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News..News..News

US Anglers Can Now Legally Go to Cuba

F

inally, a fully legal way for
American anglers to go to Cuba
has emerged. No more going
through Cancun! No more holding your
breath at US Customs! As we predicted
last year, Bonefish and Tarpon Trust
(BTT, www.bonefishtarpontrust.org),
a conservation organization based in
Florida, has been granted the authority to issue permission letters to travel
to Cuba and fish there as part of an
authorized “people to people” program
that involves scientific research and associated interaction. The two outfitting
companies BTT is currently authorized
to work with are Avalon (www.cubanfishingcenters.com) and Batida Travel
(www.batidatravel.com.). The former
is the largest and best-known operator
in Cuba, with a full dozen destinations
that can be fished from mother ships
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and/or lodge accommodations. Batida
Travel fishes the western end of Bay of
Pigs and a location on the north coast
of Cuba.
At this writing in mid-February,
BTT director of operations Aaron Adams says a fair number of permits have

already been issued. A permission letter
adds $500 to the cost of a trip to Cuba.

SUPPORT OUR CORPORATE SPONSORS

IN THIS ISSUE

Dateline: Amazon

Dateline: Seychelles

Dateline: Bahamas

Subscriber-Written Reports

Two Peacock Bass Trips:
An Important Comparison
Pages 2–4
Are You Ready to Try
Paddleboard Bonefishing?
Pages 4–5

Dateline: Cuba

All about a Low-Cost
Cayo Coco Fishing Trip
Pages 5–6

A Much-Needed Update on
Alphonse Island Fishing
Page 7

Patagonia, Massachusetts, Argentina.
Plus, a Controversy from Labrador
Pages 9–12

Eastern Canada

2014 Atlantic Salmon Season:
Part II: Eastern Canada
Pages 13–14

Adams stressed that BTT was not involved in arranging for travel to Cuba
or fishing there. Anglers desiring to fish
in Cuba and take part in a “people to
people” program that involves scientific research and associated interaction
need to contact one of the outfitters
indicated above, or a growing number
of agents who are working with those
outfitters. Permission letters are trip
specific and date specific, and are issued only after those issues have been
resolved. The agents we know to be
actively involved in booking trips to
Cuba at this point are Fly Water Travel
(www.flywatertravel.com. Tel. 800552-2729) and Yellow Dog Fly Fishing
(http://www.yellowdogflyfishing.com/.
Tel. 888-777-5060). Your preferred
agent will likely be involved by the
time you read this.
Just don’t expect your trip to Cuba
to be cheap. At press time, an Avalon
representative said the all-in cost of
their trips ranges from $4,000 (for a
land-based or floating lodge trip) to
$8,000 (for a top-of-the-line mother
ship trip). That fee includes all costs
from arrival in Cuba. Batida Travel
says its trips currently vary in price
from 3,000 euros to 3,990 euros (at this
writing one euro equals $1.14 US). Importantly, no one should expect to find
space available at all of the destinations
these outfitters book, as European and
Canadian bookings have skyrocketed
recently, with non-US anglers rushing
to get one last fishing trip arranged before they have to compete with what is
popularly imagined to be a stampede of
Americans. Actually, according to Avalon, American bookings currently make
up less than 10 percent of the total cli-
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ents booked this year and next. They do
not expect Americans to make up more
than 17 percent next year.
Here at The Angling Report, we are
eager to receive reports from the first
anglers to receive permission letters
from BTT and actually fish in Cuba,
while also participating in the prescribed research activities and related
interactions. If you receive such a letter
and fish in Cuba, please weigh in on the
fishing, of course, but also on the logistics leading up to your arrival in Cuba,
your treatment at the airport, your
views on the hotel and restaurant service provided, how the letter issuance
was handled, what kind of research
activities were involved, and more. Just
be aware that no one should take this
report as an indication that US fishing
travel to Cuba is wide open now. It
isn’t. That permission letter from BTT
is what makes your trip to Cuba fully
legal. Enjoy!
Postscript: Bonefish and Tarpon Trust
is an effective, hardworking conservation organization that deserves your
support. You can join and/or donate
to BTT by going to the organization’s
website, www.bonefishtarpontrust.org.
Dateline: amazon

Special Report
Two Peacock Bass Trips:
An Important Comparison
Don Causey Note: Evidence is mounting that fly anglers are moving deci-

sively into peacock bass fishing in the
Amazon, as witness the following report
from subscriber Don Lyle, who went on
two major fly-oriented peacock trips
this past season with two different operators, namely, Untamed Angling, which
operates on the Marié River, and River
Plate Anglers/Rod and Gun Resources,
which operates on a number of rivers,
including the Tapará. Our hat’s off to
Don Lyle for taking the time to file this
eye-opening comparison.
just returned from a week on the
Rio Tapará fishing at a River Plate
Anglers floating cabins camp. Since
I also fished a week in November during Untamed Anglings exploratory
season on the Rio Marié, I thought a
comparison of the two operations might
be of interest to fellow subscribers.
River Plate Anglers is a well-established operation in the Amazon with
several fly-in floating cabin operations
to choose from. Untamed Angling is
new to this fishery and some changes in
their operation are inevitable from what
I experienced this past November, so
this should be kept in mind when reading this comparison.
First, the costs of the two trips are
comparable, with River Plate costing
about $6,600, including floatplane costs,
and Untamed Angling charging about
$7,300, including fees paid to the Indian
tribe. I have a suspicion that Untamed
may charge differently next season,
as they will have learned a lot about
operating costs from their exploratory
season. In any case, check the costs on
the respective websites before selecting

I

Honor Roll Subscribers
 The Angling Report encourages
subscribers to file reports on great
places to fish and important news
developments that help the rest of
us decide where to go—or not to
go—fishing. Subscribers who file
unusually important and useful reports are placed on our Subscriber
Honor Roll and sent a complimentary Angling Report Honor Roll
fishing cap. Honor Roll subscribers
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also get special consideration for
FREE trips. If you have been on
an interesting trip recently, send a
letter-length report to see if you can
get on our subscriber Honor Roll.
E-mail it to doncausey@anglingreport.com. You can find the complete list of Honor Roll subscribers
on our website, www.anglingreport.
com. Click on “Honor Roll subscribers.”
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a trip.
On this most recent trip I was surprised to have the River Plate transfer
driver deliver us to the Cesar Business
Hotel instead of the Hotel Tropical
where we have always stayed in the
past. I learned that this will be the default choice for River Plate Anglers
going forward, and I encountered fishermen at the hotel who were bound
for Agua Boa, as well as a couple of
the Rio Negro mother ship operations.
This hotel is not far from the popular
Churrascaria Búfalo, which seems to be
the default choice for dining for most
fishermen visiting Manaus, and being
able to walk to/from this gut-bomb of
a roasted-meat dinner is a welcome
change from the long van ride from
the Hotel Tropical. It could be that Untamed Angling will choose to change to
this newer hotel as well.
The Accommodations: Untamed
Angling is a mother ship operation. This
year, the ship’s two-man cabins were a
bit cramped but adequate. They plan to
build a somewhat larger boat for service
beginning next season and the accommodations will likely be more comfortable. River Plate’s floating cabins are
quite spacious, with two separate twinsized bunks instead of the stacked bunk
beds used by Untamed. River Plate’s
cabin provides adequate space to spread
out unpacked clothing and gear. On the
whole, I prefer the floating cabin experience to that of the mother ship. At the
River Plate Operation, it is customary
to sit outside the cabins for snacks and
pre-dinner drinks at a table set up on the
sandbar where the camp is moored each
evening. Somehow, I felt more in touch
with the Amazon on the River Plate trip
than on the Untamed Angling trip. Also,
the fact that you can go ashore onto
a sandbar makes working on fishing
equipment a bit more convenient.
The Boats: The Untamed Angling
boats are excellent fly fishing platforms,
with a broad front deck, a center console, and a big rear deck with a poling
platform. The waters of the Rio Marié
are generally so deep that poling isn’t
practical, so the back deck is used primarily for fly casting. The River Plate
March 2015

boats have a raised center section and
a large front platform. These two areas
serve fly casters well, and both can accommodate seats for sit-down baitcasting. Untamed Angling mans each boat
with a professional guide who speaks
excellent English, plus a native guide
who knows the water intimately. The
River Plate operation has only one
guide—a local—and they generally
don’t speak English. My fishing Spanish serves pretty well for communicating with these Portuguese-speaking native guides and I’m quite accustomed to
this communications handicap. Having
said that, it was quite nice to have fuller
conversations with the English-speaking
guides of Untamed Angling.
The Cuisine: While neither opera-

tion is in imminent danger of receiving
a Michelin star, the food at both was
good. Untamed Angling serves individual plates, and the anglers have a choice
between two entrees. River Plate offers
buffet-style food service and the selection is a bit more varied.
Flora and Fauna: On my Rio
Marié trip with Untamed Angling I saw
no sign of animal wildlife, not even a
caiman and not very many birds. One
unwelcome form of wildlife was gigantic bees, perhaps half the size of hummingbirds. I understand these gigantic
bees are the ones that pollinate the
Brazil nut trees, so perhaps they will
not be so numerous when the nut trees
are not in bloom. However, on our trip
we were swarmed with bees within 30
seconds of shutting down the motor at
a new location. They seemed to concentrate on the head area, so I kept my buff
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pulled way up and my hat pulled way
down. In one representative photo taken
by my fishing buddy, Mike, I count 28
bees sitting on my hat. They weren’t aggressive stingers, but they’d sting if they
got caught in your clothing or if you inadvertently applied pressure to one that
landed on you. I think everyone in the
group was stung two or three times each
day, minimum. For anglers with a bee
allergy, this would be a nightmare. The
Rio Tapará presented no insect problem,
and we saw Amazon wildlife, including
birds, caiman at virtually every stop,
and signs of tapir and capybara. We
heard howler monkeys every day, and
I saw a group of monkeys by the river
one day. One party in our group heard a
jaguar in the distance.
The Fishing: The River Plate
camps serve both fly fishermen and
those using conventional gear. I have
learned to expect that I’ll catch more
fish throwing a fly, but the woodchopper fishermen will land bigger fish. This
trip to the Tapará was no exception.
During the week I caught only two fish
weighing double digits—a 10-pounder
and a 12-pounder—while the four
conventional gear fishermen caught
significantly more fish of an equal or
larger size. There were two other fly
fishermen on the trip, and one of them
fared better than I in landing big fish but
not as well as the woodchopper crowd.
My score would have been better except
for a three-day-long jinx. I broke off a
big fish due to a nick in my 40-pound
leader, I lost one that hit while I was
untangling a snarl in my line, and a
third actually broke a 4/0 hook. I sure
wish I remembered where I bought that
particular fly so I could put them on my
blacklist. The catch from the Rio Tapará
was varied, as I’ve come to expect. Peacock bass (butterflies, paca, and açu)
predominated, but we caught several
varieties of piranha, arowana, dogfish,
picuda, needle jaw, jacunda, and traíra.
The Rio Marié operation is fly fishing
only. When the fish are reluctant to hit,
the guides will throw a woodchopper
teaser to bring them out. During my trip
in November, the fish were much more
aggressive toward the teaser than the
Volume 28, Number 3
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fly. Several fish that were teased out of
hiding expressed no interest in my fly
offering. The number of fish on the Rio
Marié seemed to be lower than on the
Tapará, but the average size was bigger.
I think everyone had a shot at a big fish
at least once each day. I’m embarrassed
to say that I failed to set the hook on a
number of big-fish opportunities due
to raising the rod tip rather than doing
an aggressive strip set. However, I did
manage to land a couple of fish tipping
the scales at 18.5 pounds, as well as
several in the 10- to 15-pound range.
One fisherman landed two over 20
pounds.
Conclusion: I think it’s dangerous
to generalize from my experience on
these two trips. Peacock bass fishing is
extremely water-level dependent and
a bit of a crapshoot. Untamed Angling
claims that the water level will not vary
as much on their river since it’s so far
upstream from the major Amazon rivers. River Plate has the advantage of
having camps on a number of rivers,
and the ability to move large distances
on many rivers. I’ve been switched
to a better river on occasions when
I arrived in Manaus to learn that my
intended river had high water. I had a
good experience at both operations and
wouldn’t hesitate to recommend either
one, or both. If I were going for a trophy, I think I’d pick Untamed. For a
more general Amazon experience with
contact with more wildlife, I’d choose
River Plate.—Don Lyle.
Postscript: The Untamed Angling trip
to the Marié River is booked by The Fly
Shop (www.theflyshop.com; 800-6993474). The contact address for the River
Plate/Rod and Gun Resources trip to the
Rio Tapará and other Amazon rivers is:
www.southamerican-flyfishing.com;
800-584-1180.
Dateline: bahamas

News...News...News
Are You Ready to Try
Paddleboard Bonefishing?
Don Causey Note: Occasional correspondent Bill Horn knows his way
March 2015

around bonefish flats, and if he says
paddleboards are a viable and interesting way to reach undisturbed schools of
bonefish, I’m all ears, and you should
be, too. Enjoy!
unique and fascinating new
form of bonefishing, offering
access to fish that have rarely if
ever encountered humans, is now being
offered by Mangrove Cay Club (www.
mangrovecayclub.com) on Andros Island in the Bahamas. As this is written,
the lodge has just taken delivery of
several custom-made fishing paddleboards that allow adventurous anglers
to probe deep into super-shallow bays,

A

creeks, and lagoons in search of bonefish. These boards are not “beach toys”
but serious fishing tools. My spouse,
Jeannette, and I tried one of the boards
recently, and we found it to be very
stable and easy to paddle and maneuver.
We found it offered very easy access to
extremely skinny, otherwise unfishable
water often no more than inches deep.
We are both in our 60s so this option is
not only appropriate for agile 20-somethings.
As an Andros Island regular, I have
often looked longingly at waving silver
tails and waking fish out of range in
thin-water back bays and creeks. You
probably have, too. Traditional bonefish
skiffs cannot reach these fish, and wading is out of the question unless you
want to sink deep into primordial muck
and ooze. Take a look at the Google
Earth map of Andros Island, and it will
immediately become apparent that there
are hundreds of square miles of mostly
impenetrable interior saltwater lagoons
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on Andros Island, most of them fed by
small tidal creeks. Some of these, to
be sure, can be reached by slurching
through marl muck and spidery mangroves. Years ago, I fished one that was
full of hungry fish, but afterward, when
I wound up having to be pulled from
waist-deep mud, I was in no mood to
go back. Cleary, the way to reach these
remote waters is with paddleboards.
They offer a safe, easy way to reach
heretofore unfished waters and return
in the evening to a sumptuous lodge for
a shower, drink, and fine dinner. Think
wilderness bonefishing without deprivation!
The 13.5-foot-long boards Mangrove Cay has brought in are manufactured by Dragonfly Paddleboards (www.
dragonflypaddleboards.com). They are
constructed of marine fiberglass over a
foam core with a bona fide chine (i.e.,
not rounded but having sides that angle
upward) and a bit of keel. An ice chest
that doubles as a comfortable seat is
fixed to the board about two-thirds of
the way back. In front, there is a nonskid surface to stand or kneel on; it also
does a fine job of holding stripped-out
fly line in place. The stern holds a small
anchor that can be used to stop the
board. I found that paddling standing up
or sitting down were both quite easy to
do. In very shallow water the paddle can
be used like a pole.
Fishing from the boards turned out
to be surprisingly simple after a few
adjustments. I simply stripped out 40 to
50 feet of fly line and stacked it on the
front of the board. There is a rod holder
attached to the cooler, but I found it
easier to lay the rod at an angle over
the cup holder on the back left of the
cooler or on the deck in front of me. It
was much easier to pick up the rod from
those positions than to fight with the
rod holder strap release. When I spotted
a fish and was ready to cast, I simply
laid my paddle down on the board and
picked up my rod to make a cast. I
botched my first group of tailing bones
by getting too close and not giving myself enough time for the put down/pick
up. It takes a good five to 10 seconds to
switch from paddle to rod.
Volume 28, Number 3
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The trickiest part of the entire process was playing, landing, and releasing
a fish. My first bonefish swam in circles
around the board, but, moving carefully
and focusing on keeping my balance, I
was able to tire the fish eventually and
pull him alongside the board. Kneeling
carefully in the center of the board, I
was able to reach the fish and remove
the hook from it without taking a swim.
Visibility from the boards is superior to wading. Repeatedly, I found I
was able to get much closer to fish than
when on foot. That is likely a function
of the stealthy features of the boards,
as well as the fact that the fish I approached were unused to humans. It
was intimate angling at its best.
Mangrove Cay Club is busily exploring nearby skinny water bays and
lagoons to discover which ones hold the
best fishing and offer the easiest access.
It turns out that some of the remote
lagoons have firm-bottom sections, so
combo board/wading ventures appear
to be another new option. The lodge has
a pontoon boat to carry the boards, as
well as the anglers and a guide, to the
launch locations. The plan at present is
to have a guide accompany two anglers,
each person on their own board. However, the stable boards will handle two
people, so it appears that an angler not
wanting to go solo could be guided on
a board. Alternately, an angler can elect
to fish with a spouse or partner, though
it is unlikely they could both manage to
fish at the same time.—Bill Horn.
Postscript: Obviously, the potential of
these boards is not limited to Andros
Island or to bonefish. Likely as not, they
will work on redfish flats in Texas, for
example. Maybe even in some areas for
stripers. They very likely will have wide
application for do-it-yourself anglers of
all stripes. If you have used a paddleboard to fish, weigh in with a report.
Write: doncausey@msn.com.
Dateline: cuba

On-Site Report
All about a Low-Cost
Cayo Coco Fishing Trip
March 2015

Don Causey Note: As our Page 1 report makes clear, there is now a completely legal way for Americans to fish
in Cuba. But that does not mean all
Americans are sticking to all the rules,
as witness this report on a trip to Cayo
Coco by a subscriber who identified
himself as an American in his e-mail to
us, but did not give his name. The report makes it clear that it may be fun to
roam around on your own in Cuba at
this point but you may not catch a lot
of fish that way.
ometimes things line up just
right: the moon, the stars, the
wife agreeable, even the politi-
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cal scene in harmony. That is how the
world looked when my partner and I
recently drove about 300 miles from
Havana to Cayo Coco on the north
coast of Cuba for some bonefishing.
We arrived in Havana via Cancun after
obtaining the necessary Cuban visa and
making hotel arrangements. This monkey business of flying through Cancun
is still necessary, apparently, though
it seems it will soon be possible to fly
directly from the United States. My
partner had some business affairs to attend to in Havana, which gave me time
to revisit all the wonderful places I had
seen on my last trip in 1997.
The Spanish word for bonefish is
macabi, and it is interesting to note
that the US Navy in World War II
named a submarine the Macabi. When
you think about it, a submarine and a
bonefish are nicely related in shape and
stealth. At any rate, my partner I were
intrigued by a prior article in The An-
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gling Report about the bonefish around
Cayo Coco on the north coast of Cuba,
and we wanted to see for ourselves if
the charms of Cuba extended to their
flat’s fishery!
Feeling secure in my partner’s
Spanish-language skills and my advanced pantomime abilities, we rented
a car and headed for Cayo Coco, about
a nine-hour drive for us, but a trip that
locals say they can do in six hours or
less.
Getting in and out of Havana can
be a nightmare, and the national highway that traverses the island can get
very confusing when it passes through
the many towns and settlements. Nevertheless, my partner assured me we
would be fine, when we started out
at 9 AM for what turned out to be a
full-day journey ending just at dark,
about 6 PM. Let me underscore this
point: Driving in Cuba is not for the
faint-hearted, and other options exist,
such as flights from Havana, or buses,
or cars driven by an English-speaking
guide. Still, if you have time for it, a
solo overland trip is interesting, and it
costs about the same as flying.
Our prior research had turned up
the fact that there are several hotel
choices in Cayo Coco. We picked the
Meliá Cayo Coco (http://www.melia.
com/en/hotels/cuba/cayo-coco/meliacayo-coco-en/index.html), an all-inclusive modern hotel that serves adults
only and is perfect for any member of
your party who might not want to fish.
The usual pools, entertainment, beach
walks, very good food, and all the
drinks you can manage are provided
for a single daily fee.
Prices vary, and you can explore
options online. (By the way, a great hotel in Havana is the Ambos Mundos in
Old Havana (www.hotelambosmundoscuba.com).
This is the hotel where Ernest
Hemingway wrote several of his most
famous books. We stayed in room
507, two doors from the enshrined
Hemingway room. Again, the Internet
will provide you with details on this
famous place. As for our fishing, we
made prior arrangements with our fishVolume 28, Number 3

THE ANGLING REPORT
ing guide, Mikel Ceballos. Full-day
fishing fees run about 240 CUCs (the
tourist money that the Cubans demand all tourists use. Its official exchange rate is $1 = 1 CUC, but there
is a 10 percent penalty fee to convert
US dollars to CUCs, so most US visitors bring Canadian dollars or Euros).
An acceptable tip is about 10 percent of the total fee. Ceballos told us
he works through a government-run
(big surprise!) outfit called Marlin,
Inc. that provides a wide range of
tourist activities. He has eight years
experience as a guide, speaks English,
and has a boat with a wicker chair for
his client.
His boat is basic but serviceable,
with a casting platform that allows
no room for mistakes. I am seventysomething with balance issues, and I
had to be very careful. Other boats in
the Marlin Inc. “fleet” looked as good
as or better than the one I fished from.
The guides have little in the way of
gear or flies, though, so you need to
bring plenty of Gotchas, Charlies,
shrimpy items, and streamers with
you on a Cayo Coco trip. While I was
there, it was browns and chartreuses
that got the most attention.
Our trip took place in January,
which is winter in Cuba, just as it is
in Florida. That means, of course, that
any given day can go in the dumper
very fast. And that is what happened
to us. We were able to fish only the
first day of the three planned days.
At any rate, our guides arrived at the
hotel at 8 AM, as planned.
Their car was broken down (big
surprise!), and if we had not had a
rental car, I do not know how we
would have made it to the launch
site at Cayo Paredon, which was a
45-minute drive from the hotel. It
took another hour by boat to arrive at
a mangrove lagoon they called Rinconera. We began fishing about 11:15
AM.
I have fished for bones in many
places, but this very shallow and
large spot held on average larger fish
than most places I have fished, and
most unusual of all, the bones here
March 2015

were dark, almost black. It was very
odd. They were thick through the
shoulders and weighed about five to
six pounds, and overall had an appearance I can only characterize as
weird. My partner’s theory is that
bonefish are like chameleons, capable
of changing color to match their environment, but I am unaware of this
capacity in bonefish. The bottom
was indeed very dark in most places,
grassy and muddy, and perhaps they
have lived in this environment for so
many generations they have adapted.
In any event, they were schooled up
and not spooky, though it took some
very long casts to reach them, as the
shallow lagoon prevented us from
polling the boat into their feeding
ground. Their backs, not just their

tails, were sticking out of the water as
they poked about.
It was thrilling, of course, to put a
fly easily five feet away from the fish
and have the entire cluster wheel onto
it. The unhooked fish tended to stay
close to the hooked one, and I was
tempted to drop the fish I held, so I
could cast to those that were thumbing their noses at me. These fish felt a
little lazy, almost uncaring about being hooked up. No violence. No long
runs. They were just sort of casual in
their effort. Not athletic at all. I think
they thought the government would
take care of things for them just as it
takes care of everything for the Cubans.
Our day of fishing ended promptly at 3 PM so we could make the
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reverse trip to the hotel. And that was
when the weather went to poop and it
was all over. Mikel had me set up for
permit on our one day of fishing, but
we saw none. All considered, I think
the place we fished is a great spot to
go after flats fish, but given the condition of the overall infrastructure, the
risk of making a grand trip here is just
too high in my view. I should add that
I fished the beaches around the Meliá
Hotel where I was staying, which are
reported to have bones. It was raining and windy, but I caught some odd
shore fish, met some cool locals, and
saw plenty of 20-something women
that were worth writing home about,
if only there was anyone there who
would understand that sort of fishing!
Don Causey Note: The phone number
for Mikel Ceballos indicated in the
above report is 011-53-53-560004
(dialed from the US). I called the
number to be sure it was correct and
promptly reached Mikel, who told
me right away he spoke English. Indeed he did, well enough for us to
understand one another clearly. He
said he welcomes calls from clients
who want to fish with him, but, given
the high level of interest in fishing
Cuba right now, he suggested that
interested callers should reach out
“months in advance.” He indicated
that a backup way to arrange fishing with him and his associates is to
inquire through the Meliá Hotel in
Cayo Coco, web address above. Just
be aware that arranging a fishing trip
in Cuba through anyone but the major
international operators and agents we
have written about in these pages repeatedly is risky, in the sense that one
is likely to have to deal with outboard
motors that won’t start, broken-down
cars, and other problems. It will likely
be some time before indigenous operators such as the one Mikel works
for will be able to provide good service. And remember: it is not legal yet
for Americans to go fishing on their
own in Cuba, or with an outfitter who
is not fully sanctioned to host Americans. See our Page 1 report for all the
details.
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 Subscriber Terry Donovan has
weighed in with a report on a Seychelles fishing spot we haven’t written about in quite some time, namely,
Alphonse Island. He writes: “In 2002
I filed an enthusiastic report on Alphonse Island and St. François Lagoon
in Seychelles, describing the incredible
fly fishing especially for milkfish. My
buddy Dave Hall and I have returned
to Alphonse 10 or 11 times since then.
I’m filing this brief report to update
fellow subscribers on how the fishing
has held up there after more than a
decade. I am also filing the report because one of the anglers we fished with
there this past year told me there has
not been an update on Alphonse Island
in The Angling Report since 2006.
“The two of us spent two weeks
at Alphonse Island over the Christmas
holiday this past year (2014), and I’m
happy to report the fishing and everything else there is better than ever. One
of the reasons for that is the resort has
changed hands several times over the
past several years and come to rest in
very good hands indeed. The facility
itself is better, the diving program is
back, the deep-sea fishing program is
better than ever, and the food is infinitely better, featuring great buffets offering a large number of food items to
choose from. As for accommodations,
they are excellent, with each angler
having his own air-conditioned cabin
with a bathroom and shower.
“Most important of all, the flats
fishing there has improved. Bonefish,
in particular, are more plentiful, and I
seem to be catching more big fish than
before. This is great news for those
who still get a thrill from catching
bonefish, but the big news is that the
guides here have learned over the years
to target other species, including giant
trevally. They have become very adept
at knowing when and where to look for
them. My buddy Mike Herrera from
Reno had never saltwater fly-fished
before, and he hooked and landed five
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of these behemoths on his first trip. In
addition, on the last day he had three
decent shots at GTs that should have
been converted. Another guy I fished
with on my last trip, young Tommy
Hradecky from the Czech Republic,
landed eight GTs while we were there.
Triggerfish (both yellow-margin and
giants) are caught here regularly now,
and there are permit around as well.
I’ve had more chances at them in recent years than when I first started fishing here. The guides have also developed a technique they call “dredging.”
It involves using a 14-wt. fast-sink line

ties to take trophy fish.
“To summarize, things at Alphonse
Island Resort are in very good shape.
The facilities are improved, the food
is fantastic, and the fishing is better
than it was in 2002 when Dave and I
first ventured there. We can afford to
go anywhere we want, but we’ve chosen to return to Alphonse every year,
and we plan to do so again next year.
Enjoy!”
Postscript: You can get more information about the fly fishing program at Alphonse Island at: www.alphonse-island.
com/adventures/fly-fishing/

with a heavily weighted fly to catch
grouper, bluefin trevally, dogtooth
tuna, Napoleon wrasse, and even GTs.
“As for the milkfish, they are still
here, and easy to catch some days. At
other times they are quite difficult.
My buddy Dave Hall caught three in
one afternoon two years ago. When
hooked, the milkfish still provide an
unbelievable fight. Mike Herrera had
one on for more than 45 minutes and
was about to land it when the hook
simply came out.
“Keith Rose-Innes and Devan
van der Merwe, the new top dogs at
Alphonse Island, have put together an
amazing team of South African, local,
and American guides. They are all very
enthusiastic and knowledgeable, and
they know how to communicate and
make certain everyone has opportuni-

 In previous issues we have told you
that some positive steps have finally
been taken to reverse the decline of
striped bass along the northeastern
coast of the United States. But are the
steps too little and too late? Here is the
latest from Brad Burns, president of
Stripers Forever, a conservation organization that advocates game fish status
for wild striped bass:
“Sportfishermen have once again
confirmed a significant decline in angling success all along the Atlantic
Coast, according to the results of the
2014 Annual Fishing Survey conducted
by Stripers Forever. Nearly 90 percent
of the anglers who responded to the
survey said they caught fewer fish in
2014 than in previous years, and 71
percent said the fish they did catch
were smaller. The survey response
from 830 anglers (most of whom have
fished stripers seriously for more than
10 years) has been increasingly negative since 2006.
“Pressured by frustrated anglers
and guides up and down the coast,
the Atlantic States Marine Fisheries
Commission has finally imposed a 25
percent reduction in the recreational
and commercial harvest of striped
bass coast wide (21.5 percent in the
Chesapeake Bay) for 2015. Whether
or not that decision is too little too
late remains to be seen. The Stripers
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Forever survey clearly shows that the
organization’s members want fishery managers to go much further by
banning the harvest of large, primebreeding-size stripers until the resource
biomass stock is healthier. The survey
respondents also favor setting aside a
high percentage of the current commercial harvest quota for conservation,
and they are willing to finance a striped
bass conservation stamp to pay for
buying out the commercial fishery.
“The continuing decline in striper
fishing is clearly hurting the guiding
industry and related fishing tourism
and tackle businesses. Candid comments from guides and anglers as well
as other highlights from the survey can
be reviewed at: https://www.stripersforever.org/2014-annual-angler-surveyresults/. For more information about
the survey, you can email me, Brad
Burns, at: stripers@stripersforever.
org.”
 As regards Brad Burns, his interests in fishing are clearly not confined
to striped bass, as he has just published
a new book on Atlantic salmon called
Closing the Season. It is sure to be a
hit with a certain kind of reader. We
asked occasional correspondent Duncan Barnes, who edited the volume,
to share with you what the book is all
about and who will enjoy it.
“Closing the Season celebrates
the fall fishing on the Southwest Miramichi and the Cains when Atlantic
salmon come back into their natal
rivers from the sea and push up to the
spawning grounds in the wilds of New
Brunswick. Author Brad Burns, a passionate and compulsive fly fisher, takes
the reader on an intimate trip into the
heart of this historic salmon country,
where camp life, the abundant wildlife,
and a host of local characters all play
important roles in the angling experience on the Miramichi watershed.
“Burns has carefully researched
the history of this premier Canadian
angling destination (the salmon run
in the Miramichi system, including
the Cains, a prime spawning tributary,
is the largest in North America), and
March 2015

he records his findings, along with
fascinating old maps and illustrations,
in just enough detail to set the scene.
As the autumn foliage wanes and
the weather gets brisker by the day,
Burns’s daily journal entries run from
early September through mid-October
when he and his fishing buddies wader
up every morning, re-rig single-handed
and Spey rod outfits, and spend the day
prospecting for salmon.
“Although there is a carefully detailed chapter on proven salmon tackle
and techniques for the Miramichi
and the Cains, Closing the Season is
most definitely not just another howto volume on salmon fishing. That
said, Burns’s journal, which describes
angling in his private water, is full of

interesting observations that apply to
fishing anywhere in the Miramichi
system. Burns covers everything from
fishing dinges, where water flowing
over boulders creates salmon lies, to
fly size and color (sometimes only a
dull Green Machine, or a number 10
Black Ghost, or a long-tie Pot-Bellied
Pig, or a big, bright Alley’s Shrimp, or
a sparse Little Black Dress will incite
a stale or dour salmon to take) to the
advantages of fishing from a Sharpes
canoe with a knowledgeable local
guide who can ‘hang’ the canoe just
so in the current and ‘talk’ his sport
into a taking salmon, even though that
fish has returned from the ocean with
procreation on its mind and no interest
in feeding.
“The Miramichi and the Cains are
both darkish, tannin-tinted rivers, and
it is rare for wading anglers or those
casting from a canoe to actually see
salmon through the surface. So learn-
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ing how to read the water by following
the guide’s suggestions on where to
swing a wet fly or float a big bomber
in a salmon pool is the task at hand.
Burns reminds us that you can’t catch
a salmon if your fly isn’t fishing in
proven water just far enough in front of
a known salmon lie so you don’t leader
the fish. As a salmon guide, typically
thrifty with words, once put it to me:
‘You must cast where the fish is to, not
where he’s at.’
“In these days of fishing videos
and instant hero shots transmitted via
smart phones, a good fishing read like
Closing the Season is welcome indeed.
It is a handsome volume, full of color
photographs and John Rice’s original
artwork. Burns captures the appeal
of carefully working down through a
promising salmon pool, the thrill of a
sudden take, and the running acrobatic
fight that ensues. The author’s last-dayof-the-season journal entry for October
15, in which he describes hiking upriver alone through wet woods and finding big taking salmon splashing and
wallowing on the surface of a secluded
Cains pool, will turn your crank. And,
as a keen observer of nature, the author
brings to life the very wildness of the
Miramichi watershed, delighting in the
lasting images of a black bear splashing across a gravel bar, woodcock and
‘patridge’ flushing on the river bank, or
a bull moose lumbering along the logging road into camp.
“If you are a salmon fisherman,
Closing the Season should be in your
library. And if you have not yet experienced the challenge of enticing an
Atlantic salmon off its feed into taking
your fly in moving water, this book
will get you started. Enjoy!”
Postscript: Copies of Closing the Season are available for $49.95 through
Amazon or directly from Brad Burns
on his website at: www.BradBurnsfishing.com. The latter, in addition to
providing a place to purchase the book,
also has a Miramichi fishing blog and a
page devoted to providing a Miramichi
salmon fisher with all the information
needed to get water height, weather,
maps of the river and more.
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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 Brian Griffith gives very
high marks to his recent trip to Kooi
Noom in Patagonia. He writes: “This
past December I was fortunate enough to
visit Kooi Noom in southern Patagonia,
that joint venture between Marcelo Perez
of Untamed Angling and Alex and Nico
Trochine of Far Away Fly Fishing. The
lodge sits 480 km north of El Calafate on
the 22,000-hectare Estancia El Capitan.
The fish here are just as impressive as
those at Jurassic Lake, which is a few
miles directly west of Kooi Noom.
“An excellent report on Kooi Noom
was filed by Randy Sultan in the March
2014 issue of The Angling Report, and
I won’t bother to duplicate much of the
information provided there. Suffice it to
say, the fishery at Kooi Noom was one of
the most interesting I have had the opportunity to enjoy. In my view, the variety of
water makes this a much more fascinating place to fly-fish than Strobel Lake.
Yes, there is a large lake here, but there
are several smaller lagunas, and 10 miles
of freestone river, as well as 10 miles of
spring creek. It’s windy here, as it is in
all of Patagonia, but it rarely got in the
way of the fishing my partner Larry Flatt
and I wanted to do. On the windiest days
(40 to almost 50 miles an hour winds!)
we fished the spring creek, the lagunas,
or more protected stretches of the Rio El
Capitan. The temperature ranged from 25
to 78 degrees, and we had sunny days as
well as snowy ones, so come here with
gear for a wide variety of conditions. We
fished primarily 8 wts. on the lake and
river, 6 wts. on the laguna, and 4 wts. on
the spring creek. Since it was spawning
season, we used a lot of egg patterns, although both of us did catch large fish on
nymphs, streamers, and dry flies.
“We caught fish every day that
weighed more than 10 pounds, with my
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largest fish being an 18-pounder. My partner landed the lodge record of a 24-pound
rainbow. Both of us lost other 20-pluspound fish. The number of fish we saw
was simply amazing. It took a while to
recalibrate our brains into realizing those
huge black objects we were seeing were
actually fish and not rocks on the bottom.
The majority of our fishing was sight fishing. While we did not catch as many fish
as we did at Jurassic Lake, where we have
both been, the size of the fish we caught

numbers are not as high, but the fish size,
diversity, and overall experience certainly
make up for it.
“This is one of the best combinations
of being in a wild place yet being totally
civilized that I have experienced. The one
thing anglers may want to consider is that
there is a substantial amount of somewhat
strenuous hiking involved to get to some
of the fishing areas. It’s nothing a moderately fit person would find troublesome,
but it’s not an easy stroll along a manicured trail either.”
Postscript: Brian Griffith says the cost of
his trip here was $4,750. More information on Kooi Noom is available at: www.
UntamedAngling.com; or www.farawayflyfishing.com.
 If you are looking for a good Northeastern striper and bluefish guide,
subscriber Matthew Capofreddi has
very good things to say about Capt. Joe
LeClair. He writes: “I have been fly fishing various saltwater areas throughout

was impressive, and the different types
of fishing available made this seem (in a
good way) like a much longer trip than it
actually was.
“The guides were excellent and spoke
perfect English. The accommodations
were comfortable and clean. The biggest
issue last year seemed to be the food, but
this season Alex Trochine brought in an
excellent chef and there were absolutely
no complaints from any of us about any
of the meals. It is worth noting that the
fish at Kooi Noom were stocked only nine
years ago, as opposed to 25 years ago at
Jurassic Lake, so this system is still developing. I had always thought if I had only
one place to go trout fishing for the rest
of my life I would choose Kamchatka, but
Kooi Noom has changed my mind. The
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Information Sought
 Have you, or has anyone you
know, fished Maldives, an island
nation in the Indian Ocean/Arabian Sea area consisting of a double
chain of 26 atolls? The location
can probably be best described as
approximately 1,300 miles east/
northeast of Seychelles and about
600 miles southwest of Sri Lanka.
An Angling Report subscriber who
asked us not to use his name has
occasion to visit Maldives on a
business matter and wants to know
if there is any fishing there. Please
send what you know to: doncausey@msn.com.
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New England for over 15 years, primarily targeting stripers and bluefish. Most
of my fishing is from a kayak, or I wade
on my own, using a kayak to get to areas
that would otherwise be inaccessible. I do
treat myself to at least one or two guided
trips a year, and on those I fish almost exclusively with Captain Joe LeClair (www.
flyfishsalt.com).
“When I first started to fish with Capt.
Joe, he had an office job during the week
but would guide on the weekends in his
home waters around Buzzards Bay, Massachusetts. As he built his business and
reputation, he was able to guide full-time,
spending his summers in New England
and his winters in Boca Grande, Florida.
Every time I fish with Captain Joe, I
learn something new, maybe a faster
two-handed retrieve, or he provides me
with some help on my double-haul cast
or he provides some advice on flies and
techniques. During trips with Captain Joe,
he has pointed out various shore access
points for me to launch my kayak and fish
on my own. There aren’t many guides
that are willing to show you their spots,
along with a road map of how to access
them. A few years ago, we had a great
day of fishing in Cape Cod Bay, catching
many keeper-size stripers. I went back a
few days later by myself not expecting the
same success, but the fishing was actually
as good if not better. At times I was pulled
around in my Kayak by large fish that
provided action reminiscent of a Nantucket Sleigh Ride enjoyed by whalers many
years ago. I pulled my kayak up on the
flats at one point that day and was able
to sight-fish for stripers as they worked
their way in with tide. I could actually see
them swimming between my legs! Those
are special days that you cherish during a
long New England winter.
“My trip with Joe this past September
is a good example of a ‘typical’ day on
the water with Joe. As usual, he called to
tell me ahead of time where and when to
meet him. He does that because he trailers
his boat to many different areas, depending on where the fish are. On this particular trip, my regular partner was not able
to make it, so I had to find a last-minute
substitute. He is more of a spin fisherman,
but Joe was happy to accommodate, and I
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was happy to have a longer turn with the
fly rod on the bow.
“Joe has state-of-the-art equipment,
and even when I bring my own gear I inevitably use his. We usually go in October
when the fall migration is in full swing,
but this past year we had to schedule
earlier due to work, travel, and family
obligations. We debated going for a long
run to chase larger stripers in some of
the usual spots, but we were into working birds over fish almost immediately.
They weren’t forming up in a regular and
consistent pattern, but we decided to wait
the situation out. We soon realized that
the fish causing all the commotion were
either albies (false albacore) or bonito,
both species I had not chased before. As

the day progressed, we were able to drift
over a number of pods of fish, but our
casts had to be 100 percent accurate, right
into the smaller feeding zone. We did
manage to hook a few fish, but, initially,
we couldn’t land anything. Albies are a
tuna species, and I have never felt a fish
that powerful in all my years of fishing.
I was fortunate to hook one on a fly (using an 8 wt.) eventually, and the fish was
immediately into my backing. The fight
of that fish was much stronger and faster
than that of any bonefish, trout, or salmon
I have ever fought. Unfortunately, I must
not have set the hook solidly (I still tend
to revert to my trout fishing habit of raising my rod rather than using a strip set),
as after a few very long runs, the fish
was gone. My partner was able to land
one of the fish, and it turned out to be a
10-pounder.
“In the end, although we only went
one for five on the day, we had a truly
challenging and interesting time. To al-
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leviate some of our frustration, later in
the day, Joe was able to find spots where
we could catch some schoolie stripers. He
knew the exact spots and exact times they
would be there. Yet, after feeling the power of the albies, we opted to chase them
for the balance of the afternoon rather
than the sure bet of the stripers.
“Joe’s rates are in the $500 to $600
range depending on the time of year and
length of the trip, but believe me, if the
fishing is good, he isn’t going to watch
the clock and bring you in early! I highly
recommend Captain Joe. He is a great
guide and enjoyable person to be with out
on the water.”
 Subscriber Bill Wason returned
recently from a FREE fishing trip to Argentina to review Jorge Trucco’s new
Limay River Lodge (see the February
2015 issue). As an added bonus, he was
treated to a two-day float on the Caleufu
River just outside of San Martin. Here is
what he had to say about the experience.
“I had wanted to float this river for
some time but there was always too little
water to do a float in February, which is
when I usually come to this area. My recent trip in December was my first at that
time of year, and I was impressed by how
beautiful it is then. Flowers are in bloom,
everything is green and fresh, the weather
is delightful, plus the Caleufu was floatable. I spent my first night in San Martin
at La Casa de Eugenia, a lovely B&B just
one block from the lake. I had dinner that
evening with Jorge Trucco of Patagonia
Outfitters to discuss the week’s activities.
“The next morning I met my guide,
Pablo, and departed on a short drive along
Seven Lakes Road to the turnoff onto
Ruta 63. It was only a few kilometers
past Lake Meliquina that we came to our
put-in on a private estancia. The Caleufu
is about 45 kilometers long with all but
the first and last few kilometers running
through large estancias with no public
access. A two- to three-day float trip is
necessary to fish this river, and water levels are only high enough to do it for about
six to eight weeks a year (late November
to early January). Your outfitter must have
private access to the river, as the public
access at the beginning of the river has
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too little water to float. Three days is the
ideal duration of a float trip here. There
is almost too much water to cover well in
two days, but that’s what we had.
“The Caleufu River is often called
the most beautiful river in Patagonia.
The scenery is incredible and the rapidly
changing topography is like doing a float
from British Columbia thru Montana into
Wyoming, all in two days. For obvious
reasons, there are few people on the river,
and the fish receive very little fishing
pressure. The river has a fairly steep gradient throughout its course and it requires
some effort by the guide to keep the raft
from going too fast to adequately fish the
water. Rafts are mandatory, as there isn’t
enough water in the upper portion for a
drift boat. The raft we used was small
and old. It was adequate for one angler
but would have been a real challenge for
two. Wind was fairly constant, as the river
valley runs west to east and channels the
wind coming off the Andes.
“Fish size would dictate a 5-wt rod,
but a 6 wt handled the wind better. Fishing activity was nonstop from the beginning. Clearly, the river is loaded with fish,
but unfortunately nearly two-thirds of
them are less than 12 inches long. I netted
more than 50 fish my first day with 70plus strikes. I did bring six to eight quality
fish to the net, including a 17-inch and a
20-inch brown. Rainbows predominated
in numbers but not in size.
“On the first day we traveled about
a third of the total distance, with lots of
stops to get out and wade-fish. Those
stops were quite enjoyable. Streamer fishing yielded two good fish at one stop. At 7
PM we pulled into a hunting cabin leased
by Patagonia Outfitters on the private estancia that provides access to the majority
of both sides of the upper Caleufu. The
cabin was a sturdy three-bedroom stucco
structure without any electricity or plumbing. It provided protection from the wind,
however, and its thick walls served as a
heat sink, providing additional warmth
that night, which turned out to be quite
chilly. Dinner and breakfast were cooked
over an open campfire and were typical of
Patagonia with lots of meats and a salad.
We left camp about 8 AM the second day
and covered the remaining two-thirds of
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the float. An additional campsite is available for use if you have three days to devote to this float.
“We had to move fairly quickly the
second day, doing most of our fishing
from the raft. We did stop once on a very
productive run, netting about 15 fish in
one spot, one of which was a nice 17-inch
brown that I pulled from under a tree before we lifted anchor. Overall, I brought
about 40 fish to the net, while enjoying
many more strikes and fish that spit the
hook. I boated three large brown trout that
day, all measuring about 17 inches.
“The Caleufu is delightfully isolated.
On the first day we saw two other rafts,
but on the second day we saw no other
people whatsoever, just a few cows and

two houses until we arrived at the takeout at 6 PM. This is a fabulously beautiful
river to fish, especially the upper portion
of it. As enjoyable as this float was, I’m
not sure I would devote three entire days
to it if I had only a week to fish. On an
eight- to ten-day trip I probably would.
Another option would be a one-day wading trip to the upper Caleufu. That would
allow you to enjoy the magnificent scenery and sample the river with less time
commitment. So many rivers, so little
time! Pablo was fabulous as a guide, and
Patagonia Outfitters did an excellent job
of organizing the trip. You can get more
information at: www.patagonia-outfitters.
com.”
Controversy
 Subscriber Michael D. Coe is not
happy with a trip to Ann Marie Lodge
on Anne Marie Lake in Labrador,
handled for him this past August by
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Coopers’ Minipi Lodges (www.minipi.
com), booking agent Frontiers Travel
(www.frontierstravel.com). He writes:
“The trip my son Peter and I took to
Anne Marie Lodge in Labrador this
past summer was the most disappointing fishing trip I have ever had, and it
does not reflect well either on Frontiers
(with whom I have been booking for a
number of decades) or on the Coopers,
the lodge owners. My complaints (and
that of my son and two other guests)
are entirely concerned with the poor
fishing, and not with the lodge itself.
We attribute all of the problems to poor
management, or lack of management,
on the part of the owners.
In the first place, all of us understood
that we would be fishing the lake itself,
but also that we would be taken from
time to time by float plane to the Minipi
and Little Minipi rivers. The fact that we
were not taken to these rivers was misrepresentation on the lodge’s part. We were
informed on August 8 by the cook (not
by Ray, the manager and head guide, who
was absent in Goose Bay for almost our
entire stay) that the Beaver airplane had
engine trouble and would stay in Goose
Bay until they could get a part. In fact,
this plane did not come to the lodge until
the afternoon of the last day of our stay.
What this meant was that we were taken
out on the lake every single day, almost
always to exactly the same shoreline spot.
We caught a few trout there from time to
time, but mostly we were ‘skunked’ after
hours and hours of casting. In desperation, we often turned to trolling flies for
pike, which were all small to medium size
but at least cooperative. Of course we did
not come on this trip to catch pike; we
came to catch large brookies.
Anne Marie Lake is large but quite
shallow. We understood from the guides
that last winter the lake froze to a considerable depth, which probably killed
off most of the fish. For sure, trout were
in short supply in the lake. The Coopers
surely knew this ahead of time. On top
of that, the guides showed little or no interest in exploring new parts of the lake,
but took us to the same hopeless place
day after day after day. There were very
few rises, even in the so-called ‘hotspot’
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we kept fishing, and certainly no insect
hatches. It was pretty much dead water,
and we were stuck with it.
In this situation, in a better-managed
lodge, the owners would have chartered
another float plane from Goose Bay to
take us from time to time to the Minipi
River system. That did not happen, except on the very last day. During our
stay, the lodge generator went out, too.
Another plane, chartered by the Coopers,
flew in with a mechanic to fix it, but then
returned to Goose Bay with him that
evening. It struck all of us at that point
that poor management was at the root of
our problem. Each day, we had no new
information about what was going on
with the plane. We had to ask the cook to
phone Goose Bay for what little information there was. Even the guides were in
the dark.
This lodge is beautiful; it sits in lovely
wilderness country, but it strikes me that
as a fishing locale it is seriously deteriorating. We felt that the Coopers just
didn’t care that we were getting skunked
every day. I spent $13,408.36 ($6,704.18
apiece) on this trip to Anne Marie Lodge
for myself and my son. I feel that I wasted
my money as well as our time.”
Rebuttal comment from Jack Cooper:
“It is really disappointing to read a review
like this, as we are in the business of trying to make everyone’s trip a great experience. Toward that end, we try to anticipate
all of the things that can go wrong, and
we put in place as many immediate fixes
as possible. The problem is, we can’t
anticipate everything that will go wrong
and things like emergency generator parts
and aircraft parts are not easy to get your
hands on in our area. Our situation, when
Mr. Coe was with us, was a result of an
almost perfect alignment of the stars
pointing toward havoc. The week prior
to his arrival, we had a lightning strike
that damaged our generator, our water
system, our water tanks, and our electrical
and communications network. I am not
suggesting that the lightning strike alone
became a huge factor to our guests, as we
put all of our secondary systems in place
as quickly as possible. Getting the electrical system back up and running, however,
did leave us short of a manager in camp
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for a while.
And all of this was complicated by a
problem we had meeting an inspection requirement on our aircraft. A governmentregulated aircraft company like the one
we operate has to follow a strict maintenance plan to keep bush flying safe for everyone. We do everything possible during
the off-season to ensure a smooth summer
season, but some aircraft components are
scheduled for maintenance or replacement at 100 hours, 200 hours, etc. Exactly
when these requirements will kick in is
somewhat random, but it is unavoidable
that some of them will kick in during our
operating season. Normally, an inspection
or replacement requirement will mean we
have to keep an aircraft out of the water
for a day at most, but sometimes a parts
issue arises that has to be addressed im-

mediately. That’s what happened when
Mr. Coe was with us. We had to replace
a part we did not have on hand, and it
could be obtained only from a company
in the Western United States. Getting
that part delivered became a comedy of
errors. Even finding out where it was in
the delivery chain became a problem. Mr.
Coe’s suggestion that we just bring in
another aircraft might be possible in New
York City or some other major center, but
not where we operate. Yes, there are three
to four bush aircraft in our area, but they
are owned and operated by other outfitters
who are busy in the summer doing their
own thing. We were able, after a while, to
get someone to drop off a mechanic at our
lodge, but no one had an aircraft we could
borrow, even for a day. We offer one flyout during the week, and we ultimately
fulfilled that obligation during the last
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afternoon of Mr. Coe’s visit.
As for the fishing, this is something
totally beyond human control. Fishing is
fishing. We have no way of knowing in
advance what kind of year it will be. We
don’t know if ice-out any given year will
be early or late, for example, or whether
the water level will be high or low, too hot
or too cold, etc. Some years the fishing
is just slow. Does that mean all the fish
died? Everyone walks around wondering
why the fishing is slow; everyone has a
little theory about it, but who knows?
The idea that the lake froze to such a
depth is something I can hardly begin to
address. We have huge snow years, and
intense cold years. We always have had
them, always will. If this were a factor for
fish in the north, there would never have
been any sort of fishery right across the
continent. Fact is, if the system is shallow
and there’s a huge snow pack, the fish
move to where they can survive. When
you look at the 38 years of data that we
have, some years are terrific, some years
are not. Three to four years ago we had
a difficult spawning season that affected
the stock. How could anyone even begin
to know all these things? All we have to
go on is what we have experienced in
the past. We know that brookies will normally be in a certain location at a certain
time of year. But guess what: some years
they aren’t where they are supposed to
be, though they show up there two weeks
later. This is the same anywhere you go
on this globe. I just heard from one of
our regular customers who went to New
Zealand recently and had one of the worst
fishing weeks he ever had. That is not
a discredit to his outfitter or the region.
That’s just the way fishing is. One of our
regulars who has been with us 38 times
takes the same week every year. Over the
years, he has had some of the best fishing
we’ve ever experienced. He’s also had
some extremely difficult fishing weeks.
Same week. Every year. Past 38 years.
Here at Minipi Lodges we make right
what we can and take all comments to
heart. All we can do is hope our clients
see this area for what it is. It’s an outstanding fishery in beautiful country, and
the people we have working with us love
their jobs and try hard to please.”
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And Finally...

2014 Atlantic Salmon Season: Part II, Canada
Don Causey Note: In the January issue,
Atlantic Salmon editor Paul Marriner
weighed in with a report on how the
2014 salmon season unfolded in Europe
and just about everywhere else except
Canada. This month, he fills in that gap.
Enjoy!
 Bad news travels fast, so it’s unlikely any active Atlantic salmon angler is
unaware that the 2014 season in Canada
was below average to very poor. There
were a few bright spots, but I’ll save
those until the end. Here is a provinceby-province look at what happened.
Nova Scotia
The few remaining salmon rivers in
this province are along the Northumberland Strait (most notably, River Philip
and Wallace River) and on Cape Breton
Island. The former have a short eightweek season that runs from September
1 to October 31. Poor water conditions
shortened the season substantially in
2014, and even though there were a
few good days in late October, numbers
were down overall. As for the Cape
Breton rivers, few are open for more
than a few weeks, notably the Margaree
and Cheticamp. Anecdotally, neither
fared particularly well, although some
anglers were right-time/right-place fortunate. As was true almost everywhere,
the season was a slow starter.
New Brunswick
Word that the Miramichi system
had a record low return made the news
in many areas. Although some believe
the widely accepted estimate of 12,000
returning fish was pessimistic, even
double that number would be a shadow
of the good years. For example, some
70,000 fish came back in 2010 and
80,000 in 2011. Thankfully, a rebound
in 2015 is possible based on the typical
five-year life cycle, but, frankly, I’m
more optimistic about 2016 than 2015.
Not surprisingly, the other major system in this province, the Restigouche,
fared poorly, too. The early run was late
and the numbers climbed quite slowly.
March 2015

by Paul Marriner
An overall estimate of the number of
returning fish is hard to come by, but I
think the return at a lodge I visit regularly in this province is illustrative. The
2014 return was only about 25 percent
of the admittedly very good 2012 return. On the bright side, several of the
smaller rivers in this province rebounded somewhat from the equally disappointing 2013 returns. For example, the
Nepisiguit was up by a third. Moreover,
a few of the late-closure rivers witnessed a spike in October that wouldn’t
have been seen, or counted, on rivers
that close in September.

Quebec
With several distinct and widely
separated regions, it’s reasonable to
expect considerable variation in angling
results across this province. There was
indeed some variation, but in general
the trend was down. According to the
Quebec government, the total return of
multi-sea-winter salmon fell 49 percent
below the five-year average, and grilse
numbers fell by 18 percent. Overall,
the number of rod days remained stable
while the total angling catch was down
36 percent. Disappointingly, the trend
toward increased catch-and-release fishing reversed in 2014, falling some 31
percent. The Sainte-Marguerite is the
major producer in the Saguenay region,
and 2014 saw almost 50 percent fewer
landings than during the very poor 2013
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season. With the success ratio falling to
less than a salmon every 16 rod days,
one has to be really dedicated to pay
for a rather expensive day ticket here.
None of the significant road-accessible
rivers on the North Shore held steady,
most falling below the disappointing
2013 catch. Farther north, the numbers
were nearer normal. Popular rivers such
as the Natashquan, Gros Mecatina, and
Vieux Fort did well, a couple even beating the six-year average. Out on the
Gaspé Peninsula, while the runs were
down slightly on the Bonaventure and
Cascapédia, both met spawning requirements, and anglers at top-flight lodges
such as Camp Bonaventure continued
to release respectable numbers. Other
popular rivers such as the York, Dartmouth, Saint-Jean, and Grande Rivière
maintained their average success ratios.
What was undoubtedly the most surprising development this past year in the
province was the 50 percent drop (versus 2013) in the Matane River numbers.
Virtually unique today, the Matane is
an almost total kill fishery (grilse and
salmon) with no reserve water. You buy
your day ticket and fish where you like.
At their most beneficent, anglers here
return some 10 percent of landings,
typically five percent or less. Nonetheless, year after year, good or bad elsewhere, this river averages about 850
salmon landed. The 25-year low was
579, while the high was 1,327 salmon
landed, sometimes more grilse than
salmon, sometimes the reverse. The
catch per rod day has also been remarkably stable, from a low of .09 to a high
of .20 in a span of 25 years. I know of
few other Canadian rivers that are so
remarkably consistent. One upshot of
the poor results here in 2014, both in
numbers and rod days, is that the river
management group is considering introducing reserved limited-rod sections
in an attempt to increase revenues. One
glimmer of hope might be seen in the
1989 season catch, which plunged preVolume 28, Number 3
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cipitously (173) and then rebounded to
the average in 1990. It is worth noting,
however, that the very low rod days
recorded in 1989 (a quarter of the previous and following years) were likely
due to a bad-weather angling season
rather than a poor run. The Matapédia, another high-harvest river of both
grilse and multi-sea-winter salmon, fell
below 2013 counts, but that may not be
cause for alarm because 2013 was an
average year. Thus, 2014 can’t be considered markedly poor.
Newfoundland and Labrador
I promised you in my introduction
some relief from the doom and gloom,
and here it is. Anecdotal reports from
Labrador rivers such as the Hawke
and Eagle suggest the season there
was only slightly below average. To
be sure, this assessment clashes with
the almost 50 percent drop (compared
to the 2008–2013 mean) experienced

at a couple of counting fences in the
region. Such deviations are common in salmon angling, of course,
as catches are often as controlled by
fishing conditions as run size, particularly in remote, lightly fished regions.
In southern Labrador, the Pinware
produced more large fish than typical
although the numbers of grilse were
down. Fortunately no hair-splitting is
required when considering a number
of the island rivers. Although fishing here, as elsewhere, suffered from
a late start, it picked up well as the
season progressed. The Exploits River
in central Newfoundland, for example
(despite suffering a 25 percent drop
from the previous six-year mean), assumed the mantle as Canada’s most
prolific salmon river. With a 2014
count of 30,000 salmon, it more than
doubled the Miramichi system return.
The Harry’s River, once down-and-out,

has rebounded nicely. A count of 3,755
fish here was a 20 percent increase
over the six-year mean. Moreover, this
is a river that can boast of producing
a substantial number of large salmon.
On the northwest coast, the Torrent
River lost only a few fish against the
previous mean with a return of 4,000
grilse and nearly 600 multi-sea-winter
salmon.
Also bucking the trend was the
Grey River on the south coast. The
fly-in Grey River Lodge here reported
a repeat of the excellent fishing experienced in 2013. My regular source for
information about the lower Humber,
Newfoundland’s premier big-fish river,
wasn’t as encouraging. After a late
start, the estimated catches were down.
On the bright side, based on previous
experience, 2015 could see increased
numbers of large (25-plus pounds)
salmon.
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 NEW ZEALAND 

Trout Fishing

Stalking, and sight casting to large wild brown trout in crystal clear waters •
Award winning luxury lodge surrounded by 3 National parks and dozens of
rivers & streams • Heli-fishing into remote pristine wilderness a specialty.

See Angling Report Dec 2010 Vol 23 no.12 or send for our free DVD • info@stoneflylodge.co.nz • www.stoneflylodge.co.nz
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The Best of New
Zealand Fly Fishing

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

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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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.

A celebration of salmon
fishing in a great Canadian
watershed that boasts the
largest run of Atlantic salmon
in North America.

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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Now available on
www.amazon.com or at
www.bradburnsfishing.com
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