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Rod IN h’md

'm standing on the shore of the crystal clear Flathead River in
northwestern Montana, trwﬂa to catch my first fish in about 20
years. It's been that long since my grandfather, brother and | whiled

away hot Florida afternoons on the dock near our summer condo,
snagging a few puny bait fish in the canal.

i's a completely different sce :
the Bob Mamshall Wildemess, a 1.5 millian,

|.l.-'.'!:'.J.:!i-|§"'. prolecie | expanse of nature’s
finest "5!.::1'1 1S T e mountains, wide
7 ar lakes I“l" 2517 Tl' l-_" i

W O 2a0e cutthiro:
at make fiy fishing enthus
t. As the rookie among a.arou
of expenenced fishermen, however. I'm giddy
because I've finally managed to execule a
resnet '-rli'l"" ~act !,_ _-.f ;_.;I_Ji o ._,'_-| e '-1-"'.‘-% 1y ol
FPaws Up O has done an excellen
[ob demaonstraing _I e basics of casting, but
its clear | hayve 0 :
technicue wil

aweeping |

| cast walt a 18w sel

-.--.-Ir!- ar ||-l._,.||_.|-_.. .-'?fi'.-;.r feal the "strike” of
a fish on the neon areen ling, | "strip
pulling In excess line with my et hand and.
o and:pehold, be an o pull in & small trat
Squealing with delight, | realize that, like
the fish quivering on the end of my lin

hooked




Mot only will the Faws
Up QOutiitters team teach
to fly fish, they'll
piteh your tent,

vou how

War

wilderne

just outside

Missoula.

Rates at Paws Up
Resort start at $395
through the summer;
: -night ste
equired for all
rvations. Visit
wWww.pawsup.com
for rate information on
outfitted trips, or call
1-800-473-0601

especially after the success of the 1992
rmovie A Fiver Buns Through It, which was
filrmed in this area of Montana, But womean
seem to have a natural affinity for the sport,
Way tells me the evening | arrive for our
seven-night tip, dunng which we will camp
and fish our way down the Flathead River.

“I'va seen women out-fish their husbands
all the time,” Way comments over plzza and
beer at a local watering hole in Missoula,
the charming college town | flew into a few
hours earlier. "Man always try to power
through it, and women are much more
gentle with their casting. They're more
patient, too, and that's a key part of fly
fishing.”

After spending the night in the Paws Up
Besort just outside Missoula, where high-
end lodges feature a heavenly combination
of rustic charm and high-end Iuxury, our
guest for trout begins, But we won't see
them for a while, First, we must ho -raml:ndb
deep into The Bob before we begin t

rafting portion of our trp.

It's worth the wait — and the aches and
paing in store for a rookie rider who's just
logged nearly 30 miles on horseback.
The early moming sun sparkies off the
clear water of the river as we push off

In two rafts, rods in hand, ready to - as
Jim Casada, one of the experienced
oltdoorsmen I'm traveling with, puts it o
Bluntly — “Rip some lips!” Amidst some
of the most gorgecus scenery I've ever
seen — the rainbow coloring of the rocks
in the nver bed, the backdrop of jagged
mouniains, the rich green forest stretching

into etemity —4 pull in 10 trout over the

course of the day, including one that
measures between 16 and 18 inches. My
companions congratulate me as if I'm being
inducted into a sort of fishing fratemity. |
can almost feel my chest puff with pride
—and | can't wait to tell my friends and
family about the trout | caught that was
“THIS bigh!!”

Bvery fish we catch Is immediately reieasec
back into the water. By law, you're only
allowed to keep three fish per person pear
day. But these aren't "good eating” trout
arww’e-t,.r as I'm quickly informed when

ask about tasting our catch, Insteat
the Paws Up team has dele; able meals
waiting for us at camp when we come In
for the day: buffalo fajitas one night, steaks
another. One moming | awake to the smel
of French toast with fresh strawberries and
caramelized pecans. The next time | go
camping, hot dogs and baked beans wil
undoubtadly pale in comparison.

I'm also getting spoiled by how ripe the
Flathead River is with fish — and how
gager my companions are 1o help me
catch them. I'm lucky to be rafting with five
experienced fishermen, who constantly
offer tips and tricks for reeling in the rvers
biountiful offerings. “Let that dog hunt,”
says Way, and by now | know he means
to let the trout have a chance to strike at
1I"|r~ 1Iy before | whip it out of the water and
recast, “Straight up and down," advises
Steve Hawkins, another guide, when | get
sloppy with my arm motion. | adjust and
cast a smooth loop of ling intg.a dark poal
behind some rocks; just seconds later, ['ve
snagged a fish nearly a foot long.

By the end of our second floating day,
I've caught 23 cutthroat trout. F.JIIerir-.g a
layover day of relaxing around the camp,
we're back on the river for our last full day
of fishing, and | wonder if | can doubile
my previous day's number, By lunchtime
I've caught nearty 30 fish; by the time we
pull the rafts onto the shore at sunset, ['ve
caught 50 — yes, 50! — trout, more than
anyone else that day.

My grandfather would have been proud



