White River, Arkansas at Rim Shoals Sept 7-9, 2008
On Friday Sept 5th I was surfing various web sites and happened upon a live web cam of the White River at “His Place”.  What luck, right there I could see the generators were turned off as the river was low and you could see it on the river gauge on this web site. http://www.hisplaceresort.net/LiveRiverCam.htm Apparently all the rain from hurricane Gustav required a slow down at both Bull Shoals and Norfork to give the folks down stream a little breathing room.  I crossed my fingers and hoped this would last a while so I could take advantage.  On Sunday morning I checked again and only one generator was going so I contacted Wendy at Rim Shoals to see if a camper cabin was available. Yep, it was and I was wading low water by 2pm. I fished until 6:30pm and caught lots of nice trout. My first fish was a 10 inch cutthroat, second was a 19 inch brown that smashed my black wooly bugger, and third was a 16 inch rainbow.  No, I did not make the slam as I never caught a brook trout. I’m not much on counting fish once I get past 4 or 5 but I’d guess I caught close to 50 this afternoon.  Monday morning was more of the same with beautiful sunshine and very few people on the river.  I fished from 8:30am until about 1:30pm on both sides of the island then a short break for lunch.  Afterwards, I headed up stream to Jenkins Creek walk in and was very successful there until almost dark. I was worn out and slept very well that night.   On Tuesday I awoke again to low water, clouds and a little chill in the air. Fishing was very slow that morning and I got a little cold so took a break and drove into Mountain Home to try out the new Angler’s Coffee Café at Blue Ribbon Fly Shop.  Nice place to relax, warm up and get something to eat. They had great coffee drinks and very good sandwiches. Next time I’m going to go for breakfast.  That afternoon, I went back to the Jenkins Creek area and more than made up for the slow start of the day.  I caught lots of rainbows, one brown and several small cuts but again, no brook. Oh well, I never hit one in little league either. 
Fred Kirk
