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Our Editors Share Their Favorite Fisheries for the 

Ultimate Thrill of Seeing Each Strike

Sensational

M
ORE OFTEN THAN NOT, WE FEEL A STRIKE LONG BEFORE

we ever get a look at its source. But in a few fisheries, we

see our quarry well before the hook-setting stage —

which raises the thrill of fishing to a whole new level. Not

much in fishing produces a rush like actually watching a big fish charge

up to inhale a lure or bait (nor is there much as frustrating as watching

fish decide not to eat). Here, Sport Fishing’s editors have each picked one

of their favorite sight-fishing spots and offer a brief description, along

with contact information for anyone wanting to get in on the excitement.
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Guide Nick Sassic (left), angler Gary Jennings and an Indian River red.
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Stealth in the shallows: Central Florida redfish.
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DANGER — HIGH EXPLOSIVES:
INDO-PACIFIC GIANT TREVALLY

“There he is! Don’t stop: Keep it com-
ing!” I yell over the intercom. (I learned
long ago when casting to giant trevally to
use a loud hailer or intercom or lose my
voice.) High in the tower, I see a massive
brown streak — sometimes as many as a
dozen — coming up from deeper water. 

Though the novice angler can be alert-
ed, he can’t possibly be prepared. Water
bulges and then parts as a bucket-size
hole opens and closes with an enormous
explosion. The body behind the mouth
could weigh well over 50 pounds.

“Did you see that?” anglers often yell
back. I grin and start having my own
brand of fun, putting an agile sport-fishing
boat through its paces, trying to keep the
line away from the coral’s jagged under-
water hills and valleys.

Any large surface-popping lure
designed for striped bass or snook will
work for GT; you just have to be able to
cast it a country mile. Many GT pros use
big Penn 850 or 950 SS spinners or the
equivalent; GT will tear up lesser gear.
However, a few marlin fishermen can cast
conventional gear like Hatteras surf-casters.
Non-stretch Spectra braid with a  wind-on
mono leader and short trace of wire
makes it easy to pop the big lures. 

Because this is a sight-fishery, it
depends on good movement of water
from either ocean currents or tidal flow.
Since we cannot predict the vagaries of
the ocean, we prefer to
fish the big spring tides
during the moon’s full
and dark phases. If the
water isn’t moving, I
don’t even bother to
target GTs. 

A little baitfish called
the fusilier is common
around the peaks, pinna-
cles, and steep drop-offs
of outer reefs and around
coral heads on Australia’s Great Barrier
Reef and throughout the South Pacific. If
you can  find a school of these colorful
little morsels swimming on the surface
against the tide as they snack on nearly
microscopic plankton while creating the
ripples that Californians refer to as
“breezing,” you’re in luck. You’re about
to hook a giant trevally.

The breezing bait signal a major
bottom contour below, and unless
other anglers have been there recently,
big brown predators will be waiting in
the depths.

On windy days, you can see the ripples
and light-blue glow of dense fusilier
schools once close enough, but when the

sea is slick-calm, I can run at speed and,
from the tower, watch hundreds of yards
ahead and to the side for any disturbances.

We approach slowly, circling when
windy so we don’t have to cast into a stiff

breeze. It’s always best to
make long casts down-
wind, to an undisturbed
bait school. Casting across
the wind also works, but
into a strong wind is a last
option that we use only
when any other approach
means hitting bottom or
getting into the surf on
the outside of the outer
barrier reef.

“You can’t throw it too far!” I tell
anglers, adding: “Don’t let it sit still at all.
Start winding and jerking just before it
hits the water, and don’t hesitate until
you pick it up.”

When the giant jack settles into a
steady slug fest and
finally starts to pin-
wheel, I leave the boat
out of gear and look into
the distance for another
patch of ripples.

I might even catch
one myself when I  wear
out all the anglers, just to
show them how it should
be done — but only one.

These things are tough — like a jack
crevalle but bigger ... lots bigger!

— Capt. Peter B. Wright, 
Contributing Editor

Contact:

Capt. Barry Cross, Joe Joe, Port Douglas,
Australia — www.mvjoejoe.com
Capt. Damon Olsen, Nomad, Cairns, Australia —
www.nomadsportfishing.com.au
Capt. Ross Findlayson, Sea Baby IV, Cairns,
Australia — www.australiangamefishing.com

STEALTH IN THE SHALLOWS:
CENTRAL FLORIDA REDFISH

In just about any circumstances, sight-
casting offers among sport fishing’s most
exciting moments. Casting into schools of
rapacious predators breezing past a boat
for a sure hookup the moment a lure
touches down (if not before) is hard to
beat. But a very different sort of heart-
thumping experience awaits those who

get to fish central Florida’s
clear, shallow Indian
River-Mosquito Lagoon
estuary for bull redfish.

These big reds don’t
come to you; you go to
them with utter stealth
because, in this sight-
fishery, you’re working
shallow water — often
just a foot or two deep.

AUSTRALIA

FLORIDA

Watching a game fish as large and powerful as this huge Australian giant trevally
explode on a big surface popper is truly a sight not likely to be forgotten — ever.
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everything but poling or trolling motors.
So you can still visit this estuary and

have the chance to see occasional
aggregations of big redfish that may
number in the hundreds, all in clear,
knee-deep water. And if that doesn’t get
your heart thumping, someone needs to
check your pulse: You’re probably dead. 

— Doug Olander, Editor in Chief

Contact:

Capt. Nick Sassic, e-mail fly-envy@cfl.rr.com
Indian River Guides Association, www.irga.org

FANTASTIC ON THE FLY:
GUATEMALA SAILFISH

Images of pelagic big-game fish rarely
spring to mind when people mention sight-
fishing, but you have to make visual contact
with a sailfish before you can chuck a fly at
one. And with that visual contact comes an
adrenaline rush like no other!

An absurd abundance of sailfish con-
verges with highly qualified crews and
typically calm seas to make
Guatemala’s Pacific coast
the ideal location for suc-
cessful sail-on-fly forays.
Leaving the docks in Iztapa,
boats may run anywhere
from 5 to 50 miles to find a
hot bite. Once in the zone,
crews deploy two or three
teasers — Mold Craft Wide
Range lures are a favorite
— and begin trolling.

Don’t expect to lie back with a cool
drink while the humming diesels lull
you to sleep. You gotta stay alert, ready
to spring into action. Before long, a sail-
fish charges one of the teasers. The
mates quickly crank the hookless lure
closer to the boat and draw the stoked-up
fish into casting range. At the same
time, you pick up the 14-weight rod and
step toward one (usually the right-hand)
corner of the cockpit.

Now drop the fly over the transom and
let the premeasured amount of line, about
20 feet, stretch out in the wake to provide
the necessary tension for your backcast.
The skipper calmly issues the order to cast
as he takes the boat out of gear. Keeping
your hands off the line, make a strong,
two-handed backcast (the raised outrigger
stays out of harm’s way), then power the
fly straight ahead.

Tug sharply on the line to make the
popper splash noisily. Tug it again, then
let go of the line so you can grip the rod

with both hands. Now
comes the hard part. This
style of sight-fishing
involves one peculiar
detail that often gives
anglers problems: Don’t
look at the fish! Keep
your eye on the fly at all
times. Do not sneak
glances in an attempt to
locate the sailfish and
see what it’s doing. The

GUATEMALA

The predators often reveal themselves,
sometimes with their backs sticking
clear of the surface, and they seem
aware of their vulnerability. Plus they’re
worked pretty hard: Increasing interest
has meant a proliferation of guides and
private boaters cruising the flats. Those
who enjoy consistent success are very
skilled (and/or very lucky) at spotting
and stalking these big reds.

The spot: First, you’ve got to find the
fish. Blind-casting may net the odd red
and a trout or two, but typically means
endless throwing without much result. A
poling platform, good polarized lenses
and — most of all — experience general-
ly make the difference. But even lacking
all these things, the surface wake, set up
in calm water by these bronze mini-subs
weighing 20 to 40 pounds, at times offers
a dead giveaway. And of course, when
they’re feeding actively, you can often see
a massive tail or even many waving like so
many pink flags.   

The stalk: Once fish are spotted, the
guide (or you if you’re alone, perhaps in a
kayak) must move to within casting range
without spooking the fish. The slightest
thump in the bottom of a boat can at least
put a whole school on alert and give them
lockjaw; at worst, it may send the fish scur-
rying off into deeper water. Some guides
hunker down low and ask their anglers to
do the same to make them less visible.

The cast: When the moment comes,
you have to be ready to loft whatever
you’re offering — and these opportunistic
predators will grab surface lures, flies, jigs,
spoons, soft plastics and (usually most
reliably) big live shrimp or fresh crab
chunks. But the cast must be beyond the
fish and pulled back on an intercept path;
any loud “plop” nearby will give the fish
reason to bolt and your guide reason to
consider other professions.

The fight: When you finally do make
the hookup, hang on. That’s another
great aspect of this fishery: the opportu-
nity to battle it out with a redfish longer
than your arm in very shallow water.
That means there’s only one way the fish
can go: out!

By any measure, this is truly a world-
class sight-fishery for one of the most
popular inshore game fish. It’s also unique
since redfish from the mid-Atlantic
through the Gulf normally move offshore
when they get into the jumbo-size range,
but in this productive, semi-enclosed
estuary, they just stay and grow.

Unfortunately, pressure from anglers is
growing, but a large stretch of the Banana
River has long been closed to any motor-
ized craft, and a fair swath of the Mosquito
Lagoon has recently been closed off to

It’s hard to imagine multiple shots at big sails as a typical day of fishing, but that’s the
promise of Guatemala for fly-fishermen.

Sight casting - SF7  5/22/07  2:37 PM  Page 73

W W W. S P O RTF I S H I NGM AG. COM 73

everything but poling or trolling motors.
So you can still visit this estuary and

have the chance to see occasional
aggregations of big redfish that may
number in the hundreds, all in clear,
knee-deep water. And if that doesn’t get
your heart thumping, someone needs to
check your pulse: You’re probably dead. 

— Doug Olander, Editor in Chief

Contact:

Capt. Nick Sassic, e-mail fly-envy@cfl.rr.com
Indian River Guides Association, www.irga.org

FANTASTIC ON THE FLY:
GUATEMALA SAILFISH

Images of pelagic big-game fish rarely
spring to mind when people mention sight-
fishing, but you have to make visual contact
with a sailfish before you can chuck a fly at
one. And with that visual contact comes an
adrenaline rush like no other!

An absurd abundance of sailfish con-
verges with highly qualified crews and
typically calm seas to make
Guatemala’s Pacific coast
the ideal location for suc-
cessful sail-on-fly forays.
Leaving the docks in Iztapa,
boats may run anywhere
from 5 to 50 miles to find a
hot bite. Once in the zone,
crews deploy two or three
teasers — Mold Craft Wide
Range lures are a favorite
— and begin trolling.

Don’t expect to lie back with a cool
drink while the humming diesels lull
you to sleep. You gotta stay alert, ready
to spring into action. Before long, a sail-
fish charges one of the teasers. The
mates quickly crank the hookless lure
closer to the boat and draw the stoked-up
fish into casting range. At the same
time, you pick up the 14-weight rod and
step toward one (usually the right-hand)
corner of the cockpit.

Now drop the fly over the transom and
let the premeasured amount of line, about
20 feet, stretch out in the wake to provide
the necessary tension for your backcast.
The skipper calmly issues the order to cast
as he takes the boat out of gear. Keeping
your hands off the line, make a strong,
two-handed backcast (the raised outrigger
stays out of harm’s way), then power the
fly straight ahead.

Tug sharply on the line to make the
popper splash noisily. Tug it again, then
let go of the line so you can grip the rod

with both hands. Now
comes the hard part. This
style of sight-fishing
involves one peculiar
detail that often gives
anglers problems: Don’t
look at the fish! Keep
your eye on the fly at all
times. Do not sneak
glances in an attempt to
locate the sailfish and
see what it’s doing. The

GUATEMALA

The predators often reveal themselves,
sometimes with their backs sticking
clear of the surface, and they seem
aware of their vulnerability. Plus they’re
worked pretty hard: Increasing interest
has meant a proliferation of guides and
private boaters cruising the flats. Those
who enjoy consistent success are very
skilled (and/or very lucky) at spotting
and stalking these big reds.

The spot: First, you’ve got to find the
fish. Blind-casting may net the odd red
and a trout or two, but typically means
endless throwing without much result. A
poling platform, good polarized lenses
and — most of all — experience general-
ly make the difference. But even lacking
all these things, the surface wake, set up
in calm water by these bronze mini-subs
weighing 20 to 40 pounds, at times offers
a dead giveaway. And of course, when
they’re feeding actively, you can often see
a massive tail or even many waving like so
many pink flags.   

The stalk: Once fish are spotted, the
guide (or you if you’re alone, perhaps in a
kayak) must move to within casting range
without spooking the fish. The slightest
thump in the bottom of a boat can at least
put a whole school on alert and give them
lockjaw; at worst, it may send the fish scur-
rying off into deeper water. Some guides
hunker down low and ask their anglers to
do the same to make them less visible.

The cast: When the moment comes,
you have to be ready to loft whatever
you’re offering — and these opportunistic
predators will grab surface lures, flies, jigs,
spoons, soft plastics and (usually most
reliably) big live shrimp or fresh crab
chunks. But the cast must be beyond the
fish and pulled back on an intercept path;
any loud “plop” nearby will give the fish
reason to bolt and your guide reason to
consider other professions.

The fight: When you finally do make
the hookup, hang on. That’s another
great aspect of this fishery: the opportu-
nity to battle it out with a redfish longer
than your arm in very shallow water.
That means there’s only one way the fish
can go: out!

By any measure, this is truly a world-
class sight-fishery for one of the most
popular inshore game fish. It’s also unique
since redfish from the mid-Atlantic
through the Gulf normally move offshore
when they get into the jumbo-size range,
but in this productive, semi-enclosed
estuary, they just stay and grow.

Unfortunately, pressure from anglers is
growing, but a large stretch of the Banana
River has long been closed to any motor-
ized craft, and a fair swath of the Mosquito
Lagoon has recently been closed off to

It’s hard to imagine multiple shots at big sails as a typical day of fishing, but that’s the
promise of Guatemala for fly-fishermen.

Sight casting - SF7  5/22/07  2:37 PM  Page 73

W W W. S P O RTF I S H I NGM AG. COM 73

everything but poling or trolling motors.
So you can still visit this estuary and

have the chance to see occasional
aggregations of big redfish that may
number in the hundreds, all in clear,
knee-deep water. And if that doesn’t get
your heart thumping, someone needs to
check your pulse: You’re probably dead. 

— Doug Olander, Editor in Chief

Contact:

Capt. Nick Sassic, e-mail fly-envy@cfl.rr.com
Indian River Guides Association, www.irga.org

FANTASTIC ON THE FLY:
GUATEMALA SAILFISH

Images of pelagic big-game fish rarely
spring to mind when people mention sight-
fishing, but you have to make visual contact
with a sailfish before you can chuck a fly at
one. And with that visual contact comes an
adrenaline rush like no other!

An absurd abundance of sailfish con-
verges with highly qualified crews and
typically calm seas to make
Guatemala’s Pacific coast
the ideal location for suc-
cessful sail-on-fly forays.
Leaving the docks in Iztapa,
boats may run anywhere
from 5 to 50 miles to find a
hot bite. Once in the zone,
crews deploy two or three
teasers — Mold Craft Wide
Range lures are a favorite
— and begin trolling.

Don’t expect to lie back with a cool
drink while the humming diesels lull
you to sleep. You gotta stay alert, ready
to spring into action. Before long, a sail-
fish charges one of the teasers. The
mates quickly crank the hookless lure
closer to the boat and draw the stoked-up
fish into casting range. At the same
time, you pick up the 14-weight rod and
step toward one (usually the right-hand)
corner of the cockpit.

Now drop the fly over the transom and
let the premeasured amount of line, about
20 feet, stretch out in the wake to provide
the necessary tension for your backcast.
The skipper calmly issues the order to cast
as he takes the boat out of gear. Keeping
your hands off the line, make a strong,
two-handed backcast (the raised outrigger
stays out of harm’s way), then power the
fly straight ahead.

Tug sharply on the line to make the
popper splash noisily. Tug it again, then
let go of the line so you can grip the rod

with both hands. Now
comes the hard part. This
style of sight-fishing
involves one peculiar
detail that often gives
anglers problems: Don’t
look at the fish! Keep
your eye on the fly at all
times. Do not sneak
glances in an attempt to
locate the sailfish and
see what it’s doing. The

GUATEMALA

The predators often reveal themselves,
sometimes with their backs sticking
clear of the surface, and they seem
aware of their vulnerability. Plus they’re
worked pretty hard: Increasing interest
has meant a proliferation of guides and
private boaters cruising the flats. Those
who enjoy consistent success are very
skilled (and/or very lucky) at spotting
and stalking these big reds.

The spot: First, you’ve got to find the
fish. Blind-casting may net the odd red
and a trout or two, but typically means
endless throwing without much result. A
poling platform, good polarized lenses
and — most of all — experience general-
ly make the difference. But even lacking
all these things, the surface wake, set up
in calm water by these bronze mini-subs
weighing 20 to 40 pounds, at times offers
a dead giveaway. And of course, when
they’re feeding actively, you can often see
a massive tail or even many waving like so
many pink flags.   

The stalk: Once fish are spotted, the
guide (or you if you’re alone, perhaps in a
kayak) must move to within casting range
without spooking the fish. The slightest
thump in the bottom of a boat can at least
put a whole school on alert and give them
lockjaw; at worst, it may send the fish scur-
rying off into deeper water. Some guides
hunker down low and ask their anglers to
do the same to make them less visible.

The cast: When the moment comes,
you have to be ready to loft whatever
you’re offering — and these opportunistic
predators will grab surface lures, flies, jigs,
spoons, soft plastics and (usually most
reliably) big live shrimp or fresh crab
chunks. But the cast must be beyond the
fish and pulled back on an intercept path;
any loud “plop” nearby will give the fish
reason to bolt and your guide reason to
consider other professions.

The fight: When you finally do make
the hookup, hang on. That’s another
great aspect of this fishery: the opportu-
nity to battle it out with a redfish longer
than your arm in very shallow water.
That means there’s only one way the fish
can go: out!

By any measure, this is truly a world-
class sight-fishery for one of the most
popular inshore game fish. It’s also unique
since redfish from the mid-Atlantic
through the Gulf normally move offshore
when they get into the jumbo-size range,
but in this productive, semi-enclosed
estuary, they just stay and grow.

Unfortunately, pressure from anglers is
growing, but a large stretch of the Banana
River has long been closed to any motor-
ized craft, and a fair swath of the Mosquito
Lagoon has recently been closed off to

It’s hard to imagine multiple shots at big sails as a typical day of fishing, but that’s the
promise of Guatemala for fly-fishermen.

Sight casting - SF7  5/22/07  2:37 PM  Page 73


