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MEXICO! 
Welcome to Punta Allen in Mexico – 120 miles south of Cancun.

IMAGINE..............

28 degrees and sunny having left the UK at -5degrees on 08/12

Great Company – 6 anglers with 170 years of Fly Fishing experience and then me!

Tiny village, 60km to the nearest mobile phone reception or Cashpoint machine.

Basic, clean accommodation and great sea food!

Fishing from 0730 – 1630 with 2 anglers and 2 guides to each boat.

60km by 40km of coral flats – almost all wadeable.

Rarely seeing another boat all day.

The odd mangrove island or shallow lagoon.

Ospreys, herons, pelicans, frigate birds etc.....

Wading near dolphins, sharks, rays, barracudas and crocodiles.....

£1500 for a week including flights!

Back for Christmas!

Those with experience said it was the best flats fishing they had ever seen.

REMEMBER.............

The tussle you had with that 12” brownie on the Yeo? Then....

IMAGINE.................

Swapping the 2lb tippet for one of 10lbs

Swapping the 3# rod for an 8# outfit
Swapping the tout for a 12” fish that’s 4 times faster

Seeing the (very thin) backing appear in the first searing run........

Taking a full 5 minutes to land it.

Now imagine an 18” – my best of the week

The best of the week was 8lbs; I knew it was a bigger one when it went into the 2nd 100 yards of backing!! – Robin.

THESE ARE BONEFISH   

 THE TRIP
 
A rush of blood to the head; I booked this fishing trip to Mexico. I got that ‘what have I let myself in for’ feeling! Not helped by discovering the identity of my companions- our own Pete Tyjas, two dedicated salt-water specialists, two bankers with 50 years fly fishing between them and, the only one who had not been bone fishing several times before, the President of the AAGPAI, the one and only sea trout king, Illtyd Griffiths!! Despite my being a rank beginner, they all were enormously supportive; the worst caster by a street, I was not last in terms of fish caught- beginners luck!
 
I admit to needing several lessons before we went to learn to double haul; also to practicing frequently in the field between my house and the churchyard (to the fascination of the local youth who came to umpire and yet totally ignored by the passing adult population). I also tied flies on ludicrously large hooks- size 6, 4, 2, and even 2/0 and 4/0! (I tied about 150 flies; I used 5. I have a boxful that anyone trying flats fishing is welcome to use).
 
Downsides- Two margueritas in one evening! Heat, cold salt showers, sweat, snoring, insect bites, the bin by the loo for the paper. Reminders of age-it took a week to recover on return home. Failing to find the permit and tarpon that were around the previous week (see http://www.flyodyssey.co.uk/newsletters.html ; that group have already booked for 2009!). Not having rods set up with wire when we spotted barracuda and shark. 
Upsides- the company, the fishing, the guides, the heat, the welcome. Finally, a banker’s face as we got back to the airport and as his mobile crackled back into life after a week - he had a backlog of 1,500 e-mails! Another awesome fishing experience. Ta Pete, ta Mat.
 
BONEFISH 
They patrol in small, shadowy pods; at ambling speed in 2’ of water and a brisk walk  in 1’. They are very spooky- in very shallow water with osprey, pelican and frigate birds overhead and shark and barracuda patrolling the flats so would you be! A fly too close or too heavy, the shadow of the line crossing above and they are gone in a spectacular show of speed.
 
They are the ultimate in sight fishing; the guide spots them at 100’; you see them faintly, if at all, at about 80’. You have zero time to guess where they are going and get a fly in the water some 6’ in front of where they are likely to be. Often that’s it- wait for the next lot. Sometimes, one or two will peel off the pack; you strip; wait; strip again and see the bow wave follow your fly. They sheer off; start again. If they take it is with a sharp tug followed by the explosive run- hands off the reel or your knuckles take the consequences.
 
I normally hope to convert one in five to ten of the trout I see rise. Bones are more like one in 50- but the adrenalin rush each time is fantastic. The ultimate is to see them ‘tailing’- a pale-edged tail pokes out of the water as the fish feed heads down on the bottom. Here one has to be super accurate- within a two foot circle centred a foot in front of its nose; further and it will not see it; and it has to land gently. I’m proud I got one like that in the week.
 
The ever-present breeze largely dictates whether you fish from the boat or wade; if strong you need the height of the boat to see the fish before they see you. If calm, the real fun is wading- out of sight of boat - and well aware of the bigger boys one shares the water with!
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A fine Bonefish
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Coral Flats
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On board the boat with guide
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