occasional important
gigs, along with a fairly regular one at the
Green Parrot in Key West.
Zapata fishes a new 18-foot Mirage
HPX with a 4-stroke 115 hp Yamaha outboard. It’s top-of-the line, comfortable,
dry, and fast. He offers his fly fishing
clients the use of high-end gear, too: Loomis CrossCurrent and Hardy Proaxis rods
outfitted with Tibor reels.
Zapata is based in Homestead but
trailers his boat the length of the Keys.
He can be reached at 786-317-4733; or
at fishaholic78@yahoo.com. His current
rates are: $600 for a full day of fishing
and $450 for a half day.

 In our hurry to fish around the world,
it’s easy to lose sight of the simple childlike delight that lies at the bottom of our
desire to catch fish. I say that having
just read an oddly affecting children’s
book called A Day with Bonefish Joe by
Elizabeth Howard. The book chronicles
the desire of a young Bahamian girl to
go fishing with Bonefish Joe, a real-life
(now deceased) guide on Harbour Island
(Eleuthera) in the Bahamas. Nothing out
of the ordinary happens in the book, but

it is the girl’s excitement and wonder that
tug at your heart.
“One afternoon while walking along
the shore, Flossie recognized Bonefish
Joe in the distance,” the book says. “She
stopped in her tracks. Then, gathering all
her courage, she waited until Bonefish
Joe was just in front of her. She looked
up and asked, ‘Bonefish Joe, would you
take me out in your boat and teach me to
fish?’”
Bonefish Joe agrees, and when the
magic day arrives Flossie indeed catches
a bonefish. She fights the fish and the two
of them bring it aboard and then release

it. When she and Bonefish Joe return to
the dock, he compliments her on catching
a fish and says she is sure to become a
fisherwoman now. As he pulls away from
the dock, the book continues: “Flossie’s
mind was filled with images of the giant
sea turtle, the fluttering starfish, the silver
bonefish and the sunlight dancing across
the water. She could hear the sounds of
the waves lapping against the boat, the
drip, drip, drip of the water from the
long pole and Bonefish Joe’s laughing
and singing. Now she knew why people
came to Harbour Island. It wasn’t just for
the fishing. Bonefish Joe took you by the
hand and brought you to a peaceful and
quiet place. She knew she’d never forget
her day with Bonefish Joe.”
To appreciate the book, you need
to have it in your hands so you can see
the delightful drawings that accompany
the text. The overall feel of the slender
volume is reminiscent of the Alexander
McCall Smith books about a village in
Botswana where the heroine Mma Precious Ramotswe creates the No. 1 Ladies’
Detective Agency. Just don’t expect anything that ambitious. This is a children’s
book.
I enjoyed it because it reminded me
how special it was when I went fishing
for the first time. It might have the same
effect on you. You might want to give it to
someone after you read it.—Don Causey.
Postscript: A Day with Bonefish Joe will
be available in bookstores and through
online merchants in August. In the meantime, you can pre-order a copy by calling
Michele Christian at Godine Publishing,
800-344-4771.

OUTFITTER CRITIQUES

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

 Subscriber Rich Hart, who has
checked in recently with two interesting
reports on jungle fisheries (see his report on fishing for wild cobra snakehead
July 2015

in Thailand in the January 2015 issue;
and his report on fishing for arapaima
in Guyana in the May 2015 issue), has
now checked in with a report on a pea-
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cock bass fishing trip to the Amazon region of Brazil handled for him by Acute
Angling (www.acuteangling.com). He
writes:
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“As I write this, I am finally back
in Manaus after six and a half days of
fishing the Rio Jatapu. This fast-moving
tributary of the Rio Uatumã on the
Guiana Shield is only an hour and 10
minutes from Manaus by float plane.
The Indian tribe that gives permission
to fish here is a mix of Wai-Wai and
Hixkaryana Indians. Fellow subscribers have certainly heard of my outfitter,
Acute Angling. They run a lot of exploratory trips into remote Amazon fishing
destinations. The price of my trip was
$5,250.
“The camp Acute Angling has set up
on this river is located on a small island,
which means it is well protected from
jungle wildlife. The jungle tents here are
set up for two people to sleep on raisedbed platforms. The beds are far too small
for most big westerners, like me, and I
think they should consider investing in
bigger ones. Bring your own pillows, by
the way, as they don’t have anything that
resembles one. As for the kitchen and dining area, these are located in tents as well.
The same is true for the single shower, and
two toilets, which got busy in the evening
when everyone returned from a full day
of fishing. All considered, having taken a
lot of jungle trips over the years, I believe
the price I paid for such basic services
was quite high. There was a lot of operator
markup in there, I’m sure.
“On the positive side of the ledger, the
camp manager, Wellington, his wife, and
their entourage of many kids were fantastic hosts. They saw to everyone’s needs.
Wellington even went out fishing with one
boat to help the guide find his way the first
day. As for the cooking, it was by far the
best I’ve experienced in the Amazon. That
is no small testament in my book, as all
of us came back after each day of fishing
in the hot, wet, humid jungle with a good
appetite. Most operators in the Brazilian Amazon that I have spent time with
serve average to really bad food, and not
just in remote camps either. I have found
that to be true on the float cabins, yachts,
and houseboats I have spent time on. But
not this camp. The service and food here
was, hands down, better than what I have
encountered even at the higher-end lodges
and resorts I have visited.
July 2015

“As for the fishing, you are always
at the mercy of water levels, water coloration, and weather. Our group of eight
anglers from around the world was rained
on every day, sometimes all day. Consequently, the water level was two to four
feet higher than the ideal level for fish
action. I am a fly-only person, but the rest
of the group were bait and lure fishermen.
The bait anglers landed six payara, I recall,
up to 20 pounds. I lost two on the fly. The
bait fishermen also landed several notable
catfish—Sorubim, redtail, jau, jundira, and
giant piraiba, the latter weighing upwards
of 200 pounds. The lure fishermen on the
trip caught lots of popoca peacock up to
10 pounds and plenty of trahira (wolf fish)
up to 20 pounds.

“I rate the overall fishing as average,
but everyone left happy, as far as I know,
with the variety of fish taken and/or the
few big ones taken. This trip was billed
as a variety trip, and indeed it was. This
river has a lot of different kinds of fish in
it. Some of those fish are bicuda, jacunda,
black and silver piranha, pacu, and sardines.
“As a fly fisherman, I found the fishing quite challenging, due to the high, offcolor water conditions. The small creeks
that ran into the main river brought lots of
mud, making it very hard for fish to see
my fly. The fact that the fish moved upstream on account of the high water levels
did not help either. Fortunately, on my last
day, I convinced my boatman to take me
much farther upstream than usual, some
three hours farther. To say it was like a different river, or different fishery entirely, is
an understatement. The move was a gamechanger.
“Although I found the fishing chal-
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lenging the first four days, I gradually worked out a successful pattern that
helped me take more 10-pound popoca
peacock than I can remember. The last two
days I even occasionally stopped my fly
retrieve so I would not have to land and
unhook another peacock! My main target
for the trip was trahira (wolf fish) on the
fly. I finally figured them out and began to
catch a few up to 10 and 13 pounds after
day five. The key was to cast a streamer or
big mouse pattern next to submerged rocks
and other types of structure. The final day,
after my long three-hour run upstream,
past many rapids, I finally landed several
trahira between 10 and 20 pounds. I even
landed one over 38 pounds on the fly. I
will return with Wellington and his family
of cooks to this area again on another trip
of similar design. I am planning it now.
Hopefully, I will have better water conditions.”
 Canadian subscriber Brian Green
gives generally good marks to his weeklong stay at Pesca Maya Lodge (www.
pescamaya.com) on the Yucatan Peninsula of Mexico this past December.
“The Sian Ka’an Biosphere Reserve
that surrounds the lodge is worth a trip
by itself, with abundant wildlife and
gorgeous mangrove flats,” he writes.
“The guides were hardworking and accommodating, and the lodge staff outstanding in making our stay enjoyable.
Highlights of the fishing were a couple
of large bonefish, shots at tarpon, and an
unexpected very large jack that tested
my 10 wt. for about 15 minutes.”
Green remarks favorably on the twoguide system in place at Pesca Maya,
noting it means there is always a second
set of eyes on the lookout for fish. Also,
he says it allowed one of his party to fish
in the boat part of the time, while the
other waded. His only reservations about
the trip stem from the lodge being fully
booked during his stay. That meant there
was no boat to pick his party up in Tulum
on the way into the lodge, causing them
to have to “endure” a four-hour drive
through roller-coaster potholes. The full
lodge also meant there was a shortage of
regular guides during the first part of his
visit. “Our first guides were young guys
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hired in from another lodge to accommodate the full house at Pesca Maya. They
worked their tails off with intensity and
skill,” he writes. “Our second two guides
were the senior guides at Pesca Maya and
their experience was evident. They were
quicker to find fish, easier to fish with, and
they were very tuned-in to our preferences
and interests. Both pairs were good guides,
however, and we enjoyed the chance to
experience the difference in styles.”
Ultimately, Green recommends this
trip as a weeklong vacation that also
offers good fishing, but he says more
single-minded anglers who are intent on
permit and tarpon might want to schedule
a spring trip rather than one in December.
“The lodge, staff, guides, and facilities are
highly recommended anytime,” he says in
conclusion.
Controversy
 Subscriber Tim Welch is not happy
with a trip to Paradise Lodge on the Yucatan Peninsula of Mexico booked for him
this past May by The Fly Shop (www.theflyshop.com). He writes:
“Seven of us (all fly fishermen with
something like 170 combined years of
international fly fishing experience) spent
six days this past May at Paradise Lodge
on the edge of the Sian Ka’an Biosphere
Reserve five hours south of Cancun. The
problem we experienced (six days of finding very few fish) is worth considering. Let
me be clear: we boated some very small
permit, landed two baby tarpon, and had a
few shots at snook. We did hook up with
plenty of bonefish, but, by any standard, the
fishing was worse than bad. It stunk. One
senior member of our group put it this way:
‘I came to Paradise Lodge with immense
expectations based on several articles and
personal reports I had read. That may have
set me up for disappointment. But disappointed doesn’t begin to describe my feelings about what I found there. I went nearly
one entire day without even seeing a fish!’
“Running a lodge for the fly fishing
crowd is a tricky business. We get that. But
upon considerable reflection, as a group, we
decided this was not just about bad luck or
unusually poor timing. Tides, moon, guides:
all of that was optimal. So was the weather.
If any one or more of us was off his game,
not all of us were!
July 2015

“Fishing the mangrove shorelines of
the Casa Laguna (House Lagoon) at Paradise Lodge for snook and tarpon has a legendary quality to it. There is a history here
of fishermen coming in early from pure
exhaustion, according to professional guide
Dane Emerson, who also fished the week
we were at the lodge. How do you explain
why we were repeatedly disappointed there
throughout the week? The single factor
that raised eyebrows and caused repeated
discussion was apparent netting by local
fishermen. I should note here that the fishery at Paradise Lodge includes Chetumal
Bay to the south and Espiritu Santo Bay to
the north, in addition to the two lagoons that
are most often fished from Paradise, namely
House Lagoon, a few minutes from the

lodge, and Mosquitero, about 45 minutes
up a rough road from the lodge. On two
occasions, we encountered bundles of gill
nets stowed away deep in the mangroves of
both the lagoons. Alex de Tomaso, our host
at the lodge, alluded to frictions between
local fishermen and sport fishermen, suggesting there was the threat of late-night
retribution against lodge vehicles to avenge
any attempts to stop the netting. This is
serious business for the locals. “I think the
situation at Paradise Lodge needs attention,
and I say that in spite of the wonderful food
and drink, the comfortable rooms, and the
truly unusual fishery that is said to be on
tap here. I’m sure Alex and the team at The
Fly Shop will look into this problem. If they
say we just had a bad week, you can rely
on them. But in our heart of hearts we think
there is trouble in Paradise.”–Tim Welch.
Pat Pendergast at The Fly Shop replies:
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“Thanks for the heads-up on the
less-than-stellar report from Tim Welch.
I am very sorry to hear that his group
had a poor experience at Paradise
Lodge. That was certainly not what
anyone wanted, and I know Alex de
Tomaso and his loyal crew worked very
hard to make them happy. Tim says as
much in his report.
“It’s clear that Tim and his fishing
buddies experienced some unusually slow
fishing. Their dates were dead center, too!
And the weather was relatively cooperative,
while other conditions were not far from
being just right. Previous weeks at Paradise,
under less than optimal conditions, produced many more fish.
“I don’t have a clue why their fishing
was so challenged. We had the impression
that this particular group was full of accomplished anglers, and by all accounts
and purposes they should have been into
fish every day. That said, Justin Miller, one
of our destination specialists, was at Paradise Lodge with a group two weeks before
Tim’s group arrived. Under adverse weather
conditions (rain, clouds, wind), they had a
relatively good trip, especially in the two
bays. The group before Justin’s hosted
week experienced some phenomenal
permit fishing, plus a memorable day on
Laguna Mosquitero jumping and landing
in excess of 30 tarpon. They were schooled
up around a cenote hammering baitfish.
Backing up a bit, our February and March
anglers had good fishing in all of the bays
and the lagoons, including House Lagoon
and Mosquitero.
“For some reason (perhaps climactic
or admittedly perhaps as a result of netting), by mid-April of this year, the lagoon
fisheries began to slow down. At the same
time, Chetumal fished well with numerous
small bonefish and daily shots at schools
of permit, while Espiritu Santo in particular
fished outstandingly well the entire month
of April and into early May. The bottom
line is I don’t know what to think of the
poor fishing Tim and his friends experienced. Maybe it was just one of those
weeks when it is hard to find fish no matter
how good you are, how hard you fish, or
how hard the guides work?
“All of this does not dispute that fact
that there is some netting going on in the
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Yucatan. Not just in the super-remote waters accessed by Paradise Lodge, but on
the entire peninsula, including in Ascension Bay and Boca Paila Lagoon. I first
fished Ascension Bay with Jan Isley in
1991 when he first opened Ascension Bay
Bonefish Club, and I remember Jan and I,
along with his Punta Allen–based Mayan
guides, found and destroyed no fewer than
three sets of gill nets in one day. On one
of my last trips to Paradise Lodge, when
Tom Woodward still owned the operation,
Carlos and I found a gill net in one of the
lagoons and I personally cut it to pieces. We
had some darn good fishing that day, and I
boated no less than a dozen tarpon ranging
in size from five to 25 pounds. As we were
exiting the lagoon after a full day of fishing, we were confronted by the locals who
owned the net. They were not happy about
me destroying the net, and they let us know
about it in a heated and emotional way.
About that time, the federal soldiers that
patrol the coastline for contraband pulled
up and diffused the situation and personally escorted the netters out of Sian Ka’an
Biosphere Reserve. The soldiers are not
there to protect the fish and fisheries, but to
keep the beach clean of ‘square groupers,’
but they will, when confronted with blatant
poaching, take action. The underlying problem here is the remoteness and the huge
size of Sian Ka’an Biosphere Reserve. It’s
impossible for the Mexican government,
or any other entity, to patrol and totally
protect a remote area of 1.3 million acres
from netting or lobster and conch poaching. Until the reserve is fully developed or
overrun with tourists, it will be susceptible
to subsistence fishing by locals. That’s just
the fact of the matter. It’s been this way for
better than 40 years, and I don’t know when
(or if) it will end. Sian Ka’an Biosphere
Reserve remains one of the great sport fishing wildernesses left in the Caribbean, and
Espiritu Santo Bay, specifically, offers the

last true wilderness flats fishing left in this
part of the world.
“To mitigate the inconsistent lagoon
fishing, it is worth noting that Alex is
putting more emphasis on the two bays,
Chetumal and Espiritu Santo. The true gem
of Paradise Lodge’s fishing program is Espiritu Santo Bay, a hyper-remote flats fishery that offers consistent fishing for all of
the big four. We share the bay with only one
outfitter, Playa Blanca, and it’s seldom that
we see another boat or angler on the bay.
I am personally headed down to Paradise
Lodge in late July, specifically targeting
the big migratory tarpon that we have pat-

terned in the bay. I will also fish for permit
in both bays. I will be able to provide a full
report on my experience (good and/or bad),
and on what I find out about netting in the
lagoons.
“Finally, I should note here that a
week of fishing at Paradise Lodge costs
only $2,595 per person, based on double
occupancy, inclusive from Cancun. If you
can find a more attractively priced oneweek fishing trip anywhere in the fresh or
saltwater fly fishing world I will eat my
hat.”
Don Causey Note: Has anyone had a
recent good, bad, or so-so experience at
Paradise Lodge? Please weigh in. Write:
doncausey@msn.com.

Correction
 In subscriber Bill Taylor’s
May 2015 report on a trip to Despedida Lodge in Tierra del Fuego
(see page 13 of that issue), we
gave the wrong booking agent
credit for arranging the trip. Bill
Taylor writes: “Thanks for including my report on Despedida
Lodge in the May issue of The
Angling Report. Unfortunately,
one detail in the write-up has
caused me some heartburn: I did
not say in my report that my trip
to Despedida was arranged by Far
Away Flyfishing. In fact, I was
originally introduced to the Rio
Grande and Danny Lajous more
than 20 years ago, and to this day
my many trips to Despedida have
been arranged by Harry Robertson of Hanover Fly Fishers LLC.
Harry has become a good friend
and fishing companion, and we
have traveled together seamlessly
to many exotic fly fishing spots
around the globe. I hate that my
report gives credit for arranging
my trip to Far Away Flyfishing
when Harry deserves it. It may
seem like a small detail, but it is
important to interested parties. I
don’t know if this mistake can be
corrected, but if it can be, I will
leave it up to your judgment as to
how. I appreciate your consideration of this matter.”
Don Causey Note: At this remove
it is impossible to figure out how
this error occurred. All I can say
is, “I’m sorry, Bill.” For the record, you can reach Harry Robertson of Hanover Fly Fishers LLC
at: www.hanoverfly.com.

And Finally...

Understanding Orvis’s Endorsed Lodge/Guide Program
by Don Causey
 If you travel to fish, you’ve seen those
Orvis stickers indicating a lodge or guide
has been endorsed by the Orvis CorporaJuly 2015

tion in Manchester, Vermont. But what
does the term “endorsed” mean in this
context? Cynics have long said it means
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only that an individual or establishment
has enough money to throw a bunch of
it in Orvis’s direction. Supporters of the
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program say the opposite, that it is the key
to their whole trip-booking strategy. All
they have to do is decide what species and
what part of the world they want to fish
and then go to the Orvis Adventures page
(www.orvis.com/adventures) and find an
endorsed guide or lodge that will help
them in that particular area seek out that
particular species.
In my view, the truth falls somewhere between these extremes. I say this
having attended the company’s annual
Guide Rendezvous in Missoula, Montana, this spring and having fished fairly
recently at several Orvis-endorsed lodges,
as well as with two endorsed guides. Let’s
start with the calumny that Orvis sells its
endorsement to the highest bidder and
with profit in mind.
It is a fact: endorsement by Orvis
costs lodges and guides a significant sum
of money. And it is equally true that Orvis
endorses a lot of guides and lodges, not
just fishing lodges and guides but also
fishing outfitters, wing shooting lodges
and guides, even dog breeders and small
cruise ship operators. The total number
of individuals and entities the company
endorses is in the many hundreds, and the
total revenue has to reach into the millions.
On the other side of the ledger, Orvis
spends a lot of money on the endorsed
program, starting with the hosting of several hundred guides at its annual Guide
Rendezvous and continuing with the fact
that it has a large staff devoted to vetting
lodges and guides and then promoting
them to anglers and others. The company’s annual Guide to Adventure alone,
a slick-paper, four-color magazine that
is very widely distributed has to cost the
company several hundred thousand dollars. I am not privy to Orvis’s accounting
files, but it appears to me that profit is not
the primary driver of this corporate activity. It would not surprise me to learn that
the endorsed program does not generate
much (if any) profit.
So, what is the point of all this
money being moved around? Who wins
and loses? In my view, after looking at
this program closely, I think everyone
does in most cases. And here’s how. Orvis
wins because its Endorsed Guide Lodge
July 2015

Program is an elaborate corporate branding effort that sets up associative links
between the Orvis name and the very best
fishing and wing shooting experiences.
The good feelings generated by successful fishing experiences translate into
company loyalty and good will, and that
leads to increased product sales. Orvis is
very open about this underlying objective
of the program, by the way. There is no
trickery involved.
As for the guides and lodges, they
win because endorsement by Orvis not
only earns them instant respectability and
increased visibility, but it puts a small
army of Orvis staff members to work promoting their service. Even Orvis Travel,
which some anglers mistake for a booking agency, is a promotional arm of the
endorsed program. The Angling Report

is written for anglers who travel, not the
professionals who serve them, so I won’t
elaborate on all the things Orvis does to
generate business for its partners. Suffice
it to say, they do enough to make all of
the endorsees I have spoken to happy to
fork over their annual fees.
That leaves clients to be discussed.
They usually win (if they use the program) because Orvis truly works hard to
separate the wheat from the chaff among
guides and outfitters. Every endorsed
guide and lodge is vetted in person by an
Orvis staff member, and then is rechecked
once a year thereafter. The guidelines
packet handed out to would-be partners
is lengthy and detailed. Truly, you can
forget the idea that Orvis takes all comers, because they don’t. One endorsed
lodge operator I talked to recently said
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his checkout visit was really tough, and
he was told afterward his lodge, out of the
four that were visited on a swing through
his area, was the only one that was accepted. Another indication of the attention
paid to client satisfaction is the way Orvis
monitors the after-trip reports that come
in on endorsed guides and lodges. Orvis
gets very involved in client complaints
and pushes partners hard to take the steps
necessary to make an unhappy client
happy.
These kind words about the efforts
Orvis makes to find good fishing operators don’t mean I think the program
is right for everyone or that it is necessarily right for anyone as the sole source
of information about where to go fishing
and with whom. Orvis-endorsed guides
and lodges tend to be older and more
established. The lodges they endorse lean
toward being luxurious and expensive.
Also, I can’t think of a single endorsee
who operates in a place that is still under
development, such as Sudan and the Andaman Sea, or where either the fishery or
conditions are unpredictable but where
you can have a peak fishing experience
if you arrive there at the right time. There
are huge gaps in its coverage of the world,
too. For example, there is not a single
endorsed operation in Russia, Iceland,
Seychelles, Bolivia, Brazil, or Australia,
just to name a few. As for those wonderful
locally owned lodges in the Bahamas and
those fun, barefoot kind of places south
of Cozumel, forget it. That is not what the
Orvis Endorsed program is all about.
The really clever and remarkable
thing about the Endorsed Guide/Lodge
program, in my view, is the fact that
Orvis has made it financially sensible
for its branding partners to help pay for
its branding program. It might even be
a profit center for the company. Contrast that with the way other companies
(Adidas, for example) shovel huge sums
of money out the door to get branding
partners to use their products and/or hold
them up in ads. The Orvis program actually stands this business model on its head
by requiring endorsees to buy products
from them, albeit at a sharp discount, and
keep them on hand. The overall deal for
endorsees is so positive, however, that
Volume 28, Number 7
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they cheerfully do that for the most part.
I know they do because, in the course of
researching this report, I asked several
endorsees about this requirement and no
one seriously complained. Is that clever
business or what?
Here at The Angling Report, our job
is to help you decide where to go fishing
and with whom. So, what’s the bottom

line here? Do we recommend this program? Yes, we recommend that you put
it in your trip-planning tool chest, along
with the phone number of your favorite
booking agent and that veritable Rolodex
of phone numbers of individual guides
and lodges you have personally vetted
and/or we and your fishing buddies have
recommended to you. Hold on to your

common sense and intuition, too, when
you call an individual or entity Orvis has
endorsed. The Orvis program is clever
and well done, but it’s not perfect, I’m
sure.
Postscript: Have you had a good, bad, or
so-so experience with an Orvis-endorsed
partner? Weigh in at: doncausey@anglingreport.com.
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Fly Fishing for Trophy
Trout up to 14 Pounds
Private ranch, spring creek, ponds
Guided, overnight lodging.
Restricted: two rods only per day
One hour from Aspen, CO. Arguably the finest fly fishing in the West
For Details Call or Email
303-345-5866
davidclinger@dclinger.com

NEW ZEALAND SPECIALISTS
Stalking the trophy browns and rainbows in New Zealand’s crystalline streams and rivers is unique in all the
world – fly rod hunting in the purest form! There are
many different approaches to visiting New Zealand...
and we understand them all. The most important questions are logistics and budget – what level of service/atmosphere are you willing to pay for and how do events
fit together in the most productive manner?
Key questions to planning a New Zealand itinerary:
• The fishing aspect begins with finding the best guides
and we know who they are from the top independent
guides to the world famous lodges.

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

FLY FISH NEW ZEALAND
Award winning,
Lodge in the
is located
of brown
4WD to dozcrystal clear
fish to prisbackcounwith our ex-

Anytime
Anywhere

ORVIS Endorsed, Stonefly
South Island
in the heart
trout heaven!
ens of wild
rivers or helitine remote
try streams
pert guides.

Tel.: 800-381-9754 / 617-459-4200

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

July 2015

www.GlobalRescue.com/AnglingReport

-14-

Volume 28, Number 7

THE ANGLING REPORT

July 2015

-15-

Volume 28, Number 7

THE ANGLING REPORT
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

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

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

Fly Fish for Redfish
Year-Round
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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