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Complete Supply Source
Quality McKay Qwik-Pot 

Shrimp & Crab Pots
Gasoline & Electric 

Pot Pullers
Rope

PPole Buoys
Davits

Capstans In Stock

(360) 900-9439
www.mckayshrimpandcrabgear.com
306362 Hwy101 • Brinnon, WA 98320

Shrimp & Crab Gear

“Crabs love our pots. 
  Once in they never leave.”Subscribe Today!
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BY TONY ENSALACO 

What defines a successful fish-
ing trip? The criteria can vary 
from angler to angler, but I’m 

sure there are some basic standards 
that most anglers can agree on. 

The simplest choice would be catch-
ing lots and lots of fish. Sore limbs and 
an empty bottle of ibuprofen seems to 
be a great indicator that things went 
well. Even a novice angler with low fish-
ing stamina would never say and truly 
mean it, “Boy, I hope the fish stop biting 
so I can catch my breath.” 

What about when the action isn’t 
cranking on all cylinders, but there is 
still a chance of landing a trophy or a 
personal best fish? That scenario would 
intrigue me since I’ve come across sev-
eral instances when the catching might 
have been slower than I would have 
liked. But when an exceptionally large 

fish was then brought to the boat, the 
slow fishing leading up to that moment 
was immediately forgotten. 

I don’t mind persevering through 
long days of grinding out low numbers 
when you know there is a chance that 
when a fish finally hits, it might be a 
once-in-a-lifetime catch. 

There are other factors that can add 
to the quality of a trip, like fantastic 
food and accommodations, nice weath-
er, and breathtaking scenery. These will 
be graciously accepted by any angler, 
but for the hardcore fisherman, those 
things wouldn’t necessarily make or 
break a trip as long as exceptional fish-
ing is factored into the equation. 

Personally, it never mattered to me 
if I stayed at an all-inclusive, five-star 
resort with nightly turndown service. 
You know, the ones that offer even if the 
fishing still sucks mandatory lobster en-
trées with every meal while guests sip 

SAVOR THE 
MOMENT
DIEHARD STEELHEADER LEARNS TO FOCUS ON THE 
EXPERIENCE DURING SPRING TRIP WITH SITUK ROOKIE 

on complimentary top-shelf, 12-year-
old Scotch with three-finger pours. 

I was conditioned to believe that 
catching fish is the only thing that de-
termines whether or not a trip was 
good, and there is absolutely no way 
that I could possibly enjoy myself if the 
fishing was less than sensational. ... 

That is, until this year.

MY SPRING 2018 STEELHEAD excursion 
to Southeast Alaska was challenged 
from the beginning. None of my regu-
lar partners (or possibly victims?) were, 
for various reasons, able to make it, so I 
was planning a solo adventure. 

Maybe I’m stubborn, or I just wasn’t 
able to come to terms with breaking 
my long-standing streak of fishing the 
spring run, so I wasn’t going to let an 
empty seat next to me on the jet stop 
me from going. 

Then, one day back in January, my 

Author Tony Ensalaco, no stranger to South-
east Alaska fishing trips, felt like this adven-

ture on the Situk River was different in how 
he soaked everything in rather than thinking 

only about the steelhead. (TONY ENSALACO)
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Aspiring guide Ryan  
McClure with a Situk 
steelie. (TONY ENSALACO)

trip’s itinerary changed. Enter Chris Kel-
ly. Chris was assigned to be my coach at 
a new job I’d started, and shortly after 
our inaugural handshake during our first 
meeting, we discovered that we shared a 
common love of fishing. 

Within 10 minutes of trading fish 
stories, I was comfortable enough with 
Chris to invite him on my annual trip. 
I don’t know what’s crazier: A person 
asking someone who he has known for 
a time span that can be measured in 
seconds, to go on a 3,000-mile journey 
to Alaska, or the person who would se-
riously consider accepting the offer? 

The only thing I really knew about 
Chris and his fishing experience was 
that he had fished in Ontario several 
times prior for walleye and northern 
pike and that he had never tried for, let 
alone caught, a steelhead in his life. 

I figured, why not have your first game 
be the Super Bowl, even though you never 
stepped on a football field? I waited pa-
tiently for his RSVP. About a week later I 
got the text from Chris, “I’m in!”

COME APRIL, I FOUND myself returning 
to the Glacier Bear Lodge (907-784-
3202; glacierbearlodge.com) in Yaku-
tat. Due to a scheduling conflict, Chris 
would be meeting me the following day, 
which gave me the chance to formulate 
a game plan before he arrived.

 Unfortunately, after talking to sev-
eral guests who had been on the Situk 
River the past week, they reported that 
the fishing was, to put it mildly, lousy. 
Low, clear water, along with bright, sun-
ny skies had made it tough for most 

anglers. I’ve read that script before 
during previous trips and was sure that 
conditions would change for the better 
throughout the week. Well, anyway, 
that’s what I had hoped.

 My initial intention was to float 
the river alone the first day, until Ryan 
McClure, the lodge’s maintenance su-
pervisor and aspiring river guide, volun-
teered to go with me. Ryan doesn’t get a 
chance to fish very often because of his 
work duties, and when he gets a chance 
to hit the river it usually comes during a 
time when a run is at a low point.

I welcomed the opportunity to share 
a boat with him and to show him some 
of the things I have learned throughout 
the years. What Ryan really wanted to 
experience was to see the mayhem that 
ensues once a steelhead waylays a plug 

when back-trolled through a run. I knew 
exactly where I could make it happen. 

A couple miles downstream from the 
put-in on the right side of the stream is 
a fallen sweeper that lies at a 45-degree 
angle to shore. I felt confident that there 
would be some cooperative steelies 
resting under the deadfall. 

As we approached the hole, I gently 
eased the driftboat into position, while 
Ryan set out the first gold Hot Shot so it 
would track within inches of the wood. 
We watched the vibration of the rod tip 
that the lure was transmitting as it rhyth-
mically danced along the current seam. 

The spectating was short-lived be-
cause the plug didn’t travel more than 
a few feet downstream before the rod 
buckled over in the holder, just as a 
chromed-out, spring male steelhead 
began thrashing its head on the surface. 

After a few decent runs and a seri-
ous jump, Ryan was able to work the 
fish close enough for me to scoop it up 
in the rubber net. It is always a relief to 
break the ice with the first fish landed, 
and this steelie put us at ease. 

We spent the rest of the day pitching 
bobbers and jigs into any likely holding 
water with marginal results. We went 
on to hook our fair share of bright steel-
head, just enough to make things inter-
esting. But what really made the trip fun 
was having Ryan point out the different 
birds, animals and assorted fauna that 
was along the river as we floated our 
way downstream.

The drift boats were ready to get 
in the water for the anglers visiting 
from the Midwest. (TONY ENSALACO)
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HOUSEBOAT 
FOR SALE
USCG Documented Vessel

Specif ications:

Shown by appointment, buyer must be present.  
R. Casad: 808-553-3484 
Cell: 360-298-2424 
Email: roz@rockisland.com  

$169,000
Near La Conner, WA

Terms:  USCG Bill of Sale (as-is-where-is) and USCG ownership transfer document, no contract.

360 sq. ft., 12 ft. x 30 ft. incl small deck, plus stern outboard engine mount
110v 30-amp circuit breaker box, 12v 8-pack battery system, inactive propane system
20-gal hot water heater, 80-gallon fresh water & 80-gallon black water tanks
Draft 2.3 ft., self-propel short distances, best towed by qualified marine vessel or on flatbed 
2016 haul out:  hull cleaned, painted, surveyed
Insulated
Excellent Storage
Built 1993 by W. Wa. carpenter: cedar siding, mahogany trim, 2x4  2x6 construction, flat hull-marine 
 plywood with epoxy-fiberglass wrap
Interior: Convex ceiling
Bedroom: raised, quality queen bed w/storage beneath on three sides, free-standing closet 
Bathroom: 3x4’ shower, sink, new marine toilet
Main salon: galley w/12 cu. ft. frig, new Lazy Boy love seat converts to full twin bed, corner nooks as pictured, 
small tv/DVD screen
Windows: fiberglass exterior with wood-clad interior incl cranks and screens, up/down shades,  bedroom blackouts
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Listening to Ryan’s knowledge was 
a welcome addition to the day. Truth 
be told, I am usually so heavily focused 
on the act of fishing that I don’t notice 
anything existing above the waterline. 
If a meteor came crashing into the riv-
er while I was fishing, the only thing 

that would pop into my brain bucket 
would be, “I wonder how long it will 
take before fish start holding behind 
the new rock.” 

After spending the entire day with 
Ryan, I started to realize that there is more 
to being on the water than just fishing.

THAT EVENING, WHEN I got back to the 
Glacier Bear I discovered that Chris had 
made it safely to Yakutat. I found him 
shooting pool and holding court like he 
was one of the locals. He was hanging 
out with Ty Wyatt, one of GFBL’s top 
guides, and Tim Quinton, another hired 
gun from the Lower 48. Tim has guided 
for The Flyfisher’s Place of Sisters, Ore-
gon, for the past few years and definite-
ly has some experience under his belt. 

The four of us, along with Tim’s 
friends Ron Kaye and Gary Stock, spent 
the next couple of hours swapping sto-
ries and sharing our different points of 
view on the past and present state of 
the fishery. Their insight was fascinat-
ing as well as thought provoking, which 
kept me from wanting to call it a night.

I couldn’t tell you the last time I 
stayed up that late after fishing all day. 
Whenever I get off the river, the only 
thing I want to do is get back to the 
lodge, drink a couple of beers, eat my 
dinner and crash. Looking back, meet-
ing those guys and listening to their 
views on the sport was one of the mem-
orable highlights of the trip.

The following day didn’t start out 
promising for Chris and me. Bluebird 
skies, along with several boats already 
ahead of us, and ultraclear water made 
the steelhead extremely spooky.

I suspected that all of my “go-to” 
holes had already been fished hard or 
just weren’t holding many fish. And 

Alaska rookie Chris Kelly’s joy being in the Last Frontier rubbed off on Ensalaco, who noticed sights he’d overlooked on previous trips. 
(TONY ENSALACO)
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The guys’ new friend, trapper Tanis Miller, 
got his own prize from the river, a beaver 
to make into a pelt. (TONY ENSALACO)

when we did turn a steelhead, they didn’t 
stick. It was just one of those days that 
all anglers will unfortunately experience 
at some point in their careers. 

However, Chris didn’t let the tough 
bite diminish his enthusiasm and he was 
able to stay mentally engaged through-
out the entire float. I wish I could have 
said the same thing for my psyche. 
While he was soaking up the Alaskan 
experience, I was calculating the time it 
would take to get off the river. Don’t get 
me wrong, we did have some sporadic 
action, including a hard-fighting, col-
ored-up male steelhead in the 15-pound 
class that was lost at the net. 

Even though losing that fish was 
disheartening, Chris pointed out that 
just being able to hook a wild steelhead 
of that caliber while immersed in the 
beauty of the Last Frontier was pretty 
awesome. Chris’s wisdom made me 
think that I needed to pay closer atten-
tion to his positive attitude and start ap-
preciating my temporary surroundings.

We were nearing the end of Chris’s 
first day on the river and he still hadn’t 
landed his first steelhead. I decided to 

pull over at a run called the Claybanks 
so I could answer nature’s calling. 

By this time, I didn’t need to instruct 
Chris any longer. He knew what to do 
and began working the slot just below 
the overhanging tree that’s positioned 
over the top of the run. All I remem-
ber is hearing Chris’s drag make that 
distinctive high-pitched winding sound 
whenever a hot fish is hooked.

I turned around just in time to see 
one of the most spectacular cartwheels 
I have seen in a while. The fish must 
have been moving pretty fast because 
when it left the water it leapt 3 feet out 
of the air vertically and traveled at least 
6 feet horizontally, landing dangerously 
close to a minor logjam. 

It was no problem for Chris. He 
instinctively jammed the rod down 
and to the side, which steered the 
super-charged steelhead away from 
the trouble. The rest of the battle 
was exciting to watch, highlighted 
with more sizzling runs and some 
more corkscrew jumps before I was 
able to net Chris’s first steelhead! 
As we marveled at my new friend’s 
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prize, rays of light came shining down 
through the trees, but I’m sure that it 
wasn’t coming from the sun. I swear I 
heard angels singing “Hallelujah” over 
our heads as we looked down one of 
God’s perfect creations recuperating 
underwater at our feet. 

Just then, everything became right 
again. As we watched the fish dart off 
to the hole from which it came from, I 
looked at Chris’s smile and I knew im-
mediately that the pressure was off! 

THAT NIGHT AT DINNER I ran into some 
old friends, Eddy and Adriana Preciado, 
both former employees of the lodge. 
Eddy continues to guide part time for 
Glacier Bear, while Adriana owns a ca-
tering business in Yakutat. They talked 
about how their lives have changed 
as a result of raising their family in a 
small town in Alaska compared to their 
hometown in Mexico.

I am always fascinated by the vast 
array of reasons and circumstances 
that bring a person to live in Alaska. 
Let’s face it, it takes a special kind of 
individual to leave everything behind in 

I think I have it tough living through win-
ters in the Midwest, until I hear stories 
about the resiliency and fortitude of a 
true Alaskan and what they normally 
have to endure every year. 

What I would see as an insurmount-

the continental U.S., or in the Preciado’s 
case, a foreign country, and start a new 
life up here. 

I also find the residents who were 
born and raised in the state to be just as 
compelling. Their stories are incredible. 

Chris Kelly got his private 
stretch of river to fish …
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… And he was all smiles after 
reeling in his first-ever Alaska 
steelhead. This was what this trip 
was all about. (TONY ENSALACO)

able obstacle, they would consider the 
same endeavor as a minor inconve-
nience. Getting the residents to open 
up about their everyday life and the rea-
sons why they choose to reside in the 
Last Frontier will definitely provide food 
for thought.

Fishing started to improve on the 
river over the next couple of days. Chris 
and I were fortunate to find some action 
early in the mornings, allowing us to fish 
with confidence throughout the days. 

Don’t get me wrong; we had to work 
hard to hook up, but when we did, the fish 
were electric and almost all of them were 
leaving the water right after the hookset. 
But we still had our misfortunes. 

Chris broke off on an ocean-bright 
hen when it landed on his line after per-
forming a spectacular tail walk across a 
good portion of the hole. Another brute 
straightened the hook when it buried it-
self in some brush.

In fact, though we lost our last five 
consecutive fish, we were sure there 
was nothing we could have done differ-
ently. Some might call it bad luck, I call 
it steelheading. 
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Chris took everything in stride. His 
everything-is-good demeanor must 
have rubbed off on me because I 
didn’t feel the overwhelming need to 
catch a grotesque number of spring 
steelhead anymore. 

Instead, I decided that I was going 
to modify my “fish hard” game plan and 
enjoy the rest of my time on the river 
whether or not we landed another fish 
that day. We began interacting (i.e., 
messing around) with the other anglers, 
which was a blast. We also stopped pe-
riodically to spend some time talking to 
a few of the campers along the river. 

Chris and I even got a local trapper 
to pull over as he was floating by in a 
driftboat and asked him to give us an 
impromptu lesson on beavers. How did 
we know he was a trapper? He had a 
dead 45-pounder strapped to the bow 
of his boat like a hood ornament. 

The guy turned out to be Tanis Mill-
er, the son of the local fly shop owners. 
Tanis was gracious enough to explain 
some of the nuances of his craft. You 
don’t get this kind of thing where I’m 
from, so I thought his tutorial was a per-
fect way to end the day and to remem-
ber the trip. 

I WOKE UP TO the steady sound of rain 
thumping on the roof, a disturbing noise 
when you’re about to head home after 
fishing four days on a river that desper-
ately needed precipitation.

Against my better judgment, I stuck 
my head out my room’s door and 
saw that the skies had changed from 
bright blue to dark gray and the air was 
heavy. It looked like perfect steelhead-
ing weather. 

I scanned the grounds and discov-
ered that the only driftboat that wasn’t 
deployed was the one trailered behind 
my rental vehicle. Chris had left the 
night before on the evening jet, so I had 
no one to voice my weather complaints. 

I methodically made my way to 
breakfast and dodged all of the recent 
puddles scattered throughout the rain-
drenched parking lot. While I sat at the 
end of the empty bar drinking my cof-
fee, I couldn’t help but wonder what 
could have been if the rain had shown 
up a few days earlier? 

I started to imagine all of the fish-
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503-255-8487 14900 SE Stark St. • Portland, OR 97233
Hours: M-F 8am-6pm Sat 9am-3pm

Check out our online selection of new and used boats for sale!
www.cascademarinecenter.com

Good Used Boats
Repair Parts • Quality Service • Knowlegeable Staff

SALES • SERVICE • ENGINES

NEW ENGINES ON SALE!

 No Sales tax in Oregon!
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ermen who would be returning to the 
lodge several hours from now with sto-
ries of silver torpedoes tearing up the 
stream, as they described in detail the 
vicious runs and jumps, and how there 
was nothing they could do but to hold 
on to the rod for dear life. 

On any of my previous trips, those 
thoughts would have put me over the 
edge. I would have been mentally con-
cocting stories involving cancelled flights 
or medical emergencies in order to buy 
me a couple more days on the water. 

But not this year. I was content. 
Although the fishing wasn’t off the 

charts, the experience was pretty damn 
good. I was fortunate to meet and spend 
time with new people and see a differ-
ent side to Alaska that wouldn’t have 
been possible if I’d kept to my annual 
routine of 14-hour, no-holds-barred, 
fishing-till-you-drop marathons. 

This trip taught me to make it a 
point to slow down and take it easy on 
my next outing. Maybe I’ll even commit 
myself into taking a day off from fishing 
altogether and spend my time sightsee-
ing so I can get a true appreciation for 
my surroundings. 

Yeah, right; steelheaders never 
change. I’ll still be getting off the river 
when it’s dark! ASJ

“This trip taught me to make it a point 
to slow down and take it easy on my 
next outing,” Ensalaco writes. “Maybe 
I’ll even commit myself into taking a day 
off from fishing altogether and spend 
my time sightseeing so I can get a true 
appreciation for my surroundings.” 
(TONY ENSALACO) 



aksportingjournal.com  |  JULY 2018  ALASKA SPORTING JOURNAL   69

OREGON

EUGENE
Maxxum Marine 
(541) 686-3572
www.maxxummarine.com

PORTLAND
Sigler’s Marine 
(503) 492-7400
www.siglersmarine.com

PORTLAND
Sportcraft Marina 
(503) 656-6484
www.sportcraftmarina.com

WASHINGTON

BELLINGHAM
Rasmussen’s Marine Electric 
(360) 671-2992 
www.rasmarineelectric.com

EVERETT
Performance Marine 
(425) 258-9292
www.perform-marine.com

ISSAQUAH
I-90 Marine Center 
(425) 392-2748
www.i-90marinecenter.com

MOUNT VERNON
Master Marine
(360) 336-2176
www.mastermarine.com

OLYMPIA
Puget Marina  
(360) 491-7388
www.pugetmarina.com 

PORT ANGELES
Port Angeles Power Equipment 
(360) 452-4652
www.papowerequipment.com

PORT ORCHARD 
Kitsap Marina 
(360) 895-2193
www.kitsapmarina.com 

SHELTON
Verle’s Sports Center 
(877) 426-0933
www.verles.com

REPOWER
FINANCE

Six Years of Protection   
at no extra charge on all new  

outboards 25 to 350 HP.
Instant Savings of up to $800

on select models.
See your dealer for details.

Rates as low as 5.99%
on new Suzuki outboards 

on approved credit.*

Gimme Six Extended Protection promo is applicable to new Suzuki Outboard Motors from 25 to 350 HP in inventory which are sold and delivered to 
buyer between 07/01/18 and 09/30/18 in accordance with the promotion by a Participating Authorized Suzuki Marine dealer in the continental US and 
Alaska to a purchasing customer who resides in the continental US or Alaska. Customer should expect to receive an acknowledgement letter and full 
copy of contract including terms, conditions and wallet card from Suzuki Extended Protection within 90 days of purchase. If an acknowledgement letter 
is not received in time period stated, contact Suzuki Motor of America, Inc. – Marine Marketing via email: marinepromo@suz.com. The Gimme Six Pro-
motion is available for pleasure use only, and is not redeemable for cash. Instant Savings apply to qualifying purchases of select Suzuki Outboard Motors 
made between 07/01/18 and 09/30/18. For list of designated models, see participating Dealer or visit www.suzukimarine.com. Instant Savings must be 
applied against the agreed-upon selling price of the outboard motor and reflected in the bill of sale. (Suzuki will, in turn, credit Dealer’s parts account.) 
There are no model substitutions, benefit substitutions, rain checks, or extensions. Suzuki reserves the right to change or cancel these promotions at 
any time without notice or obligation. * Financing offers available through Synchrony Retail Finance. As low as 5.99% APR financing for 60 months on 
new and unregistered Suzuki Outboard Motors. Subject to credit approval. Not all buyers will qualify. Approval, and any rates and terms provided, are 
based on credit worthiness. $19.99/month per $1,000 financed for 60 months is based on 5.99% APR. Hypothetical figures used in calculation; your 
actual monthly payment may differ based on financing terms, credit tier qualification, accessories or other factors such as down payment and fees. 
Offer effective on new, unregistered Suzuki Outboard Motors purchased from a participating authorized Suzuki dealer between 07/01/18 and 09/30/18. 
“Gimme Six”, the Suzuki “S” and model names are Suzuki trademarks or ®. Don’t drink and drive. Always wear a USCG-approved life jacket and read 
your owner’s manual. © 2018 Suzuki Motor of America, Inc.

For a limited time, get Suzuki Extended Protection, Instant Savings and attractive 
financing on select Suzuki outboards from 25 to 350 horspower. See your participating 

Suzuki Marine dealer for details or visit www.suzukimarine.com.

SZ_Q3_SummerPromo_2Col.indd   1 6/1/18   8:27 AM
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