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The fun and thrill of ‘catfish hoggin’
While working at an
outdoor magazine in
2004, I had the opportunity to travel to several
events and jump right in
the middle. One such occasion was going Hawgin,
Hoggin, Noodling, Grabbing, well whatever you
call it, it was fun.
If big ole slimy, slick,
catﬁsh is what you are
looking for then this is for
you. It is a thrill seekers
dream. You never know
what you are grabbing in
the hollow logs and
planted barrels, but
chances are it will not be
happy when you bring it
up to surface.
I envy these young folks
still out there experiencing the raw outdoor adventures,
like
my
neighborhood friend, Jordan McMillon, who is a
2013 ULM graduate with
a bachelors in Agribusiness, and works at her parent's convenient store in
the Cheniere Lake Dam
area. She is currently
searching for a job, but in
her spare time, she is enjoying the outdoors.
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Chris and Lathan took I continued to check sevturns with me and a fel- eral holes with no success
low ﬁsherman, Jamie in catching a monster catShivers, checking to see if ﬁsh. While I was taking a
we were able to properly break and riding in the
boat, Jamie tried his luck
in a few holes.
Aer a long evening of
empty holes, Jamie ﬁnally
came across one that was
occupied. Lathan quickly
bailed oﬀ in the lake to assist him. Jamie had caught
his ﬁrst catﬁsh.
From all the excitement
and lied spirits, you

would have thought the
ﬁsh weighed eighty
pounds, but we were all
still pleased with the eight
pound appaloosa.
Soon aer, Lathan
checked one of the last
holes and pulled out a
monster.
At the end of the day we
had four catﬁsh in the
boat. Never in a million
years would I have

thought I would have
dove down to the bottom
of the lake, block a hole
not knowing what is in
there, and attempt to grab
a catﬁsh. I must say I was
skeptical at ﬁrst, but
quickly changed my outlook once I got in the
water.
is sport is meant for
strong swimmers, thrill
seekers, and anyone else

who has what it takes to
keep your catﬁsh from escaping.
Now, I love river catﬁsh
and you can set up barrels,
hollow logs and traps, but
ﬁrst consult your LDWF
Handbook/Pamphlet to
know the rules, regulations and licensing for
your area. Have an adventure and enjoy the outdoors.

LATHAN AND Jamie Shivers, of West Monroe
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CATCH OF the day.

LATHAN SHIVERS and Jordon McMillon, both of West Monroe, showing off their
grab

