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Part One

An Introduction to Kayak Fishing
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The author with a nice cold-water largemouth bass.
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Introduction

I needed a break.

My legs were stiff. My back was sore from a combination of slouching and paddling. My arms? Forget about it. If they had ever been in shape, that time had long since passed, and I could feel aches in places I didn’t even know there were muscles—or used to be muscles, in any event. Why had I chosen such a long haul for my maiden kayak-fishing voyage? Why, indeed. It had been foolish. The wind was out of the east and surprisingly brisk for an early May morning on the Lake Ontario tributary. Dressed for a warm morning, I endured an unpleasant combination of exertion sweat and cold air. It reminded me of my early days of deer hunting when I’d climb a mountain during deer season, only to spend the rest of the morning freezing due to poor planning and the wrong clothes.

Now two miles up from the mouth of the creek where I launched, I quietly paddled the kayak to a small point at the bend in the creek and beached it on the broken shale bank. Clumsily getting my footing with little help from my cramped legs, I hop-stepped out of the kayak, knocking the paddle into the water. Thankfully it was attached to a lanyard and stopped before sinking out of sight into the greenish, cloudy water. I retrieved the paddle, clipped it into its holder, and stretched on the creek bank. Dark clouds raced overhead, and the wind whipped the creek, despite its being sheltered by steep banks on all sides.

What a miserable day.

Slipping my cell phone out of its waterproof box, I called my wife, Joy, at work. I let her know that yes, I was safe; no, I hadn’t caught anything; and yes, I was having fun. That last part was a bit of a stretch. It was a bad day to fish, and having fished this tributary for the last forty years, I knew an east wind and cold temperatures also made it a bad day to kayak. But I wanted to get out and try my new fishing kayak, and here I was.

I hadn’t brought any of my go-to fishing lures or my tackle bag. What I had in mind were the big pike and bowfin that frequent the tributary. However, I didn’t want to be slinging heavy weaponry and landing heavy, toothy fish before familiarizing myself with the latest in a long line of fishing tactics that I’ve adopted over the years. Being my first fishing trip and not knowing what to expect about kayaking, much less kayak-fishing, I brought a rig that I’d been familiar with since I was seven years old: a spinning rod, bobber, hook, and a box of worms. If you can’t catch something on that, you might as well go home, right? The few times I’d been able to stabilize the kayak in the stiff breeze long enough to cast, I couldn’t even coax a bluegill from one of the many submerged trees. No perch. Not even an ugly bullhead from Bullhead Point. I was failing miserably, due in no small part to having no clue what I was doing. Kayak fishing seemed easy on paper. That wind, though … And then that long paddle was always in the way. And casting? Not only having to do it from a seated position, but with the added calculation of that very low angle? More of this was new to me than I had accounted for.

As I talked to Joy, I absentmindedly picked the ultralight rod out of its holder and checked the worm. It was still intact and reasonably lively. It’s not like any fish had bitten it. Casting the bobber into the center of the creek, I watched the gentle current carry it in slow circles behind a large boulder. I slipped the rod back into the kayak’s rod holder. When the conversation was over, I put the phone back in the dry-box. I settled myself back into the low kayak seat almost as gracefully as I’d exited it. Utilizing a technique you probably won’t find in any instructional guide to kayaking, I pushed myself off the bank, soaking my left arm, and the kayak slid back out into the deep, green water.

Trying to make the most of the abysmal morning, I attempted to relax for a moment and take in my surroundings. Not a house to be seen. My only company had been a bald eagle that zipped past high above on the heavy breeze and a banded kingfisher that played hopscotch with me at several different points along the creek. Other than the wind, it was peaceful enough. I chided myself for my bad attitude and reached for the paddle.

It was then I realized, somewhat disconcertingly, that I was already moving. Even more jarring, the kayak was moving backward, against the slight current and into the wind. It took me a moment, though it seemed at the time like several minutes, to realize I was being towed. Glancing quickly over my shoulder, I saw the rod bent nearly down to the water. At that moment, the reel’s drag began singing. Wrenching myself around far enough to reach the rod, I yanked it from the holder and held on for dear life as the change in balance shifted and the kayak turned completely around. I was dragged sideways for about ten yards up the creek, and, during one particular moment of fear, I slipped between two boulders that might have upended the kayak had whatever was dragging me taken a slightly different route.

I assumed from the strength of the fish that I’d either hooked a giant bowfin, known for their violent fights, or a large pike. I also assumed that, since the ultralight rig was only outfitted with six-pound test, whatever it was would be breaking off shortly. Naturally, everything I assumed was wrong.

It was just that kind of day.

When the fish finally broke the surface, it came up with such a splash that I couldn’t get a positive identification, other than confirmation that it was a big fish. When it came up the second time, I recognized the mirror-chrome sides of a fresh-run steelhead. The steelhead run that I’d fished hard up until a week earlier had already ended in the upper stretches of the creek. I assumed all the fish must be back in the lake by now. Apparently not.

I waited for the line to break. It didn’t. I waited for the fish to wrap my line around a root or a rock or a submerged tree. It didn’t. When I finally got the fish tired enough to get to the side of the boat, I admired the large female steelhead. At that moment, I realized that I had no net and really had no clue what to do to get my first big fish into the kayak. I almost unhooked her underwater but thought I should get a photo. While the rainbow finned peacefully next to the kayak, I fumbled with one hand to get the dry-box open and retrieve my camera. Then, still holding the rod over my head to keep the line tight, I tried to set the self-timer on the camera to take multiple photos. Check. Setting the camera on the ledge in front of me, with no idea how the photo was framed, I watched the light flickering, indicating that photos were about to be taken. Just as the camera was about to begin shooting, I hoisted the tired fish over the edge of the kayak.

Then the fun began.

Apparently, my fumbling with the camera had given the hen ample opportunity to rest up. She was calm at first, and I removed the hook with the forceps I had kept on the console, in hopes of the good fishing that never materialized. Once free of the hook, the steelhead came back to life and began thrashing about the kayak. I’ve since heard this referred to by other kayak fishermen as a “lap dance.” It’s an apt term. That day, I didn’t have a name for it and can only describe it as hanging on for dear life. Out of the ten frames the camera snapped, eight were comically blurry with the fish in every conceivable position but upright, and one came out reasonably well, which clearly shows me looking like I’d just been hit by a bus. The trout was never released, per se. That would imply some level of control on my part. No, she simply leapt back into the creek and swam away, with what I can only assume was a smile on her face. Once the fog lifted from my brain, I dried off my camera and began sopping the water out of the bottom of the kayak. I realized I was also smiling—a really big, silly grin. Thus began my love affair with kayak fishing. It was a trial by fish slime.

Since that day, I’ve learned a lot. I’ve learned about rigging and about fighting a big fish in a small boat. I’ve learned about organizing your equipment to ensure quick access to the things you will need in a hurry. I’ve learned about photographing your catch without ruining your camera or your fish. I’ve learned to enter and exit the kayak without entering the water, for the most part. I’ve learned some of it very well, but one of the joys of kayak fishing is that there’s always more to learn. There are always new places to explore. There’s always tinkering to be done. Oh yes, if you’re a tinkerer, kayak fishing will keep you entertained for hours on end, at home as well as on the water.

In these pages, I’d like to share with you some of what I’ve learned.
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The fish that started it all! The author has learned a lot since that day.
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Why Kayak Fishing?

You’re reading this book, so you’re either already a kayak fisherman or you’re thinking about entering this new and exciting world of kayak fishing. Maybe you’ve never tried kayak fishing. Neither had I! Maybe you’ve never kayaked. Neither had I—but it’s easier than you think. I jumped in with both feet and never once regretted it! At this point, you might not need much convincing to make the plunge into the sport. My firm recommendation is to just try it. You will like it. If you do, however, need a little nudge, here are some reasons I have recommended this sport to so many people, as well as the reasons I enjoy it myself.
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Open water and mountain scenery from the deck of the author’s kayak.

THE OBVIOUS ADVANTAGES

Many of us start out as bank fishermen. My earliest fishing memories are of dunking worms in a small harbor in Lake Ontario near one of the big piers and pulling in bluegills, crappies, and occasionally more exotic species like pike or trout. Simple, effective, it’s the way most of us cut our teeth fishing. You can catch fish from the bank or a dock or even the shoreline of a big lake. Most of us soon discover, however, that getting out on the water is a more productive method of fishing. I learned this on a lake in the Adirondacks when I was ten years old and had the luxury of a small aluminum rowboat that came with my family’s rental cabin. Each week, every summer, I spent more time in those old rowboats fishing than I did swimming, eating, or even sleeping. The joy of being out on the open water, peering down into the cool, clear depths to see what piscatorial secrets I might discover was one of the formative times in my life. The ability to go where the fish are is a magical part of the sport of fishing.

Since that time, I’ve used motorboats, johnboats, and canoes as fishing platforms, and my bank fishing days now consist solely of fly fishing for salmon and trout. Otherwise, I’m out in a boat. Whether it’s for pike or bass, bluegills or bowfin, you can usually find me on the water rather than by the water. These days, you’ll find me in my kayak. There are diehard bank fishermen, and I encounter them often. They have their gear, and their techniques, and I see them catching fish. But I think, deep down, if they tried kayak fishing, they’d never go back. And you can take that to the bank.

I could write an entire book on how easy kayak fishing is, but for today, I’m just going to share a few thoughts.

Kayak Fishing Is Easy on the Wallet

Those of you who already own boats know that there’s a fair amount of cash outlay involved. There are launch fees, outrageous gas prices, and docking fees (if you can afford them), as well as upkeep and storage, equipment maintenance, and on and on and on. Ownership of a fishing boat is a burden to some, and a financial impossibility to others. I’m not even talking about the big cabin cruisers. Upkeep on even a modest fishing rig requires a considerable sum of money.

Kayak fishing offers a financially attainable way to get on the water. As with any sport, you can spend as much money as you want. If you can afford the best kayaks, you can happily lay out thousands of dollars and then equip your ’yak with the finest electronics, rods, reels, and gear that money can buy. You can go hog wild and end up with a rig that runs in the thousands of dollars when all is said and done. You’ll see those guys out there fishing, from time to time, if they can take a break from the law firm long enough to get any fishing in.

I’m here to tell you the truth about money and kayak angling. You can fully outfit your fishing kayak and be on the water for a few hundred dollars. For what you might spend for a couple of nice fishing rods, you can be ready to go with a rig in which you won’t be embarrassed to be seen. I have two fishing kayaks. One sit-on-top, and one sit-in style (more on kayak selection later). I spent an inordinate amount of time researching each purchase. I looked at the most expensive makes and models and made notes about their features. Then I looked at models half their price (or less!) that had those same features. In their online reviews, many of these kayaks said things like “good value for this price point.” That sounded very good to me. Both of my kayaks cost together a bit less than a fairly expensive one. And then there are the really expensive kayaks. If you have cash, you can spend a lot of it. To enjoy fishing from your kayak, you don’t need to. It can be (and should be, in my opinion) a very affordable sport.

[image: image]

A simple sit-inside kayak (SIK), two fishing rods, and success!
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A more complex sit-on-top (SOT) kayak … and success!

You’ll never pay for gas. This is self-explanatory.

You’ll never have to pay at a boat launch, though you may choose to do so for the sake of convenience from time to time. You can avoid the often long lines and aggravating nature of waiting to launch. Mostly, all you need to do is find some water and drop the kayak in and go. My biggest fish of the year, a forty-five-inch northern pike, was taken after dragging my kayak across a bike trail and down an embankment. You can fish anywhere you can get to the water!

All that money you save when you start kayak fishing can be put toward the gear you’ll inevitably want to customize your fishing kayak. And, trust me, you will.

Kayaking Is Easy!

As I stated earlier, I’d never kayaked before I tried kayak fishing. There’s no mystery to it. If you have any experience paddling a canoe, or even if you don’t, you can quickly learn to kayak. As with anything, there are ways to do it better, more safely, and more efficiently (and we’ll talk about that later in this book), but the basics of kayaking are rooted in common sense. Unlike touring or whitewater kayaks, fishing kayaks are designed to be stable and user-friendly. With a sharp eye on safety and preparation, there is nothing to fear about tooling about in a modern fishing kayak.

Kayak Fishing Is Easy!

You’re already a fisherman, I’m guessing. You don’t need me to tell you how to catch your favorite fish. All the methods you’re currently using can be done in a kayak. That’s right, even fly fishing. The trick in kayak fishing is scaling your gear back a bit to fit within a slightly smaller footprint than that with which you might be familiar. Maybe only three rods instead of five. Maybe only a handful of the lures and baits you’re used to bringing along. But that simplicity is a part of the charm. Some anglers bring their full-sized tackle totes and five rods in their kayaks. I did at first, as well. Then I relearned the art of focus and simplicity when it came to fishing and—this is important—I started catching more fish. Later on in the book, we’ll talk about some specific tackle and techniques that I have found lend themselves well to kayak fishing, but the truth is, you’re going to figure out what works best for you. And the only way to do that is get out on the water and start trying. Like the cost of the boat, the simplicity-factor can be as great or as nonexistent as you want it to be.
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The author proving that any species, even this toothy longnose gar, can be landed safely in a kayak.

THE SURPRISING ADVANTAGES

We’ve already talked about the obvious advantage of kayak fishing over bank fishing. What you might not know is that there is a not-so-obvious advantage that angling from a kayak has over fishing from larger boats.

That’s right. There are advantages! Let’s explore some of those.

Fishing Partners

Although kayak fishing might seem like a solitary sport—and it can be if that’s what you desire—it can also be a social sport. If you’ve ever been a guest fisherman in a bass boat during a tournament or just a friendly day on the water, chances are you’ve been “back-boated.” That is, while the boat is being positioned for the boat captain to make the easiest casts possible around docks and lily pads and other likely-looking cover, you find yourself facing away from the cover. Even among the best of fishing buddies, this sometimes causes frustration and friction. When a sport we love as much as fishing causes either of those, it starts to bleed some of the fun out of what should be an enjoyable day on the water.
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Sharing an outing with a fishing partner can add an element of fun.

This won’t happen with kayak fishermen. Ninety-nine percent of the time, your fishing partner will be in his own boat and you’ll be in yours. Whether you are fishing with one friend or five, no one is ever being slighted by boat position. Sure, there might be a little jockeying for key spots, but if that becomes an issue, you might need to find better friends or bigger places to fish! Fishing from your kayak enables you to have all your gear situated the way that you want it, and to cast to that one perfect submerged log without asking permission from the pilot. At the same time, you can share the spot with your kayak fishing friends and make a day of it. It’s a sport suited for loners, but just as well adapted for a group of friends with whom you enjoying spending time on the water.

Access

Fishing kayaks’ stable, specialized nature lends them to a variety of water. Search YouTube and you’ll find ocean-going adventurers landing monstrous fish in their small kayaks. Similarly, my home fishing area (the Great Lakes) offers a challenge for big-water-oriented kayak fishermen. Will kayak anglers on the ocean and the big lakes outperform traditional boats? Let’s be realistic. The answer is probably not. You can’t run from one hotspot to the other at fifty or sixty miles an hour in a kayak, so, despite your fishing prowess, there is a limitation. Not that “run and gun” is the answer to every big water fishing scenario—it certainly is not—but in a kayak, you’re forced to be more methodical and more of a homebody. We’ll talk about how that focuses your fishing technique (and can lead to great days on the water) later in the book, but for now, let’s consider it a disadvantage in comparison to traditional fishing boats.
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Angling from a kayak in a small backwater and …
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… kayak angling on big water!

One of the main areas in which kayak fishing excels is access.

Even here, in the Great Lakes, a multitude of tributaries meander down from the farmland, snaking their way through woods and fields on their way out to the Big Lake. These tributaries offer some of the most exciting fishing in the entire country. Aside from the big runs of salmon, steelhead, and brown trout, even the smaller tributaries offer amazing fisheries for pike, both species of black bass, and a plethora of other species. In a bass boat, or deep-V hull lake boat, the access to these upper stretches is limited. Often there’s not much to be had for the big-boat guys other than weed-choked propellers and the cringeworthy option of banging that expensive glass hull on a submerged log, boulder, or bridge piling. With many fishing kayaks capable of operating in inches of water, these concerns are reduced by a large factor, opening up opportunities that simply aren’t available to anglers in the bigger boats.

And, after all, good fishing is why we’re out there, isn’t it? Often, during the salmonid runs and the peak pike and bass breeding seasons, the finest fishing water lies far above what could be considered safe navigating for an average lake boat. In some of my favorite tributaries, there’s a sweet spot where the gravel runs meet slightly deeper water. By slightly deeper I mean just a couple of feet to six feet in depth. These holding pools, depending on rainfall, are often where the large fish fall back waiting for the next deluges of rain or snowmelt to allow them to run back on the shallow spawning runs. Fishing the seam between the spawning runs and the holding pools is where the kayak angler holds a special advantage. Many successful kayak fishermen will carry their fishing waders (or wear them) and adjust their tactics accordingly. If the fish are up on the spawning redds, they can jump out of the kayak, beach it, and wade to cast for the run-fish. If the fish have fallen back to the pools, the kayak angler has an advantage that the wading fishermen can’t match in catching fish from the deep pools that are far too deep and far too hazardous for wading.
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No matter your target species, it can be caught in a kayak.

Backwater creeks are also well suited to kayak fishing for all of the same reasons the tributaries are. The kayak offers the fisherman many more opportunities than the bank-stranded fishermen can enjoy, especially where steep or timber-choked banks and muddy wading limit access even further. The kayak, with its maneuverability and stealth, is the perfect platform for these favorite backwater haunts.
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Largemouth bass are a favorite target of freshwater kayak anglers, due to the kayak’s ability to access the places that big bass call home.

Tributaries and creeks aside, the kayak offers other small-water fishermen a decided advantage, as well. Small ponds often have no launch site suitable for boats. Other lakes—several in my area—are designated as “cartop launch only,” with no launch ramps, just a gravel or grassy area. The deeper water of these ponds with restricted access is often overlooked and—more important—underfished. While other anglers cast for stunted bluegills near the grass-choked banks, the kayak angler has the advantage of exploring these underutilized honey holes for the larger fish that invariably call the deep holes home.

[image: image]

Access to otherwise hard-to-reach areas is one of the angling kayak’s strong suits.

Stealth

There are some tinkerers out there with motors on their kayak. My opinion–and it’s not the only one, much less the correct one—is that if you’re going to start adding motors to kayaks, you might as well just get a boat. For the sake of this section, let’s discuss kayaks in their basic form, which is to say when they’re powered by a paddle.

Whether it’s a canoe or a kayak, a paddle-powered craft offers some benefits that simply cannot be found in larger boats. The first time you slip up on a family of wood ducks or a great blue heron, you’ll understand the stealthy nature of the kayak. Even the biggest, baddest kayaks cut through the water with minimal resistance. Their shallow drafts displace very little water and, by their very nature, give you the advantage of spooking fewer fish from your first approach. In this way, the kayak is far superior to other fishing boats, and even wading for that matter. The kayak was made for stealth.
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Angling from a kayak allows for quiet and solitude.

If catching fish is our ultimate goal, it certainly doesn’t hurt to be fishing from such a quiet platform. If you’ve ever watched any underwater video of—or observed for yourself—game fish reacting to noise from a boat, you know that stealth is something that can’t be overstated. Even with a small kayak slicing through the backwater, the careless drop of a paddle against plastic can send fish departing for less disturbed water. The kayak, in this context, starts with a great advantage compared to all other fishing boats. Stealth is one advantage of successful fishing with which no other boat or wading fisherman can compete, and, when it comes to fishing, I’ll take any advantage I can get all day long.

Simplicity

I mentioned simplicity earlier. Simplicity is another of those concepts that is inherent in fishing from a kayak. Yes, you can outfit your kayak with every last gadget available to the most post-modern fisherman. With a little work, you can have electronics, lights, tackle, and enough gear to make a B.A.S.S. tournament fisherman blush with pride. But here’s the thing: you don’t have to do that in order to be an above average—if not great—kayak fisherman.

Though some of my earliest memories are of fishing, my first fishing passion was fly fishing. There was and is a lot of allure in carrying everything you need in a simple fishing vest. Line, line dressing, flies, leaders, camera, maybe an extra beer—you name it, and it could fit in your fishing vest. Exploring miles and miles of storied Catskill trout streams required little more than a rod, reel, a pair of waders, and that well-stocked fishing vest. For me, this was a far cry from the heavy tackle boxes and other gear that seemed to be necessary for my other youthful fishing adventures. If you couldn’t carry it with you, it probably wasn’t really necessary. Carrying a fly rod for bluegills or bass or steelhead trout still retains a potent kind of magic in my mind. Years later in my fishing evolution, when I discovered kayaks, I realized that the same mentality of simplicity of form translated very well into this new and exciting sport.
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Releasing a large trophy steelhead from an angling kayak.

Kayaks are small. Even the biggest fishing kayaks that seem to be absolute barges by kayak standards are small compared to their “real” fishing boat counterparts. The inherent smallness of fishing kayaks requires a certain type of thinking. It requires simplicity. And that simplicity should enhance the fishing, not detract from it.

I have a monstrous tackle bag. I have a few, actually. When I first started kayak fishing, I kept trying to find ways to take everything with me. Now I realize that success can be found by selecting the best lures and baits and taking them with me. I find that my “confidence lures” (I’m sure that you pictured a couple of yours just now) get more emphasis when space is limited. My confidence bass, pike, and walleye lure is a white spinnerbait with willowleaf blades. For this reason, my very small kayak tackle box holds four or five of these simple lures at any given time. I have other favorites, too, but the spinnerbaits are always well stocked in my kayak tackle trays. If I’m out for the day on a bass boat, or other big lake boat, I will have an endless supply of other baits: crankbaits, soft baits, you name it. But on the kayak, I stick with my favorites and limit the other lures to one or two representatives of each type. One advantage to this mentality is that I’m rarely staring into a cavernous tackle tray and trying to decide what to use next. My favorites are there, and I grab one of them. And, if there’s a current “hot” pattern in the area for the species that I’m after, I’ll have a couple of those, too. But having less to choose from actually means that there’s less time spent thinking and more time spent fishing. Whether fly fishing or bait-fishing or whatever other kind of fishing floats your very small boat, I’ve always lived by the adage that you’re not catching fish unless your line is in the water.
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Brown trout on a kayak fly-fishing outing.

When I’m deer hunting, I’m always hunting, whether I’m walking into a stand or out from the stand. I’ve shot a lot of deer when I was hoofing along and might have otherwise been daydreaming. Like I said, when I’m hunting, I’m always hunting. The same concept applies to fishing. It might be that very last cast as you’re coming into the launch that puts the fifty-inch muskie into your boat. It’s Fishing 101: The more you’re fishing, the more fish you will catch. And the simpler your tackle selection is, the more you will be fishing. Kayaks lend themselves well to simplicity, and simplicity lends itself well to catching fish.

[image: image]

Even a fully outfitted kayak can be an example of simplicity.

In later chapters, we’re going to get into things that appear to take this simplicity factor away. I’d be lying if I said that wasn’t true. My first endeavor that I detailed in the introduction involved a couple of ultralight rods, a container of bait, a kayak, and a paddle. These days, my kayak fishing is usually more complex, involving fish-finding electronics, a high-tech paddle, and more gear than you can shake a cane pole at. Do I catch more fish now? Sometimes. Sometimes I don’t. What I know for sure is that I don’t catch a damn thing when my line isn’t in the water and I’m fiddling with gear or pondering some expansive lure selection. I do know for sure that first lake-run rainbow trout didn’t give a damn that I was doing everything wrong. All that mattered was that I had a line in the water. Right place, right time, and right frame of mind. Your kayak can help with that simple frame of mind. Kayak fishing can help remind you that the most important factor to fishing is to be fishing.

It’s simple, really.

Exercise

We’ve become such a fitness-crazed society that I’m not going to beat this particular drum too hard, but I am going to mention it. Even a modest day paddling is excellent cardio exercise in a way to which no other boat fishing can reasonably compare. Paddling for fish in your kayak might involve a few strokes out to the middle of a pond, or it might entail miles and miles of paddling on the way to and from your fishing destination. Maybe you’ll be fighting current, or wind, or both. Maybe you will be trying to keep up with that much younger friend who has a kayak that’s about fifty pounds lighter than yours and a paddle that’s about ten. No matter which it is, paddling is good for you. We’ll soon talk about the pros and cons of expensive paddles and cheap paddles. One is a considerably harder workout than the other. But, no matter the high-tech carbon fibers from which your ridiculously expensive paddle might be constructed, or whether it’s a heavy aluminum beast purchased from a discount shop for little more than a case of beer, that paddle is going to give you a workout. You are not going to get that piloting a motorized fishing boat, or sitting home watching fishing shows on the Outdoor Channel.

I’m not going to preach about exercise, but, if you take up kayak fishing, you’re going to get some. And, as Martha Stewart says, that’s a good thing.

The Disadvantage Advantage

That’s right. This is a book about kayak fishing, and I’m going to tell you some disadvantages that go along with fishing from a kayak. Okay, then. What are the disadvantages to kayak angling?
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