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DOC TALKéé 
A Message from Gary Laden 

 
 BETTER TO BE SAFE THAN SORRY 

 

A peacock bass fishing 
trip to South America is 
certain to offer you an 
exciting and memorable 
experience. Regrettably,   
however, when one 
undertakes such a trip, 
you must face the 
possibility that you or 

your fishing companion might be forced to cancel 
your trip at the last moment due to illness, injury or 
other personal, family or business emergency. Or, 
the possibility always exists for one to sustain an 
unfortunate injury and require medical services or, 
worse, medical evacuation during your trip. Your 
standard fishing trip package does not include 
insurance of any kind. If your personal health 
insurance policy does not cover your medical 
expenses for sickness or accident while traveling 
ÁÂÒÏÁÄȟ ÙÏÕ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÏÂÔÁÉÎ ÓÅÐÁÒÁÔÅ ÔÒÁÖÅÌÅÒȭÓ 
insurance. Travelers are financially responsible for 
their own emergency medical evacuation should 
some unforeseen accident or illness occurs.  The 
cost of these services can be staggering. 
 

For these reasons, 
we are going to be 
interviewing several 
companies that are 
marketing their trip 
cancellation and 
emergency medical   
evacuation plans to 
us. We will sort 
through the maze of 
plan options and will 
outline what we feel 

are the most reliable plans and options for you. This 
insurance will protect you from losing your trip 
payments should you have to cancel before or 
during your trip for any of the reasons specified in 
the policy. These plans will also offer  provisions for 
lost or detained luggage, lost passports, emergency 
evacuation and other coverage. We will delve deeply 
into several companies now offering emergency 
medical evacuation from remote locations and even 
a service that would send in a military-style rescue 
team if you feel threatened in a foreign country and 
are under the threat of imminent danger or 
kidnapping.  
 

While I would prefer not to even discuss such 
somber topics, this economy has caused outfitters 
and agents to suffer greatly and anglers, now more 
than ever, are faced with the idea that they might 
pay for a trip and discover an outfitter going out of 
business or an agent has pilfered away their money.  
 

Peacock Bass Adventures marketing and sales 
director, Chris Cagle, will report our findings in a few 
weeks so that you will have adequate time to make 
an intelligent decision regarding what insurance 
plans might be appropriate for you prior to your trip. 
 

Doc   
 

                            www.Peacockbassadventures.com 

 

 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 

Check us out on Facebook: Log onto your Facebook 
account and search for Peacock Bass Adventures.                        



NOT YOUR ORDINARY FISHING TRIP 
 

The good Lord has 
blessed me in many 
ways. Some of these 
blessings have come in 
the form of fishing trips, 
to a host of exciting 
destinations and with 
many wonderful people. 
I will, however, never 
forget the call I received 
from my long time friend 
(and the person who 

introduced me to peacock bass fishing in 1989) and 
Manaka Lodge, Venezuela, manager Frank Ibarra 
when he asked if I would like to help him put a 
fishing trip together for former president George H. 
W. Bush, his daughter Dorothy Walker Bush Koch, 
his nephew Alexander Ellis and six Secret Service 
agents. Manaka is owned by billionaire Venezuelan 
Gustavo Cisneros and the globetrotting 
businessman and sportsman wanted the former 
president and his party to experience his lodge and 
the fabulous peacock bass fishing in Venezuela.     
 

My role was to make 
the arrangements 
for the group from 
the states, while 
&ÒÁÎË ÁÎÄ #ÉÓÎÅÒÏÓȭ 
massive staff would 
handle all the 
logistical details from 

Venezuela. I would put all the rods, reels, line and 
tackle together for this trip. This trip occurred 
shortly after the 9/11 catastrophe and airport 
security was tight. However, the two Bazooka rod 
tubes with 30 rods and two large duffle bags full of 
tackle were given priority tags, as I was fortunate to 
be flying first-class to Caracas from Atlanta. For 
ÔÈÏÓÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ ÎÏÔÉÃÅÄȟ ÍÙ ÌÁÓÔ ÎÁÍÅ ɀ Laden ɀ 
is spelled the same (pronounced differently thank 
'ÏÄɊ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÌÄȭÓ ÍÏÓÔ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÅÒÒÏÒÉÓÔȢ $ÅÓÐÉÔÅ 
having Secret Service clearance, the Delta agent 
took my passport into a back room and I was soon 
whisked away to an interrogation room and 
questioned for about 20 minutes by TSA and other 
officials about where I was going and what the 
purpose of the trip was. Assuring them, that I was 
not a terrorist, I was free to board the flight. My 
comfortable and enjoyable flight quickly turned to 
despair when I landed in Caracas and soon 

discovered that my luggage was taken off the plane 
in Atlanta. Delta officials in Caracas were, 
apparently, sent a memo that the reason the 
luggage did not fly is that I refused to let TSA and 
Delta official inspect it. Needless to say, I was ready 
to throw a world class fit at this outright lie and my 
blood pressure must have been in the stroke zone!  
 

What was I going to do? I was responsible for all the 
gear for a former president, a billionaire and their 
guests. I could not let them down. My wife, nervous 
about me flying so close to 9/11, was freaking out, as 
I was supposed to be at the Hotel Tomanaco in 
Caracas by 9 PM and her calls to the hotel looking 
ÆÏÒ ÍÅ ×ÅÒÅ ÍÅÔ ×ÉÔÈ ȰÙÏÕÒ ÈÕÓÂÁÎÄ ÈÁÄ ÎÏÔ 
checked in yet,ȱ ÁÓ ÓÈÅ ÉÎÃÅÓÓÁÎÔÌÙ ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ Ϋ 0- 
until midnight. I finally reached my panicked wife at 
midnight and, after assuring her I was fine, I told her 
the story of the luggage. I told her - Ȱ3ÕÓÁÎȟ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ 
know what else to tell  you but you must go to Delta 
early in the morning and you have to tell them that 
my luggage was for a fishing trip for former 
President Bush and they must get this gear on the 
ÎÅØÔ ÆÌÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ #ÁÒÁÃÁÓȢȱ !Ósuming that Delta would 
never believe this story, I provided her with the 
phone number of the Secret Service agent in charge 
of the Bush detail. Thankfully, I had flown to Caracas 
two days prior to the presidential party and I had still 
had time to pull this off. 
 

Susan drove to 
Hartsfield airport 
early the next 
morning and, 
somehow, found 
the head of 
baggage for Delta 
and recounted the story for him and provided the 
number to the Secret Service agent for verification. 
He led her to a huge room full of luggage and asked 
ÈÅÒ ÔÏ ÆÉÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÇÅÁÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÌÅÆÔ ÂÅÈÉÎÄȢ Ȱ) ÃÁÎ 
not only identify the gear, but I can tell you every 
ÉÔÅÍ ÉÎ ÉÔȟ ÁÓ ) ÐÁÃËÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÍÙ ÈÕÓÂÁÎÄ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÉÓ ÔÒÉÐȟȱ 
she stated. She soon was advised that it was the 
boga-grip in my luggage that had sparked concerned 
for security, thinking it might be a pipe bomb. She 
showed them that it was a harmless fish weighing 
tool. She explained that we had no problem 
withholding the luggage for security purposes, but 
that we were angry at the memo, stating I had 
ȰÒÅÆÕÓÅÄȱ ÔÏ ÏÐÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÌÕÇÇÁÇÅ ÆÏÒ $ÅÌÔÁ ÁÎÄ 43! 
security. Well, to make a long story short, they did 
get the gear on the next flight and the trip was 
saved. Why could they have not simply asked me to 



open the luggage or broken open the locks to check 
out the boga-grip. Thankfully, Susan saved the day!!!!    
 

Manaka is a very 
nice lodge, one 
carved into the 
jungle in the heart 
of the Venezuelan 
Amazon, at the 
junction where the 
Ventuari River 
meets the Orinoco 

River. It was probably the first upscale jungle fishing 
lodge available to peacock bass anglers. While there 
is certainly good fishing opportunities in close 
proximity to the lodge, some of the best lagoons are 
located a good two hour boat ride from Manaka. 
Fortunately, Senor Cisneros was not going to have 
the President and his party travel four hours, round-
trip, to experience prime fishing. A fleet of state-of-
the art Bell jet helicopters greeted us each morning 
and whisked us to these lagoons in 15 or so minutes, 
while the guides were there waiting on our arrival 
(see photo above with President Bush taking a 
photo of his daughter Dorothy and I with one of the 
helicopters in the background). After Cisneros and 
the Presidential party were safely back at Manaka at 
the end of each fishing day, the lead pilot would 
take me on a personal Six Flags Adventure flight, not 
but six feet off the water, weaving around the river 
bends, to get a fish-eye view of this beautiful river 
and scenery. What a thrill this was!    
 

The president was a most 
engaging and approachable 
individual, as were his 
daughter and nephew. All had 
a passion for fishing and were 
eager to learn the techniques 
needed to catch Ventuari and 
Orinoco River peacock bass. 
It took about five minutes for 
Dorothy (seen with me in the 
photo at left), nicknamed 
Doro by friends and family, to 

ÍÁÓÔÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÁÒÔ ÏÆ Ȱ×ÁÌËÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÄÏÇȱ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÓÔÉÃË ÂÁÉÔȢ 
I was quite amused when her variation of this 
ÔÅÃÈÎÉÑÕÅȟ Á ÒÅÔÒÉÅÖÅ ) ÒÅÆÅÒÒÅÄ ÔÏ ÁÓ ȰÓÁÓÈÁÙÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ 
ÐÏÏÄÌÅȱ ÃÁÕÓÅÄ ÐÅÁÃÏÃËÓ ÉÎ Á ÓÍÁÌÌ ÐÏÃËÅÔ ÃÕÔ ÉÎÔÏ 
the bank to go into a feeding frenzy. The trip was a 
wonderful experience and I came to appreciate how 
genuine this man was. We departed, not with a 
formal handshake, but rather with a warm embrace. 
 

During one day 
of fishing with 
Frank Ibarra, 
President Bush 
and Frank (see 
President Bush 
fishing with 
Frank Ibarra in 

the image above) landed a total of 101 peacock bass, 
a plaque of this accomplishment now hangs at 
Manaka Lodge. The majority of these fish were 
caught on ½ white bucktail jigs that I had brought 
down (not the fancy ones we are using these days). I 
think this plaque was done in anticipation of former 
0ÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔ *ÉÍÍÙ #ÁÒÔÅÒȭÓ ÔÒÉÐ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÙÅÁÒȢ   
Ironically, President Carter only fished with a fly 
during his trip, possibly avoiding a catch comparison 
with Bush who used spinning gear and did not fly 
fish. President Bush fished hard, eight straight hours 
ÅÁÃÈ ÄÁÙȢ (Å ×ÁÓ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÌÁÔÅ ΩΡȭÓ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅȢ (Å ×ÁÓ 
an accurate caster and played fish well.  

 

0ÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔ "ÕÓÈȭÓ 
personal Secret 
Service detail 
were all down to 
earth, super-nice 
individuals. They 
worked three on 
and three off, 24 

hours a day. I enjoyed many tales at night with them 
and shared some cigars and scotch as well when the 
president and his party went to sleep. Two have 
become friends. They appreciated the fact that I 
helped them out with fishing gear, as it gets boring 
sitting in a boat at the entrance of a lagoon, 
guarding it to make sure no one entered the lagoon 
and disturbed the presidential party. They were 
uncomfortable about overtly fishing, however. We 
made a deal. When it was time for me and the 
Presidential party to leave the lagoon, I would radio 
the Secret Service, well ahead of our boats 
intercepting them, and they would put the rods 
down and store them in the bottom of the boat. 
When we entered and our boats disappeared into 
the next lagoon, they, again, parked outside as 
guardians and, once again, began fishing. I hope the 
President does not read this. I think he is on my 
newsletter list! 
 

I had the opportunity to make another trip with 
President Bush and also made the Manaka Lodge 
ÔÒÉÐ ×ÉÔÈ 0ÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔ #ÁÒÔÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÐÁÒÔÙȟ ÂÕÔ ×ÅȭÌÌ 
save that story for another day.  



EXPLORATORY TRIP TO REMOTE 
RIVER YIELDS FANTASTIC RESULTS 

 

In previous newsletters, we discussed our desire to 
locate remote fisheries for our clients, far from the 
crowded waters of the Rio Negro near Barcelos. We 
are very encouraged by a recent report from one of 
our operators received on March 13.   
 

Fishing a river that will remain un-named (by the 
ÏÐÅÒÁÔÏÒȭs request), a report was provided to us 
indicating an excellent fishery for trophy peacock 
bass. In fact, we were sent a photo of a peacock 
bass that, reportedly, weighed in at over 28-pounds. 
Believe it or not, this operator released the fish, 
rather than attempting to establish a new all-tackle 
world record, fearing that other operators would 
quickly find out the location of this fishery and direct 
their fishing yachts or camps to this river and its 
tributaries for the upcoming season. The operator is 
working diligently to procure permits to fish this 
river and when and if these permits do materialize, 
we will advise our clients.  

 

UNINI RIVER UPDATE 
 

One of our outfitters is diligently working to obtain 
permits to fish the Unini River, an excellent fishery 
that has been off-limits to sportfishing for the past 
two years because this area had been declared a 
protected zone called the Unini River Extractivist 
Reserve. As you can imagine, negotiations are 
extremely delicate, but our outfitter reports 
cautious optimism.  If the permits are issued, the 
outfitter advises that he will host weekly groups of 
approximately 8 anglers to minimize fishing pressure 
and to show the communities along the river and 
government officials his intentions are not to 
inundate this Reserve with hoards of anglers. We 
will keep you informed as developments occur.     

KNOW YOUR KNOTS 
 
The Uni-Knot, also called Quick-knot , taught to me 
by Japanese angling legend Hiro Naito, is an 
excellent knot for use in affixing braided line directly 
to peacock bass lures or to a snap at the nose of the 
lures. 
 

The Uni -Knot  

 

 

 

 

1 - Run at least six inches of line through the eye of 

the lure, and fold to make two parallel lines.  Bring 

the tag end of the line back in a circle towards the 

lure. 

 

 

 

2 - Make six to seven turns with the tag end around 

the double line and through the circle that is now 

created. 

  

 

 

3 - Slowly pull the two tag ends to cinch up the 
loops and the knot will begin to form and slide 
towards the line tie or snap at the nose of the lure.                                              
 

 

 

 
4 ɀ Moisten the line with saliva and then pull the 
standing line to slide the knot up against the eye.  
Then continue pulling until the knot is tight.  You 
×ÉÌÌ ÆÅÅÌ ÁÎÄ ÈÅÁÒ Á ȰÐÏÐÐÉÎÇȱ ÓÅÎÓÁÔÉÏÎ as this 
ËÎÏÔ ×ÉÌÌ ȰÌÏÃËȱ ÉÎÔÏ ÐÌÁÃÅ ÏÎÃÅ ÉÔ ÉÓ ÃÉÎÃÈÅÄ ÄÏ×Î. 
 
 



TECHNIQUE TIPéé 
 

Popping Plugs 

Very few anglers 
fish popping plugs 
for peacock bass. 
However, there 
are times when 
peacock bass will 
not aggressively 
attack large, noisy 

propeller baits or a walking stick bait and a popping 
plug might be the most effective topwater lure in 
your tackle arsenal. The best poppers will float (I do 
not comprehend this, but some manufacturers have 
designed them to actually sink, and to work them 
correctly you need to keep your rod held high and 
reel like hell) after the cast and then provide a very 
distinct popping sound as you retrieve it across the 
surface using short snaps of the wrists (see diagram 
below depicting a lure popping across the surface).   

When fishing a popping plug, use the wrists to 
impart a medium-to-fast paced cadence that is 
somewhat erratic and not just one sluggish pop 
after another (see diagram below for rod placement 
during the retrieve).  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Try to make the lure have some spitting and darting 
action as well. One very productive retrieval cadence 
is to work the plug as follows: 
ÐÏÐȢÐÏÐȣȢȢÐÏÐȣȢȢÐÏÐȢÐÏÐȣȢȢÐÏÐȟ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ ÂÁÃË 
ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÁÔȟ ÂÕÔ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÁÆÒÁÉÄ ÔÏ ÅØÐÅÒÉÍÅÎÔ ×ÉÔÈ 
others.  Just keep in mind that noise, rapidity and 
fleeing action are the keys to triggering a strike, not 
a listless action in which you simply pop the lure 
slowly across the surface. When a fish strikes at the 

bait, yet misses it, do not stop the retrieve, or set 
the hook on the strike. Instead, keep the lure 
popping across the surface. Set the hook only when 
you feel the weight of the fish after taking the lure. 
If a fish continues to strike and miss, change the 
retrieval cadence to shorter pops or, perhaps, 
quicker pops, basically something different to entice 
the fish to strike. Ironically, many of the largest fish I 
have landed on this lure did not blast it like they do 
with large propeller baits, but rather suck it down 
like a trout taking a fly on the surface. 
 
Two of the finest 
popping plugs for 
peacock bass are the 
September Pop by 
KLures and the Yo-Zuri 
Hydro Tiger. If your 
popping plug does not 
come rigged with one, I 
will usually replace the 
undressed rear treble 
hook with one with 
bucktail tied into it (see 
photo top left)  for an 
added attractant. 
Another dynamite surface popper, if you can locate 
one, is the discontinued Rebel Pop R model P70. The 
20-pounder I landed in the photo, above, was caught 
out of the back of the boat using the Pop-R while my 
partner was thrashing the water with a much larger 
and noisier propeller bait. This is a smallish popper, 
one in which you will need to carefully play trophy 
fish on, as you will typically use lighter tackle to be 
able to cast this long distances.     
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

**** Email Name Incentive  **** 
 

Dr. Eric Cohen,of Cherry Hill, New Jersey, is 
the recipient of five hand tied peacock bass 
swim jigs for sending us 21 email names of 
anglers who he thought might want to 
receive our newsletter. I hope they help you 
catch the big one this year Eric! Thank you. 
 

Again, for the next two weeks, the person 
that sends us the most legitimate email 
contacts of friends and fellow anglers that 
they believe would like to receive this semi-
monthly newsletter will receive five custom 
made peacock bass swim jigs. 
 

Note: Be assured we will never sell or provide email 
addresses you might provide us to anyone. 


