Argentina’s Patagonia River Ranch has the grit of the
wilderness, thecomforts of an estancia and seme of the best
trout fishing in the world. By Charles Gaines
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1% 1993, un her first Fip Lo the no thern Patagonin reglon artos eslled I perfect phece ol land on Ehe Chilmet 5. |
ol Argenlinme Edie Gangw te & liw Dirries roim g ovelbios- RLTE L HIMAT if Ardenline Eroul rivers wh i [ing il it
wisredl colarfobe el A fehing puicde had given them (o fer somanne else was interestad im 1L Could they eoma back right

md Bodel Ber Lhat .':'-\.'.Il:'u_:.ll'll.llln 1@ I ndimn e, i1 =hie a1 TR L lew o

1ve later, after walking the land with Carlos
thesm alie wauald unahle to forgel Patngor 14l wosld relurt Edie and Ken wandered down to ibe rlver to falk i1 IR VET
g and again. For three Years shi hier husband, Keas, dic hedr walk bed them to one of & number of ravishingly fish
Jusd Lival, ta cxtended trout-fishing expeditions throughout  leoking trout pools ncluded in the mile of riverfront thot weni
i

thie areq, |n 1596 Edle fished for o week with Carlos Triscinza, o th the five-hundred=-acre pmparty. The conversation was

i Kknown Putiganian fubde and owtfilt b the time, shiE R nriel. B 541 100 il i 1l Eens answer, "Okevdokoy™ is

Ll EniaE i o ng real esthle hn K in Jacksnn Hole, Wyoming mow tho name of that Eroiil ol mf Potagonia Biver Hunch, thi
nok o gorme Lhlng mew to dowibh her life. somoething I O 12hing lodge theat Edwe opened for business i 1999

thal wiodild more Tully invalve her pussions for trout fizhing and proving, U nothing elze, the londevity of Mapuche legens
i tulity. She told Carlos she was thinking about buyving land Lving clise the Andes, some ecight hundred miles south-
Argentina ar Chile and openir well, a fishing lodg wiekl df Buenos Alres, northern Patagonia is o profoundly sa-

Edie and Een had barely arrived bock in Wyoming when uetive counbry of rugdged mountains, beaeh and cypress forests




tis Montane bul more so pnd sevepty-Tive years ago, wit

it of Swilzerland thrown (e 1is fwo principal popolatio
enters are San Martin de los Andes, a beautiful ke and
mountsin town reminiscent of Chamonix, Framce; amnd Junin
ie | indes, wihich s small, dusty and wsthoul oles. For more
than fifty vears, Junin has been the hub of South American
trouml flehing with ready secess to as many workd-class rivers
1% Al i an earth

\ hisir 1113 o T \ elver u to
Ll | rpoct, o wiween San Maortin and Jdu
With its piry, hlomnd- log eonsiruction and roswils of tanned
Ll T V Bporling peoi LT} T TR BT W RN
bell buckles, berels and scarves, iT & my [avarite plrpart in
the world. Armving there with me an o pluperfect eariy
March day werne m fe, Poiricin; our six-month-pregnant

dauvghier, Greln; our friend Viegini Scrogas; and her dough
ler, Lizpe, Charlie’s Angeds, as they hd named fhenisely

in my honor. A high-splrited, substannbiaily loggnged group

Cleck#ise trom botiom right: Fram the antler chandeliers in the
dining room to the stone fireplace in the great room, the atmasphere
a1 the ranch is nestic yvet refined. Cwrer Edie Gangwer disglays an

impressive catch. Oppodite: The lodge i2 an oasis In the wilderness,




o —
———— - - =
— S :

fT=1 8 T-I:-WHL..u._._[un =



they ware prepared to enjoy anything Patagonia had to offer,

Edie mait us ol the boggoee-cloim area with Corlos Trisci
uzzl, who was then the manoger and head gulde ot Pataponio
River Ranch. Divorced from Ken, Edie is pretty, petite. notty
nnd direct =n walking advertisement for the hoalth and benn-
tv brnefits of the -I:.'Ih--. I.|1r-rrir.;_' life. On the twenty five
mimute drive to the ramech—into the soaring tan-and-olive hill
country south of Junin, with its gliding sagles and fiocks of
Mapellan geese, its gnuchos herding horses nod veins of Bl
Rithon-trout water—she filled us in on whatk it was like to be
an American woman owning and operating a fishing lodge 1n
Argontina. Though it hod not been donoe without difficalby,
siie suld, she believed she had created what she had sel out to
create: B restorative retreat of peace and pleasure. This, the
Yngels nnd | discovered over the next Tour days. was n consid-
ermble understatement

1% = oflen said by people whe don't Koo iy petler, pnelad-
ing my vounger self. thol any fishing lodge where the lish are
hungry nnd ¥ou're not Is o good one. These doys I'm pickier than
that. At the lesst, | also want o beautiful locstion, interesting
things to do for non-fishers (since T am married to omne) and a

fow creature eomforts, sich ps good beds and showers, Cithaer

wmeenities like Lhose found in abundance at Palaponia River
Ranch, are extras—bul they are the extras that define the diffe
cnce betveeen lodees where wou can simply fish comfortalbly
and marveloos plases whore there is also good fishing,

Designed by o San Maortin architect ond built of native logs
and stone, the ranchs sixg-vear-old lodge, barn, horse stable,
garage and guide cabin don’t 30 much occupy the landscaps as
marty with it achieving nn eye-pleasing and comifoeting lntl-
macy with éach other. To help bring sbout that marringe, Car-
loe supervised planting the cattle-grared property with two
hmdred acres of wild notive pampas grass and more than fify
thousand poplars, willows and birch. Along with broad ex-
panses of lawn amd Edie's beds of roses, daisies and lavender,
thise plantings have turned the grounds sround the sanch
ynfo s ossis of beoght Bloom and fragennt shade

Che handsome lodge building sleeps up to eight geedts in
fvar well-appointed bedrooms, esch with a Elle-and-marhle

huath featuring oversized bowels and bathrabes, The hig stone

Hehow: O your pever-ending quest for trout, you mighl choode ta
take o daylong float an one af the nearby rivers, Dpposite: A casting

leasan trom one of the intrepld, experienced guides at the ranch.




Vast, empty and dramatic, Patagonia is Montana but
maore o and seventy-five years ago.”
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There sre numerocus opportunitios for
pdveniure ak the ranch, including leng
rides through the surmounding hills.
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fireplace, mounted stag head and leather armochairs o Uhe groat

rowaim, Lhe tile Aoors, antigue rugs and sheepskines, the Ay-tyving
bench and framed photos of anglers and Lrout, strike a balance
in amblence betwern unfussy comfort and Ralph Loaren chi
thal musny high-end sporting locdges aim &t buat few hit,

Cur dave begon in the big, light-filled dining room at eight
oelock over |:l"\-!'."\.I|I.|'|'.".'||_|'.Ii.l.' ||'.|| I -II||'I:' |.':|'.||I- BNi :|'I|i|_
and scramblied eges and ham cooked by the talented Claudin
Abralam. Breakiast was followed by as plessant a rango ol op
tinns, o my taste, as can be imagined tn this Vale of Tears
bald -.:..l_'. or shorter horsehock rides at the ranch on Edic's
excellent horses or tull-day ndes=with 0 gauchs i'-:'u_'|-.'|rq_|l

barbecoe, called an aoredo Tor lunch—=on a closg=by 22 006-

acre estancia; hiking jauntz with picnics to two magnificent
national parks; trips to the érafts, leather and chocolate shaope

in san Marting or simply loafing and reading 0 one of & mum-

ber of rope hammocks hung around the grounds while you

TOWM & CODUNTRY

PATAGOMI|A ESSENTIALS

WHEM TO G0y Patagonia River Ranch is

open from the second weehend in Novam-
| ber throdkgh the end of April, whan tha cli-
mate & camparable to that of the Northern
Hamisphare from May through Cciober
My favorite month is March, for the do-
pendably good weather and low water,
THERE: Fly to Bueencs Alres, then
catch ane of the daily two-hour flights on
Asrolineas Argentinas to Chapolco
Afrport near S5an Martin da los Andes. The
ranch stafl will pick you up at the airpart.
BRING: Gore-Tax braathabio
waders, wading shoes, rain gear and palar-
lzed sunglasses. The ranch provides a good
list of suggesied flies and other fishing
eguipmant, The sun can be mtenss; so pack

GETTINDG

TWHAT T

a hat and sunscroan. Drass at tha ranch is
casual, and temperatures during the season
are similar to thosa in the Rocky Mountalns,
10 00, The ranch is an ideal place
ta learn to fiy-fish for troat, But if you ars
determined not to fish, there s still planty
o keop you occupled, including horseback
riding, hiking, and shopping in tha lovely
willage of San Martin, [l

WHAT

witll to see what delightful dishes Clawdio whips up for lunch

[id 1 mention trout fishing™ At Patwaenis River Hanch you
ciin wade the property's mile of Chimehuin or the nearby Mal
leo, argaably the world's finest dry-fiy river; tnke a daylong float
an the Chimehuin, the Coellon Cura, the Caleufu, the Aluming
of even ke o deluxe ane- or two-night camping float trip on
one of those rivers

In fly-fishing aptitude, the Angels ranged from expert (Greta)
to beginner (Virginia and Lizzie), but all of them equally loved
our elght-hour float trips on the Chimehuin and Callén Cura—
cven Patricin, who hos contentedly sketched and bird-watehed
hier way down hundreds of rivers with me during forky years of
muarriage without onee wetting s lins

And what was not to love? The davs were

wnrm and Wwindless- our guides |'||'F'||.|"||"'\-| hastian, swwere skill-

wrillinntly clear,

ful, chorming and endlessly patient with flies cought in willows

The rafts they rowed were Rited ot bow and stern with > 136



Explaring the unspoiled
Inndscapa by boat,
Oppesite: An enticing
asdde, or barbecie.
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eomfortable sents and standing broces,
and carried plenty of drinks and snacks as
well as the components for shore hanches—
wine, salads, sausages and cheeses, stuffed-
chicken-breast roulade and veal Milanese.
These were served on carved wooden
plates and eaton in folding chairs beneath
the bankside willows. The rivers were
wide and sawcy, providing us with an in-
vigorating mix of long smooth glides,
plunges, raplds and deep pools whose air-

clear water went from jsde to cobalt, They
ran through gorgeous country where red
deer, geese, hawks, eagles and condors
were our only company. And trout, of
course (up to twenty or thirty a day for
Greta, who is fond of numbers and has the
angling skills to produce themk: hard-
Bghting rainbows and browns averaging
sixteen to eighteen inches, with a few sach
day topping twenty, cought on a satisfy-
ing combination of dry flies, nymphs and
streamers. Fishing, in short, that dreams
and memories are made of,

Or partinlly made of, T should say, be-
couse good % it b2 (and in very fow places
in the world is it any better} the trout fish-
ing ol northern Patagonias great angling
estancies is only n part of their magical
appeal. From twenty years of frequenting
them, | remember, ns vividly as any day's
fishing, a daylong ride into the mountains
for cluse-up views of condors, & pickup
game of polo, a hike to o feld of wildAow-
ersyand it i= ae much those things 1 dream
of —along with the good Malbees and the
focdd and the besuty of the landecape—
when | think of those places

At Patngonda River Hanch these were the
enrfy-morning walks [ took, Mushing cov-
eve of guall and flocks of epectacled duckes
off the pond. There wos the grozing red
stag the golden retrever puppy, Tango,
bounging in o Aower bed; and Edie's palo-
minn mare on the wm, noring her day
ald colt. There was the asodo one night
with a whole butterflied lamb grilling on a
vertical E.FH: in front of 2 hanked fGre: the
best empanadas 've ever eaten: and the
Angels, Edie, Carlos and a visiting estancia
owner all dressed in gaucho fnery, And,
on the other nights, there were Claudio's
superb renditions of venison tenderloin
ond homemade ravioli with morels, eaten
In the dining room with flewers Aoating In
vases centered on white linen tablecloths
and., in the air, the unmiztakable hum of
very happy campers,

Those will be some of the culgfote-
berry recollections that reel me back to
that place as strongly as the twenty-six-
inch brown I conght whil » wading onie of
the ranch's home pools vith Hugo, and
sharing o boat with my radiantly preg-
nant desughter (who's a w0 my fworite
fishing buddy) ss she wl coped her way
down the upper Chimel uin, hauling In
one hig rminbow after anc hee, well under
the spell of the Mapuche legend heesell





