
While working at an
outdoor magazine in
2004, I had the opportu-
nity to travel to several
events and jump right in
the middle. One such oc-
casion was going Hawgin,
Hoggin, Noodling, Grab-
bing, 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 experienc-
ing the raw outdoor ad-
ventures, like my
neighborhood friend, Jor-
dan McMillon, who is a
2013 ULM graduate with
a bachelors in Agribusi-
ness, and works at her par-
ent's convenient store in
the Cheniere Lake Dam
area. She is currently
searching for a job, but in
her spare time, she is en-
joying the outdoors. 

I asked her to tell us
about her recent trip; On

Sunday, July 14, Christo-
pher Woodall and Lathan
Shivers took Jamie Shivers
and me, and a boat full of
people out to
the lake to do
some catfish
hoggin’. Cat-
fish hoggin’ is
fishing for
catfish using
only your
bare hands. 

It is prima-
rily done in
the Southern
United States.
A l t h o u g h
some holes
are only big enough for
your arm or maybe a leg,
others require you to lie
down and use your entire
body to block the catfish. 

e holes we checked
ranged from about three
and a half to seven  deep.
We got out there at about
one thirty and stayed in
the water until about
seven thirty.   Once we
docked the boat, we
loaded all of our supplies. 

Chris and Lathan took
turns with me and a fel-
low fisherman, Jamie
Shivers, checking to see if
we were able to properly

use the air supply that al-
lows us to breathe under-
water. Next, they told us
how to maneuver under-

water, what
to look and
feel for,
safety tips,
and also do
not let your
catfish es-
cape. 

en we
went to the
first site.
Being this
was my first
time hoggin’,
I was nerv-

ous but excited. All sorts
of things were running
through my head: alliga-
tors, snakes, turtles, etc…
But as soon as Chris said
“You ready?” I knew I
could not back out then.
Chris and I entered the
water to check the first
hole. 

Aer checking the first
spot, the fear and doubt
was replaced with excite-
ment and determination.
I continued to check sev-
eral holes with no success
in catching a monster cat-
fish. While I was taking a
break and riding in the
boat, Jamie tried his luck
in a few holes. 

Aer a long evening of
empty holes, Jamie finally
came across one that was
occupied. Lathan quickly
bailed off in the lake to as-
sist him. Jamie had caught
his first catfish. 

From all the excitement
and lied spirits, you

would have thought the
fish weighed eighty
pounds, but we were all
still pleased with the eight
pound appaloosa. 

Soon aer, 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 out-
look 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 es-
caping.

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, regula-
tions and licensing for
your area. Have an adven-
ture and enjoy the out-
doors.
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LATHAN SHIVERS and Jordon McMillon, both of West Monroe, showing off their

grab

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


