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Subscriber Report
Found! THE Place
for Pike on the Fly
Don Causey Note: Subscriber Don Lyle
says he and his partner caught as many
as 100 pike a day with flies in this clear,
fish-filled lake in the Northwest Territories. We are putting Don Lyle on our
Subscriber Honor Roll for taking the time
to file this report. Enjoy!
y fishing buddy Mike and I
just returned from a trip to
the remote Northwest Territories of Canada on my first fishing trip
for Northern Pike. The place where we
fished, Lac LaMartre (www.nwtfishing.
com), had been highly recommended by
a fisherman that we met on a fishing trip
in Mexico a couple of years ago. Based
on his rave reviews we decided to give it
a try.

Lac LaMartre is a 1,000-square-mile
lake located about 125 miles northwest
of Yellowknife, Northwest Territories,
Canada. Lac LaMartre Adventures is the
only lodge on this vast lake. The lodge
can handle up to 15 guests per trip, but
the season is short, about 10 weeks, so

M

just over 100 anglers fish the lake each
year. There is a small Indian village of
about 500 residents, Whati, located at the
south end of the lake several miles from
the lodge. Apparently they get all the fish
they need close to the village because
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we saw no real signs of them during our
week of fishing.
The water in Lac LaMartre is clear
and pure—in fact, the lodge uses water
directly from the lake as their primary
water supply. If you’re out fishing and
want a drink of water, just dip your cup
into the lake and drink it. Good tasting
and no one has reported ill effects.
We flew to the lodge from Yellowknife aboard Air Tindi, a local charter
operator. There were a total of 15 fishermen going to the lodge, so both a Cessna
Caravan and a twin Otter were used. The
flight took about 45 minutes and there are
few signs of life on the ground below—
just a few cleared swaths for ice roads.
The lodge consists of a collection of
cabins accommodating two (or four, in
some cases) fishermen. The cabins are
basic but comfortable with heat, bathroom with hot and cold running water,
and comfortable beds. A dining hall accommodates all of the guests, guides, and
staff at mealtimes. Meals were quite good
and varied. Interestingly, fish was never
on the menu at the lodge during the week
except for the introductory meal.
We arrived at the lodge at about
noon on the first day and were greeted
by a lunch of sandwich fixings and pike
chowder—quite delicious. We were introduced to our guide, and after lunch,
unpacking, and setting up gear we headed
down to the dock to board our 18-foot
aluminum skiff with a 50 hp motor. Our
accomplished guide, Jerry, made about
a 45-minute run to the northern end of
the lake to try for pike in some of the
many “bays” surrounding the lake. On
subsequent days we went to different locations—they try not to hit the same locations twice during the same week.
Overall, the lake is quite shallow,
with a maximum depth of about 60 feet
and a minimum depth that is scary if
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you’re running across it wide open in an
18-foot skiff. The water is crystal clear,
so you can easily see the boulders underneath you—it’s a bit more difficult to see
them ahead with glare coming off the water. Jerry seemed to know where most of
these shoals were and slowed way down
or changed course as needed; nevertheless, it could make you a bit nervous.
The fishing is all done from the boat.
The craft has no trolling motor, so the
guide just bumps the motor in and out
of gear to move across the desired area.
The motor certainly didn’t seem to bother
the pike—they could be seen swimming
around, often passing directly beneath
the boat. We even got a few strikes from
fish coming out from under the boat as
we were lifting the fly out of the water
for the next cast. You could often choose
your fish to cast to, and sometimes the
targeted fish ate the fly before a swifter
(and usually smaller) competitor scarfed
it up.
Mike and I were both using 9 wt
rods with floating line. The water we
fished was usually no deeper than three
feet—probably the deepest we fished
for pike was in nine feet of water. Even
at that depth, the pike seemed willing
to come to the surface to eat a fly—no
problem for you to see them and for them
to see the fly in that clear water. In retrospect, the 9 wt was a bit too much rod
and I’d use an 8 wt next trip.
We used mostly big flies, six to eight
inches, with lots of bright flash and barbless hooks. Bunny flies in black, white,
chartreuse, red, or any combination of
these colors were recommended and

seemed to work well, although when I
dipped into my peacock bass flies, most
of those seemed equally effective. Occasionally one color would work better than
another, but most of the time color didn’t
seem to make a difference in the number
of strikes. Probably the most enjoyable
time I had all week was rapidly retrieving
a big muddler along the surface through
a bunch of lily pads and seeing pike hit
it so aggressively that they’d come all the
way out of the water. I landed two fish
weighing over 20 pounds this way.
We estimate that we released a minimum of 60 fish one day, and most days it
was probably closer to 100. We left bays
with the fish still biting to search for bigger fish, and we tried to take the fly away
from smaller pike, but they often hooked
themselves and couldn’t be shaken off.
Most of the fish we released probably
weighed between two and eight pounds
with perhaps 10 to 12 each day weighing
in the teens and 20s. I landed a total of
four 20-plus-pound pike during the week
and Mike landed three.
Lake trout are also available here if
you like to troll. Just to see what it was
like we borrowed some lodge conventional tackle and trolled for about one and a
half hours one day. Again, I was surprised
by the large number of fish in the lake.
We never trolled very far before getting
a hit, usually from an eight- or ten-pound
trout. Mike released one of 21 pounds
and another of 25. My side of the boat
had no luck with the bigger fish. However, when Mike was reeling in his fish
I’d cast out a big trolling jig and retrieve
it. On almost every cast, I had follows by

Honor Roll Subscribers
 The Angling Report encourages
subscribers to file reports on great
places to fish and important news
developments that help the rest of us
decide where to go—or not to go—
fishing. Subscribers who file unusually
important and useful reports are placed
on our Subscriber Honor Roll and sent
a complimentary Angling Report Honor Roll fishing cap. Honor Roll subscribers also get special consideration
for FREE trips. Our new Honor Roll
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subscriber this month is Don Lyle,
who filed the report this month on an
interesting place to go pike fishing
in Northwest Territories. 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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one or two fish that looked as if they’d
weigh in the eight- to 12-pound range.
There are lots of fish in Lac LaMartre!
A normal day at Lac LaMartre Adventures begins with coffee delivered to
your room at 6 AM. Breakfast is served
in the common dining room at 6:30 AM
and we were out on the water at 7:30.
Fishing continues until whenever you decide to break for lunch—you can choose
between sandwiches to order or a shore
lunch of fried, fresh-caught fish. A shore
lunch takes a big chunk of time out of
the day’s fishing but is certainly recommended at least once or twice during the
trip. Fried pike with skillet potatoes and
onions, complemented by canned baked
beans and kernel corn is an awfully good
repast.
After lunch it’s back to fishing, returning to the lodge at 5:30 PM for dinner
at 6:30. For diehards, you can optionally
go back out on the lake for a couple of
hours of evening fishing for an additional
charge of something like $120. I was never that energetic, and, besides, evening
fishing is trolling for lake trout unless you
want to waste most of your time running
from where the lodge is located over to
another island to fish the bays for pike.
Daylight for fishing isn’t a problem—at
the time of year we were there, late June,
the sun set around midnight and rose before 4 AM. It never got completely dark. I
took a picture outside at 2 AM one morning and it looked like an overcast day. We
enjoyed warm weather and flat waters for
most of the trip. There was one day of
wind and rain that made for a rough outing, so we fished in the morning and took
the afternoon off back at the lodge.
Surprises: I didn’t expect the large
numbers of both pike and trout that we
encountered at the lake. Most of the time
we were fly fishing in shallow bays for
pike. With the lack of pressure there are
ample opportunities to hook, fight, and
land fish without the need for long casts,
and you have the added benefit of being
able to sight-fish in the bays. That makes
it a great place for both beginners and
more experienced fly fisherman. My buddy Mike plans to take his son up there so
that he can learn to fly-fish. If you are focusing on fly fishing for pike, early in the
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season is better. The shallow bays warm
up pretty quickly and the pike move to
deeper, cooler waters.
One downside surprise was that I
expected longer runs and a stronger fight
from northern pike. They’ll hit a surface
fly with authority, but the battle was a bit
disappointing. In general, the teenagers
(13–17 lbs) gave us a better fight than the
larger pike. Over the week that we fished
there were a few that made it “onto the
reel,” but even the largest pike never got
near the backing on our 9 wts. I never
experienced a run of more than perhaps
50 feet from one of those fish, and the
longest fight was less than 10 minutes,
perhaps even less than five.
Given that one nit, Lac LaMartre
Adventures is highly recommended if
you want to catch lots of pike!
Dateline: Alaska

Honor Roll Report
An Almost Perfect
42nd-Anniversary Trip
Editor Note: Looking for a trip your
wife will love? Well, take a lesson from
Honor Roll subscriber Curtis Duffield,
who chose a weeklong trip to The Lodge
at Whale Pass to celebrate his 42nd wedding anniversary. Enjoy!

H

ow do you celebrate your 42nd
anniversary, escape the summertime Florida heat, and get
to do some fishing? I began by phoning
Frontiers Travel (www.frontierstravel.
com) last winter and telling Stew Armstrong what I wanted to do. Frontiers had
handled a trip for us to Paradise Valley,
Montana, some years ago and it was an
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excellent trip. After describing what our
goals were—salmon on the fly rod, seeing bears up close feeding on the salmon,
whale watching, and some glacier viewing—a decision was made to spend a
week at The Lodge at Whale Pass (www.
lodgeatwhalepass.com).
The Lodge at Whale Pass is located
on the northeast corner of Prince of Wales
Island along the Inside Passage. This is
part of the Tongass National Forest. The
lodge is owned and operated by Kevin
and Lyn Ryter. Activities available here
include multiple types of fishing, whale
viewing, bear viewing, glacier trips, hiking, and mountain biking. There is also
a fully equipped recreational room for
those who still have energy to expend in
the evenings. The staff is second to none,
including the chef, Peter Holtmann, who
kept us well fed and was game to fix us
anything we desired at any time of day,
be it a full meal, soup and sandwich, or a
special snack.
Our trip to the lodge began with
a nonstop Alaska Airlines flight from
Orlando to Seattle, where we spent the
night. The next morning it was off to Ketchikan with Alaska Air. After we claimed
our luggage there, we made our way to
the float plane counter where we arranged
our flight on into the lodge. We were met
at the lodge’s floating dock by Kevin and
the guides. While our luggage was taken
to our rooms, we went to the dining room
for lunch and a meet-and-greet with the
guides. The dock, by the way, is floating
because of the huge difference in height
caused by the tides. At high tide, the
gangway is slightly inclined, while at low
tide walking up it is a cardio workout.
It turned out that I knew one of the
guides at the lodge, John Kumiski, author
of Redfish on the Fly and a Mosquito Lagoon guide. He quickly informed me that
he has been guiding in Alaska for the last
six seasons. What a delight. Within two
hours of our meeting, we were standing
in a stream fly-fishing for Alaskan pink
and silver salmon while my wife filmed
my first experience with them. The tide
was coming in, and the creek level was
slowly rising, bringing the salmon upstream on their way to spawn. I quickly
caught pinks along with a couple of silVolume 28, Number 9
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vers. I was using a lodge-supplied Sage
7 wt and a John Kumiski specially tied
pinkish fly. The action was nonstop until
it was time to return for dinner.
Day two was devoted to a visit to
the Anan Bear Observatory, located on
Anan Creek on the south end of Wrangell
Island. This creek hosts the largest pink
salmon run in Southeast Alaska. We
departed Whale Pass by float plane for
Anan Creek. It was a great ride over the
Tongass, clearing high peaks and dipping
into remote valleys. Our pilot was like
everyone else we encountered on this
trip—outstanding. He took the time to
point out different features of the unfolding landscape below. He shared his story
of how he came to Alaska and why he
stayed. That was an added bonus for us.
Upon arrival we were greeted by the
US Forest Service ranger who gave us
our “bear safety talk.” The rules are: no
food, stay on the path, make noise, and
keep moving. The half-mile hike to the
observatory carried us around the bay to
where Anan Creek meets the salt. There
were eagles everywhere, gorging on
salmon carcasses, and bear scat was all
over the path. On arrival at the observatory (a wooden deck with railings and a
photographer’s blind), the ranger on duty
radioed that we had made it in one piece.
That was comforting.
The Observatory gave us an up
close and personal view of the bears.
Directly below us bears were feasting
on pink salmon. It was sheer gluttony.
They would grab a salmon, rip the skin
off, and eat the best parts. The rest became eagle and raven food. Everywhere
you looked there were bears with blood
dripping from their mouths. The salmon
were so densely packed it was as if you
could walk on them. As I stood on the
deck, bears walked past us so close we
could have touched them. It is one thing
to watch this kind of spectacle on Nat
Geo and quite another to see it live and
in person. You know you are close when
a bear walks by and burps salmon breath.
My wife was able to fulfill her photographer’s desire to shoot hundreds of bear
and eagle photos that day.
When we arrived back at the entrance to the observatory, we were met by
September 2015

John Kumiski with one of the lodge boats
for the trip back to Whale Pass. The plan
was to fish for halibut on the way back.
We did some jigging around Anan Creek
with no luck. Then we moved through the
inside passage to an area known as the
“Triplets.” We caught a couple of salmon
there—a coho and an undersized king—
several rockfish, and a kelp greenling.
No halibut. It had turned warm (mid-70s
and the sun was out) which was not
something we would see much of during
the rest of the trip. At one point we saw a
humpback whale breach on the far shore.
Pretty awesome!
The next morning John and I went
to fish the same creek we had fished the
first day, only farther upstream. The pink
salmon were stacked in the creek, and it
seemed every other cast was a hookup.
I quit counting at 36. Just before lunch

two members of our group at the lodge
showed up and we gave up the pool to
them. We made our way, by truck, to the
community boat ramp and then by boat
to the lodge for lunch. For the record, the
roads on Prince of Wales Island are few
and far between, and they lead to very
specific places. Most transportation is by
boat or float plane. There are the low-tide
roads, mind you, which emerge along the
shoreline at low tide. You just can’t stay
too long when you use a low-tide road.
The afternoon was designated as a
period to catch and keep salmon for the
freezer. My wife joined John Kumiski
and me on this occasion. We took the
boat across the bay to a creek mouth
where the silvers and pinks were stacked
up trying to go up the creek where a
hatchery was located. The silvers were
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hatchery fish and fair game for the keeping. My wife, Sharon, caught the biggest
fish and the most fish. We had a constant
light drizzle of rain as we fished, and it
was a beautiful 58 degrees! By dinnertime we were all on a natural fishing high
having caught so many salmon. My elbow began to throb like I had been playing tennis. This is a clear indicator that
I should have taken a seat and enjoyed
watching my wife have the time of her
life catching 10- to 12-pound silvers.
After another of Peter’s great dinners, we discussed the next day’s activity,
which focused on halibut fishing. One unexpected development was the presence
of whales. Seems halibut eat the same
thing as the whales. That put us in the
catbird seat for some absolutely spectacular whale viewing. We were so close to
them as they fed that we could smell the
fish they were eating. This was truly one
of those bucket-list experiences.
As for the halibut fishing, I missed
out on that because I came down that
day with some kind of stomach virus. I
thought it would pass, but that was not
to be. My discomfort soon gave way to
the shivers and nausea that would plague
me for the rest of that day and the next.
My wife, however, was not to be denied
her halibut. She caught three nice halibut, several salmon, a black cod, and a
rockfish. We would come home with 25
pounds of dressed halibut. She was ecstatic; I was dying.
When I finally recovered two days
later, our schedule called for a boat trip to
LeConte Glacier. Kevin took us there in
the lodge’s enclosed-cabin halibut boat.
Along the way, we stopped in the town of
Petersburg, which is about 40 miles north
of Whale Pass. This is a true Alaska fishing village of about 2,800 people, most of
whom are of Scandinavian background.
We wandered the streets for an hour or
so and then returned to our boat for the
short ride to the glacier. Once we started
up the fjord, the ice flows became very
abundant. There were lots of seals with
their young lying on the ice. Waterfalls
were abundant and the temperature was
dropping. The scenery was just plain
awesome. The face of the glacier had a
blue color to it that was very photogenic.
Volume 28, Number 9
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After observing the glacier for a while
from the water, we were met by a float
plane that flew up the face of the glacier
and banked around several mountains,
where we saw some mountain goats before coming down the Stikine River and
back to Whale Pass.
On our last day at Whale Pass, as
we waited for our float plane, Kevin
took us out to pull crab traps. We got to
harvest several Dungeness crabs, which
made someone a fine dinner. Would we
go back? You bet. Probably, sooner than
later. What would I do differently? Probably take my own fly rod. The lodge has
perfectly good equipment. The fly rods
and reels are Sage and the spinning gear
and terminal tackle was all adequate for
what we did. I do think that I will take
my rod and reel rigged with a Rio Versa
Tip fly line, however, so I have the option
of getting my fly lower in the water column. A floating line is great in the creeks,
but if you want to catch silvers in the bay
you need to be under the pinks. Fly selection is another thing. I brought a selection
of flies I purchased from a West Coast
tackle supplier. They were great flies, but
the salmon were not hitting anything bigger than a small Clouser type of fly. On
my next trip I will have Clousers in the
#4 to #2 range, pink, of course.
The cost of this trip was rather more
than a regular fishing excursion. The cost
for the lodge for a week was $5,625 per
person. First-class airfare was $3,019 per
person. Fly-outs were another $1,900.
The shuttle to and from the lodge is $450
each. We had a night in the Marriott in
Seattle, too, which cost $265. All totaled,
this was a $23,000 trip. But then, my wife
and I have been married for 42 years, and
we earned it!
Dateline: mongolia

Honor Roll Report
This Trip Offers Much
More Than Great Fishing
Don Causey Note: There are places
to go fishing, like Mexico or Canada,
where the environs are so familiar they
aren’t a big part of the reason you want
to go there. But there are other places,
September 2015

too, like Patagonia, India, Italy, Africa,
England, and Mongolia, where you
would have to be out of your mind to
overlook the cultural and ancillary attractions available. Witness this report
on a trip to Mongolia by Honor Roll
subscriber Allan Craig. There’s an important lesson here: Next time you book
a trip somewhere out of the ordinary,
don’t pull the trigger on that ticket until
you have looked into all the other things
you could do at your destination.
hen I was planning my recent
trip to Mongolia, a number
of my fishing friends asked
me why I wanted to go to that far corner
of the world. My answer was there is a
fish called the taimen there that lives in
some of the rivers, and I want to catch
one. Now that I have actually visited
that country, I would answer very dif-

W

ferently. What I’d say is Mongolia is an
amazing place to experience, with a lot
more to offer than just fishing. The fact
that the country is not on the radar for
many travelers just makes it that much
more appealing. On the other hand, I’d
also say Mongolia may not be the right
destination for someone who would rate
the quality of a trip solely on the number of fish caught.
Let me explain all this by telling you
about the adventure our group of eight
just experienced, thanks to a number of
organizations that the Fly Shop in Redding, California, (www.theflyshop.com)
put us in touch with. The first was Nomadic Journeys (www.nomadicjourneys.
com), who had staff members waiting for
us in the airport in Ulaanbaatar when we
arrived there after 15 hours in the air. Yes,
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at this point in our adventure, we could
have chosen to depart right away for the
fishing destination. Instead, several of us
opted to explore the history and culture of
Mongolia a bit, starting with a stopover
in Ulaanbaatar. We made visits to sites
such as the National Museum, the Winter
Palace of the Bogd Khan, the Gandan
Monastery, and the Zaisan Memorial
honoring Soviet soldiers killed in World
War II. One day we were driven several
hours out of town to visit local nomads
who prepared a lunch for us in their ger
(felted yurt). Another day, we enjoyed a
performance by the exceptional Tumen
Ekh National Song and Dance Ensemble.
After that, three of us went on a five-day
camel trek into the Gobi desert and Ikh
Nartiin Chuluu (“rocks with plenty of
sunshine”) Nature Reserve. Each day
we walked and/or rode camels about 10
miles a day in the vast landscape looking for argali sheep, Siberian ibex, and
cinereous vultures, among other fauna,
plus artifacts. One day we watched horses
and riders race across the desert. Another
day we enjoyed wrestling and dance performances. We were housed in individual
and very comfortable gers throughout
the five-day excursion, and we were provided good meals and plenty of beverage
choices. The five-day add-on cost only
$1,050 per person. I should insert one
caveat about the trip—namely, you need
to be quite fit for all the walking involved.
Already enamored with Mongolia
and the people we had met, the next
phase of the adventure was to go fishing.
Well, actually, the next adventure was the
six-hour drive to where we would begin
our float. Some background is called for
at this point.
In searching for fishing-trip options,
we had a choice between staying in a
fixed camp, using jet boats to access good
fishing, and using rafts and inflatable drift
boats to float one way down our river of
choice. Both operations were very attractive, but I decided the float trip was more
to my liking, as it would take us through
a remote canyon. Also, it involved moving our campsite each day along the river.
The combination just sounded like more
of an adventure.
Two of us on the trip were around
Volume 28, Number 9
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70 years of age, but still active and mobile, and we had no difficulty with the
experience. The gers were comfortable,
our cots had padded sleeping mats, and
warm water was delivered each morning
for shaving if requested. Each evening,
a shower tent with warm water was set
up for us, along with pit toilets. There
was more than enough good-quality
food to eat, as well as wine and other
drinks such as vodka tonics. The staff
was cheerful and accommodating. All
considered, it was closer to living in
luxury than to roughing it!
Day one was the morning after our
midnight arrival in camp. Here is a look
at some of our day-to-day activities,
beginning with our flight from U.B. into
the region where we were to fish. We
were originally scheduled to leave U.B.
in the morning, but it was late afternoon
before our flight began. This meant it
was quite late when we started our sixhour drive from the airport. That drive
began on pavement, but we soon turned
onto a dirt track that wound through
steppes and valleys. Often, our driver
had to shift into low-range four-wheel
drive.
Our first day of float fishing began
the next morning at about 9 AM after
coffee and a big breakfast. The day
ended late, broken up by an excellent
shore lunch. While we fished our way
slowly down the river, the camp staff
dismantled most of the camp and floated ahead of us to have everything ready
for the night. All our bedding and gear
was waiting for us at the end of that first
day. That routine was repeated each day
of the seven-day float.
Our group of eight anglers was
divided up with two in a boat, each
guided by one of four excellent guides
who were rotated each day. Our time on
the river was divided between casting
and gawking at the beautiful scenery
along the remote canyon. Imagine floating through a national park in a place
like Montana, with a mixture of jagged
mountains, rolling hills, and sheer cliffs,
except very few other people were encountered along the way. Those we did
see were mostly herders tending their
goats or moving horses across the river.
September 2015

Watching two herders push a motorcycle across the entire width of the river
was a highlight.
Most of us used 8 or 9 wt singlehanded rods with floating lines and top
water offerings such as large mouse
patterns, gurglers, or my personal favorite, Pole Dancers in white or black.
We used sink-tip lines and streamers on
occasion, and several anglers cast Spey
rods part of the time. The angler who
could stand in the boat for long periods,
cast often with reasonable distance, and
manage the line well, even in a stiff
afternoon wind, had the best chance for
success.
Catch rates varied, but fish landed
were earned with a lot of casting. If you
come on this trip, be prepared for that.
An experienced musky fisher or steelheader would feel right at home. I’m

guessing that each person typically had
three to five opportunities each day on
taimen, and landed one or two of those
on average. The fish we caught were
mostly 25 to 35 inches long, though we
did see and even missed some larger
fish. Overall, the really big fish just did
not cooperate for us. The river was low,
crystal clear, and unusually warm. Most
of us waded without waders. It was
probably not ideal conditions for fishing for a predator like taimen. It seemed
like the average size got smaller the farther downstream we went. I have since
heard reports that anglers who fished
farther upriver than we did the following week did well.
We fished for the other available
species here, of course, Arctic grayling
and Siberian trout (aka lenok). The
fishing for those was OK, though we
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were told it can be exceptional later in
the summer when the hoppers are out.
I suspect we would have done very well
with stonefly nymphs, but we wanted
to stay with dries if we took any break
at all from taimen fishing. Maybe next
time!
Next time? There was a universal
feeling among all of us that the trip
was a “must-do-again” kind of experience. Maybe we’ll try the outfitter’s
other lower-elevation river—or maybe
combine that river with a return to the
canyon water? The marvelous scenery;
great staff (mostly locals who have
joined the operation); and excellent
quality of food, equipment, lodging,
and organization—plus the explosive
surface take when you’ve earned your
taimen grab—all make for an exceptional experience.
The fishing part of our trip was
handled by Mark Johnstad’s Fish Mongolia, again booked for us by the Fly
Shop. Michael Caranci handled the
arrangements, and all preplanning and
connections went smoothly. Both Michael and Mark accompanied us on the
trip. Mark’s other organization is Mongolia River Outfitters (MRO), which
leads similar trips on a river farther east.
The cost of the river trip was $5,550, including seven days of fishing, two hotel
nights in U.B. and the domestic flight.
Only meals in U.B. and gratuities for
the guides and staff were additional.
Mark has been very involved with
conservation in many locales, and has
done much to protect taimen in Mongolia. His passion for preserving this fish
and ecosystem was obvious soon after
meeting him. The two rivers where his
fishing organization operates are now
taimen sanctuaries, where no motorized
boats are allowed and where mining
and dam construction have been forbidden. The World Wildlife Fund has been
involved, as well as Bioregions International, a community service organization in Montana and Mongolia. Additional funding and assistance is through
the Taimen Fund (www.taimenfund.
org). It is important to note that a lot of
the conservation efforts are sustained by
angler dollars.
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Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments
 Who would have thought the Amazon
basin would become such an attractive
place for fly fishing enthusiasts! Used to
be there was only one operation in the
Amazon that catered to fly anglers, namely
Agua Boa Amazon Lodge (www.aguaboaamazonlodge.com). Now, the largest
overall outfitter in the Amazon, River Plate
Anglers (www.southamerican-flyfishing.
com), is aggressively developing long-rod
programs; and that’s on top of the arrival
of Untamed Angling (www.untamedangling.com), the Argentinean company that
has created an over-the-top operation on
the Marié River, which is thought to have
the largest peacock bass in the Amazon basin. Indeed, during its first season last year,
guests took a large number of fish weighing more than 20 pounds.
The latest bombshell development is
Untamed Angling’s new Kendjam project
on the crystal-clear Iriri River, where the
fishing focus is far broader than peacock
bass. In all, ten species will be available
in this new area, which is about to open
as this issue goes to press. We have a subscriber, Rich Hart, on one of the first exploratory trips, and he has agreed to send
us a report. Hart will also be taking part
in a brand-new arapaima trip this winter,
also outfitted by Untamed Angling. The
arapaima trip offers anglers an opportunity
to fish for arapaima that have never been
fished for by non-Indian anglers. Actually, that’s true of the 10 species that will
be available on the Kendjam trip as well.
We are saving some extra space for Hart’s
report.
Richard Hart, you’ll recall, filed a
report in these pages recently about catching a 400-plus-pound arapaima on the fly
in Guyana that IGFA has had under review
as a new all-tackle record. Hart was fishing with a former Force Recon US Marine
who runs a lean and mean fishing outfit,
according to Hart. That will assuredly not
be the case on the Iriri River, as one of
Untamed Angling’s core competencies is
creating luxurious conditions in remote locations. Stay tuned for a complete update
on the new Kendjam and add-on arapaima
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opportunities.
Postscript: As this issue went to press, we
learned that Hart’s big arapaima has been
accepted by IGFA as a new world record.
Here is how IGFA describes the catch in
a recent e-mail bulletin: “On February 4,
2015, deep in the jungles of Guyana, angler Richard Hart made angling history by
landing a 188.46 kg (415 lb 8 oz) arapaima
(Arapaima gigas) using IGFA compliant
fly tackle. Not only has the catch earned
Hart the new All-Tackle world record,
which previously stood at 154 kg (339
lb 8 oz), but his catch is also the heaviest
freshwater World Record ever taken with

fly tackle. Hart needed only 30 minutes to
subdue the fish, after it took the streamer
pattern fly he was casting. Once landed,
Hart and local guides worked quickly to
safely document the fish. Utilizing a basic
pully system, a sling, heavy rope and a
nearby tree, they were able to accurately
document the weight on Hart’s certified
scale. The IGFA congratulates Hart on this
achievement and salutes the efforts of him
and his guides to ensure the safe release of
this magnificent fish.”
 The subscriber reports we most like
to receive here at The Angling Report are
ones that describe brand-new places to
fish, such as Lac LaMartre in the Northwest Territories. (See the report on Lac
LaMartre elsewhere in this issue). But
reports that describe new ways to fish old
places are very welcome, too. Take this
report from Honor Roll subscriber Elbert
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Bivins about the amazing variety of things
you can do on Christmas Island other than
wade the flats for bonefish. He writes:
“Just about everyone who goes to
Christmas Island has his sights set on
wading and sight fishing for bones, plus
the occasional trevally and other flats fish.
I enjoy that kind of fishing myself, but I
think it’s a good idea to go there prepared
for other opportunities, especially if you
happen to arrive during a period of cloudy
and unusually windy weather. Casting 30
feet at 10 o’clock into the wind to a fish
seen by my guide but not by me is just not
what I go there for.
“The last time I counted, there are
four lodges on the island. They all have
roughly the same weeklong program that
includes meals, lodging, guide, and varying amounts of boat use. What I do is pay
a little extra for a private room, a personal
guide, and a private boat with boatman.
This gives me the freedom to do what I
want without having to compromise with
boat partners who may think differently
than I do. If my son is along, we share everything, including the cost, and I am sure
I could do the same thing with a fishing
buddy. I don’t know if this kind of program is available at all of the lodges, but it
is at Ikari House (www.ikarihouse.com.ki).
“There is good fishing everywhere
in the giant lagoon that dominates the
western end of Christmas Island. Some
of the best fishing is in the eastern “backcountry” (See map that accompanies
this report.) You can access a lot of these
far-east spots by vehicle. I also like to fish
the west end of the lagoon, near the gap
that allows water to flow in and out of the
lagoon. The Town of London is located on
the north side of the gap, and Paris Flats
are located on the south side of the gap.
Right in the middle of the gap is a tiny dot
of land called Cook Island, so named by
Captain James Cook who stopped there
on his third Pacific voyage in 1776–1779.
I like to blind cast around the coral heads
in the vicinity of Cook Island. There are
abundant small, colorful fish there, as
well as bluefin trevally. Trolling a fly there
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works also, and trevally are the likely takers. Some fishermen report success blind
casting on the ocean side across from Paris
Flats, but I haven’t found anything there
myself.
“It is worth noting that there is a
channel between the bar on Paris Flats and
the land that is a pathway for trevally on
an incoming tide, and they are not hard to
see. Very deep water is close by, just a few
hundred yards off the beach. The ocean
side out from London and the gap is fairly
well protected. On calm days the water
is almost flat there at times. About two to
three miles north and south of London you
come to points beyond which the swells
can be uncomfortable on some days, but
I had a couple of really good days around
Poland Point, which is farther to the east.
The rains you get on Christmas Island
are usually not lightning storms and they
seldom pack violent winds, so I am comfortable going outside even on rainy days.
“Trolling flies for fish out in the deep
is not fly fishing; it is trolling, and I recommend taking your own boat rods. I recommend something like a three-piece Okuma
Nomad with a good reel like an Avet
loaded with 40-pound mono and backing.
The deep-water fish you can catch around
Christmas Island are sailfish, wahoo, yellowfin tuna, mahimahi, grouper, and bonita, all of which I have caught, plus marlin
and some others I haven’t caught. I like to
fly-fish, but I fish any way that works. In
deep water, I bait up with 10-inch bowling pin poppers; 10-inch deep-running
Rapala-like plugs; seven-inch, sevenounce silver spoons; and the unlikely but
productive cedar plugs. Wire leaders are a
very good idea here. When a wahoo hits
mono, you don’t even feel a strike; the line
just goes limp.
“Around Poland Point last November,
I had two poppers out, a deep runner and a
large fly, when four sails hit at once. What
bedlam! Chasing schools of tuna under
flocks of birds is a hoot, too, despite the
fact that they are generally moving too fast
to fish otherwise than trolling. I have heard
some talk about teasing up sailfish around
Christmas Island and then throwing a fly
at them, but I have not tried this myself.
“If some of the directions I provided
here are confusing, not to worry: all of the
September 2015

guides know all of these places and all of
the things I have described. The real issue is whether the lodge you select is set
up and willing to provide customized activities. I prefer Ikari House because they
have the best location, the best and fastest
boats, and the best overall service that I
have experienced. The friendly cooks will
fix whatever sandwiches you want for
lunch, and the rest of the meals are just
fine. I once got food poisoning at another
camp that I won’t mention, but have had
no problems in three trips at Ikari House.
Businessman and proprietor Jacob Teem
has always been present when I have
been there, and he keeps things running
smoothly. Ikari House is equipped to let
you do what you want, as opposed to feeling like you are on a bus route around the

flats. Enjoy!”
Postscript: A Sherlock Holmes when
it comes to ferreting out good places to
stay and good things to do, Elbert Bivins
closed his report with a lodging recommendation in Honolulu, a necessary stopover city on your way to Christmas Island:
Aqua Waikiki Wave (www.aquawaikikiwave.com). “It is reasonably priced, about
two blocks from the beach at Waikiki, and
there is a great Chinese noodle joint across
the street that is open 24/7,” he writes.
“And, there’s a grocery store two blocks
east that sells spirits in plastic bottles suitable for transport to the island.”
 Western North Carolina’s fly fishing
guru and international trip arranger, Mac
Brown, weighed in recently with this note
about a new Delayed Harvest stretch of
water in his part of the world. The affected
stream is the Tuckasegee River, and the
specific stretch is around and in the town
of Bryson City. Delayed Harvest streams,
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as we have reported in the past, are North
Carolina streams that are heavily stocked
during the cooler months and then protected from harvest until the warmer months,
providing an eight-month window of exceptionally high-quality catch-and-release
fishing. Mac Brown writes:
“The Angling Report has provided
up-to-date information on North Carolina’s Delayed Harvest program since its
inception in the early 1990s. I’m writing
to let everyone know that Bryson City,
North Carolina, about 65 miles west of
Ashville, will soon have its very own
Delayed Harvest program. The affected
stretch of water is a 2.2-mile stretch of the
Tuckasegee River that flows through town.
This first year it is slated to receive a very
generous stocking of 27,048 trout. The
Delayed Harvest period will run from the
first Saturday in October through the first
Saturday of June.
“The new Delayed Harvest stretch on
the Tuckasegee will help take pressure off
of the other Delayed Harvest stretch of the
river 20 minutes upstream in Dillsboro,
North Carolina. Other Delayed Harvest
streams close to Bryson City include the
Upper Nantahala River (about a 35-minute
drive from Bryson City) and Big Snowbird Creek in Graham County. The latter
is about an hour drive from Bryson City.
It receives little pressure due to its remoteness. Additionally, there are many wildfishing opportunities nearby in the Great
Smoky Mountains National Park on popular streams such as Deep Creek, Forney
Creek, Noland Creek, Twentymile Creek,
Hazel Creek, and numerous others. These
streams all have a healthy mix of rainbow
and brown trout.
“The Delayed Harvest program, by
providing anglers the opportunity to cast
to large numbers of fish, has helped make
western North Carolina a center of innovation as regards trout-fishing techniques.
An experienced angler on a Delayed Harvest stream can expect to catch as many
as 40 fish in a day with ease. Naturally,
the number you can catch per hour on a
stream varies greatly with your experience
and how long the stream has been stocked.
One interesting thing anglers can learn a
lot about on a Delayed Harvest is the effect of angling pressure and competition
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for food on the behavior of trout. During
the first week after release, trout tend to
eat with reckless abandon and be very nonselective. As they are caught and released,
they begin to be more selective. This game
of overcoming increasing selectivity is
what many anglers enjoy most about the
program. I hope to see many Angling
Report subscribers on area streams soon.
Enjoy!”
Postscript: Mac Brown operates a local
guide service called McLeod’s Highland
Fly Fishing, is an IFFF (International Fly
Fishing Federation) master casting instructor, and has won many distinctions. You
can reach out to him through his website:
www.macbrownflyfish.com. His telephone
number is 828-736-1469.

during the first two months of the run this
year have been unmarked. Determining if
the clearance improves run numbers will
take a while longer because influences
other than logjams affect run numbers.
Catches to the end of July this year have
approached those made during the banner
2011 season, but 2015 is a much better
year throughout eastern Canada.
“News from the two lodges on the
river, both with exclusive access, has
been very encouraging. The Saint-Jean
River Lodge, also known as the Pavillon
(www.saumongaspe.com), reports more
than a thousand salmon counted by their
biologists by July 27. The Pavillon fishes
a maximum of 10 rods in a 50-pool sector below the sanctuary headwaters until

 Our Atlantic salmon expert, Paul
Marriner, checked in this month with a
couple of items about salmon streams in
Canada. He writes:
“At the tip of Quebec’s Gaspé Peninsula, one of the province’s great Atlantic
salmon rivers, the Saint-Jean, flows to
the Gulf of Saint Lawrence. But, until recently, not freely. Seems this high-quality
salmon stream, renowned for its crystalclear water, has long been plagued by
logjams because of its use as a “roadway”
for driving logs from the timbered ChicChoc Mountains. Those drives ended in
the middle of the last century, but that did
not eliminate the logjam problem because
ending the drives also eliminated the impetus for the loggers to annually “pick up
sticks” and keep at least the main channel clear of logs. This allowed logjams
to continue to form and even grow larger
than before. Salmon making it through the
tangled debris (and not all did) frequently
showed external damage. Wounds made
them susceptible to infections and had a
negative impact on spawning success.
“Not surprisingly, it has been an
expensive process removing such extensive logjams. It took nearly a decade and
more than $550,000 (Canadian) to do so.
The preliminary phase was completed in
the fall of 2014, with the major removal
involving heavy equipment taking place
in March 2015. Final cleanup was accomplished a few months later. Encouraging
signs are already apparent. Salmon caught

the end of September. Ray Rooney of the
Saint John Salmon Club (www.saintjohnsalmonclub.ca), the other lodge on the
river, told me guests this year have had
excellent fishing. They fish four rods in a
10-pool stretch downstream of the Pavillon’s water.
“Elsewhere in Canada, it’s no secret
that the 2014 season on the Miramichi
was quite bad. But that is not so this year.
As of the middle of July, counts were up
everywhere, for grilse in particular. Triple
the 2014 numbers have been reported on
the main Southwest and close to a factor of
eight on the Northwest. Salmon numbers
are also much better, although not to the
same extent as the grilse. With so many
factors affecting returns in any given year
a wise man predicts with care. Nonetheless, a good grilse year is often followed
by a good multi-sea-winter salmon season.
Moreover, following the standard three- or
four-year cycle (some salmon smolts go to
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sea after two years, some three), both 2015
and 2016 should see strong runs based on
the excellent 2011 season. Enjoy!”

Notable YouTube Video

 You would have to have lived
under a rock for the last decade to be
unaware of the importance of YouTube, the video-sharing website created by former PayPal employees in
2005 and bought by Google in 2006.
In the sheer volume of results it can
produce, it is now the second-largest
search engine in the world, eclipsed
only by Google itself. In the little
world of fishing, and even within the
smaller world of fly fishing, there are
hundreds of thousands of video clips
available, some of them very useful
in shopping for trips and exploring
new areas. Many are just fun to look
at in between trips. That being the
case, it occurred to us that we should
reach out to subscribers and fishing professionals alike for word of
interesting YouTube videos, with an
eye toward providing an occasional
descriptive listing of interesting
videos. The one that caught our eye
this month and made us realize this
might be a useful reader service is
one called “Tsimane Reborn” by
Untamed Angling (www.youtube.
com/watch?v=4GCo_1RLrco). The
clip tells the story of the recent
floods that caused huge damage to
the Tsimane operation and the amazing rebuilding effort that put the
company back in business almost
right away, at least in part because
of the enthusiastic support of the
local Indians, who are full partners
with Tsimane in providing a stream
fishing opportunity for dorado that
is without peer in the world. You
can look for videos by going to the
YouTube website (www.youtube.
com) and simply typing any desired
subject into the provided search box.
If you come across an angling video
that you find interesting, please let us
know. Depending on space available,
we’ll list your suggestion and credit
you with having provided it. Write:
doncausey@anglingreport.com.
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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 Elbert Bivins has very
good things to say about a four-day, doit-yourself fishing trip to Great Inagua
in The Bahamas handled for him this
past December by Vince Tobia of Cattaraugus Creek Outfitters (www.ccoflyfishing.com). He writes:
“Getting to this southernmost island in
the Bahamas required that I spend a night
in Nassau. I should add that was not true
for others on the trip who were able to
arrange better connections. When we arrived at the Great Inagua Airport, we were
met by Henry Hugh and taken by truck to
his remote place on the other end of the
island. Hugh is Vince Tobia’s trip provider
on the island. His camp consists of three
comfortable, air-conditioned structures,
two for sleeping and one for cooking and
dining, all of which were connected by a
network of walkways and gazebos. He can
accommodate up to six anglers at a time.
The food at the camp was outstanding.
Though this is largely a do-it-yourself trip,
Henry has boats suitable for a trip into a
large creek system some fifteen minutes
away.
“Great Inagua is a curious place. The
landscape is more like Texas scrubland
than a tropical island. There are wild
donkeys here, of which we saw quite a
few. The locals love to hunt them and eat
them, we were told. There are also wild
cows and wild boars on Great Inagua. One
feature here that is astonishing to see is
the extensive Morton Salt facility with its
drying ponds and huge mountains of salt
waiting to be loaded onto ships.
“The road that leads to Henry’s camp
is very rough, and you cannot go fast on
it. The good thing about the bad road is
the inhibiting effect it has had on development. The resultant isolation has made this
a good place to go fishing. I don’t remem-
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ber seeing another fisherman anywhere we
went.
“I was very happy with the variety of
fishing places available. Some were classic
wading flats. There was also a creek system accessible by boat where the bonefish
were so unused to anglers that they would
chase a fly from a good way off. Quite

some distance from camp, there were also
manmade canals relating to the salt facility, where tarpon and other fish were easy
pickings. There is a rocky road system
that crosses the extensive shallow salt lake
in the center of the island, also related to
the salt facility, where tarpon congregate
at several small bridges when the current
is flowing. Additionally, there were some
remote inland ponds teeming with small
tarpon. There were just lots of places to
try, and all accessible by truck, except for
the creek system. It was all pretty easy for
an old guy.
“Our bone fishing was dampened by
the very unusual heavy rain that had occurred in the week before we got there.
The fresh water had pushed the bonefish
out of their usual habitat. We did catch
quite a few, but nothing like Vince had
experienced on previous trips. We also
caught a lot of barracuda, some quite
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large, and numerous small to medium
tarpon, as well as other odd fish. The rains
also made the mosquitoes quite an issue in
camp, which is not usually the case, I was
told.
“Tobia’s Great Inagua fishing package
includes one day of guiding (you can arrange for more), the use of a truck, a map
of the island showing fishing spots, meals,
and lodging, all at a very reasonable price.
As I write this I have just received an offer
of a one-week package for $1,535. You
can get all the details on the Cattaraugus
Creek website: (www.ccoflyfishing.com/
greatinagua.html). My interest in the Bahamas had waned somewhat after a few
so-so trips, but this place was really a treat.
I am ready to go back this fall sometime.”
Postscript: Vince Tobia asked us to point
out that the $1,535 price given above is
only for the months of July, August, and
September.
 Honor Roll subscriber Carl Hoffman weighed in this past month with
a report on two important smallmouth
bass lodges in Maine, namely, Weatherby’s near Grand Lakes Stream (www.
weatherbys.com) and Wheaton’s about
45 miles south at Forest City (www.
wheatonslodge.com/aaa/lodging.html).
He writes:
“I have been fly fishing out of Weatherby’s in Maine every year since 2003.
This year I also fished one day at Wheaton’s Lodge in the same general area. It
occurred to me that fellow subscribers
might find a comparison of the two lodges
to be of interest. Actually, comparing the
two is a bit like comparing apples to apples. Both are excellent, and they are very
similar in many respects, though there are
some differences.
“As regards accommodations, Weath-
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erby’s log cabin–type dwellings (or
“camps,” as they call them) are more rustic
than those at Wheaton’s. Both offer wood
stoves, but Weatherby’s stoves are openface and therefore more pleasant to sit
around after a long day on the water. Both
also offer rocking chairs. Both have cabins
for up to 10 persons. Beds are adequate at
both places and made daily. Bath towels
are provided daily and both provide daily
room cleaning service. Both also have
adequate showers with hot and cold water.
“Food is good to excellent at both lodges. The breakfasts at both lodges consist
of all the usual fare, including pancakes
and hash browns (but no grits). The shore
lunch at Wheaton’s offers a choice of
steak, chops, chicken, and/or filleted fish
each day prepared over an open fire with
onions and potatoes and pies/cookies for
dessert. At Weatherby’s, a similar shore
lunch is optional. The standard lunch there
consists of sandwiches with a dessert of
some sort.
“Smallmouth fishing in this part of
Maine is as good as or better than any
place I’ve experienced, which includes
Ontario, Minnesota, North Carolina, Virginia, Oregon, and Tennessee. A typical
catch is 15 to 75-plus fish a day up to 20
inches. Larger fish are rare. I’ve caught
only two over 20 inches in Maine after
fishing there for 12 years. I usually fish
Maine in early June when fly rod poppers
work, usually sticking with them all day,
depending on the particular lake or river
I’m fishing. Six to 8 wt rods are what you
need here. Fly patterns that work here
range from CK Baitfish to pencil poppers
to Clawdad and regular poppers, size 6.
If the smallmouths are not on top, the CK
Baitfish is deadly.
“The main fishing lake at both lodges is
Grand Lake, but Baskahegan and Spednic
Lakes can be accessed from both lodges
with a little road travel. Both these lakes
have tremendous fisheries. Weatherby’s
guides usually spend a lot of time on
Grand Lake, Big Lake, the Machias Lakes,
St. Croix River, and various other smaller
lakes. At Wheaton’s you will mostly fish
East Grand, Baskahegan and Spednic, all
of which are huge bodies of water. Fishing at both is very similar. Both provide
guides, but you can also rent a boat and
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fish on your own if you prefer. I recommend going with a guide who knows the
waters and provides a Grand Laker canoe,
which is a joy to fish from. I have never
had a bad guide at either lodge, and never
had a bad day of fishing.”
 One of the hardest problems we
wrestle with here at The Angling Report
is how to report on newly developed
fisheries. Inevitably, outfitting services
and knowledge of fisheries are limited
at new destinations, and that often results in our receiving less than favorable
reviews for a while, which, of course,
can slow the development of the fishery
by discouraging new business. We can’t
just toss those early reports, however,

because that is just not what we do at
The Angling Report. It would not be
loyal to our subscribers, who pay us to
keep them up to date on new places to
fish. What we do instead is try to open
the floodgates of discussion as soon as
possible, all the while counseling readers to be patient and cautious about the
views expressed in any one report. All
of that is a roundabout way of telling
you we have received another report
on the Nubian Flats fishery Tourette
Fishing (www.tourettefishing.com) is
developing in Sudan. To date, we have
published one less-than-favorable report
on this destination (See the July 2014
issue), followed by a rebuttal comment
by Tourette’s Rob Scott (See the September 2014 issue). The new comment
is from Peter McLeod of Aardvark
McLeod (www.aardvarkmcleod.com),
an English booking agency. It appears
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below. A place on our Subscriber Honor
Roll awaits the next paid subscriber
who weighs in with a detailed report
on this destination. Write: doncausey@
anglingreport.com)
I have recently returned from fishing
the Nubian Flats in Sudan with Tourette
Fishing. As I have been following the
dialogue of reports in The Angling Report,
I thought I would add some thoughts and
relate our experiences.
I have to say when I first thought about
fishing in Sudan I was somewhat skeptical. Most travelers associate Sudan with
the activities going on in South Sudan,
which is a totally different country many
hundreds of miles to the south. Sudan is
one of the largest countries in Africa. To
give you some idea of its size, the distance
from the eastern border of Sudan to the
coast is 1,000 miles, which is roughly
comparable to the distance from the UK to
the Polish border with Russia. It is almost
that far from the border of South Sudan to
the area Tourette is developing.
I have followed Tourette’s exploration of the Nubian Flats very closely, as
I am always on the lookout for new and
exciting destinations. Saltwater fishing is
a particular passion for me. Reading the
early reports, there were two key terms
that piqued my interest: triggerfish and
giant trevally. I have long had a love/hate
relationship with triggers, and the possibility of hunting them, specifically over
a longer tidal window than the Seychelles
affords, was enough. In addition, cruising
around the Red Sea on a live-aboard while
exploring new flats areas, not wearing
shoes, and being completely unplugged
from wireless and mobile services also
held huge appeal. It’s pretty much my idea
of heaven. We took two weeks in May and
early June and Lutz Schepers (who runs
Aardvark McLeod Germany) and I hosted
two weeks of fishermen.
As Rob Scott mentioned in his rebuttal
comment, a trip like this is all about managing expectations. Our focus was triggers; anything else was a bonus. Everyone
who decided to come along shared a similar passion for hunting triggers, knowing
full well that they are tricky little guys, the
Jack Russell of the fish world. Each one
has a character, and they punch well above
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their weight. I have many clients who have
traveled to Alphonse and other atolls in the
Indian Ocean who have taken several trips
to land one.
Travel in an out of Europe was extremely easy. The direct flight to Dubai
and then straight to Port Sudan with Fly
Dubai on a brand new 737-800 was painless. The ground handler who met us at
the airport knew his stuff, met us in immigration, and took care of all the visas.
The three-hour drive north from Port
Sudan was fascinating—the landscape
nothing but empty desert punctuated with
the odd herd of camels and goats against a
backdrop of mountains that never got any
closer. We saw only a handful of people
on the entire journey, and arriving at the
largest port in the North brought a wry
smile to our faces: two jetties, a handful of
single-engine boats, and our mother ship
were the full extent of the traffic. The later
half of the Nubian Flats season concentrates on the northern part of the 400 miles
of Sudanese coast, and that was where we
fished. It was pretty obvious as soon as we
arrived that with hundreds of square miles
of empty flats the impact this handful of
boats with hand lines could have would be
practically nil. The locals were extremely
friendly, always greeting you with a smile.
The fishing our two weeks of clients
experienced far exceeded anything we
could have hoped for. Trigger fishing is
difficult. I liken them to “an attainable
permit,” primarily due to the high number
of shots you get, 10–12 shots a session
on average. Compared to the Seychelles,
that is very good. Although the density
of shots you may have in the Seychelles
will be higher because your tidal window
is small, on the Nubian Flats you can cast
at triggers all day, as the tide is almost
nonexistent, which the previous reports
touched on. Like permit, sometimes triggers play ball; sometimes they don’t. They
can be infuriating, but that is what makes
them such a worthy target. And without a
doubt this is the finest trigger fishery on
the planet. Walking a flat and seeing multiple tailing triggers is a sight I shall never
forget. I will also add that I saw some of
the largest titan triggers (resembling footballs) I have seen anywhere in the world,
Christmas Island included.
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As for the GTs, well, that was astounding. As I said previously, anything over
and above the triggers was a bonus, and
none of us had any clue how good the
GT fishing would be. As there is no tide
and therefore (wind allowing) no surf, it
is possible to get right on the drop-off of
some of these flats and pinnacles. Here we
encountered large numbers of GTs with an
average size of perhaps 60–75 cm, but we
also hooked, lost, and saw some fish well
in excess of a meter. In the island areas,
we staked out and sight-fished for GTs
marauding the baitfish that were packed
against the edges, while out on the edges
we teased into the blue water. There was
no teasing on the flats. The coral on this
edge is rough and slippery. It is very tough
wading, so some kind of leg protection
is highly recommended. However, the
rewards are well worth it, and we returned

with some insane war stories of busted
tackle, cut lines, and shattered egos. Both
groups landed over 16 GTS each week,
with many more lost. The RIO GT fly
lines saved many fish from being cut off
on the coral, thanks to their higher-strength
cores and their abrasion resistance. At one
point, hooked into a GT with my foot on
the edge of the drop-off, I looked down
into some 600 meters of water and saw
a school of 100 or so fish traveling with
mine.
Other fish we encountered were milkfish (although not in a situation we could
fish for them), massive bluefin trevally to
20 lbs (yes, 20 lbs, no exaggeration), yellowspot trevally, big boha snapper on the
edge, barracuda, and batfish. We also saw
the largest bumphead parrotfish I have
ever seen, well over 100 lbs. Did we hook
them? Yes. Did we land them? Alas, no.
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I gauge a trip on the experience I had,
how hard the guides worked, and the
number of opportunities that the group
had. The guiding from Tourette was outstanding. Mark, Federico, and Stu are
exceptional guides, and there was nothing
they would not do to get us into fish. This
included actively diving over the edge
to retrieve hooked fish wrapped on coral

Correction

 The measure of a publication is
not whether it makes mistakes or not,
as all publications make mistakes
from time to time. The important
thing is whether and how a publication admits its mistakes. Often as
not, publications offer “clarifications” instead of “corrections” and
they go on to blame the need for the
clarifications on nebulous things like
“editing mistakes.” Why not say you
goofed? You got the facts wrong? You
didn’t check what you heard from a
single source? That is what we did
in the 2015 issue when we reported
that Avalon Fishing Centers in Cuba
has doubled its 2016 trip prices to
take advantage of an anticipated
influx of American clients. Not only
did Avalon not double its prices (it
increased them but only slightly), it
did not particularly need an influx of
American clients because it has been
operating at or near capacity for some
time. What did happen is the US dollar (Avalon quotes its prices in US
dollars) has strengthened against the
euro and other major currencies, and
that has made some non-dollar prices
appear to have shot up sharply. Also,
it appears that some agents have been
asking for quotes on trips involving
fewer than the minimum number of
anglers required to receive published
rates. We simply didn’t check this
out thoroughly and took at face value
some griping comments from European agents. I have apologized to
Avalon in person for the mistake and
I do so now to readers of this publication who might have made some bad
judgments about future trips based
on this mistaken information.—Don
Causey.
Volume 28, Number 9

THE ANGLING REPORT
heads. And by the way, the snorkeling was also phenomenal and a welcome wind-down in the evening. As
touched on before, this coastline is
world renowned for its diving, with
thousands of divers flocking to it every year.
The Scuba Libre catamaran is
functional and in no way luxurious, but
we knew that. It has a unique character, though, and brings an element of
adventure to the trip that we embraced.
We slept all over it as conditions dictated. Sleeping under the stars off the
desert coast is a unique experience, and
one that quickly becomes familiar. The
food was surprisingly good considering where we were and what they had
to work with. Yes, plenty of pasta, but
actually with the work we put in on the
flats it was welcome. We also had fresh
fish and chicken, and pancakes every

morning.
I have returned extremely excited
about this destination. No, it’s not
the Seychelles, but it has never been
portrayed in that light. As both previous reports remarked, it is a unique
fishery with a totally different ecosystem. And with 400 miles of unexplored coastline, much of which has
never been fished, it’s very alluring.
It reminded me of those early days
off the outer island in the Seychelles
when we didn’t have all the answers.
The fishing is not easy, and if you
are considering a trip here, make sure
you bring your A game. Also, I would
not go specifically targeting GTs, because if conditions are not right, you
will be disappointed. However, they
are there, and in numbers. No one
has worked out the conditions in the
Sudan yet, and this season was unfor-

tunately plagued with strong winds,
although my groups had stunning
weather. Last year during the same
period they experienced little wind,
so we shall have to see how seasons
progress in the future and what pattern, if any, emerges.
If you have done a lot of saltwater
fishing, are a practiced angler, and
are prepared to think outside the box,
I think you could have an extraordinary trip on the Nubian Flats in
Sudan. It is not luxurious, but more
like an expedition you participate in,
and the price at €2,750 for a week
this season reflects that. Would I go
back? In a heartbeat. We will be putting together three or four groups
for spring 2016. If you would like to
read my full trip report, please see my
blog at http://blog.aardvarkmcleod.
com/?p=7392.—Peter McLeod

Back of the Book
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CUBAN FLY FISHERS

Anytime
Anywhere

Your dream just came true...

CUBA IS OPEN AT LAST!
The new pristine destination for Bonefish, Permit
and Tarpon. Come before everyone comes! We are
the top agency for Fly Fishing in Cuba since 2000
and we will take great care of you. Ask us about
legal visits for US travelers to Cuba.

PERMIT FISHING
–DAWN TO DUSK–

Contact Information
Mike@cubawelcome.com
www.cubawelcome.com
Offices in UK and Havana
License number ATOL 6547

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:

The Best of New Zealand Fly Fishing
For more than 20 years, we
have specialized exclusively
in New Zealand fishing and
travel. Fly fishing is our central
focus, but we are experts in
many other activities available
in New Zealand. We create
exclusive fishing programs,
as well as sightseeing and
other nature-based activities.

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

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

• 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
Contact Information
E-mail: flyfish@napanet.net,
Phone: 1-888-347-4896 .
Website: www.flyfishbelize.com

Fly Fish for Redfish
Year-Round

FLY FISH
NEW ZEALAND

Native New Orleans
Fly Fishing!

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

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

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

Six flats boats running.
• Capt. Gregg Arnold •
• 504-237-6742 •
• www.Laredfish.com •
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info@stoneflylodge.co.nz
www.stoneflylodge.co.nz
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• Captain Kenny Ensminger •
• Tel: 504-427-8396 •
• E-mail: kje24@live.com •
• www.nativeneworleansflyfishing.com •

Volume 28, Number 9

THE ANGLING REPORT

September 2015

-15-

Volume 28, Number 9

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

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

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