; | FIE ”ﬂ
-|‘ ' : 3’ ! .:I: W/ ¢
1 ! o1 e

o v i TSI
4 r" ! a\ B '; 1 . f

q 1.' » | )
i =-
AUGUST2009 wicarno. 23210912008 kono. emté'msmuamzzzas}-- R
i i Tl a8 .‘.l‘
2 g
3 / "_‘\'\
TN ; \
PN MALAYSIA RM10.00 » SARAWAK/SABAH RMT1.60 = SINGAPORE S$6.00 N fE f / £ 4
e A
¥ { *.'.-.._.
T v, 3
¥ 1
j.'._.'l':_( % }v'
kR
SR
Wi, 7 / -
3 o/
e @
T
3 _".,J:DE Z
i
i
.-‘ \\‘.\\ . - F .[m:h . F
. “1.
'*é‘\\‘“l & N

ISSN 13594-5445

N

@ DITERBIT DLEH: Life Publishers Berhad, 2nd Floor, Nanyang Siang Pau Building, No.1, Jalan SS7/2. 46793 Petaling Jaya, Selangor.
@ DICETAK OLEH: KHL Printing CO SON BHD (2350804, Lot10 & 11 Jalan Modal 23]2, Seksyen 23, Kawasan Miel Phase 8, 40000 Shah Alam, Selangor. 9 "771324%044003



- = =
=g =
s o =
= - =
a
=
o & d
T LR o
e SRR g s
- o = AT
.l.ﬂ.o- a r = A -
= v =
] = - q
) = 0
o o o =
) = - 5@ e o i
: =
TEi -
- s o d
= = = o
= = o a = =
- . @D o
= o e
= : -
- T G = =
-
- - s
- =
31 (] = 0 =
- & d
0
— o B =
- TR e = T = B o
- = =
25 5 2
am =
e = R = i
q
o = o a Tt
- = @
a
- = 3 > -9 ..“I
) = = 3 o m
= a
= g 4 et
- 5 a -
L 0 a a
= =
q - i
i L =L - = s o
E s o> D o
- L1 — a = = a
| - = = =
£ - = e o Q
{ - = = =
: E i
v
- |
a O _
= e o |
an ™ O = a |
o
L = - _
- = =
" = S
o = |
= o S o |
= 5
=10 : 5 5
. &
o O @k 5 -
- i =3
= o O = q
= ) = - i o &S
o = -
Y o (@
oy = 0 =
B T R
5

——ep ueupy uteyde) pue siajfue mojjay athne ayy Aq sojoyd ‘e suyg Ag splopp

ASIAVIVd ANVEBI,

U
O
1]
22 o ADD & LINE « AUGUST 2009




g charter - a chance to cast
#r= 2t some nice giant trevallys (GTs)
=2 jgs to hungry dogtooth tunas

VU

===r an hour into flight, we began
f==c=nt to Kadavu. A small runway
@r=c z2nd we landed with a bump and
5. We got off our little plane with
B s=ssengers and were ushered to a
zr2a called the "Arrival Gate” -
B 0 meters from the tarmac.
- The four in our group consisted of
%= fishing buddies, Mark,

ok, my wife Jac and yours truly.
t=d a rustic and alternative
=r= and so far, our Fijian sojourn
sking pretty promising. We goton a
¥ = sports utility vehicle ala Fijian
= hieaded to the port for our boat
~= southeast side of Kadavu,
Mztzva Resort was located.
- "= 45-minute speedboat ride on

220 went over some amazingly

=rs. It looked as if we were

% o7 2 swimming pool. We would

= shallow reefs and it looked like

w'e cast of *Finding Nemo" were out

m= of the residents of the island

&= us on the ride in said that whales

were often spotted in the lagoon. We did
not see any but witnessed some dolphins
play tag with the boat, showing off their
speed and agility. The speedboat skirted
near the Great Astrolabe Barrier Reef - O
120km of barrier reef and our thoughts
went to the GTs waiting for us. Tomorrow
could not come sooner.

MATAVA RESORT

We finally reached the shores of
Matava Resort. Bula bula bula was the
greeting we heard!! Three "bulas” and we
knew we were in a special place. Matava
is an eco-resort with 9 traditional
thatched bures or chalets set amidst the
tropical rainforest. Each bure had a
spacious bedroom, with louvered
windows, attached bathroom and a
private deck for sunbathing or resting
those aching bodies afier a hard day's

01. We were treated to some amazing aerial
views of Fiji as we flew to Kadavu.

02. Qur ride to Kadavu.

03, The "Arrival Gate” some 10m from the
tarmac.

04. Bite Me the sportfishing machine.

fishing.

Matava has no electricity and uses
solar power for its basic needs. The bures
come with lights for the bedroom and
bathroom. Hot water is also supplied via
solar energy. Hence the name eco resort
Being so close to the tropical rainforest
also meant bugs and mosquitoes were
your constant companion. Mosguito
netting is provided but be warned, it can
get hot and mucky at night, so a portable
fan and a torch light are essential.

Upon our arrival, we rested at the
main bure or the dining hall and had a
scrumptious lunch. The meals we had
during our stay ranged from pretty good to
excellent - and we had some outstanding
dinners to go with our Fijian beer. Some
friendly guys who looked like they
belonged to the Fijian rugby 7s team then
lugged our heavy gears and luggage up
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the hill to our bures. We all needed to
shower, prep our gears for the next day's
fishing and get ready for dinner - such is
the hard life of a sportfishing angler.

We did not get to speak much to our
skipper Adrian Watts that night but he
promised to meet us at 6am for breakfast
and start our 4 day fishing adventure. |
always like an early start and by 6.30am
the next morning, we were on board Bite
Me, with Adrian on the fly bridge and our
deckie Big Joe giving us a safety briefing.

BITE ME!
Bite Me is a 31 footer sportfishing
machine, built by DeepV in Australia. It
has state of the art electronics on board
with plenty of room for 4 anglers to fish
around. When we came aboard Bite Me,
our feet met soft teak decking and it felt
great. All we needed were some nice fish
flapping on the soft deck.
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The plan on the 1st day was to try
some jigging on the seamount, located 35
miles out. We would then do some
popping on the Great Astrolabe Reef on
our way back. As the weather was going
1o be windy the following days, we would
have to try our best to jig up something
nice on day one. The rest of the days
would be spent casting our poppers for
GTs on the Astrolabe Reef and finding
new jigging grounds.

DAY 1 - JIGGING AT THE
SEAMOUNT

We steamed out of the calm lagoon,
past the reef and headed out towards the
seamount. The day was calm and the
seas were flat. We stopped by a reef
structure called the Sea Reef but could
not entice any GTs to take our poppers.
We then continued our journey to the
seamount, in hope that some hungry

piscatorial monsters would like our meta
jig offerings.

We were a tad worried about the
effects on the fishing due to a huge
undersea volcanic eruption near Tongza.
As Tonga was a mere B00km south of
we had a tsunami warning on the day v
were taking our flight to Kadavu.
Thankfully, the warning was cancelled
no tsunami came. But we have heard of
fish being spooked during and after a
major earthquake or volcanic eruption.
The optimists in us hoped that Fijian fish
stock were tougher than their cousins
elsewhere in other oceans.

We arrived at the seamount and
started jigoing. We drifted along the spe




* s2en had the first fish on board. A
s222dy wahoo came by and took
5 'o. Wahoos are fun to catch but
8t 2ot up much fight on heavy gear.
wzn00 fell on the soft teak deckin
suick time. The fish was

cned for the resort's dinner for the
S=w nights.

s ON
Ay pink 380g Sevenseas hooker jig
=< 10 the seamount 150m down. |
€ jig up and soon started
g the line with several pausesin
=0, 1o see if anything took a fancy.
ng did. A quick strike and | was
@ small fish. "Small one,” | exclaimed
¥ Suddies.
== | yanked the little fish up from the
‘:ad doubled over as something
“2ck z liking to my quarry. | was now
2 = bigger brute. It then spat the
2ot 2nd | continued to reel up my
w== ztle fish. The bigger fish then
S2ck for round 2 and took it again.
s=r=d to peel from my Stella 20000.
2w minules, it spat the fish out
en the poor little fish was near
= SSar il and up came a badly
Be=c amberjack. It was then kept to
Seme other big human guests in the
= -e cycle of life.
Ok that was fun. | dropped my jig
2220 and after working the jig for
g2me | decided to retrieve my line
T8 jig must have been 50m from
= whan something big found my
“28ng” so enticing that it engulfed
% =nd went on a rampaging run. My
& went singing as | doggedly hung
==y stopped running and it took
=r 3 minutes before we saw my
=acer surface. A bright silver bullet
scozared in the waters and aftera

ir new friends
for the speedboat

1 @ storm brewing

08

few more cranks, up came my best doggie

so far.

| felt ecstatic that | landed a nice
doggie the morning of day 1. The fish was
quickly gaffed as it would feed more
guests in the coming days. We drifted by
a few more times and Mark hooks up
another fish atthe seamount. This time a

smaller doggie came up and it was
released.

The boat made another pass and
this time Jac called for help. A fish had
stolen her 400g Smith nagamasa jig as
she was dropping it and now she couldn't
close her bail arm. Line spilled out rapidly
and we could see that her spool was
nearly empty. Joe and | tried to close the
bail arm several times but it kept bouncing
back open. | tried to hold the free spooling
line but the fish was way too big to even
slow down.

Whatever it was, it was big and ina
hurry to go somewhere else. Joe finally
closed the bail arm but as he did so, the
line exploded even with a light drag on.
We looked at each other and wondered
what more we could have done. It would
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have been greatto see Jac fighta
massive fish, probably another large
doggie.

We went over the spots without any
more hits and Adrian decided to head
back to the Sea Reef to get us some GTs.
Big blooping poppers were used to make
sure the Fijian GTs knew we were there.
Hammerhead, Craftbait and Orion big jim
and cono cona poppers were sent to the
breaking surf. Jac and Mark were almost
instantly on to a couple of nice fish. A
jobfish and small GT came up after a few
minutes.

Some minutes later, Mark's Craftbait
popper was smashed by something
bigger. It took some line as Mark huffed
and puffed and hauled this GT to the boat.
We soon had a nice looking GT at the
back of Bite Me and it flapped helplessly
on the soft teak deck - what a wonderful
sound. Adrian took some measurements
and it was estimated to be 3bkgs.

The first day ended with the setting

sun. We headed back to Matava and a
crowd of guests waited anxiously to see
how we did. As the fish were being
unloaded, the oohs and aahs rang out and
gveryone was pleased to see we were
having fish for dinner that night - and for
many nights after.

DAY 2- TO ONO AND BEYOND

The winds on day 2 started to pick
up as we headed to the north of the reef
system - towards an island called Ono and
beyond. The plan for the day was to raise
some GTs and find new jigging spots.

We worked hard with our heavy
poppers, casting inta the wind. A few GTs
and green jobfish were landed without
much fuss. | decided to change to a heavy
weight 220g Orion big jim popper. First
cast and | was hooked up. A GT about the
size of the popper came up in seconds
and released in record time.

After a few more casts a bigger fish
decimated my lure. It took some line and

|
we slugged it out for a while. Butthe fi

began to tire under my heavy drag sei@
- PE10 braid (1301b rated), 150Ib twisted
leader and 4001b bite leader. It may sow
extreme but you can never tell whenﬁ:
50 or 60kg GT will come by. |

A nice size GT soon surfaced ang
was estimated to be around 30kgs. We
had problems removing the belly or mi
hook, which was lodged deep in its thra
But with the aid of a saltwater hose inr:
mouth, Joe managed to remove the hm{
revive the fish and send it back to its
home, with a slight sore throat.

Mark then had a huge fish hook
up. ltreared its huge head out of the 1‘
water and smashed the popper. Line J
zipped out of Mark's spool at an alarmi
rate. It was big for sure. Then disasterj

11. Afish-eye view of the first fish for the
trip - a wahoo.
Jac poses with her green jobfist
Ag photo of this small dogg
back home it went.
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aldn't help but wonder if
gs would have been firing
=a hotter if we didn't
acounter the undersea

zanic eruption in Tonga.

. The line dug into the spool and
= you could say bula, the braid
wi=c Unfortunately the tackle shop
=== who spooled his line didn't pack
"= tightly and it dug in when the fish
2= znother mazy run.

==y 2 ended with fish for everyone.
“= "cizs good as day 1 butwe had
o+ snare of excitement and we still
s=oter 2 days to look forward to.

3 - A QUIET DAY
W=z started the day with bad news
2o cuddy Mark had to head home to
= = some family matters. It turned
2= = ough day at sea with very few
z-texcept for a few small GTs and
= mout We pleaded with Adrian to

=2« zarly as we were bushed but
=C us o keep on trying. After a

= 'z2me casts and tame chugs, we
2= =c itaday. The GTs were

dogtoot
what |

Ir

: &
strangely shut down and we went back to
our bure for a nice shower, deep heat rub,
dinner and cold beer - essentials for
hardcore anglers.

DAY 4 - THE FINAL DAY

As the mornings went by, our bodies
began to ache in places hard to describe
or imagine. Wake up calls were now
slowly answered and breakfast took much
longer to finish on day 4. Jac was a little

under the weather and stayed in the cabin
far most of the day. It was left to Maverick
and | to catch that elusive 40kg GT. We
took out all the big guns and popped our
arms off.

Maverick was the star of the day
with numerous GTs landed on one
hammerhead popper. Mark had left
behind the popper for Maverick to use and
that one popper must have caught7to 8
GTs. | had a massive bust off in the
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morning with my braid torn to shreds. |
should have checked the braid as it was
already frayed. Instead, | lost a good fish
and my Craftbait popper. In my disgust, |
fixed on my heavy-duty spool with PE12
braided line (rated 170ib) loaded on it.
Unfortunately no big fish came.

We decided to do some jigging
towards the afternoon. Adrian went
around the drop offs and finally found a
spot filled with baitfish. "Loads of baitfish,

/
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150m deep” was all | heard. | dropped my
trusty hooker jig again and started jigging.
A few cranks later, | was on. The fish took
some line and started to slow down. Then
it came off. | hate it when that happens.

JIGGING EXTRAVAGANZA

Then Maverick got on to a fish. And
dropped it. Then fish on again and
dropped it again. What's going on? Finally
he set the hook properly and up came a

jobfish. The skipper announced that the
was still plenty of fish below. So down
went my jig again. This time a big one
struck and went for a run. | struggled to
tame the fish as it started head shaking
frantically.




‘2ch by inch | fought this crazed fish.
\Z water, it was beaten and stopped
=72 As | reeled up this heavyweight,
.2 twas a shark. | hate tangling
==ary sharks. After a few minutes, we
= =rown shape surface in the
_ltwas upside down with its

mouth gaping wide. Grouper!! [t was big
and | could fit my head into its mouth (not
that | wanted to). We dragged it on to the
soft teak deck to find a bloated grouper
clearly suffering from the bends. Joe
started to massage the air out after using
a needle to deflate the air bladder.

A nice white GT for the only lady
onboard.

1. Who says GTs don'tfly.

It's a big one.

2. Up comes a good 30kg GT which

swallowed a pink 220g Orion big jim
popper.

%. He ain't heavy, he's my GT - dripping
I

fish slime an
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Astrolabe Reef and we made our way ba
for the last time.

As we sped back to Matava, | sat
back and was pretty pleased with our
catch over the last4 days.Ona persor-.aih
note, | managed to land a nice doggie,
grouper and a decent GT. | couldn’t help
but wonder if things would have been
firing even hotter if we didn't encounter
the undersea volcanic eruption in Tongal
I'm pretty sure that the Kadavu seamous
will one day yield an extra large doggie
and the Astrolabe Reef a monster GT to
some lucky anglers.

Our Fijian adventure had come to
end but not before we say vinaka or tha
you in Fijian, to fish that entertained us,
Captain Adrian Watts and Big Joe for th
professional service; and to Matava Re

e and its wonderful staff for a trip of a
= R lifetime. Ry

L I

We stuffed the saltwater pump into
its mouth as Joe continued to work on the
fish. When all the air was deflated, he
tried to swim it but the fish overiurned and
floated away. After several minutes, the
fish was dead and now the guests at
Matave would have mare fish for dinner.

Adrian tried to look for the baitfish
again but they had disappeared. He did
find another spot and Jac managed to
gather enough strength to tame a nice GT
on jig. The sun began to set at the Great
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