Patagonia Chile
Un Amigo Nuevg A new friend

Eighteen hours after boanag the airplane,l amstanding on Chean ground looking for gnhost. Hds
nowhere in sight.

¢ KS GNRXLIQA QeoyweaS bailiar drythe bedichés\bf Vaeaa Cubaasmy wife poinsout a

lonefly angler on the beach.guzzle my cervesa, snattiie 8wt leaning against malapaand walk

toward the fellow angler. With a thick Spanish accent otherwise goodEnglishhe introduces

himself as Franciscand weare off to chase the smallhcks and Spanishackerelthat are bouncing

Ff2y3 GKS gl §88BS8 Yy a aANHNRE © kintradlice tysalissiiiifighihggwideO 1 & € X
from CanadaFranciscdells me that heis from Chile, guideas well- in Patagmia. Our short

acquaintance ensiwith the obligato® & , 2 dz &4 K 2 dzf R v#hikhil keplydEhat Wilbe G A YSé¢ (1 2
awesomeb As we exchange-mail addresses,decretly thnk we will never meet again

Bienvenido a Chile Welcome

Howis it thatl could be standing in an airpostaiting forsomeone that | fished with for a few hours
thousands of miles fromur homestwo years ag@ | feelfor my money beltstare accusingly at a single
wooden chaithen at the car rental kioshly stomachgrowsemptier as each passengerdeesthe

small airport.| need a cigarette.

Twenty minutes latea concerned looking couple in their late 20s btiirough the doors. Francisand
his girlfriend Karina offer apologies for their tardindgsowingthat anyonein my positionwvould be
freaking out. We share in or relief andfeel like old friends at once.

Two years of planning\wes you plenty of time to determinavhat to
do, and whatto see andmost importantly whatto photograph. |
want a photo of a South Andean deealledHuemulg of which there
are but 1500 left on the planetit iskind of a pipe dreanbecause
deer back home count in the hundreds of thousabdsare still
toughto photographc the deer hereare near extinct and cover
thousands of Kilometres.

Half way toCoyhaiquex t |y @déFBanacisco insistupon) stopsthe
. truck abruptly. & have never seen one so close, look there are

| threelé | & &St

: v . With camera in hand, un for the river where thre Huemul does
congregate"i tell Pancho that |is anomen;good thingswill come onthis trip.




Pesca dd.agocg Ardillasg Fish of the Lakes

Our host, Rdolpho,meetsus at the Ardillas Lodgend we unpack. Half an hour latearh standing on
the bankof aflat blue lakesurrounded by rock cliffs that tower high abowe three sidesThe wind is
brisk and the temperature is seven degrees at both ends of my trip so my clothes are perfect.

Asixweightrod loaded with a full sinking line and a streamseens appropriate adPanchgpoints meto
an inside corner where the shallow bank dsoammediately into the abyss. Two casdter, a nice21-
inchrainbow troutcomes to net It amazes me as | have little

experience with sinking lines and streamefsvomore casts iye up a
22-inchBrown trout. | look at FranciségA G K | 6 A Jand (1 KdzY 0 &
declare that our Karmis indeedintact. My heartis jumpingthrough :
my chest.

Lake fishingloesnot excite me, but knowing that this lodggin the
lakes regiori amnot about to bring my preconceived notions to Chil
especially after catching two trophies in four cadtama guestand
determined to go with the @iw no matter what direction the flow
leads.

I am just being a good sport when Rodolpho motions toward the lake™ ’/ff
have doubts about the possible succeast | Yy S @, Snyfaktyl r@allydlo ndt vankto go fishing as it
iscold, damp and amtired. After a drink and light munchies, we jumpora boat, motoring across the
lake.w 2 R2 f LIK 2 Qsalony thé hank Krdk¥roundmoint to a secluded beachl|lahe while my
attention is half on the lake and half on the surrounding terrain that Istike great territory for a Puma
¢another2 ¥ Yipge dréabhls

Pesca con MosaaFishing with a fly

dhyY @2dz FAAKE (KS@& Y2GA2y YS G2 23S
beach. As lakea few steps a huge trout balfrom cover a few yards
away. The messagg slow down and keep my eyepen The lfy of choice
isasize 4plack bodiedoam rubber ant called / K & @hellla in Spanish
mears Flip-Flop or Sandalhey joke that it is from the family Cheloptera.
Chellais nothing | would trust back homéut all | read on the internet
statesthat theyare quite successful flies in this part of the worly excitement peagasl| taketwo

nice troutin the eighteerinchrange.Pancho mkesa half hearted attempto cast to the fishat my
insistencebut | krow that he only wargto see me get into fish right away. A tra8uia des Pesca con
a 2 & Qduide offishing with fly).It reallydoes notdawn on me until later that thiss the first time they
have been to this lake this season. Sweet!
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el Cambio dePlanesc Change of jans

Technical trouble during the opening of tAedillaslodge prevens us from continuing there so the next
day wearebound for Coyhaigei4 days earhand the Salmo Patagonia Lodgéth anew host and new
surroundings! amlooking forward to anothermck at some of the big trout at Ardillas but what the
hecka D2 ¢ A UKIthinKS Ff2g¢

The Lodge at Ardillasmodest butcomfortable;the hospitalityis fantastic and the fishing tremendous!

Salmo Patagoniig a step above. Isdefinitely highendand the photos of trophy fish on every wall

increase my expectation&quipped rooms anden independent cottage¥ 2 NJit@ 2 2zN& Jull F S N& £
bar, living room for a few dozeand dining room to seditfty or sq thisisno camp. lwill serve as my

home away from home for the next two weeldss | sand on the side decldmiring thevista high

abovethe town of Coyhaiquel, amtotally at peace..my hat bbws off andjolts me back to reality.

Salmo Patagonia Lodge

I amnervous as | met Luis Antunez owner of the lodge
as heisnot expected me for another tiee days. Luiis
gracious an@pologetic because his lodigenot yet
ramped up for the season. Paintings lay about the huge
dining table awaiting frames tioangin the new cahis.

The paintingsre amazing, all of fish and fishingohee to R
understand that Luigsin fact the creator of these beautiful
works. | offer to help get things ready but Luid vave no
part of it. lamhis guest!

| becane acquainted wittKarina aancho unserrands in town. Sheiyesme the quick tour of
Coyhaique and familiarizene with the town layoutCoyhaique (pronounced Koy ay kay) is the area
capital, which houses between 50 and 55 thousand people. It is nearly as modern as any smafll tow
similar size in North America and as frien#lgirinahasjust finisted university and planning sixmonth
European adventure. Slereturning to Santiago de Chile in a few dajmw ironic it is thatl was in

such a hurry to get into a career afti@mishing schogland now in my later yeaidind myself chasing
such dreams?Pgrew up too fast, and now need to make up for lost time.

The new guests of the Salmo Patagani@a surprise to Luis as wgedlrriving fromArdillas Lodggbut
Luis akesit all in stride and hahis staff brought in early. The roorae fine and the foodis amazing. |
did notrealize that Luigs not their true Chef because his food was fantaatd | @ntell watching that
Luis enjogcooking Any Lady W be lucky tosnag Luis Lodge ownerartist, guide, labourer and Chef
a true gentleman and single!



LasCuiasc the guides

| have an idea thatoday will not gowell whenl
focus my Camera on the bo&anchads already
removingfly linefrom around his own neck after
onlytwo strokes of hi®ars!By the end of the
day the two anglescatcha dozen trout after
having Pancho paddlgead trawl)them while
draggingtheir streamers; A task guides perform
only after all else fadl | caughtthe same number
of fish as the two anglers but | ano boat and
perhaps a hundred yards of lake thatheeach without risk
of drowning. | enjoy my day thoroughbnother day ohew
experiences

Day two preserg Pancho with more to work withand it

shows. The two anglerare much better afly-fishingand

have a great day.My afternoon of fishing is constantly
punctuated with laughter and splashing coming from their

boat. | makea decision to tke a belly boat this day so | will
havemore accessd the lake. It turis out to be a good choice

and | manage a great day of many Browns and Rainbows all on
the surfaceTheyare beautiful wild fish with spots patterns of Red, Orange Black and Brown, all in the
12 to 16 inch range.

Rio Schein

By dayfive, we have our first day all to ourselves and Pancho abesthe Schein River as our
destination.

The Schein is a spring creek that flows through a large savannah between the borders of Chile and
Argentina.¢ KS& NBTSNJ (2 AThe windlis hipwligg ayitvagwhén Ififst ayfived i Chilg
but instead of 7 degreeGelsiusit was now about 17We leaveour identification at the border anthe
guard asks uw return the chain that crossghe road Heand his wife continue their card ganahile
their newborn coa contently. We haeto return by 10 Pm as the border cladgy then.

The ScheifRiveraverages about 4 feeh width and perhaps3 feet in depthwith many holes peraps 5

to 7 feet deep! Ihot for the ripples on the water it hard to tell wherethe air endsand water bes,

it isjust that dear. | motionto Pancho as bkea huge drink from the river just to provedrcand live to
tell the tale. | have never fished river like thisbut | have seerpictures, whichboast huge and

secretive fishin such placesl am excited just looking at itt is possible to fish both sides of each oxbow
formed by the changing direction of the confused river.



| cach onlyonefish on the Schein but I consider
it my trophy of the trip. The fisis gorgeousand
at 19 inches its no slouch either. | bek offa
nice fishon 3x tippet, and ahuge V that
dissipates just beforetakingmy flyaddsto the
mystique of the placePtotos | takeof the Schein 4
as the sun retreaamakethe place look surreal.
We haveto leave by 9:3@ Just as the huge
browns bedn sipping BWOs. i all | ando not
to stayand risk arrest.

Alate start to summemeant that runoff from
the mountainsmuddied up the local rivers rendering them unfishalsle webegina few daysoad trip
to see where Pancho intes@n creating a new fishing prograover lesseitraveled waters.In Chile
dessertravellecE means likely not fished yet. Up to this poime have only ever seen one person
anywhere fishing and one guide and client couple during the entire week.

The Austral Highway

Horses were the major way of traversing the count
until 1987 when the 1240 Km long Austral Highwayg
was finished. Until thethis part of the countryvas
not accessiblexcept via Argentingherefore more ,
of the Patagonian culture of Southern Chile rette |
Argentina than Northern ChileEven todaynce you
FNE Fgl& FTNRY | G206y 0 HE
Pavement to Rubble.

Wemake a stop at a nearby lago outside of town tqy\
see a trophy fish that Luis found and wishe \\ N\

transport in a few weeks. As it happened, in 1996 Fa\WEN :

Luis found a similar trout in a lake that appeared to be a world record. Luis called ESPN edd invit
them to document its capture; thésh turned out to be28 pounds. Someone recogril the location of
the lake andater recapturedthe fish and killed it to have it mounted.

Pancho and | park the truddeside the highwagnd walk to the edge of a cliff orteoking a lake of

about 15 acres. Even at 70 feet above the lake tiher® mistaking that | was truly observing the

biggest fish | have ever seeiihe mammoth fishs near motionless in the clear water. We look atle

other in amazement and scamvain for other forms of life in that lake. This fisttlearly3 feet long,

the solesurvivorwho must have eaten himself into lonelinesswo ducks share the lake, but

suspiciously without chickdhis fish is at least as large as the record Luis caught in 96, but will not meet
the same fate. Luis has arranged to have the fish relocated to a private lake.



To catch that fish woulble the dream of a lifetime |
but I annot bring myself to ias | didnot ask Luis
for permission and we are out of cell coverage
Pancho and | just watch in amazement for a time
then quietly head back to the truck and on down
the Highway.

The secondary roaglare of dirt and rubblewhere
the conditions even during the sungncan be
unpredictable. Every mile or sasve comeagainsta
gatewhich | have to exit the truck, open and thent=
closein order to pass. This series of gates keep .
local farm animals close to homg K 2 dzZ3 K L &

imagine farmers have any idea how many angrhey possess judging by the sheer number of animals
that we observe throughout the countrgnd lack of people to do any counting

El Gaucha The Cowboy

The first afternoon of our twalay tripis on Lago Alto. | had aska few days ago fédtancho taget me
into a position to take a good photo of a genuine Chilean Gaudthas another of my dream shots.
The problem with this request is thatigbe extremely rude to just stop and

start snapping photos without asking firdtancho had a plan.

Our cestination today was the homestead of a gaucho named Aloeicosa
According to Pancho, Abel is over 90 years old and lives alone far from
civilization. That pretty much describes where fivel ourselvedoday. ltis
amazingly beautifubnd at the endf our road through the final gatis a two
room shack. Smokeahgsonto the tin roof not wanting to rise beyond the
safety of home. Goats, chickens and two cews themselveteisurely about
the yard.Pelts from foxes that Abel had trappedig like clothes on some
line from my childhood.

Panchdchasa bag of a few groceries containing ChilgarbaMate, and some

canned food for our hostle hand me a can of fruit to give to my new

acquaintanceWe knockon the creaky dooand Abelinvitesusinto the dirt-

floored shacké KSNBE (G KNBS f STIISR OadwhitudNahd f AYSR gAGK 3I2I (Qa
the sweetsmell of the wood stovlangs in the airThe roomis mostly darkexcept for the shards of

light that cut through the smokdetrayingthe integrity ofthe walls The windowsare made of plastic

vapour barrier that appearto inhale and exhale as the wind decsdehich way to blow.



