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FTEN it is said that the

essence of successful angling

is using the correct tactics in

the right place at the right
time. Of course, this is very true.
However, regardless of how hard we
anglers try B and speaking for myself
that's very hard B successfully combin-
ing these three ingredients to create the
perfect day can be frustratingly diffi-
cult, especially when the area you
intend fishing is located halfway around
the world.

Thankfully, just occasionally things
do work out as planned, but never in
my wildest dreams did | imagine |
would play a part in a day's tropical
popper fishing like the day | recently
had during my first trip to the Andaman

and Nicobar islands.
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| The Andamans b fishing's mot talked-about hotspot

WHERE?
Located in the Bay of Bengal, a little
closer to the coast of Thailand than the
Indian sub-continent to whom the
Andamans belong, this string of idyllic
tropical islands was until recently virtu-
ally unknown to fishermen. Today, how-
ever, this is one of the most talked
about destinations among the growing
numbers of sportfishermen who get
their kicks throwing industrial-sized sur-
face lures or cranking hi-tech speed jigs
under the blistering heat of a tropical
sun.

| was fortunate to escort a group of
ten regular angling clients and friends
on the trip of a lifetime. From the ini-
tial planning stages it had been centred
around our mutual passion for catching
big GTs, dogtooth tuna and the plethora
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of other species of super-tough, super-
strong fish that are associated with the
various reefs, seamounts and tide rips
we tend to fish.

We were guests of Game Fishing
India <www.gamefishingindia.com>
who have their base in Port Blair, the
bustling capital of the Andamans. It's a
slow-paced place where more likely
than not the cause of the traffic jam you
are stuck in on the short trip to their
guesthouse from the airport will be a
cow sleeping in the middle of the road!

Our initial plan was to spend a few
days based in Port Blair before moving
on to the tropical paradise that is
Havelock Island, but the threat of an
approaching cyclone unfortunately
meant we had to spend a full week in
the capital.




| suppose the fairest way to
describe Port Blair would be to say it is
very much a?2third-world type of town®,
but the people we met there were all
unbelievably friendly and most spoke
very good English. If you are the kind
of person who during your holidays
likes to visit swanky restaurants, aircon-
ditioned designer shops D and possibly
take in a few locally held art collections
b then Port Blair is probably not for
you. If, on the other hand, your idea of
vacation heaven is struggling to stay on
your feet while holding on to a savagely
bent fishing rod that is attached to an
amazingly powerful fish,then read on ...

THE ADVENTURE BEGINS

For day one of our Andaman Islands
adventure | teamed up with my life

long angling friend Andrew Leaves, for a
day we decided would be devoted

exclusively to popper fishing. Others

from our group elected to have a mixed

day, to include some popper fishing, jig-

ging and the opportunity to soak live-

baits for the Jurassic-sized dogtooth
tuna, GTs, grouper and black marlin that
hunt the dropoffs just offshore.

The evening following that first day
everyone had a tale to tell, but | think
that it is fair to say that Andrew and |
had top bragging rights for the day, and
here is our story.

We set off to fish around a couple of
small islands called The Sisters, located
a couple of hours run south of Port
Blair. Nothing wrong with that, we
mused, thinking a brisk boat ride on a
gorgeous tropical blue sea is the perfect
first day tonic to blow away the jet lag.

Problem was the boat we were fish-
ing aboard was undoubtedly the most
uncomfortable, wettest, most back-jar-
ring piece of plastic | have ever had the

The Andaman and Nicobar islands, in the Bay of Bengal.
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misfortune to step aboard. Typically, |
carry a snorkel and mask when fishing
in the tropics, intended for a refreshing
lunchtime swim. However, on this trip |
had to wear the snorkel while under-
way in order to breathe, such was the
volume of water getting thrown over
the bow! Just for the record, that boat
has now been sold, and Game Fishing
India's other boats are both superb, spa-
cious and stable catamarans.

Not surprisingly, when we arrived at
The Sisters it took a while to 2re-group®
and get ourselves organised before we
were ready to start fishing.

BLOOPIN' POPPERS

The first mark we fished covered a
series of ridges located 60ft below the
surface and the trick, we were told, was
to use big poppers with a deep con-
cave face that really @2bloop® their way
across the top, lures that make as much
commotion as possible in order to
advertise their presence and draw fish
up from the bottom. Often, our guide
advised, it would take two or three
drifts to wake the fish up before the
serious action would start.

Well, we made two or three drifts,
then two or three more, and with no
visible sign of any feeding activity we
moved a short distance to our second
mark which was located in much shal-
lower water just off the beach of the
larger of The Sisters. And this is where
the story really begins ...

| can't remember exactly who
hooked the first fish, | think it was
Andrew as | was still struggling to empty
water from my lungs, but from the very
first drift over that mark pretty much
each and every cast we made would
result in either a following fish or, more
likely than not, an explosive attack and a
bent rod. We had arrived, we discovered,
in 2GT Heaven®on a day when the fish
were not only feeding, but feeding as if
they had been told they would not see
another meal for a month.

REVVED-UP GTs

The place was thick with GTs B there
were GTs everywhere we cast ... hell,
we were fishing in GT soup! Often as
many as a dozen or more aggressive fish
would follow one that was hooked
right to the boat, and occasionally we
saw aggressive following fish actively
trying to steal the popper right out of
the mouth of a fish that was already
hooked. It was a surreal sight, and had
we not left our 12-wt fly-rods back at
the guesthouse, this would have been
the day to throw flies at GTs.

Mostly the fish we caught were
small- to medium-sized fish that
weighed from 15-30 Ib, but as the hours
passed we started to add a few better
ones to our tally. The biggest fish of the
day were certainly in excess of 60 Ib.
We found that in order to increase our

The author with his dogtooth
tuna and a good GT, caught
off the Andamans.
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chances of hooking a really big one, we
had to move away from the area of
greatest activity. However, more often
than not, no sooner had we started
working our poppers over a new patch
of water than the main feeding shoals
would once again find them.

So how many GTs exactly did we
catch? Well our total for the day, which
excluding travelling time and lunch
only about four hours fishing B was a
staggering 41 GTs and one dogtooth
tuna, all released! However, even this
impressive total was not quite Game
Fishing India's record which we were
told was 44 GTs in one day.

Out at sea the action was hectic at GT heaven, totaly
unlike the slow pace of Port Blaur (bottom), where

even the cows are bored.

Truly we had experienced a day's
popper fishing the likes of which we
will be very lucky to experience ever
again in our lifetime, but boy did we
pay for it! The following day Andrew
failed to get up and go fishing, and |
confess it was nothing short of a monu-
mental effort for me to leave the com-
fortable guesthouse and walk down to
the dock. However, if the truth be told,
that's got more to do with the previous
evening's celebrations than muscle
fatigue!

For the rest of our week we enjoyed
what normally would be rated as excel-
lent fishing on every day we fished,
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catching plenty of GTs, some nice dog-
tooth tuna, green jobfish and many
other species. Unfortunately, towards
the end of our week the weather deteri-
orated and restricted where we could
fish, so the decision not to relocate to
Havelock had been a good one.

All too soon my first Andaman
Islands adventure was over, but | am
sure you will not be surprised to learn
that already we are kicking around the
possibilities for a return trip in the very
near future. ="

For further information visit <www.
gamefishingindia.com>.



