Photo Caption: The author posing with a beautiful Steelhead 

To what expense does one go to in search of “Wild Steelhead”? 





by Tim Lepp 

I will tell you a story of three fanatic ghost chasers who dwell in Northwestern British Columbia.

Before we get into the story I have to tell you about the day before, my two amigos Dustin Kovacvich and Sky Richards spent the day fishing at a place we call ” ultra lite “ which by the way has nothing to do with the river. 

It was part way through the day they had both fished through the run and wondered, would it be possible to wade to the other side of the river where another nice run was sure to give up some Steelhead? With failed attempts to cross the only possibility was to fish it from the cut bank side, which meant roll casting sinking tip and we all know how much fun that can be. 

Oh, by the way, Dustin is 6’ 5”and 250 some odd pounds so when he can’t wade it, I don’t know any others that could. Dustin doesn’t take to defeat easily and especially when there is promising water. “How we could get to the other side?” The idea was to take Dustin’s float tube and ferry across the river with two ropes attached to shuttle back and forth. The whole thing went off without a hitch except for running out of rope on the maiden trip. Once we were on the other side we sat down to take pride in our amazing accomplishment… yeah right, we got ready and went fishing… ok, ok we sat down, had some tea and miso soup, contemplated life and then quietly headed off to fish. 

With the other side of the river now at our finger tips we decided to fish once through the run that is easier fished on the other side but at times requires a cast of quite a distance. Fishing this side posed to be problematic at the top of the run but half way down it gave plenty of room. 

Most of the morning was given to breaking the ice out of our guides or losing flies to the trees behind or the might stickeral (snags) and rocks below. I had fished about three quarters of the run when old reliable (Dustin) caught and released the first of the day. A nice 8 or so pound hen with the colors of a few weeks of fresh water in the system which gives them a pinkish red hue on the lateral line and gill cover. Within a few minutes old reliable strikes again and Sky and myself leave the run to Dustin in search of the newly accessible water. The run itself is very long. It would take you a full day to fish it properly. We decided to start at the head of the run, which was very wide, and if anything like the shoreline had a numerous amount of large rocks in it. Fishing methodically down the run making casts to cover as much of the water as possible then moving down stream five paces. It was about the fourth cast on the third move down stream when at the end of my line I could feel a little tap and with that I set the hook.  At first I thought a Dolly Varden char but quickly erased that inclination when the steelhead decide to move.  The look on my face must have been of sheer panic, the fish was trying to run and for some unexplained reason the reel was not moving. Immediately I thought, did the running line get caught around the reel or handle which by the way has happened before you know. Then I remembered that when I had been chipping ice from my guide the reel had dipped in the water and was now a block of ice.  Furiously I tried to pull line off the reel and in the nick of time it broke free reel screaming and shattering ice particles.  The fight itself was common of winter steelhead in below zero temperatures a few nice runs and then it’s a fight against the current.  As you can see from the picture (top) ,  a very fresh winter run hen steelhead.

While Sky and myself were busy landing and snapping a few quick digitals our amigo Dustin had landed a better than average steelhead that was over forty inches long. This is just two of so many truly unforgettable pieces of water on this mystical river.

If you are interested in booking a fully guided fishing adventure or just need some good honest information please contact:

Noel Gyger

Phone: 250-635-2568

E-mail: noel@noelgyger.ca
Website: www.noelgyger.ca 

SIGN UP… to receive his Weekly Fishing Reports via e-mail on his website at www.noelgyger.ca  Just click the yellow box (left side) 

