Sept. 12, 2003:

Koll, Mike Miller, Troy Hallmark and I (Troy came Friday night, late).  Mike, Koll and I hit the tip of Traylor 2 hours before dark.  Koll catches a Ling (for real), but not much else.  We proceed to the inside of Mud, I got some blowups, but no fish.  We drifted the spoil b/t the inside of Mud and Lydia Ann and caught a few nice trout at dark (on weightless red BA).  

The next morn, we put in at Crab Man and went to same point, where many, many smalls ones lived that day.  We proceeded to run very shallow thru Estes, waded across from Hog, then went to East shore.  Caught thousands of 11” to 14” fish, with some nice keepers hugging right on the bait balls at the end of our casts.  We proceed to the outside beach (East Flats totally covered up), where we found a very few keepers (one nice 20”).  

