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Nestled on the water’s edge, Crab Claw Island Resort is the perfect base to explore one of the most
interesting and pristine harbours in northern Australia. The resort has elevated cabins connected by
walkways through palm gardens, with swimming pools and an elevated open restaurant with views
across the harbour for the family to enjoy. With a sealed boat ramp on location, this is a venue for
the keenest angler and his or her family. 

Crab Claw Island’s ‘Breezes’ restaurant is open for breakfast, lunch and dinner, serving superb Al a
Carte meals. The licensed bar has a selection of wines, icy cold beers and soft drinks to
quench the thirst after a day hauling in barramundi, threadfin salmon mud
crabs, black jewfish and much, much more.

Crab Claw Island Resort is one of the few
places you can relax by the pool, just minutes
from truly remote fishing in one of Australia’s
last wild harbours, free of commercial gill
netting. Chase barramundi in the creeks or on
the flats, or fish the many reefs and islands at
the harbour entrance.

Drive in, fly in, or boat in!

Crab Claw Island is on the 

south-west side of Bynoe

Harbour, 130km by road from

Darwin. Travel times are 15

minutes by air, or two hours by

quick boat from Darwin. 

Crab Claw Island Resort
Ph: (08) 8978 2313

reservations@crabclaw.com.au

www.crabclawisland.com.au

PMB 268, Winnellie, NT, 0822
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ENJOYENJOY
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THE GATEWAY TO
BYNOE HARBOUR
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T
here aren’t too many
places to fish where
you are unlikely to see

another boat.
Most of us appreciate

seclusion, and for this reason
there is nothing like fishing a
remote location.

The best secluded locations
have one of three things in
common. 

They either require a long trip
by boat, or the land access is via
a trailer-busting track, or there is
restricted access.  

Where do you find such
places today?

You can still fly over parts of
WA’s Kimberley and not see a
dirt track. The distances
between sea access points are
huge. The Kimberley is
Australia’s wildest frontier.

In Queensland, despite the
new bitumen laid on the way to
Weipa, much of the Cape York
Peninsula is still hard to reach
by road. Campgrounds are few,
and the big western Cape rivers
don’t see many boats.  

The Top End has many creeks
that are rarely fished.

Even with ready access to the
bigger waterways, you can find

spots to yourself by travelling
some extra miles by sea.

The NT has remote creeks
west of Channel Point, through
Anson Bay and beyond.

Arnhem Land’s Aboriginal
Reserve status ensures it remains
pristine, with private fishing
lodges giving exclusive access.

You can also find a few
untouched spots outside of the
remote north. WA’s coast has
long stretches of almost

untouched territory between the
few townships.

In the southern states, 
SA’s Nullabor region has hard-
to-reach spots. 

Victoria’s rugged coastline
ensures some areas don’t get
fished hard.

In this edition there’s a great
article about the NT’s wild and
wonderful Pine Creek, a jewel
for those who like secluded
camping and fishing. 

There’s an article about fishing
the remote Kalumburu coast for
big pelagics. 

It’s not just that these remote
spots have more fish, though
they often do. 

Nor is it about finding the
biggest fish. The biggest wild
barramundi, for example, are
caught in some of the more
easily accessible NT waterways.

Million Dollar Fish
Right now, there is a good

reason for not going remote.
The NT’s Million Dollar Fish

Season 5 this year has six red-
tagged barramundi eligible for
the $1 million prize. There were
also 100 red-tagged barra worth
$10,000 each. To top it off, there’s
20 purple-tagged fish each
worth $5000, to be split $2500
each between angler and charity.

Previous seasons have seen
most of the tagged fish caught
near Darwin, or within day-trip
distance.

Season 5 started in October
and runs until March 
31, 2020. Be sure to register on
the MDF website, and watch
for possible season extensions.

Check out the North

Australian FISH FINDER book
for some MDF catch history,
and the best NT barra spots. 

Barra net buybacks and bluewater zonesThe magic of the north
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From the www.FishingTerritory.com forums

Selling stuff in Darwin? Sell it fast, sell it free.
New NT listings daily.  

www.FishingTerritory.com

A winning FFF post from
www.fishingterritory.com
will appear on these two
pages each edition. 
The winner will receive a
fantastic $150 lure pack
from Reidys Lures of
Darwin, NT.

Just a nick
in the top lip

Son catches
the best fish

FFrroomm  ““ttrreenntt””::  Sometimes you get
lucky, with a barra hooked through
the top lip by one hook. 

It didn’t look good when the fish
launched out of the water, but the
hook was actually tough to get out.

Caught on a Barra Classic lure in
FOW green bomber pattern. 

It released well for another day. 
We found plenty on the sounder

but only the one keen fish!

https://fishingterritory.com/bluewater-f3/dundee-25-may-trout-and-goldies-father-

son-bonding-t42201.html

https://fishingterritory.com/bluewater-f3/

first-cobia-t42226.html

Caught my
first cobia

FFrroomm  ““YYoouunngg__gguunn__ffiisshhoo””::  Hi all,
just wanted to share a pic of my first
cobia, caught off Dundee. He went
120cm to the tip, and 107cm to the
fork. So stoked! Also got some solid
bluebone, tricky snapper and trout.

FFrroomm  ““mmiiiicckkkk””::  I upgraded and
downsized the boat and took some
workmates to test her out. 

We cleaned up around Lorna
Shoals and Loee Patches (NT). 

When my 10-year-old son got
wind of this he was not impressed.

So I gave him an ultimatum,
either play Playstation or come
fishing. 

At 5.30am we left Darwin, and
arrived at Dundee Beach at
7.30am, and at the spot by 8am.

By 10am we had two trout, five
trickies and three golden snapper.

We were heading home when
we saw a few other boats, and tuna
everywhere. 

For three hours we chased them,
for one broken rod, a spooled reel
and two tuna dropped.

We ended up at the ramp 
by 3pm.

My son pulled the whole “Dad,
can you re-rig and re-bait so I 
don’t get (sea)sick?”

That’s my excuse for why he
outfished me anyway. 

He ended up with the biggest
trout and the most trickies.

The photo of the Dundee
cleaning bench (above) is from the
earlier trip with my mates, as we
didn’t individually photograph all
the fish caught on that trip.

Winner

https://fishingterritory.com/easy-as-fishing-photo-competition-f10326/fff-fotofish-2019-august-thread-t42295.html

New
improved

forum
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From the www.FishingTerritory.com forums

FFrroomm  ““FFlliicckkeenn44eemm””::  The trip started with a
mate asking: “What are you doing this week? I’ve
got a few days off and I’m keen.”

I said: “I haven’t entered a fish this month for the
Seadogs comp, so do you want to get out for a day?”

“Sh!t yeah, but I’ve got a sore knee so a
landbased session is out of the question.”

The tides were sussed and the boat prepped for
a mid-arvo departure to get the warmest water. 

It happened to be Matty’s wedding anniversary. 
He chose the day so I took minimal

responsibility for the consequences that followed. 
The dry season temperatures were upon us and

a lot of folks had retired the barra gear for the next
few months.

I had new lure prototypes that needed a swim. 
I also had the July newspaper in the ute for the

Seadogs comp photos. I ended up leaving it in the
ute for the trip. No one is perfect.

We made good time on the dirt track out to the
“ramp” and were soon dropping the boat in. 

We dropped off the plane to troll a few laps. 
New leaders were tied and hooks touched up

with the Leatherman file. The words “send it” were
called and two Reidys Big B52s hit the water. 

The track on the GPS was followed closely while
keeping an eye on the Lowrance Structure Scan. 

No fish were spotted or hooked, so after Matty
snapped off a couple of pics of the resident salty

croc and his mate the sea eagle we pulled the lures
and headed off towards the downstream rockbar. 

We sent out the prototypes and began trolling
with the electric. The first lap showed no fish on
the sounder, and after more passes I called lines in. 

Let’s see if we can pick one up casting to some
rocky ledges. Drags were tightened as we would
now be fishing oyster rocks, risking it for big fish.

I sat down with a drink and let Matty have first
crack. Calls of excitement soon broke the silence
and I looked up to see his line headed out to the
middle at a good pace. The hooks pulled.

Undeterred Matty gave the lure a good
inspection for damage then cast it back into the

exact same spot. “YEP!” A decent
barra launched a good metre clear
of the surface in a shower of fine
droplets.

Its next move was to head
under the tinny and back towards
the rocks. 

I trimmed out the main motor
but it nearly went around the
electric. 

Another decent run had it well
clear of the hull. It headed flat out
for the oysters. 

A big jump on the wrong side of
the boat had our stress levels at red
line. We got lucky. 

I finished the assembly of the landing net and
used the electric motor to move the boat to a safer
spot. We soon had the fish ready for a net shot. 

I dipped the net, but the fish was still green.
The big barra dived and powered off one 

last time. 
The combination of high-modulus graphite rod,

full-lock drag and quality braid put a bit of control
over the situation, and the fish’s energy soon
spent.

I slipped the net under it, and with a bit of help
hoisted it aboard the boat to the cheers and
excited expletives from my mate.

https://fishingterritory.com/bluewater-f3/sail-city-and-wide-of-cape-ford-produced-the-goods-t42227.html

https://fishingterritory.com/barramundi-reports-f1/new-pb-with-a-busted-knee-t42334.html

Miles for smiles off Top End’s Dundee 

PB barra on anniversary

Bare Sand Island red in the sunset
FFrroomm  ““mmiicckkkkkk””::  I don’t normally enter competitions, but I love

the Reidys Fish Snakz lures (in the FFF Fotofish competition). 
I used most of mine on a Lorella/Limmen trip.
Here’s a few pics from my Bare Sand Island trip that I posted

about the other day.
The picture of the sand with the tents in the background

didn’t do it justice, the whole island looked bright red with the
sunset.

https://fishingterritory.com/easy-as-fishing-photo-competition-f10326/fff-fotofish-2019-august-thread-t42295.html

FFrroomm  ““aannoonn””::  We decided to head wide of the
NT’s Cape Ford and Sail City, and nailed some solid
fish. I dropped in around Cape Ford and got a few
smaller goldies and trout before heading wide of
Cape Ford and toward Sail City, where we nailed
reds and nannygai. 

The big cod were from a spot we don’t fish much,
midway between Cape Ford and Bateman Shoal. 

We always seem to get big cod and trout there,
which is nice.

FFrroomm  ““NNiinnjjaaFFiisshh””::  Great pics and some beaut
reds there.

FFrroomm  ““FFlliicckkiinn44eemm””:: Good feed there and a few
solid coral trout. 

Well done.
FFrroomm  ““EEddoo””:: Nice work mate.
FFrroomm  ““YYoouunngg__gguunn__ffiisshhoo””::  Nice fish.
FFrroomm  ““JJeennoo””::  Delicious.
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Tidal variations for some NT rivers - times to be added to Darwin tide times. Supplied by Northern Territory Transport Group
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Fishing the fortnightly tidal cycle

T
he fortnightly tidal cycle
alternates between the biggest
tides (springs) to the smallest

tides (neaps).
Darwin has a large tidal range,

often with more than 7m movement
during the spring tides.

Because Darwin has a large tidal
range, it presents constantly
changing fishing and boating
conditions.

During the biggest tides, a huge
amount of water rips in and out of the
harbours and estuaries twice a day.

Strong currents flow around
headlands and rock walls. These rips
can be great spots to troll lures for
trevally and queenfish.

Big tides tend to dirty the harbour,
although high tide usually sees
reasonable water clarity. 

Neap tides offer the clearest water,
and the tides just after neaps
(building tides) are popular for fishing

because they combine water clarity
with some tidal movement. 

Bottom fishing with bait tends to be
limited to the turn of small to medium
tides, when the current ebbs, and this
small window is often productive. 

Fish shallow reefs or rockbars on
bigger tides and the deeper reefs on
neap tides.

A standard paternoster rig with a
loop at the bottom allows easy
replacement of sinkers to suit the
changing current.

Many Darwin reef fishermen go to
Dundee (Fog Bay) on big tides, as
this area is less affected by strong
currents than the waters off Darwin.

Shallow reefs around Roche Reefs
and Loee Patches also have good
fishing on big tides, being less
affected by tidal currents.

Big tides can bring dangerous
boating conditions. When wind and
tide are opposed, particularly in rips

around headlands like Charles Point,
the seas become dangerous.  

Careful trip planning is required
during big tides to be sure there will
be enough water at boat ramps to
launch and retrieve, and that shallow
reefs will not be a navigational
hazard. 

Taking a full-day boat trip in the
harbour on a spring tide provides a
great appreciation of the hidden
hazards, which can be seen in all
their glory at low tide.

Neap tide water clarity allows for
sight fishing on the flats, and spearing
opportunities for divers.

Tuna schools tend to appear in the
harbour on neap and building tides
during the dry season.

During neap tides, deep spots such
as South Gutter and North Gutter can
fish very well at night. 

Fenton Patches wrecks are also
well worth fishing on neaps at night.

For barramundi fishing, both spring
and neap tides provide opportunities.

On outgoing spring tides, fish the
mouths of mud drains, where
barramundi will wait to ambush mullet
and prawns leaving the mudflat. 

On the incoming tide, look for fish
along flats edges.

High tide is generally a tough time
to catch barramundi, as the fish move
into the mangroves.

On neap tides, barra can be sight
fished on calm flats. 

They can be caught by pushing a
dinghy into the mangroves and
casting around the trees.

Fallen mangroves with a horizontal
trunk in the water often hold a barra.

Darwin’s big tides mean a boating
trip has to be well planned - timing of
the launch and retrieve, safe
navigation, bait collection, laying of
crab pots, and fishing time all have to
be allowed for in an outing. 

IMPORTANT: These four months
bring hot, turbulent weather,
including thunderstorms and
cyclones, along with strong
westerly winds. Storms generally
occur in the afternoon, but may
happen at other times. Weather
Bureau radar pages will often
show stormfronts before they
can be seen. The wet season
monsoon usually begins in late
December, marking the start of
barramundi run-off fishing.  
A. Neap tides bring clearer water.
Great for flats sight fishing and
trolling tidal creeks and foreshore
rocks for barra. Try the Wilshire
creeks at Adelaide River mouth,
Leaders Creek, Tommycut and
Sampan Creek mouths, Finniss
River rockbars, Shoal Bay’s King
Creek mouth and The Rock, and
Dundee beach foreshores. Good
tides for billfish at the Fenton
Patches and North Gutter, and off
Fog Bay. If reef fishing, fish deep
at night for snapper and jewfish.
Fish billabongs and Manton Dam
at night before rains set in and
affects waterholes.

B&B. Barra, salmon and queenfish
at tidal gutters on these low tides. If
rain holds off, good crabbing in
creeks on the first push in, but
place pots out of main current. Troll
afternoon incoming tides around
rock walls for queenfish and
trevally. Landbased high tide fishing
at Lee Point. Incoming tide in late
afternoon should see barra moving
along flats chasing mullet. Manton
Dam and billabongs worth a look at
night before monsoonal rain sets in. 
C. Neap tides. Troll tidal creeks for
barra, as for A. Foreshore rocks
worth a cast in calm weather on
both large and small tides.
D&D. Big tides on dark moon,
prime time for barra fishing. As for
B but with better fishing likely on
mud drains during day. Barra and
salmon at tidal gutters on low tides.
Manton Dam at night. Fish high
tides at night under wharf lights.
E. Neap tides. Troll tidal creeks for
big barra - Wilshire Creeks at
mouth of Adelaide River, Leaders
Creek, Tommycut and Sampan
Creek mouths, Shoal Bay’s King
Creek mouth and The Rock. Good

tides for billfish at the Fenton
Patches, North and South Gutter,
and off Fog Bay. Fish deep reefs at
night for big snapper and jewfish. 
F. Building tides. Good for a variety
of fishing styles. Building tides
combine clear water and some tidal
movement, a great time to chase
pelagic fish such as queenfish,
trevally and mackerel with lures.
Look for birds working over pelagic
fish, and chase bottom fish on the
turn of the low tides. 
G&G. Big full moon tides. Barra
and salmon at tidal gutters on low
tides. Good crabbing in creeks as
for B. Troll afternoon incoming
tides around harbour rock walls for
queenfish and trevally. Landbased
fishing on high tides at Lee Point.
Incoming tides should see
barramundi moving along the flats
chasing mullet. 
H. Neaps - fish flats for barra and
salmon if the weather is still calm.  
I. Big dark moon tides. Barra and
salmon around tidal gutters on
morning low tides. Billabongs will
be worth a look if it has not yet
rained hard. Fish high tides at night

for barra under wharf lights.
Crabbing as for B.
J. Neap tides. Night barramundi
fishing in Shoal Bay if monsoon
has not yet set in. 
K. Bottom and pelagic fishing on
these tides if weather is calm.  
L & ONWARDS. Big tides will see
barra at the mouths of floodplain
creeks when the water starts to
push out with the tide. January
usually brings heavy monsoonal
rainfall and this marks the
beginning of run-off fishing. Use the
Weather Bureau website to assess
river levels and localised floodplain
falls - a falling river with floodplain
run-off will fish well, a rising river
will not. Clear run-off does not
mean barra will be present, look for
where bait (food) is present. Follow
mullet schools and use sonar to
find fish. Look for birds on the
bank. On neap tides troll rockbars
or snags on the turn of the tide.
Trophy barra are caught by casting
at the mouths of smaller coastal
creeks on big tides, while the
mouths of bigger waterways can be
trolled on neap tides.

NTMAG’s Darwin fishing calendar gives you some ideas for the next four months.

November to January and early run-off
T

his is the start of the famous “run-off” period
that barramundi fishos love. It is called the
run-off because rain creates an inland sea of

floodwater that flows back into the rivers. 
After the initial deluge, this monsoonal floodwater

runs clear, creating “colour changes” as it enters
turbid tidal waters.

The upper sections of rivers will flow a clearish
green, making lure fishing more effective.

During this time, northern wildlife begins a frenzy
of feeding and breeding. This abundance is
particularly noticeable on the floodplains, where
frogs, birds, insects and baitfish gather.

Barramundi are there too, feeding on aquatic
creatures. Many barramundi will stay on the
floodplain as long as there is enough floodwater to
do so. During this time they are spread out and
usually hard to find.

The real run-off fishing action begins when the
river levels fall and the fish move from the
floodplains back into the rivers. Finding the best

fishing is all about watching river levels, and where
rain is falling. This information is on the Weather
Bureau website via realtime rain radars, 24-hour
rainfalls, river height data, and more.

A river that is rising after rain usually fishes
poorly. A falling river is the one to fish, usually at
the mouths of the floodplain creeks, but the fish will
also be found in eddies along the banks, on
rockbars, or anywhere bait is congregating.

Some rivers, such as the NT’s Daly, have
floodplains that flow for weeks after the rain stops. 

Others, such as the Victoria River, have a short
run-off. Coastal creeks that flow floodwater also
produce great run-off fishing. Elsewhere, landbased
fishos target culverts, bridges and drains, as barra
move through these areas during flooding.   

Monsoonal rain usually kicks in around
Christmas each year, after the hot and stormy
“Build-up” months of October and November. 

The quality of the wet season will decide the
quality of inland fishing for the year ahead.

A long, consistently heavy wet season sees huge
amounts of bait breed up, and barramundi will stay
in the rivers into the dry season during such years. 

A strong flood also allows large barramundi from
landlocked waterholes to move downstream, while
juvenile barramundi move upstream. Floods also rip
the weeds out of billabongs, making fishing easier. 

April and May are popular with barramundi
fishermen, as the fish have usually moved back
into the rivers, and the rivers are still running green
water, ideal for lure fishing.

As the year progresses, turbid tidal water makes
its way back up rivers and the fishing slows. 

Far upstream, barramundi become landlocked in
waterholes, where they can be caught.

Medium to large tides often bring the best run-off
fishing, with the outgoing tide best for feeder
creeks, and the incoming tide best for trolling rivers.

Bluewater fishing is tough during the wet season,
because of rough weather, but there are usually
windows of calm weather for careful boaters.
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Across
4. Thing all fishos use every day.
6. Tropical reef fish commonly
substituted at restaurants (two words).
7. There’s a blackspot and a goldspot.
10. There’s a golden, pink and goldband.
12. Commonly served with fish in
Australia.
14. Gold lure that catches barra.
17. Tasty small sand-loving fish.
18. New Orleans fish stew (a tricky one,
begins with G).
19. Terminal tackle items that are a
Territory watercourse (two words).
22. Bottom-dwelling fish commonly
caught in the north, but never targeted.
25. Aircraft often used for barra fishing.
26. Bran and beer bottle rod material.
27. There’s a sicklefin, silky and spinner.
28. Plants that you should stop and smell
on occasion.
29. Small fish on your pizza.
30. Outboard brand.
32. Commonly found at the bottom of
famous barramundi rivers.
33. There’s a pikey, yellowfin and black.

Down
1. Item found at the end of a long wand.
2. Darwin lure brand.
3. French fish stew (a tricky one, begins
with B).
4. Eyewear brand.
5. Territory fisho’s breakfast.
8. Barramundi metal.
9. Sea creature that killed Patrick.
11. Darwin watercourse that is not slow
(two words).
13. Standard non-alcoholic dairy
beverage in the north (two words).
15. Where most of WA’s barra are found.
16. Why stubby holders are in boats.
20. Big reef in WA.
21. There’s a sharptooth, rosy and green.
23. Place where sick fishos go.
24. Event that puts an end to all fishing
careers.
31. Colour of smoked fish and beer.

Answers

Mr Krill’s

Cryptic

Crossword

Mr Krill’s

Cryptic

Crossword

No. 20

Entertainment





Oh, what a feeling!
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After fishing the Roper and Towns Rivers, ROBERT ‘BUZZDOG’ BUSBY
and his convoy finished their epic tour at the Gulf of Carpentaria’s less

well known Pine Creek, NT.The fish were biting ...

This photo sequence shows
the track into Pine Creek

Looking out from the
campsite ... dingo

tracks were visible
around the tents in

the mornings



We had fished the
Roper and Towns
Rivers, and were
now on our way to
Pine Creek.

W
e were half way
through a multi-
river expedition

in the Top End’s Gulf
Country, the first leg of
which I reported on in the
previous edition of this
magazine. 

Day 10
I woke to the eerie call of

the local curlews, just a few
minutes before the alarm. 

The others began to stir.
Having stayed in rooms,

and not having to dismantle
a campsite, we had extra
time this morning. 

Our first stop would be
Borroloola, 100km ahead of
us, but with the road sealed,
the trip would be easy. 

The second and final stop
for the day would be Pine
Creek. The beach launch
and camping area that we
would call home for the next
six days was 70km north of
Borroloola.

The Pine Creek stretch
was mainly gravel, with
saltpans and a creek
crossing. 

It was imperative that we
crossed it at low tide.

According to the best tide
times we could muster, this
was to happen after lunch. 

If we missed the tide we

would have to wait for the
next low tide. 

Leaving the Heartbreak
Hotel, we convoyed to
Borroloola. 

My vehicle’s power
problem was still there, but
the Prado soldiered on. 

A store in Borroloola
might have an air filter.

We rolled into Borroloola,
noting that the temperature
had already hit the high 30s.

I pulled into the spare
parts shop. 

I wasn’t confident, but
they did indeed have the
required filter.

The difficult part was
choosing between OEM or
aftermarket!

I switched out the filter

and turned for the
convenience store. 

The replacement air filter
helped, but it wasn’t a full
restoration of power.

We continued on with
our goal in mind.

I filled my shopping list,
loaves of bread, apples and
more, plus a giant sausage
roll.

I saw Henry’s truck ahead
and made a line for it. 

Everyone had resupplied,
so we began the exciting 
last leg. 

The first 40km was on
bitumen. 

We then came to the turn-
off, which signalled the
gravel section. 

We prepped our vehicles
for this stretch. 

Dropping tyre pressures,
to ensure a larger footprint,
would help while crossing
saltflats and sandy areas.

Henry and Phil led the
charge.

For a bush track, the drive
in was smooth, and apart
from a few branches
whipping at our windows,
we did not break anything.

The terrain was much like
I remembered from
travelling the same track
back in November 2013.

I affixed my video camera
to the windscreen, and
recorded our trip in. 

There were a few tight
areas. 

We soon arrived at the
main creek crossing. 

The tide was low, which
allowed us to cross in quick
succession.

Once over, there was a soft
patch of sand we had to
conquer before we could go
further. 

The last time we were
here, we all had issues with
this soft area. 

With this on our minds,
we began the drive 
through it. 

Fishing with mates
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Happy campers ...

Buzzdog with
his first Pine

Creek jack for
the trip



Surprisingly, none of us
got stuck, which we
attributed to our vehicles
being better prepared.

From this point it was
smooth sailing, except for a
final soft patch, which we
pushed through, to emerge
onto a narrow dirt track,
lined with dense thicket
either side.

We drove up and onto a
clearing and, in a sort of
slow motion, the aquatic
vista unfolded in front of us.

I was once again a lucky
visitor to this magnificent,
pristine environment. 

The last visit was five
years ago and was a
cherished memory.

We were all pumped, like
kids arriving at a theme
park, and we jumped out of
our vehicles to setup 
camp.

I started with my pop-up
tent, removing it from its
cover. 

I had laid the tent down
and started rolling it out. 

My right hand had
vanished into a fold when I
felt the most excruciating

white hot pain, much more
painful than a wasp sting.

Ripping my hand back, I
looked at where the pain
was most intense. 

I could see a welt on my
knuckle, but the small lump
was nothing compared to
the pain and throbbing. 

It was then that I noticed a
small scorpion emerge from
the tent folds.

You could forgive me for
being concerned, as I knew
Territory scorpions were the
most venomous in
Australia.

What kept me calm was
knowing there had been no
fatal stings in Australia.

To date, anyway!
Goobs overheard my

protests and came over. 
He retreated into the back

of Flip’s truck and re-
emerged with a chunk 
of ice. 

I was reeling from the
burning sensation, it was
almost unbearable.

There was now an intense
throbbing pulsing through
my hand.

I went back to erecting the
tent, but a little slower,
checking the folds in the
material before putting my
hands in.

It continued to ache into
the afternoon. 

I’d never been stung by a
scorpion before. 

This added to the dramas
that seem to accompany me
on each fishing trip.

Everyone’s camp was soon
ready, as were all the boats,
ready for a lunchtime
launch. 

One by one, we backed
over the sand dune, reversed
our trailers down onto the
sand, and launched. 

The weather was
magnificent, and the tide
perfect. 

All four boats were soon
moored.

A valuable lesson, which
Henry taught me last time
we were at Pine Creek, was
how to moor a boat, so we

in remote Australia

“ What kept me calm was

knowing there had been no
fatal stings in Australia.

To date, anyway! ”

NTMAG Nov-Jan 2020 15

There’snot
much finer
sight than a
solid creek
jack
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could keep them in the
water. 

There was very little tidal
movement in this area, as
Gulf of Carpentaria tides
usually move only a little, at
least compared compared to
the big tides in Darwin.

Henry taught us that not
only should you have a
forward anchor, but also a
back anchor.

This allows a boat to rise
and fall with the tide,
without getting beached or
winding up well out from
the beach. 

The water was clear and
shallow, but it was still a
Territory river system and
with that, it harboured
crocodiles, so keeping boats
within easy reach of shore
was important.

It had just passed 1pm. 
This gave us the

opportunity to conduct a
pre-fish of sorts, with at
least four hours available.

We planned to explore the
first few kilometres of creek. 

Along this stretch there
were three side-creeks,
which fed in from the
southern bank.

Based on our last trip,
coupled with the
experiences reported by
others, we’d established a
data archive of sorts.

The first creek seemed to
always produce good crabs,
but lacked fish, the second
creek lacked crabs, but held
good barra and jacks.

The third creek was a bit
of a mix of the first two
creeks, and sometimes it
fired and sometimes it
didn’t.

Henry scooted straight up
the first creek to set his
pots, as Darren with Lockie,
Flip with Goobs and I, with
John, headed for the second
creek. 

Between the camp and
the third creek, there were
three rockbars we had to
cross when heading
upstream.

These only became an
issue when the tide was at
its lowest. 

Fortunately for us, the
tide was high, which gave us
plenty of water.

Arriving at the second
creek, we began
prospecting. 

There were a few holes in
front of the creek, but one
stood out, being deeper.

It always seemed to
harbour fish.

Deploying my electric
motor, we pulled up
stationary on the northern
edge of the hole.

Darren employed the
same tactic and pulled up
on the southern edge, while
Flip and Goobs dropped
their anchor on the eastern
ridge.

The water looked
amazing, clear enough to
see our lures and the fish
that hunted them. 

John had only sent out his
second cast when he pulled
up tight. 

We had roughly only 2m
of water below us, and no
snags, so John’s fish did not
have many options.

I soon lowered the net
into the water, where John
lead his exhausted 
fish in.

Our first fish for Pine
Creek, a 64cm barra on the
mat.

After pics, John decided
he didn’t need this fish and
chose to tag and release. 

Although this spot was
relatively small in
comparison to the
surrounding area, what it
lacked in size, it certainly
made up for in quality and
quantity of fish.

We couldn’t believe how
many fish called this area
home. 

After a short while, Henry
and Phil arrived on scene.

John’s next fish proved to
be a surprise. 

John’s rod doubled over,
and he called it as a solid
barra, a notion soon
overturned as the fish
changed tactics.

A solid claret-coloured
fish surfaced beside the
boat, before descending. 

It took a few more passes
before John was convinced
this big creek jack had
exhausted its fuel.
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With one swift movement,
John coaxed the fish into
position, enabling me to
hoist it aboard.

It had been a while since
I’d seen a decent jack up
close. 

Not massive, but certainly
much larger than the
average jack encountered at
Pine Creek, a satisfactory
41cm.

The jacks and barra were
relentless in their
harassment of our lures.

Darren and Lockie were

experiencing the same
awesome fishing, as was
Henry and Phil, and Flip
and Goobs. Our lures were
getting hit from all
directions.

The fish we ended up
boating were far fewer than
the number that hit our
lures.

Most of those landed were
tagged and released. 

It was like a production
line, the fish would come
over the side, be measured,
tagged and pictured, before

being released to fight
another day.

We didn’t have to move as
the fish weren’t going
anywhere and we realised
that the fish, once released,
did not seem to scare off the
other fish.

We hoped that today was
a sign of what we could
expect for the rest of the
trip, although we were aware
that things change
dramatically from one day
to the next.

The fish were still hitting

when we decided to call 
it a day. 

I don’t like leaving fish
that are on the chew, but
since it was only a couple of
kilometres, we could be
back here in the morning a
few minutes after breakfast.

One by one we took our
leave and followed one
another, a military
formation, as we were all
current or previously
serving Australian Defence
Force members.

The short run back to
camp barely got the engines
warm as we neared the
beach.

I secured my rear anchor,
just beyond where I wanted
my boat to sit, and had
fastened a float to it, so that
I may secure and loosen the
rear anchor without fear of
the rope floating.

It had been a long day for
everyone, but we were all
glad to have made it for the
final chapter of our Territory
adventure.

The others went about
sorting out dinner, as did I.

When I picked up a
bucket to wash up, I
discovered that something
had taken up residence
inside. There was a shape of
sorts, at the bottom.

Unsure of what it was, I
shone my headlamp into the
bucket, which illuminated a
very large huntsman spider. 

Thankful that I had not
reached in and copped a
second sting, I escorted it
over to some trees.

“Thankful that 

I had not

reached in and

copped a
second sting,

I escorted it

over to some
trees ”

The author with his PB golden snapper
INSET LEFT: John with a coral trout
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Scotch fillet steak, bacon
and sausages were soon
cooking away on my
portable barbecue.

There’s something magical
about camping in the
Territory Outback.

The night filled with
millions of stars, with the
odd shooting star and
passing satellite slicing
across the sky.

And a great meal!
After dinner we sat to

discuss our plan for the
morning. 

Henry’s proposal was to
head out past the mouth of
the creek and fish the
offshore reefs. 

Now when I say offshore,
these reefs were no more
than 6km out and in 5m of
water.

The last time we were
there, Darren landed a red
emperor. In 5m!

Pine Creek was certainly
magical place.

Tomorrow was not the
day for the reefs, as we
needed a high and or rising
tide to clear the mouth of
Pine Creek and its sandbars,
which lined the entrance. 

No, we would leave
heading out to the reefs for
at least a day and give the
tides time to develop. 

Tomorrow would be a day
up the creek, exploring the
three-ways junction, a fish
magnet area where we did
well last trip. 

We agreed on the plan. 
The others had a few

beers, but I stuck with my
Monster cans.

We returned to our tents,
anticipating tomorrow and
fishing our long-time friend,
Pine Creek.

Day 11
Pine Creek was minuscule

compared to the Towns
River, so we required little
travel time.

With this in mind, we
took our time preparing for
the morning activities.

Our plan for today was
simple.

Head straight to the three-
ways junction, and
investigate the area with the
high tide building.

Henry and Phil led the
charge. 

The three rockbars weren’t
an issue for us at this stage
in the tide.

It had been five years since
I’d fished this area.

The creek hadn’t changed
much, apart from a few
sandbars shifting.

The mangroves that lined
the banks looked the same.

Henry and Phil had
decided to focus on the first
bend they came across,
which saw Darren and
Lockie, and Flip and Goobs,
leapfrog them and replicate
the same tactic on snags
further up the creek. 

John and I, however, had

decided to try out a spot I’d
fished five years ago.

The water was a semi-
clear, turquoise and and at a
favourable 31C. 

The tide had reached its
high point, and begun its
run out. The fish got the
memo and turned on. 

The others began to hook
a mix of rat barra and
quality jacks. 

John and I reached our
corner and began flicking. 

This area hadn’t changed
too much, even down to the
detail of the snag that sat
adjacent to the corner. 

My lure slapped

ungraciously on the surface
and as I began the erratic
twitch pattern, my line
pulled tight as a silver flash
slashed at my lure.

The hooks found their
mark. 

The fight was shortlived
but brutal for a small fish, a
little chrome nugget that
employed every dirty tactic
it could muster, from
tangling the propeller to
swimming into submerged
branches.

Fighting barramundi
never gets old, no matter the
size of the fish.

This fish was in amazing

“It had been five years since

I’d last fished this area. 

The creek hadn’t 
changed much ... ”

Conditions at sea were sloppy but workable
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condition, and a respectable
67cm.

I promptly tagged and
released the mighty mouse
and we soon picked up
more rat barra, which we
tagged and released.

It was a mix of
barramundi and jacks down
there, with every cast getting
hit.

It was heaps of fun.
Every touring fisherman

fears wasting fuel money
and holiday time to find
that the fishing at a chosen
remote destination is 
poor.

It is a hard pill to swallow

when fishing an out-of-the-
way area.

Fortunately for us, the fish
were here and biting.

As one spot went cold, we
moved to another, finding
the fish again and
continuing to land barra
and jacks before it went
frosty and we moved again.
And so on.

As entertaining as we
found the three-ways to be,
we had to be mindful of the
tide. 

There were plenty of areas
within the three-ways
expanse where we could
find deep holes, however,

there were just as many
shallow areas and sandbars,
some of which dried on the
low tide. 

With this in mind, we
kept an eye on the tide as
none of us had plans to stay.

John and I caught a large
number of fish in this
session, all of which we had
tagged. 

Our comrades had also
faired well. 

It wasn’t long before the
tide dropped close to the
point of no return, an
observation which signalled
time to leave.

Exiting the entrance to

three-ways, we saw that it
had changed in appearance.

There were exposed
mudbanks, weedbeds and
sandbars. 

We could see the hazards
ahead of us. 

There was a channel of
sorts, but this had become
shallow, bordering on
impassable.

We weren’t about to
accept defeat by this turn of
events and decided to push
through, in convoy, keeping
up speed, maintained our
boats on the plane to clear
the shallows.

If we backed off we were
guaranteed to bottom out,
spending the day out here.

The strategy of
maintaining speed served us
well and we soon found
ourselves back in deeper
water, where we kicked it up
a notch and headed for
home.

We reached the first of the
three rockbars, and slowed. 

The tide had dropped and
revealed their true expanse.

Hugging the northern
bank, we slowed our
approach to each of the
three rockbars and once
clear, picked it up a notch,
continuing on the home
stretch.

We then had a clear run
back to camp.

It had just ticked past
lunch as we returned to our
beach moorings. 

“We reached

the first of the
three

rockbars, and

slowed down. 

The tide had
dropped and

revealed
their true

expanse ”

A typical Pine
Creek barra ...
not huge, but

full of fight
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We had a bite for lunch
and a nana nap, for when
the tide at Pine Creek was
this low, you couldn’t go
anywhere by boat.

Finishing up with lunch,
John mentioned that he was
going to remain at the
camp for a snooze.

With this in mind, I
jumped in my boat and
ventured over to the north
side of the creek for 
a look. 

My main purpose was to
explore, so when I picked
up a good jack and a few
chunky barra, I was
surprised.

I had spent an hour or so,
poking around the area,
before returning to camp
and learning that the others
had been busy improving
their campsites and
venturing along the beach,
to see what the low tide
revealed.

The day had been
amazing, and we felt
triumphant. 

The fish weren’t massive,
but the experience was
huge.

We sat around for dinner
and discussed our plan for
tomorrow. 

The tide and conditions
would be favourable to
head for the reefs, the only
complication we faced was
that, to take full advantage
of the tides, we would have
to leave no later than 3am. 

These reefs had served us
well the last time, with
saddletail snapper, golden
snapper, and red emperor.

All were encountered in
shallow water. A truly
remarkable location.

With our plan set, we
promptly retired to our
tents for the night, in
anticipation of the
impending early start,
which at this stage, was
only six hours away.

With that, the lights went
out and stars lit up the
night sky in mesmerising
fashion.

Day 12 
It was pitch black outside

when my alarm went off. 
The others had risen and

were busy readying
themselves, collecting their

gear and ferrying it to the
boats. 

John and I had loaded
most of it the night before,
so there wasn’t a great deal
to do.

Boarding our vessels, we
noticed that the tide was on
its way in and nearing high
tide, the exact conditions we
needed to get past the
sandbars.

We could fish the reefs
and more importantly, get
back through the sandbars
and safely home in one
short commando mission.

Henry had surveyed the
mouth a couple of days ago
and found a suitable
channel to make our exit. 

The water was a balmy
31C as we departed the
creek mouth, noticing the
hazards below us.

There was plenty of depth,
with the tide yet to reach the
high mark.

I’d travelled under the
cover of darkness only a
handful of times before in
my boat, and it was an
empowering feeling.

My spotlight was keeping
tabs on Henry and Phil, and
Flip and Goobs, ahead of us.

Darren’s lights were
behind us.

Our first drop for the day
was 6km out on the same
spots that were successful
the previous time we were
here. 

As the sun’s rays began
emerging over the horizon,
the breeze began to pick up.

There was some slop, but
conditions were still
favourable.

The sounder showed the

bottom was bare, which was
unsettling, as last time it was
alive. 

I thought that with this
area being so out of the way,
the fish would be around in
numbers.

As enthusiastic as we
were, our first drops proved
fruitless.

As every avid angler
knows, dropping over for
nothing to show for your
efforts, in an area where you
were sure there’d be fish, is
highly demoralising.

With our fourth donut
spot chalked up, we decided
to move a little. 

We were about halfway to
our destination when I
noticed the bottom below us
rise up and come alive. 

We turned tail and started
sounding out the area, to
locate the best ground. 

It took a little bit, but we
finally located the bottom
we’d passed over and within
an instant, my electric
motor was deployed and we
were fishing.

John dropped over his
choice of soft plastic and I
lobbed a delicious cocktail
of squid and pilchard.

“ The sounder showed the

bottom was bare, which was
unsettling, as the last time we

were here it was alive ”

The occasional blackspot cod
was mixed in with the jacks
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Within seconds, my bait
received a barrage of attacks. 

I sat there for what
seemed like ages before a
larger fish hit.

As our luck had been
pretty ordinary up until this
point, my first thought was
that a shark or catfish might
be on.

We were only fishing in
5m, so it was only a matter
of seconds before I saw
colour.

I had hooked a large
golden snapper, the largest
I’d seen.

It now lay on the surface,
confused and agitated.

The fish ripped to the left

and then cut back around to
the right and as it did I was
able to secure the leader and
lift it aboard, not a usual
landing tactic for me.

I was (almost) jumping
with joy and very thankful
for this fish. 

I had caught golden
snapper in the past, but
nothing like this one.

With adrenaline coursing,
I put it on the brag matt,
70cm!

I’ve seen photos of large
snapper that appeared to
have lived a hard life, with
scars and deformities. 

This snapper was in
perfect condition.

John hooked a solid fish. 
Using a small soft plastic,

he had to take his time, but
after a short, intense tussle
he managed another large
golden snapper, at 60cm.

As fast as our hot streak
began, it ended. 

We decided to move
towards where the others
were. 

Slowing our pace as we
neared them, we found
promising ground, settling
on a small rise north of
Darren.

I again dropped a cocktail
of squid and pilchard as
John dropped over a soft
plastic. 

I wasn’t getting anywhere
with what I had on offer.

John on the other hand
had much more luck as his
lure got smacked on the
drop.

John tracked the fish
around the boat about eight
times before he began to
win line back.

It was a strapping coral
trout. 

He noticed another shape
beneath it. 

Initially he thought it was
a shark, but as we lifted the
trout into the boat, we could
see the shape was a trout
nearly double the size of the
one he just landed.

We scrambled to get our
gear back over the side to
this fish.

No luck.
The weather was still

smiling and with only a bit
of chop, the conditions were
pretty good. 

We persevered for another
hour or so, with only a few
baitfish to show for our
efforts.

With the tide on its way
down, we decided it was
time to make our move
back.

We formed into a convoy
(flotilla?) for the trip back to
the mouth of Pine Creek. 

The weather had started
to turn for the worse, which

“ ... as we

lifted the
trout into the

boat, we could

see the
shape was a

trout nearly
double the

size of the one

John just

landed ” 



meant we had to take it
slow.

The trip proved tedious,
with a brisk easterly now
combined with side chop,
kicking up spray.

The mouth of Pine Creek
was a dog’s leg entrance of
sorts and we had to bear
north-west, before turning
due south.

After a few hundred
metres, we took a sharp
turn back to the west,
navigating our way through
the shallow sand and gravel
bottom.

Our timing was
impeccable as we found
there was only just enough
water for us to pass over.

Once clear of this hazard,
we opened up the engine
and made the short trip
back to our beach landing,
offloaded, and processed
our catch.

We noticed animal prints
on the beach, and upon
closer inspection realised
they were dog prints, 
big ones! 

Whatever made the tracks
did it between the time we
shut up shop last night and
first thing this morning,
before we left. 

The prints were huge.
John had decided to hang

back at camp.
I opted to head out and

back up the creek to try my
luck at the second feeder
creek again. 

Although the wind was
still blowing hard, the creek
was easy to travel across,
which is why I enjoy fishing
creeks. I reached the second
feeder creek. 

It was late afternoon. 
I began casting my trusty

Atomic Semi Hardz Vibe. 
I wasn’t sure how I’d go, as

the tide wasn’t exactly the
best and I was just fishing
for the sake of wetting a line. 

On the fifth cast the lure
was smashed from the side.

I was rewarded with a nice
jack, tagged and released.

As the afternoon gave way
to dusk, and melted into
twilight, I sat as an
appreciative solo audience
to the remarkable ambience
of Pine Creek.

It had been another
sensational day on the water,
an incredible experience for
us all.

With no fish to process,
back at the camp I went
about refuelling and
resupplying for tomorrow’s
exploits.

I then sat down and
relaxed to a well-earned

dinner, consumed with a
great bunch of guys.

The plan for tomorrow
morning would be to
replicate today, launch at
2.30am, head out to the
reefs, explore, and land a
70cm snapper or two, before
retreating back to camp. 

With our strategy in place,
we retired to our makeshift
accommodation to recharge
our human batteries for
tomorrow morning.

Day 13
Waking to the chime of

my alarm, I leapt out of my
stretcher, got changed in
seconds and left my tent. 

The others had also risen
and were progressing
through their morning
routine. 

There was a bit of breeze
and although brisker than
yesterday, it wasn’t anything
to worry about. 

Yet.
Launching in quick

succession, Henry and Phil
led the charge, followed by
the rest. 

There was plenty of water
beneath us, but the
conditions were much more
unsettled. The chop was
giving our kidneys a
workout. 

The going was slow, but
we persevered and
continued on our path.

As the sun rose up before
us, we finally arrived at our
first drop. 

As the morning
progressed, I secretly hoped
the weather would calm.

In fact, it deteriorated.
The conditions were

manageable, but slop and
chop was barrelling in from
all directions, much like a
washing machine. 

We weren’t getting much
response from the fish
below and as we bobbed
around, we noticed Henry
appear before us, closing in. 

We thought he was
coming over to let us know
he had found the fish, but
instead he said that the
conditions were
deteriorating and he was
going to head back in.

We weren’t about to
ignore his advice, as he’s

“We noticed

animal
prints on the

beach ... and

upon closer
inspection,
realised they

were dog
prints. Big
ones! ”
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John with a
nannygai from 
a shallow reef

Oops ...



usually bang on, so we
started the trip back.

The conditions had
indeed worsened and I was
glad we had followed
Henry’s counsel.

The trip back was
horrible. 

We found our rhythm,
easily navigating through
the shallows.

John and I were a bit
rocked by the morning’s
obstacles and chose to have
a break, before deciding on
our next course of action.

After a substantial
serving of brunch and a
good rest, I was keen to get

back on the water and up
to three-ways. 

John’s back had taken a
beating in the bad conditions,
so he called it a day. 

I was about to step onto
my boat when I noticed
fresh paw prints in the sand,
again from what appeared
to be a large dog, or pack of
dogs.

With the forward anchor
raised, and the rear anchor
float dropped, I backed out
and reversed into open
water, before beginning my
trek back up to the junction. 

I loved Pine Creek, such a
fishy waterbody and one

you didn’t have to travel far
to find fish.

Weaving my way up the
creek, it didn’t take long to
find familiar territory. 

There were a few spots I
was keen to try.

It started off quiet, but I
persevered.

I picked up a couple of
small barra, which I tagged. 

I didn’t have a great deal
of time in the area, as I’d left
my run up here late, on
account of our failed reef
session.

The fish seemed to have
checked out for lunch.

If I didn’t leave now, I
would be spending the next

14 hours here, so it seemed
like a good time to go.

I’d almost left my
departure too late. 

A minute longer, I would
have hit bottom.

My goal was to end up at
the second feeder creek,
where I had done OK
yesterday. 

Before that was a deep
hole on the outside edge of
the major bend, which
marked the halfway point
between our camp and
three-ways.

The hole dropped from
2m down to 6m.

When they were here,
Darren and Henry saw a

“ ... before that was a deep hole
on the outside edge of the

major bend ... it dropped 

from 2m down to 6m ”
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Queenfish
showed up
when reef
fish were

the target



large cod, so it might be a
big-fish area.

Killing the outboard and
deploying my electric
motor, I navigated over to
the hole. 

I dropped down a whole
mullet. 

Sadly, my enthusiasm
faded as nothing seemed
interested.

I was still recovering
from the arse-kicking I’d
received earlier this
morning.

I gave the hole a good
workout, but in vain.

I made my way back to
the second feeder creek, to
salvage my day by landing a
decent fish.

The tide was still on its
way out when I arrived.

The water looked
amazing.

The tide was low. 
I found the hole, just

beyond the mouth of the
second creek, deployed my
electric and began sending
out casts. 

My first half an hour
proved fruitless, until I felt
a knock on what was to be
my last retrieve. 

It wasn’t big by any
means, but I peppered the
area with casts, changing
lures.

I soon pulled up tight on
a solid barra. 

Leading the fish around
to the back of the boat, I
was able to manoeuvre to
the net and lift it aboard.

The sun began to lower
over the horizon, and this
made the fish stir.

Although the tides
weren’t the best, I ended up
with another barra.

The bottom was covered
in a thick blanket of weed. 

The barra had taken their
leave by this point,
however, the jacks clocked
on in fine fashion. 

I didn’t realise that jacks
had electric blue markings
across their face, but this
one had them on display.

After a quick admiration
of the fish, I popped a tag
in and dropped it back.

The sun had started
retiring for the day when I
pulled up tight again, and I
raised another beaut jack.

Slowing my approach on
my way to my mooring
point, I passed Darren in
his boat, with John aboard. 

They were checking crab
pots and trolling.

Fastening my boat to my
anchors, I jumped ashore
and called in to see Henry,
Phil and Lockie to report

on my day’s events and see
what the plan was for
tomorrow. 

The land crew had spent
the afternoon cooking and
preparing an amazing
dinner of pork, roast lamb
and roast vegies.

As I cleared the drool
from my bottom lip and
remembered my reason for
calling in, Henry made
mention that the tide was
due to change around the
same time as today.

The plan was to leave
early again tomorrow, head
out to the reefs and try our
luck with the bottom fish,

hopefully with better
weather.

With our course of action
set, I refuelled and settled
down with mates for the
best dinner we’d had for the
trip, and one of the best
feeds I’d had.

John mentioned that he
planned to leave Pine Creek
earlier than planned, in the
morning.

We wished him the best
with his travels.

With that, I gathered my
gear, to have it ready for the
morning’s events. 

After a shower, I retired
to my tent, belly full.

“The land crew had spent the

afternoon cooking and
preparing an amazing dinner

of pork, roast lamb and
roast vegies ”
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Day 14
My alarm sounded with

authority a little after 2.30am
and I was out of my
stretcher in a flash. 

John had also gotten up
and made his way down to
the beach to give us a final
farewell.

It was sad to see John fade
away into the distance as he
began the long solo drive
home.

The weather had decided
to take a turn for the best,
almost a millpond.

Before long, BINGO,
Henry found a suitable
patch of bottom. 

Henry ran a drift over the
spot.

Phil dropped over and I
followed shortly once I’d
baited up my Gamakatsu Big
Bait Circle hooks. 

Whilst Phil and I chose to
use bait, Henry opted for a
small soft plastic. 

Phil and I struggled with
the baits. 

Henry slowly lifted and
lowered his lure onto the
bottom, like using a tea bag. 

This up and down motion
was interrupted by a snag. 

The snag then came to life
and thus began a furious
battle. 

Running straight for the
reef, back towards where
we’d just drifted over, Henry
did his best to turn the snag,
however, the snag had other
ideas and in the next few
moments, the snag became a
real snag.

Henry was bricked good
and proper. 

Henry began all sorts of
methods and attempts to
free himself, and after five
minutes of furious attempts,
he won the standoff.

The snag was mobile
again.

We saw colour and shortly
after that, light red and pink

fins. The snag was a
largemouth nannygai, or
saddletail. 

This one was destined for
the esky. After a quick pic,
Henry processed his snag
and lay it on ice. 

Phil and I were keen to
also get snagged, however,
we didn’t seem to have the
same luck.

Phil was chilling out,
relaxing, with his line over
the side, soaking up the
ambience of the favourable
conditions. 

His line suddenly pulled
tight and he came up solid
on a good fish.

His reel zinged to life and
he assumed the fighting
stance.

The drag was doing its job
in harmonious fashion as
the fish stole line, however,
its attempts were soon
thwarted.

A hefty queenfish hit the
surface like a missile. 

Phil was a little
disappointed, as he’d hoped
for something more tasty,
not that queenfish aren’t
edible.

Phil clawed back precious
line before the fish screamed
off on another blistering
run, circling back, forcing
Phil to scramble with slack
line.

It was a pleasure to watch
this fight play out.

The fish was beaten soon

“Whatever had

taken a liking
to my bait had

skipped past

first, second

and third gear

and shifted
straight into

fourth, tyres
spinning ”
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The beauty of the
creek is its small

size, which meant
less travel time and

more fishing



enough. It measured an
impressive 94cm. 

Phil hoisted the silver
torpedo up for a pic, before
releasing it.

Then it was my turn.
Something clamped down

hard on my bait, taking me
by surprise. I was on.

Whatever had taken a
liking to my bait had
skipped past first, second
and third gear and shifted
straight into fourth, tyres
spinning. 

It was a mere 5m deep,
and the fish’s silver shape
could be seen below us.

I’ve caught queenies in the
past and they have always
been an amazing adversary,
full of energy and attitude.

This queenie seemed
bigger. 

It turned out to be the
largest queenfish I’ve caught. 

It was 97cm.
We continued to persevere

in the area, but we failed to
raise another fish.

The morning had run its
course, and lunch was
around the corner.

Upon our arrival at camp,
it was a little surreal to see
John had gone. John had
been my crewman and a
great mate on board for the
past 13 days. 

I was now fishing solo. 
The tide continued to

drop and I planned to head
up to three-ways again.

It had just turned 1pm in
and with the tide on its way
out, I knew my return to
camp would most likely be
in darkness. 

This did not pose an issue
as I had the gear, drinks,
food and supplies for an
overnighter, if the situation
would dictate.

With the sun beating
down on us, the water
looked amazing, sitting
around a balmy 32C. 

Once again, a great
session was had on barra
and jacks.

There was a hole just
inside the entrance to three-
ways, which I had plotted
on my way in on our first
excursion to this spot.

I believed that this would

be the best point to send out
a livebait, sitting out my
time until the tide rose
enough for me to travel
back to camp.

With my bait bobbing
happily behind the boat, I
sat down and took a well-
earned rest.

The session turned into a
night fishing event.

At some stage I laid down
for a kip.

As I gazed up at the stars,
I heard a few barra boofs. 

I couldn’t make out where
these fish were in the dark. 

Eventually the Barra Boof
Orchestra went quiet. 

I’d been watching a
mangrove root for my tide
level.
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About 10 pm my reel took
off, catching me off guard. 

With my headlamp
shining behind the boat,
lighting up the area, I saw
two red eyes staring back. 

I also made out the silver
shimmer of a good barra! 

One moment I was staring
at the stars and now I had a
72cm fish in the boat.

I opted to keep it for my
family, as my kids love fish.

The mangrove root
signalled it was time to head
back to camp.

There was no moon, but
with the brilliance of stars, I
could identify the edges of
the creek.

It didn’t take long to
complete the trip. 

Henry said we were
heading out to the reefs
early in the morning
again, as we’d done the
past few days.

I was out like a light
within seconds of
hitting the bed.

Day 15 
Today my alarm

signalled the beginning
of our last day of our
epic trip. 

Everyone was quickly
ready and making their
way down to their
boats.

I was still running
solo, but the winds
seemed favourable this
morning and I was
keen to try my luck on
my own. 

The seas were
initially sloppy and

unsettled, but a lack of wind
soon glassed out the surface.

We closed in our first drop
of the day as the light of the
morning sun began reaching
up and over the eastern
vanishing point. 

I was keen to see if the
calm weather had improved
the fishing.

My bait was ignored,
suggesting there wasn’t any
life below, contrary to what
my sounder was indicating.

I moved to the next spot,
which proved fruitless, but I
kept trying.

The tide was due to turn a
little later today, so we didn’t
have as much time to
explore the reefs.

I came up on my next
spot, where I found Flip and
Goobs, also frustrated.

As I slowed down, I raised
my right foot and somehow
caught the side of my foot
on the bottom treble of one
of my lures. 

The shock of pain made
me lift my foot, and as a
direct consequence, the top
hook snagged and as my
foot continued upwards, the
bottom treble drove its way
deep into the sole of my
foot. 

I sat there, staring at a lure,
now hanging from the side
of my right foot, blood
starting to trickle.

I felt that it was important
to document and capture
the moment. 

So without further ado,
with lure and hooks impaled

“ ... as my foot continued

upwards, the bottom 
treble painfully drove its

way deep into the sole 
of my foot ”
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in my foot, I grabbed my
camera and captured a few
shots.

This proved a little
difficult on account of how
the hook was positioned.

I had to rotate my upper
body, while lifting and
struggling to bend my leg,
twist my knee and turn my
right foot back and in an
upwards direction.

The things you do for a
decent photo.

Once I was confident that I
had captured my self-
inflicted injury, I broke out
the first-aid kit, and picked
up a robust set of sidecutters.

I started the removal
process. 

My first course of action
was to cut the exposed hook
closest to the shank, with the
intention of pulling the
remainder of the bend, barb
and tip of the hook out and
in the opposite direction it
had drove itself in.

Once I had sanitised the
sidecutters and pliers, I began
the operation. 

The hooks were relatively
new and I’d yet to catch a fish
on them.

With the most painful step
over, I cleaned the area as
best I could with the
materials I had and applied a
pressure bandage and gauze.

With a drink and quick
bite, I got on with the task at
hand. 

No sooner had my bait hit
the bottom I began to get
bites.

Shortly after, my line took
off with a vengeance.

I wasn’t too sure what I had
hooked and initially took it
for a shark.

I noticed a silver torpedo
shoot under the boat, and my
line followed.

It was a solid queenfish,
bigger than yesterday’s PB
queenie. As awesome as the
fight was, a queenfish wasn’t
the species I was after. 

At 99cm, it was still a good
fish. It didn’t release well, so I
kept it.

The reef scene wasn’t really
shaping up.

There were shallow reefs
out a little further. 

I tried flicking poppers
across them.

They were shut down.
We eventually began our

run back towards the mouth
as the wind had started to
pick up. 

I landed for lunch and
planned to launch again. 

My plan was to head
straight up to three-ways, get
locked in for a low tide, and
fish the area until high tide. 

The action took a while to
warm up, as the spots which
produced fish yesterday
seemed somewhat vacant.

As I was flicking snags, I
noticed the water temp had

dropped a little from
yesterday.

After a few barra and jacks
were landed the light was
starting to fade, so I pulled
out the castnet and collected
livebaits,

I positioned myself in the
hole I found yesterday
evening. 

Almost following the same
sequence of events, I sent out
a livebait out under a
balloon.

I can’t recall what I was
reminiscing about, but
whatever it was, the thought

was short-lived as my rod
sprang to life. It was another
solid barra, large by Pine
Creek standards, at 72cm, the
same as yesterday’s fish.

I’d extended my stay a little
long than yesterday on
account of the tide running
out later this evening.

As it neared midnight, the
tide reached a point which
would allow the trip home.

I’d been out all day. 
To get a good sleep for the

long drive I’d be embarking
on later today, I had a quick
shower and got my head
down to make every second
count.

Day 16 
Stirring a little after 5am, I

rose, feeling well-rested and
keen to get the day going. 

I knew the others had
broken down some of their
camp the afternoon before,

“There were shallow reefs
out a little further. I tried my

hand at flicking poppers
across them ”

NTMAGNov-Jan 202028

On the home leg



so I had to hustle to catch up
with them, if I was to join the
departing convoy. 

Flip and Goobs had been
kind enough to break down
my second tent, which we
used to house our fuel jerries,
to keep them out of the
weather. 

The others had decided to
sleep in a little longer this
morning, which gave us the
opportunity to get a head
start.

I soon had my tent broken
down and my solar set up on
my Prado’s roof disconnected
and packed away.

The others had emerged
from their slumber as I
started to back the Prado
down to retrieve my boat. 

The tide had dropped
considerably.

With the boat on the trailer
I jumped in the Prado,
knocked it into 4WD Low

Low and engaged the lockers,
because of the soft beach.

The task of getting my
boat out of the water, up the
soft bank and up onto solid
ground was far easier than
expected.

Lockie asked if I’d seen or
heard anything last night.

He said an eerie event had
occurred. 

He saw my lights and heard
my outboard as I came in,
and heard me before I retired
to my tent. 

He had peered through his
tent window, and spied a
pack of dingos working their
way through our camp,
quietly inspecting each and
every potential free meal. 

Lockie said it was a little

too close for comfort, as they
were known to attack
humans.

He said they soon
disappeared over the beach
and into the distance. 

That was the one and only
time we saw them.

It was a little sad to farewell
Pine Creek, on the east coast
of the Northern Territory,
facing the Gulf of
Carpentaria, but it had been
a highly enjoyable experience
and one I will cherish forever.

This had been the longest
fishing adventure I’d
embarked on to date and it
did not disappoint.

It was a 13-hour trip home
for me, compounded by the
fact that my Prado was still
struggling with its power
issue.

A few days after returning
home, I called into Bridge
Toyota Darwin and spoke to
Adam and his team. 

He took charge of the
vehicle to conduct a
diagnosis.

Within the hour, I received
a call from Adam, who was
pleased to inform me that
they had identified the issue
as a damaged vacuum house
for my turbo actuator, a
common fault and an easy
one to rectify.

A happy ending!
I look forward to the next

great NT adventure.

“We reached

the first of the
three

rockbars, and

slowed down. 

The tide had
dropped and

revealed
their true

expanse ”
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Kalumburu, but it’s worth it,

writes Kununurra veteran
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What really gets my juices
going are the big silver fish
you can chuck lures and 
flies at. 

In this country these
include giant and brassy
trevally and queenfish. 

It was these fish that we
targeted on our most recent
trip. 

We were looking for the
bigger specimens and made
sure we had the gear to cope. 

For regular readers, the
shipwrecked article that
appeared in the previous
edition of this magazine was
one such trip, a trip
abandoned after a hull
failure.

We repaired the boat on a
remote beach, melting lead
into the cracked hull. 

The next trip a month later
picked up from the point
where that first one
floundered.

It delivered plenty of nice
fish for the few days we were
there. 

We tried new locations. 
We’d previously spent more

time within the bay, with the
odd trip beyond. 

These latter trips were
focussed on the reefs and
headlands outside the bay,
where tides and current push
over and around rocky
structure. 

The theory was that these
locations would give is the
best chance of a big fish.

We travelled 40km out in
our 4.35m Hornet. 

The size of the boat was a
little concerning in these
areas. 

The tidal currents create
standing waves.

With a bit of wind we
could quickly find ourselves
in conditions almost 
beyond us. 

On that basis we did the
initial exploratory trips on
the small neap tides. 

Cape Talbot and Kooljarra
Shoals west of the cape were
areas we wanted to spend
time. 

The shoals comprised a
number of rises, and some
would be nearly exposed on
the bottom of a spring tide. 

They start about 9km
north of Sir Graham Moore
Island, and covered a wide
area, with up to a couple of
kilometres between some of
the outcrops. 

These spots were shallow
enough to break in the
calmest swell.

It gets decidedly
uncomfortable around these

Bringing old football

“The tidal
currents create
standing
waves. With a bit
of wind we could

find ourselves
in conditions

almost 
beyond us ”
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Kalumburu is a superb fishing destination,
but it can catch the unwary.

T
here is an allure to the place that keeps people coming
back, and part of the attraction is the isolation and lack
of angling pressure.

There is also magnificent scenery. Red rocks contrast with
white beaches, blue water and the relatively sheltered but
expansive nature of Napier Broome Bay.  

Reef fish like jewfish, fingermark and largemouth nannygai
are common and it is nearly routine to troll up 70cm bar-
cheeked coral trout at some locations. 

The nannygai are found on some of the shallow reefs too, no
need to find deep water.

There are plenty of jacks among the mangroves and creeks,
and big spanish mackerel are
always an option. 

Kununurra

with
DICK
PASFIELD

MAIN PIC: A horse of a giant trevally landed
mid-morning on the first day of the trip
RIGHT: A homemade fly fooled this fish
PREVIOUS PAGE: We didn’t hear it, or see it
in the dark, but only felt the vibration as we
rolled down a hill with my foot off the throttle.
This is what Kimberley roads can do



reefy spots when the swell 
is up. 

The shoals drop off into
deep water on the north-west
side. 

This would be an
interesting place to be on
spring tides, with the current
pushing along the edge. 

For our last trip we
focussed on two methods of

fishing. The first was to cast
big poppers to likely
structure. 

Line strength was around
40kg, with leaders above
50kg.

The second method was to
cast the biggest flies I owned
into the same structure. 

The fly rod was only a 10
weight, potentially well

underdone, but as it turned
out it handled every fish it
hooked with ease. 

That included bullying the
odd fish to the boat that had
a shark on its tail. 

The reasons for the vastly
different approaches were
twofold.

Firstly I had a crook
shoulder, a legacy of one or

two too many football
tackles.

After 30 or 40 minutes of
one style of fishing I needed
to change.  

It’s not so much the long
casts, but more the rod action
required to get the popper’s
head into the water and
produce a good bubble trail
on each movement of the
rod.

This proved hard on my
rotator cuff tendons and
associated muscles under the
arm and around the back of
the shoulder. 

The second reason was to
get some quality saltwater

injuries back to life

“The shoals

drop off into
deep water
on the north-

west side. This

would be an

interesting
place to be on

spring tides ”
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fish on fly, something that
had evaded me in the past,
although I had caught
barramundi.  

The first two days found
ourselves working the reef
edges around the cape. 

We got behind some reef
that kept the afternoon
breeze at bay, allowing us to
fish out of the small boat in
comfort right up to an hour
before sunset. 

Our tactics were pretty
simple.

Work the edges, putting the
big poppers onto the top of
the reefs, and then working
them back over the 
drop-off.

We would do it again and
again until the lure 
got belted. 

The first fish of the trip
came within half a dozen
casts.

We never saw it though as
it found the sharp edge of the
reef that it went looking for
from the second it felt the
hooks.  

The giant trevally were in
residence, but at times they
were pretty much indifferent
to our labours.

There was plenty of time
between hook-ups.  

The best GT of the trip was
the third hook-up on the first
morning.

We estimated its weight at
about 30kg, dwarfing the rest
that came in at between 15kg
and 20kg. We watched
another 30kg brute of a fish,
lit up to nearly jet black,
come right to the boat,
following a lure.

It wasn’t going to make our
day by smacking the lure in
front of us. 

The other side of the coin
were the brassies to 8kg that
would follow in the poppers,

too big to get one into their
mouths, except for the
occasional glutton. 

They did however make an
ideal target on fly. 

It was a simple matter of
having the fly rod ready, and
when they appeared make a
quick rod change and drop
the fly in front of them. 

They were simple to hook,
but not so simple to get back
to the boat.

The brassies gave me a few
good hours of action over the
first day. 

Sadly, they were much
more shy on the second day,
as were all the other fish, as
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“Work the
edges of the
reef, putting

the big

poppers up
onto the top
of the reef
and then

working
them 
back ... ”

MAIN PIC: Casting across reef like this works best
on pelagics when there is a good push in the tide
LEFT: Hard-fighting queenfish are almost
guaranteed on any Kimberley trip
RIGHT: Spanish mackerel are a common catch
inside and outside Napier Broome Bay
INSET BELOW: This is often the fate of broken-
down cars or trailers left on either the Gibb or
Kalumburu roads



we moved deeper and deeper
into the neap tides.  

To finish the trip, we spent
a couple of days on the shoals
and a barrier reef system that
wrap around the northern
shoreline of Sir Graham
Moore and Scorpion Island. 

We got one good-sized
brassy for the morning close
to one of the islands, then we
headed out to the 
shoals. 

One of those days had a
dodge tide, so the current
and swell was reduced to
nearly nothing on both days. 

We got to within a few
metres of the only broken

water we could find, nearly
sitting on top of it at one
stage as the swell was 
so low.  

As whales breeched
constantly less than a
kilometre away we toiled
away over the morning. 

What little wind there was
abated and the sea glassed
off, making it easy to see the
shadows as fish zeroed in on
the poppers. 

Unfortunately most were
sharks, but the occasional
grey shadow distinguished
the trevally from the brown
colour that gave the sharks
away. 

The shallow water and
rock outcrops that littered
the reef meant that getting a
fish to the side of the boat
was a lottery.

A couple zigged when
they should have zagged
and the heavy line and
corresponding drag made
them pay for their mistake. 

Four days fishing is much
too short a time in such a
wonderful location, but
work demands her pound 
of flesh.

It was soon time to pack
up and head for home. 

That actual travelling part
of the trip was uneventful, a

pleasant surprise and much
needed given our recent
history.  

We’d accomplished what
we wanted, found some
new ground and tangled
with some respectable fish. 

I can’t emphasise enough
the potential pitfalls for
those willing to take the
road trip to this remote
Kimberley destination. 

Simply put, it will never
be one of those locations
you’ll find inundated with
your average angler towing
their average boat in their
average SUV, at least not
while the road is in the
current condition. 

There will always be work
programs improving small
sections of the track, but at
the end of the day the wet
season is a great leveller
and too often those
improved sections end up
50m down the end of a

NTMAG Nov-Jan 2020 35

“Simply put, it
will never be
one of those

locations
you’ll find

inundated with

your average
angler towing

their average

boat ... ”
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T
he giant trevally is either sought
or intentionally avoided across
northern Australia.

They are loved and hated because
they fight so hard.

A fish over over 15kg can leave an
angler aching, which might not be
appreciated when all you want is a reef
fish for dinner.

Sportsfishermen however love the
challenge.

The first run of a big GT may be all
you get to experience, as they will aim
for the nearest bommie.

They might also tear the hooks out of
your lure, or wear through a thick

nylon leader with their substantial tail
scutes.

If you get through the early stages
they will circle your boat until you are
exhausted, even on heavy tackle.

The biggest trevally are often loners,
but big ones sometimes hunt in packs. 

Their favoured habitat is tidal water
flowing around lumps of reef, usually
on the side facing the current.

In remote areas the big fish can be
seen patrolling sandy flats, an awesome
sight, especially when they all beeline
for your popper. 

One of the great shallow flats for big
GTs was the area around the

Kimberley’s Long Reef, but this is now
a marine sanctuary.

The Kimberley has many other GT
hotspots and the remote nature of the
coast means there are many oversize
fish to be caught.

Or at least hooked.
Further south, the Pilbara has big

GTs on its many shallow offshore reefs.
The NT has Cumberland Strait and

the “Hole in the Wall” at the Wessel
Islands. 

Closer to Darwin are the Vernon
(Potinga) Islands and associated reefs,
better known for brassy trevally these
days, but with the odd big GT still 

Where to get stuck into some mongrel



washaway leading into a
nearby creek.

I’ve travelled the 580km
from Kununurra a few
times now and spent plenty
of time on the Gibb River
Road for work purposes. 

One thing becomes
apparent after you’ve done a
few trips.

The heavier the load, the
more strain on the vehicle,
and the greater the risk of a
failure. 

It might be a tyre and
rim, an exhaust, or
something more
catastrophic, such as a
differential. 

The cost of such failures
depends partly on luck and
partly on planning.

If the driver has the
foresight to bring tools and
spares, the risk of being

stuck is reduced. It also
helps to have some
ingenuity to work with
whatever items are at hand. 

Work trips I do on rough
roads without a trailer on
the back or having the
vehicle loaded up are
routinely non-events. 

I’ve never even lost a tyre
on such journeys. 

I did get drowned in the
Barnett River once, as a
result of a slight
miscalculation, but luck was
with me and I managed a
restart after removing the
air cleaner and spinning the
motor over until it kicked. 

On the other side of the
coin, every trip I’ve done
with the vehicle loaded and
with a trailer in tow has had
some sort of incident occur.

These have ranged from

nothing more than a bent
rim to a busted spring.
These were repaired with
whatever was at hand. 

The ultimate cost if you
can’t fix it is around $4.50 a
kilometre for a tilt trailer.

If you leave your vehicle it
may be stripped where it
stands. 

Breakdowns are common
scenarios that people have
to deal with every dry
season. All sorts of things
can go wrong in this sort of
country, both on the land
and out in the boat. 

Many will put the trip in
the too-hard basket.

The trade-off with these
places are the special
experiences that await. 

Those who forge on and
are prepared to pay the price
will reap the rewards!

showing up. Smith Reef is usually
reliable.

Goulburn Island, off the central
Arnhem Land coast, is another place
for big GTs. Vashon Head at Coburg
Peninsula is worth trying.

Big GTs show up in the Gulf of
Carpentaria, and on the more out-of-
the-way parts of the Great Barrier Reef.

Don’t bother trying to stop big GTs
on line classes of less than 15kg.

A better choice is 25kg braid, or
more, spooled onto a large, high-
quality spinning reel, and tough rod.  

Big poppers and minnows are the
lures you need, retrieved fast.

giant trevally

From a separate trip, a
decent GT fights to the

end in the Kimberley
shallows

INSET LEFT: Minnow
lures work well on

trevally, but poppers are
more fun

RIGHT: Assorted reefies
like this flowery cod will

come up for a popper
worked over a reef

From a separate trip, a
decent GT fights to the

end in the Kimberley
shallows

INSET LEFT: Minnow
lures work well on

trevally, but poppers are
more fun

RIGHT: Assorted reefies
like this flowery cod will

come up for a popper
worked over a reef

A shark cuts in on
the popper action



It’s not just the 
NT where threadfin
salmon have
bounced back 
in numbers.

T
hey have shown a
significant increase
wherever gill nets have

been removed.
Anecdotal catch reports

suggest growth in numbers
around Cairns, which is now
net free, and also WA’s
Broome, after gillnets were
removed from Roebuck Bay.

The boom in big fish out of
the NT’s Shady Camp has
been nothing short of
astounding.

Fishos in Queensland’s
Fitzroy River are also
reporting a resurgence.

Less easy to explain is a
boom in threadfin numbers
in Brisbane’s Moreton Bay,
where the fish were once
non-existent. 

When nets are pulled
threadfin seem to bounce
back better than their tropical
companion, barramundi.

The two types of threadfin
that most of us will tangle
with are king threadfin and
blue threadfin.

King threadfin
(Polydactylus macrochir) are
also called king, king salmon,
salmon, Burnett salmon and
(rarely) five-finger threadfin.

The blue threadfin
(Eleutheronema
tetradactylum) has a different
lot of names, being blue
salmon, Cooktown threadfin,
and (rarely) four-finger
threadfin.

The very small puttynose
perch looks like a king
salmon, and steelback salmon
look a bit like skinny blue
salmon, or tailor.

The word tetradactlyum
actually means four-fingered
and that’s the identifier clue.

Both of these fish come
from the polynemidae family.

They inhabit waters from
the top of WA around to
South-East Queensland. 

These fish are often found
in the same waters as
barramundi.

Threadfins, although
tolerant of salinity changes,
are essentially marine fish. 

They can be caught
throughout the year in river
mouths and inshore habitats
and will penetrate into the
uppermost tidal sections 
of rivers. 

Blue and king threadfin
spawn in inshore waters.

Like barramundi, these fish
change sex during their life,
with blue threadfin changing
at about 55cm and three
years of age.

The larger king threadfin
changes sex at 100cm and six
years of age.

Blue threadfin sampled
along Queensland’s East
Coast coast changed sex at
about between 60cm,
whereas the sex change of
king threadfin occurs across a
broad range, with 50 per cent
of females from the Fitzroy
River attaining maturity at
135cm fork length, when
individuals are nine 
years old. 

As we can see, a 120cm

Threadfin proving to be
Species

with

RON
JENKINS
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A Fitzroy River threadfin
salmon ... these big fish
seemed to have made a
comeback after
barramundi nets were
removed from the system
INSET RIGHT: Fitzroy
salmon on sonar 



king threadfin in the Fitzroy
River is still a male. 

They won’t be of breeding
size until about 135cm, and
that is a big threadfin in
anyone’s language.

Elsewhere on the East
Coast king threadfin
generally begin to change sex
at about 100cm and six 
years old.

The study shows that there
is limited movement between
localised stocks. 

King threadfin generally
have a self-contained stock

structure with limited mixing
between adjacent stocks,
separated by tens to
hundreds of kilometres.

King threadfin travel for up
to about 200km to spawn at
the mouth of the Fitzroy
River. 

Blue threadfin also spawn
at the mouth of the Fitzroy,
but they travel far less in their
spawning excursions, about
100 km or so north and
south. 

Blue threadfin stay within
one area, with localised

population structures evident
and adjacent stocks separated
by only tens of kilometres,
even where continuous
coastline habitat presents no
obvious barriers to mixing. 

This is shown by clear and
consistent differences
between fish from different
locations. 

Blue threadfin also display
isolation by distance.

The farther apart stocks are
from one another the greater
the genetic differences
between them.

A characteristic of
threadfin populations is that
the probability of migrant
exchange between
populations decreases with
distance.

What that boils down to is
that threadfin numbers of
either variety can be easily
subject to local depletion, for
example by commercial
netting.

The most noticeable thing
about king threadfin are the
whiskers, five each side of the
throat. 

north’s great survivors

“King threadfin
generally have

a self-
contained

stock
structure with

limited mixing
between

adjacent 
stocks ... ”
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The origin of the name
threadfin is pretty obvious.

Apart from hunting schools
of small fish, king salmon
also grub around in shallow
mud edges of estuarine
creeks for prawns.

During the day or full
moon periods, prawns bury
themselves in the shallow
water mud and are difficult 
to locate. 

Threadfin whiskers are
sensors and are used to feel
through the mud, forcing
small prawns and other
crustaceans out from cover
into the path of the
threadfin’s cavernous
vacuum-cleaner mouth.

When prawns start to move
upriver, usually in September,
October and November, the
threadfin follow. 

It is common to find
schools of up to 500 fish in
the Rockhamption CBD
reach, resting on rubbly
bottoms. They can be found
foraging around mudbanks
just below the vegetation line
as the tide rises. 

Their rounded noses leave
dimples in the mud similar
to the size of golf balls. 

If you see mud “dimples” of
about 50mm diameter, you
are looking at where
threadfin were foraging for
prawns in the mud on the
last rising tide.

Both types of salmon
inhabit waters from north-
west WA around the
northern coastline and down
the East Coast to the
Brisbane River.

The largest threadfin
salmon caught in recent
times in the Fitzroy measured
a whopping 170cm. 

A take from a big threadfin
can vary from a gentle
tightening to a slackening of
the line, when it is difficult to
recover line quickly enough
to feel weight.

If the line slackens the fish
is swimming towards you. 

There can be a tremendous
strike that will frighten your
pants off as a big threadie
picks up a falling lure.

If the threadie is heading
towards you it passes under
the boat and is soon heading

away at speed while you’re
struggling to get the rod deep
enough below the boat to
avoid the line touching 
the hull. 

It is an awkward fishing
position in which to find
yourself at the start of a fight
with a large fish, but it
happens with threadies.

Once a big threadie knows
it is hooked, be prepared for
the best fight you’ll get in an
estuary. 

They have a reputation for
sometimes being doughy in
the Top End, but not so in
the Fitzroy region.

With their large forked tails

powering them, they feel like
they hit the proverbial “100
miles an hour”.

Simply put, they go like cut
cats, and take line. 

Lots of it. 
Being spooled by a big

threadie when using a
baitcasting reel is not
uncommon, and is the main
reason a lot of king
fishermen changed to large
spinning reels, which hold
more line. 

A big king threadfin will
pull a big barra 
backwards.

They can fight long and
hard, particularly in current,
and that is one of the
problems with releasing
them.

It’s not barotrauma as
most of us know it. 

There is no swollen gas
bladder pushing the stomach
from the mouth, and there’s
no bulging eyes. 

They simply go “belly-up”
beside the boat and it doesn’t
matter how much you swim
them, they won’t submerge
to swim away. 

Some anglers have swum
them for up to 30 minutes
without success.

The depth from which
they are captured, about 6m
or less, is not normally
sufficient to cause severe
barotrauma in a fish. 

As it has been explained by
the scientists, the problem is
the threadfin’s active gas
gland that is associated with
the swim bladder. Like all
fish, exertion in threadfin
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“It is common to find schools of
up to 500 fish in the

Rockhamption CBD reach,

resting on rubbly bottoms ”

Paul Moran with a
Shady Camp threadie 



creates lactic acid. That’ll
happen with the angler as
well as the fish. 

The lactic acid buildup
leads to a lowering of the pH
level in the fish’s blood. 

Lower pH means the
blood has become more
acidic, and that acidity
stimulates the gland to
deliver more gas to the
bladder, even if the fish
doesn’t want it.

If you look closely at a
captured threadie’s belly you
may see a slight 
bulge. 

I’ve seen videos of
southern-based threadfin
fishermen pointing out the
slight stomach bulge of a
king and commenting that
the fish is well fed. 

It is not well fed, it is the
result of lactic acid build-up
and over-generation of
bladder gas.

The small amount of gas is
sufficient to change the
centre of gravity of the fish,
so it turns upside down on
the surface. 

Spearing them headfirst
into the water doesn’t 
work, as they just float back
up again.

The excess gas needs to be
removed before a successful
release can be achieved.

The two most direct ways
are venting and/or sinking.

Venting means pricking
the gas bladder with a hollow
needle to allow the small

amount of excess gas to
escape, thus restoring the
fish’s centre of gravity and
allowing them to swim off. 

The tiny hole self-repairs
in a day or two.

Sinking involves using a
release weight to drag the
fish down to a depth where
the water pressure
compresses the slightly
inflated swim bladder, thus
restoring the centre of
gravity but at depth. 

About 8-10m of water
depth is sufficient. 

You’ll need a release
weight. 

Upon obtaining one
of these, my first
thoughts were
“Maybe I should have
gotten the smaller
one”. 

Then I looked at
the threadfin I was
trying to revive, at
139cm. 

I thought: “That’s a
big fish, there’s a lot of
run and I’m in 6m of
water. Will it even get
to the bottom?”

It sure did and after
a minute there I
jerked the release line. 

I never saw the fish
again despite looking
well downstream for
30 minutes or so. 

Since then the
release weight has
been used on 
other big 
threadfin.

Since the introduction of
the net-free zones in
Queensland, the increased
popularity of king threadfin
fishing has seen an
unexpected turn of events. 

Fishing in the Fitzroy for
iconic species isn’t a one-
trick pony any more. 

Fly fishermen from
Florida are keen to latch
onto one of the medium-
sized threadies that forage
along river and creek banks
on a dropping tide. 

If it’s a larger king threadie
being sought, then 6m of
water on a rubbly bottom is
what’s needed. 

Soft plastic vibes of 90mm
and 20g or 115mm and 35g
are the recommended
choices. 

The trebles and split rings
will probably need
upgrading. 

There’s zero light in most
estuaries at 6m so colour
doesn’t matter, as long they
vibe on the lift.

Be alert immediately after
a lift as the lure sinks. 

That’s when most takes
occur. 

On the drop.
Threadies don’t seek snags

or rocks when hooked so
10kg braid will suffice. 

The angler simply hangs
on for the first few speedy
runs.

Then the slugfest starts
until the fish is close to the
boat. 

Then they take off again
and that will happen three or
four times. 

To land these big fish you
need a wide-mouthed
landing net with some
depth.

The relatively new gillnet-
free zones have seen at
Cairns has also seen an
uptick in threadfin numbers,
according to anecdotal
reports.

They seems to be thriving
across northern Australia. 

A release
weight
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Low rainfall affects threadfin salmon too

L
ike barramundi, threadfin salmon
are affected by low stream flows
from a poor wet season. 

In Queensland’s Gulf of Carpentaria,
drought has contributed to a decline in
the commercial catch since 2010. 

Before then, commercial fishing effort
was believed to have affected stocks.

Researchers (Moore et al, 2017)
identified changes in the age and sex
ratio composition of Gulf of Carpentaria
catches recorded in 1986-1990 and
those from 2007-2009. 

The more recent period contained a
greater proportion of smaller fish, with
an observed reduction in the size that
male fish changed to female.

No significant trends were noted in
total rainfall or air temperature in the
study period, which suggested the

changes were not related to habitat,
but were the result of fishing pressure,
with gill nets selectively removing the
larger, older, female fish, changing age
structures and sex-change schedules. 

Risks to the sustainability of threadfin
fisheries include their low release-
survival rate, variable growth rate, and
late female maturity. 

Studies have shown that low river
flow reduces the catch rate and
reduces the number of young fish
produced.

Commercial and recreational catches
increased in southern and central
Queensland after floods in 2010/11
and following years of high rainfall.

Queensland’s East Coast genetic
stocks are small geographically and
therefore more vulnerable. 

There appears to be a single genetic
stock in the Gulf of Carpentaria.

King threadfin are caught by
indigenous, recreational, and charter
fishers by line and by commercial
fishers using set mesh gill nets. 

In 2018 the Queensland commercial
harvest of king threadfin was 98
tonnes from the East Coast, and 235
tonnes from Gulf of Carpentaria waters.

Biological monitoring of king
threadfin was made a priority in
Queensland because of stock concerns.

King threadfin are usually two years
of age when they reach the minimum
legal size in Queensland of 60cm.

The oldest fish identified in
Queensland research was 22 years old.

These fish require quick, careful
handling when being released.



There is something
about the process of
cooking meat with
wood that really
gets the caveman
juices flowing.

F
or the past few years I
have salivated over
posts on various “low

and slow” barbecue websites.  
Eventually, something had

to give. 
I saved my dollars and went

out and bought a quality
Texas-style offset smoker. 

Then I went to town
smoking various cuts of meat,
and with mouth-watering
results. 

My wife told me she wanted
smoked mackerel. 

If the wife wants, the 
wife gets. 

I picked some dry season
mackerel tides and shot out
late in the afternoon after the
wind subsided. 

It’s close to a two-hour run
where I fish, but it usually
produces the goods. 

It wasn’t long before we
were getting double hook-ups.

My Reidys Big Boss was
screaming off into the
distance. 

For the next two hours it
was fish after fish, releasing 90
per cent of the fish boat side
and keeping our bag limit of
four. 

They were not massive fish,
but around the 1m fork

length, which are a great size
for the table.

I usually remove the skin of
the mackerel when I clean
them, but for smoking it’s best
to keep it on. 

Simply remove the fillet, cut
out any bones and cut cross
ways into even portions. 

The next step is to prepare
the dry cure. 

It is a 50/50 mixture of
brown sugar and cooking salt. 

You will need quite a bit to
cover the fish. 

For these fish I got away
with 1kg of each. 

Mix the cure and remove
any lumps of sugar.

Place a piece of baking
paper on a baking tray and
spread a layer of the cure mix
onto the tray. 

Then place the fish on top
of the mix skin side up. 

Spread the rest of the mix

all over the skin and around
the sides of the fish. 

It should be nearly covered. 
Place the trays uncovered in

a fridge over night. 
This will remove all the

moisture from the fish, which
is very important for the
smoke to penetrate the fish.

HOORAY! 
SMOKING DAY!
First and foremost, you

must have a carton of your
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Converting mackerel
Craig Latimore with a

cracker mack that was
converted into this

smoked fish candy. FAR
RIGHT: Daughter Ava is

ready to see the new
smoker fired up 



favourite beer on ice for the
smoker to work at 100
percent efficiency. 

Don’t question this step. 
Remove the fish from the

fridge. 
Each individual piece

should be quickly washed
under a tap and dried as much
as possible with paper towel. 

Then place the washed fish
on another clean tray that is
under a fan. 

Because your hands become
covered in cure and fish juice,
this is one of the most
difficult stages with regards to
drinking the beer. 

A no-hands beer drinking
procedure should now be put
in place using either a long
straw or a beer helmet. 

Once all pieces are done,
keep them under the fan for
at least an hour to remove all
moisture. 

This is enough time to start
your fire going in the smoker
and get it to the temperature
where clean smoke comes
from the chimney. 

I use iron bark and apple
wood.

Once you get a constant
temperature of about 100C to
115C, brush a coating of
maple syrup onto each piece
of fish and place in the
smoker. 

The process should take
from 3-4 hours depending on
the size of the fish pieces. 

Brush on additional coats of
maple syrup every hour, and a
final coating when they come
out of the smoker. 

Note: Beer consumption
during the cooking period
optimises the smoking
outcome.

Always eat some straight off
the smoker while it is still hot. 

But the fish that you want
to keep, it’s best to let it reach
room temperature in a cool
dry place away from flies. 

Then vacuum seal and
refrigerate them to make
them last longer. 

I don’t know how long it
lasts but my last batch was
still awesome two weeks
later. 

Don’t forget to finish the
carton. 

_ CRAIG LATIMORE
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additional

coats of
maple syrup

every hour, and
a final coating
when they are

done ...”

into smoked fish candy



The toughest part about fishing
Cape Leveque is choosing which
fish to eat and which to throw
back, not easy when you have
tricky snapper (left), coral trout,
longnose and spangled emperor,
tuskfish and more to choose from.
The firm beach launching area
(below) was a breeze 
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VINCE BROZEK takes
his clan to remote
Dampier Peninsula

north-east of Broome,
where the water is clear

and the fishing is fast
and furious ...

VINCE BROZEK takes
his clan to remote
Dampier Peninsula

north-east of Broome,
where the water is clear

and the fishing is fast
and furious ...



We had a list of new
places to experience
in the five months
before we returned
to work in the East
Kimberley.

I
conic Norwest travel
destinations we
considered were Karijini,

Cape Range and Steep
Point. 

At the top of our list was
Cape Leveque, at the
northern tip of Dampier
Peninsula, north-east of
Broome.

On our last trip to the area
our focus was the Gibb River
Road, and we didn’t have the
luxury of time on our side to
visit the Cape.

It was put in the next-time
basket, and that time had
finally arrived. 

The plan was to stock up
in Broome, get our trailer
serviced, then go. 

Unfortunately, these things
don’t always go as
anticipated. 

On a routine mechanical
inspection, I discovered a
crack through a weld in the
right-hand suspension arm
on our camper, the sort of
crack that can bring an
Outback trip to an 
expensive halt.

The Gibb River Road has a
well-deserved reputation for
being brutal. 

The angular grey shale
sourced from roadside
quarries is the road-base of
choice for the local councils
and it’s hellish on tyres. 

But although our tyres
were looking decidedly more
haggard than before, I was
confident it wasn’t stones
that did this damage. 

It was the relentless,
jumbo-sized, gutter-to-gutter
corrugations across the
central Gibb River Road late
in the season. 

And of course, the Gibb
wasn’t the only long, rough
Outback road we’d travelled

over the past twenty months,
so wear and tear was
inevitably going to rear its
ugly head.

Regardless of the cause,
this damage needed

attention before we could
proceed with our plans to
conquer Cape Leveque. 

As we waited around for
parts and service, our
anticipated four days in
Broome stretched out to four
weeks, not that it really
mattered, because we had
time on our side.

We enjoyed Broome, but it
was with relief and
excitement that we finally set
off for the Cape. 

The Dampier Peninsula
road has a reputation for
being a bit rugged, but to be
honest it’s a walk in the park

after some of the roads we’ve
travelled. 

The red pindan dust is soft
in spots and the corrugations
come and go, but unless it is
raining this road would be
easily achievable for most
drivers in a regular 2WD
vehicle. 

We traversed it late in the
2018 season, around
Nov/Dec and at this time
only about the first 90km of
road was unsealed. 

Once you near the
community of Beagle Bay it’s
black-top all the way to One
Arm Point. 

Clear water, tidal rips
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Work to seal the road
completely by about 2021 is
under way.

We bee-lined straight to
Kooljaman, which is the
resort at Cape Leveque
owned and run by nearby
communities. 

We intended to use this
spot as a base for the next
week from which to explore
some of the other parts of
the peninsula. 

I entrusted my wife with
the task of checking us into
the camping ground, only to
learn on her return to the car
that she’d signed me up for

15 hours work a week in
exchange for camping fees
and a bit of food. 

So much for my holiday!
As apprehensive as I was

about this arrangement, it
turned out to be a blessing. 

Our one-week stay turned
into eight weeks, over which
time we got to know some
wonderful people, and
(importantly) we got many
more fishing days in than we
otherwise would have.

Cape Leveque is one of
those places in Australia
synonymous with good
fishing. 

Clear tropical waters,
shallow reefs, crystal clear
sandy creeks and deep-blue
drop-offs all scream “fish!” 

Looking out over the water
I was excited, but also
daunted, because like any
new spot I always struggle to
choose just what and where
to target first. 

The ambitious fisherman
in me says “go as far as you
can and seek out the big
dogs”, while the family man
in me says “keep the kids
entertained and find some
hungry tiddlers”. 

So that’s our dilemma. 

Family comes first (most of
the time!) so we opted not to
venture far from home and
we dropped a few bottom
baits for reefies. 

Big or small, it didn’t really
matter, the kids were
entertained.

There was no problem
with getting the boat in on
the official “boat launching
beach”. 

The sand was firm all the
way down, although the
beach access track will stop
you if you don’t run low
enough tyre pressures. 

We slowly motored out
staying adjacent to a long

line of rocks that become
almost completely exposed at
low tide. 

With an eagle eye on the
sounder I soon located an
area in just 6m which
seemed to have a bit of 
life on it. 

With the anchor set we
dropped some squid and
pillie baits.

They were instantly
munched. 

We caught a myriad of
small reefies like spanish
flag, emperors and cod, but it
was the little tuskies that got
me interested.

Tuskfish, known more
commonly in the north and

and rampaging sharks

“... I soon

located an

area in just

6m which
seemed to

have a bit of
life on it ...
baits  were

instantly
munched ”
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Juli-Ann with a
spangled
emperor  

One of the
many
colourful
surprises

Juli-Ann
with a
cracker
flag



west as “bluebone”, were a
fish that had never really
been on my radar. 

I knew people who used to
spear them off Cairns and I’d
heard rumours they were
easy on the taste buds, but I’d
never targeted them before. 

Seeing these colourful,
spirited and potentially
mouth-watering fish in the
flesh gave my fishing efforts
renewed purpose. 

My personal goal was to
land a legal one. 

My wife’s new goal was to
beat me to it! 

The challenge was on.
The fish in our chosen spot

stayed on the chew for quite
a while before the grey coats
moved in. 

We caught plenty of fish
and kept a couple of the
better stripeys (flag) for
dinner.

Eventually we tired of
being around bait stealers
and marauding sharks, so we

pulled the pin. It turns out
that pulling the pin wasn’t as
straightforward as expected
as my sand anchor was stuck
in the reef. 

I had a feeling this might
happen, but took the “she’ll
be right” approach.

Now I was paying for it. 
I did free the anchor but it

was badly misshapen and
one of the welds resembled
our camper suspension arm
from a few weeks earlier. 

Needless to say, a reef pick
was at the top of my
shopping list when we next
did a supply run to Broome.

It had been a pretty good
introduction to fishing off
Cape Leveque. There were
no fish to write home about
but we’d gotten a feel for the
“lay of the land” and been
inspired by the potential. 

Now we just had to crack
the code. 

The code for bluebone, as
it turns out, was crabs. 

A local we got chatting to
back on the beach that day
had given us the hot tip. 

“You mainly get the small
ones on squid,” he said.

“But if you want the big
ones, crabs are the only way
to go.”

Sand crabs seemed like the
easiest option, but for
whatever reason they were
particularly scarce on these
beaches. The fact they were
the bait of choice for local
fisherman may have had
something to do with it. 

So we opted to
hunt the big, fast
blue crabs which
inhabit the rock
pools on low tide. If
you’ve tried to catch
these guys, you’ll
believe me when I
say it ain’t easy. 

But with patience,
persistence and a big
pair of tongs we
managed to get a
few in the bucket to
try out during
tomorrow’s
bluebone session.

And work they
did! 

One of the very
first fish I caught
that day was a nice
bluebone. 

We caught a few
smaller ones, and

with dwindling crab supplies
our chances of getting
another good fish were
fading. 

That’s when the next
surprise showed up. 

Although my wife had lost
the challenge to be the first
to catch a legal bluebone, she
did come up trumps on a
beautiful black 
snapper. 

In the east these fish go by
the name of redthroat
emperor, while elsewhere
they’re sometimes called

“It turns out pulling the pin
wasn’t as straight forward

as expected as my sand
anchor was wedged firmly

in the reef ”
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Juli-Ann with
the biggest fish

of the trip

Happy days 
at the
cleaning table

Happy days 
at the
cleaning table

Goldspot
cod



norwest snapper, although
this gets them confused with
their close relative the
spangled emperor. 

Whatever you want to call
them, they are one of the
prized eating fish in this part
of the world. 

We caught quite a few
more over our next few
fishing sessions too.

With a couple of delicacies
now in the esky, plenty of
entertainment for the kids,
and a dwindling tackle
supply, we called it quits on
an excellent second day 
of fishing. 

With the wind coming up
it was time for a break, and
maybe a bit of work to start
paying our way at
Kooljaman. We would head
out again in a few days time.

The wind stayed up over
the next week or so but
some other campers who’d
been braver than us returned

with stories of pelagic action
out off the western beach. 

We’d been told by one of
the managers that the
western side of the Cape was
where the big mackerel hang
out, but the sharks were
large, prolific and ravenous. 

The tales told by our
fellow campers matched this

description pretty well, but
they’d still managed to catch
tuna and mackerel in
between the bust-offs and
severed heads.

I was keen to give it a go,
so when the wind died off
we headed straight to the
drop-off on the western side. 

Here the depth reaches

about 12m several hundred
metres off the beach, before
plummeting  to 25m over a
short distance. 

The tide here runs
strongly.

Zig-zagging our way along
the drop-off zone required
plenty of throttle to work
against the flow. 

Covering the same
ground, running with the
tide, on the other hand, sees
you cruising at an
exhilarating rate! 

The fast bluewater
currents equate to strong
fish and the action was
pretty hot. 

Our mackerel lures were
hit multiple times by species
unknown, before third-in-
command, Imogen,
eventually hooked
something big and fast. 

Whatever this scaly beast
was had her humble little
spinning reel singing like a
mozzie with a megaphone. 

She fought it like a pro and
had it boatside in record
time. 

It turned out to be a big
toothy ‘cuda, and hot on its
tail was not one, not two, but
three sharks. 

And they were just the
ones we could see! 

There wasn’t much we
could do, but it managed to
keep itself alive long enough
for me to haul it over the

“ We’d been

told ... that the

western side of

the Cape was

where the
big mackerel
hang out, but

the sharks

were large,
prolific and

ravenous”
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The best
tuskfish for
the trip

Golden
trevally



side, safe from the
marauding pack. 

We held it aloft long
enough for a happy snap
before a clean release. 

But, obviously stunned
from its close encounter, it
didn’t immediately swim
away. 

It just lay there on its side,
tail gently wafting in the
current. 

It was doomed. 
The sharks spotted it, and

like torpedoes from a sub,
they rocketed towards the
surface, latched onto the
floundering fish.

They tore it to shreds in a
frothing feeding frenzy.

While our pelagic
targeting exploits were not
particularly fruitful, we did
manage to bag a couple of
little shark mackerel after
they were spotted busting-
up within casting 
range. 

This happened during a
bottom-bashing session. 

They provided some
welcome light-tackle fun on
chrome slices, and one of
them was instantly headed
and tailed before hitting the
esky. 

Later that night it was
transformed into delicious
Thai fish cakes.

The next day we ventured

out in the opposite
direction, east towards
Hunters Creek. 

We were drifting
unweighted crab baits
around a couple of isolated
rock stacks a few hundred
metres off the beach when
Juli-Ann hooked into
something horse-like. 

Her little spin rod was bent
like a drunk teenager over a
toilet bowl. 

The braid sang as it peeled

off the spool in short, violent
bursts. 

Surely something had to
give under the weight of
what was obviously the
biggest fish we’d hooked so
far? 

Everything worked as it
should, and after what felt
like eternity, Juli-Ann got the
upper hand and worked the
brute of a fish to the surface. 

The feeling when we
finally saw what it was was a

mixture of awe and
mild
disappointment. 

It was the biggest
mother-in-law fish
we’d ever seen,
probably a blue
bastard -
Plectorhinchus

caeruleonothus.
Venturing even

further afield we
found a good-
looking patch east of
Hunters Creek. 

Here we managed
to pull out another
big bluebone, some
spangled emperor
and a good sized
longnosed emperor. 

I’d caught a few
longnose emperor
before and rate them
pretty highly on the
“chewable scale”, so
this one was a
welcome addition.

Before heading
back home we
crossed the little bar
at the mouth of
Hunters Creek and
drifted with the tide
upstream. 

This is a fishy
looking spot, but it’s
very shallow and
clear for most of its
width and 
length. 

While it
undoubtedly holds
some good fish at
times, we found it
pretty barren.

Apart from
hooking one
unlucky little cod,
our lures were
unmolested.

Vehicular access
to Hunters Creek
via the beach is no
longer permitted so

the only ways to visit this
place are by boat or on one
of the guided tours offered
at Kooljaman. 

Barramundi reputedly
frequent this creek, and the
locals do pull a few good
mud crabs out from the
mangroves along the upper
reaches. 

We didn’t seriously chase
mud crabs, but the eagle-
eyes of our youngest, Paige,

“ We didn’t
seriously
chase mud
crabs, but the

eagle-eyes of our

youngest, Paige,

spotted a good
one hiding in the

sand right in
front of the
beach
shelters ”
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spotted a good one hiding in
the sand right in front of the
beach shelters.  

Unfortunately, it turned
out to be five millimetres too
small.

There’s no doubt this is an
an exciting and dynamic
area to go fishing. 

The big tides certainly take
a bit of getting used to and
they make shore fishing
especially challenging. 

That said, those without a
boat would be able to reach
fishy ground on lower tides,
but be mindful that the tide
comes in fast.

If you were perched on a
far-out rock ledge you would
need to be staying aware of
your surroundings and be
prepared for a rapid retreat
as the tide comes in. 

The tidal movement is
truly enormous, and when
tide and wind are opposing,
which is quite often, skippers
of small tinnies need nerves
of steel, especially when
taking certain routes around
shallow headlands and reefs.

While there’s plenty of
ground to fish in close, the

thrill of discovery inevitably
draws you further and
further afield. 

To the west lies Leveque
Island and deep water
beyond, and to the east lies
a long, sheltered beach and

the shallow, sandy Hunters
Creek. 

If you stand on high
ground and stare towards
the horizon you can also
see waves breaking on an
extensive reef system rising

from the depths to the
north-east. 

In between it all lies a
vast area of sand, shallow
reef and bommies, all home
to an array of species.

This place was a winning
combination for us. 

We managed to find
plenty of quality fish, more
than enough action to keep
the kids interested, and it
was all within easy 
reach. 

Fishing aside, Cape
Leveque is famous for the
sculpted red cliffs that loom
over the western beach, and
they really are spectacular. 

There’s also a swimming
beach, as crocodiles are
rarely seen in these parts,
and there is plenty of scope
for snorkeling and
beachcombing. 

The local
accommodation options are
plentiful. 

If, on the off chance, your
fishing exploits do happen
to go unrewarded, the fish
and chips they serve in the
Kooljaman restaurant aren’t
too shabby.

“We managed to find plenty of
quality fish, more than enough

action to keep the kids
interested, and it was all

within easy reach ”
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Juli-Ann with a
longnosed

emperor,  a
common fish

over Cape
Leveque reefs

Mega tuskie!
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The general rules
for fishing tropical
estuaries are much
the same across
northern Australia.

T
he main regional
differences are to do
with tides and

turbidity.
Estuaries with large tides

tend to have shorter
windows of mud gutter
fishing. 

Areas with smaller tides
have longer periods of clear
water for trolling and
casting lures and sight-
fishing in the shallows.

Turbidity is critical, as
muddy estuaries tend to
hold more barramundi and
mud crabs. 

Sandy creeks, with their
invariably clear water, are
usually better for jacks 
and cod. 

That’s not to say you won’t
catch barramundi or mud
crabs in a sandy creek.

The NT’s Darwin and
Bynoe Harbours are turbid
waterways lined with
mangrove forest and flushed
by large tides, ideal habitat
for barramundi. 

Estuary barra can be
targeted several ways.

Regardless of tide, there is
usually a window to fish for
them each day of the week.

Success is never
guaranteed but it’s not a lack
of fish that causes problems.

Knowing when and how
to target them is the key.

Using lure or bait, barra
can be caught several ways.

1. Around rocks
2. At mud drains
3. Under mangroves
4. Around wharves
5. Over rockbars 
6. At flood culverts

Around the rocks
Darwin landbased fisho

Hiro Nakamura has shown
the way here, targeting
barramundi around Darwin’s

shallow foreshores over 
the years.

The barra he catches are
not usually large, but there’s
been plenty of them.

Different rock patches fish
well at different stages of the
tide.

Calm weather helps, and a
little murk in the water
doesn’t hurt.

You’ll need shallow
hardbody lures, or fish soft
plastics with resin jigheads.

Night fishing can be
productive.

The Darwin fisho on foot
will find spots around
Nightcliff, East Point, Mindil
Beach, Larrakeyah, Stokes
Hill, Dinah Beach and
Channel Island. 

You’ll find even more
spots in the harbour by boat,
and the barra are all the way
from Mandorah right to the
rocks near Charles Point.  

If you want a shot at a big
landbased barra, try the
rocks around Fog Bay’s
Dundee Beach on a morning
or afternoon high tide.

As well as barra you’ll
catch cod, queenfish,
salmon, trevally and bream. 

At mud drains
Mud drain fishing is a

boating affair, as there are
few mud drains that are
within reach of a landbased
angler, and even Jesus
couldn’t walk on the mud
around Darwin.

Successful boat-based
barra fishos tend to work the
harbour when the tides fall
low enough to expose mud
drains. The fish use these
channels to leave the
mangroves, which they
entered at high tide.

The low tide is the
fisherman’s friend because it
reduces the amount of water
separating the fish.

The low tide pushes
baitfish into specific areas,
and the barra are never far.

Under mangroves 
Barra can be targeted

while the water is still in the
mangroves.

With a suitable small boat
you can push in under the

Enjoy great fishing 
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trees and sight-fish
barramundi and other
species. Barra will often be
in the head-down tail-up
position that they like. 

Look for the yellow tails.
These fish can be

approached with care and
will often hit a small lure
presented in front of them.

On neap tides this is often
the best way to target barra.

Verticle root spikes that
grow around mangroves are
often a resting place for
barramundi, but they also
snag hooks effectively.

Around wharves

Wharf barra are often
large, but they are also hard
to catch, being educated and

well fed on the ready supply
of sardines that hang in
dense schools around
pylons. Even a near-perfect
lure presentation at night is
no guarantee of a strike.

Livebait is the trick to
catching them, with a live
squid the best.

Getting a decent barra out
of the pylons is another
story.

Harbour rock walls also
hold good fish. High tide at
night is the time to fish. Try
somewhere where there is an
overhead light.

Over rockbars

Rockbars that remain
submerged throughout the
tide can hold good barra. 

There are many such
rockbars in Darwin and
Bynoe Harbour arms and
side creeks. 

Most of these are shown
on the maps in the North

Australian FISH FINDER

book.
Regardless of where you

fish, these barramundi often
feed on the turn of the tide.

Trolling rockbars is usually
on neap or small tides when
water clarity is good.

Dropping a livebait on a
rockbar is another way.

Flood culverts

This another style of
fishing worthy of its own
story.

Suffice to say, flooded

culverts around Darwin can
hold barramundi during the
wet season, with the Leanyer
drain one of the better
known spots.

When to fish

When the tide falls to
3.5m and below the fish are
forced into the last fringes of
tidal mangrove flats.

Fishing guides who have
years of experience
observing falling tides say
fish are reluctant to leave
mangrove flats, and most
make their exit around the
1m to 1.5m mark.

Barramundi are usually
the last fish to go and often
when the water had dropped
below .5m. 

They can slide on their
sides to navigate small
drains.

Picking the right tide and
place is the challenge for the
harbour barra fisho.

Prevailing winds must also
be factored in.

For flats fishing, tides that
do not drop below 3.5m give
a boater more time to
observe flats fish without
being stranded.

If the water doesn’t drop
below 4.5m the fish
probably won’t be seen.

Conversely, tides below
1m give little time on the
flats and stranding is a risk. 

Tides that go down to 3m
leave the last fringe of
mangroves with water, and
at this time the fish usually
be easily found. 

Expect to see barra in
groups, as well as single fish.

Flat-bottom boats are best
for flats fishing as they give
more time in the strike
zone.

A pole can be used to
provide propulsion.

Barramundi have a strike
zone of about 50cm in front
of them, and the optimum
cast is a metre in front.

When fishing the tropical
shallows anywhere avoid the
hottest water. It is unlikely to
be productive.

in northern estuaries

Darwin’s
Elzabeth River is

a great place to
experience

tropical estuary
fishing

Darwin’s
Elzabeth River is

a great place to
experience

tropical estuary
fishing



A growing number of
remote areas have signal. 

Within a network you can
connect to vital online
services like the Weather
Bureau, with its realtime
weather radars, and tidal
information.

You might even look up a
YouTube video or web page
about the area you are
fishing.

Access to weather radars
is priceless during the

tropical Build-up, when you
can see fast-moving
stormfronts usually well
ahead of time, giving you a
chance to take action.

The downside of a mobile
phone is that the moment
you stray from the network
area the phone becomes
useless.

Mobile phone range can
be greatly improved with
the addition of an antenna.

Unfortunately, only a few
phones today have an
adaptor for an antenna.

Keep this in mind next
time you buy a phone.

Satellite phones
There is no longer a need

to carry around a large jaffle-
maker type satphone in a
small boat.

The main downside to
owning a compact satphone
is having to maintain an
account, which requires a
regular payment. 

Otherwise, a satphone
allows you to contact home
base or rescue authorities
with great reliability, from
almost anywhere.

Satphones are not hugely
expensive, and they can be
leased if you are undertaking

an expedition. Satphones can
be used for data services.

If you are doing regular
remote journeys, a satellite
phone is great insurance.

HF radio
A radio is still a vital tool

on a boat.
There are three options for

small boat radio
communications, and HF is
one of them. HF radio is for
long-distance
communications.

HF sets are large and
complicated, and don’t do
short-range work well.

They are used mainly in
large vessels and ocean-
going yachts. For trailerboat
radio options, read on.

27 Meg 
For trailerboaters a 27

Meg radio is a low-cost
option, and this band is
monitored by rescue groups.

However, the 27 Meg
radio has limited range, and
given the price and quality
of VHF units, is not often
chosen today.

VHF
VHF is the international

standard for short-range
maritime communication.

A benefit of VHF is that
all commercial boats have it,
which may help in an
emergency. 

VHF units are usually
waterproof, and compact.

Buy a unit that has high-
quality audio, Dual Watch
and/or Tri Watch and Group
Scan (explained later), and
install the biggest antenna
you can fit on your boat.

Fixed and handheld VHF
units have advantages and
disadvantages. The most
important difference
between them is range.

Fixed units put out around
25 watts. Handhelds put out
much less.

The superior antenna
typical on a fixed
installation also gives a
range advantage.

“VHF is the international
standard for short-range

maritime communication ...
all commercial boats 

have it ...”

Communication options
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There’s never been so many communication
options available for trailerboaters.

B
oating is still all about radios, but there’s no argument
that mobile phones have become more useful for
recreational skippers.

Phone network coverage is expanding, and data services
provide skippers with excellent realtime weather 
information.

Satellite phones have also become compact and affordable.

Mobile phones
The phone is a great tool for communications as long as you

have network coverage.
Network coverage areas may differ between carriers. Area

coverage maps are available online, check before you buy.
Get a waterproof phone, or a waterproof cover, if boating is

going to be part of its life.

An Iridium
compact
satellite

phone

A handheld
VHF radio



Fixed units usually have
larger speakers, with better
audio. 

If you are moving from
boat to boat, or want to put
someone ashore with a radio,
then handheld units are the
obvious choice.

Some fixed units have
controls in the microphone
case, which allows more out-
of-the-way mounting
locations.

Because VHF radios are
usually waterproof they can be
mounted almost  anywhere. 

The coax connector and
power cable should be
waterproofed where they
join. 

Use waterproof blade-type
fuseholders, which are more
reliable than glass fuses. 

VHF antennae
Antennae come in a range

sizes, and for VHF, bigger is
usually better. 

Mount the antenna as high
as possible.

Fold-down antenna
brackets are useful in small
boats.

A big antenna can be
gunwhale-mounted and it
will fold down under or
outside the canopy. 

If you have a hardtop or
centre console, mount the

antenna there, keeping in
mind the canopy
arrangement.

Some antennas are
detachable from the base,
which can be useful, but
carries a risk of corrosion at
the connector.

Let’s look at basic VHF
controls.

Volume
One of the key differences

between sets is the volume
achieved before distortion
sets in. 

In an outdoor
environment it is hard to
decipher voices without low-
quality audio adding to the
difficulty. 

Get a quality unit with
good audio.

Squelch
Most VHF radios have a

squelch control.
This allows the operator to

adjust the receiving
sensitivity.

The user can filter out
background noise from the
intended signal.

If someone is on the same
frequency, but almost out of
range, a user can filter their
signal out by increasing
squelch. 

This effectively “deafens”
the radio. 

It also decreases the range
of your radio.

Conversely, if someone is
on the edge of your range
you may get their message by
opening the squelch. 

Channel chooser
Most transceivers have

either rotary knob or
channel up/down buttons.

Rotary is quicker to
change. Some units also have
a keypad for direct channel
entry, which can be useful.

Scan
Scan is useful. It allows the

user to monitor several
channels at once. By using
scan you should never miss a
weather report, or someone’s
fishing report.

There are two types of
scan. Open Scan monitors all
channels while Group Scan
just scans the channels you
want. By reducing the total
the radio scans faster. 

Most VHF radios have
Group Scan ability.

Dual Watch
This standard on most

VHFs. It allows a user to
monitor Channel 16 while
using a working channel.

Tri Watch allows the above
with another channel at the
same time.

Channel 16
The Channel 16 button is

the emergency “go to”
button. This overrides Scan,
Dual Watch and everything
else, and puts you instantly
on to the emergency channel.

Hi/Lo
This button controls the

output power. It switches
from full power (usually 25
watts) to low power.

This is a great function to
use within a marina or
anchorage, or fishing location.

It limits the transmission
area, which allows more
people in the vicinity to use
the channel, and it also
means they don’t listen to
your conversation.

INT
Many radios can be used

around the globe, but there
are variations between
countries.

Australia uses the
“International”schedule.

It is not always the default
setting on a radio. 

Be sure your radio is set to
the “INT” frequencies.

EPIRBs
Keep in mind that an

EPIRB is a highly effective
communication device. 

It only sends one message,
but it might be the most
important one you ever
send.

Be sure your EPIRB
battery is in date, and that
the unit tests OK.

“ ... an EPIRB is a highly effective
communication device. It only

sends one message, but it might

be the most important ...”

for the small-boat owner
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A VHF radio base unit

An

EPIRB



harbour arms, which are few.
During the dry season most

landbased lure fishing involves
casting chrome lures or
livebaits for trevally, queenfish,
tuna and mackerel.

Barramundi can be caught
in this mid-year cool weather
around the rocks, but using a
different style of fishing that
involves probing likely areas
with shallow minnow lures or
lightly weighted soft plastics.

Always watch for baitfish
schools. Predators are rarely
far from them.

Spots
East Point is good for

pelagics in the dry season.
Barra can be caught from

rocks on the Ludmilla side,
and there is a platform through
the mangroves that can be
accessed from near the
playground carpark.

The seaward side of East
Point has fishable ledges at

various stages of the tide. This
part of East Point produces
occasional tuskfish, but keep in
mind that it is a reserve with a
minimum fish length.

East Point’s coves are the
place to berley up diamond
mullet with bread, and you
might even get a milkfish.

Nightcliff rocks have barra,
and the jetty produces pelagic
fish, including big mackerel,
queenfish, and squid at night.

Rapid Creek holds fish at
times, and a walk out to the
channel at the mouth near low
tide can be fruitful, keeping in
mind crocodiles.

Further north, Lee Point is
best known as a high tide

location, usually fished in the
early morning for brassy
trevally and queenfish. 

There are some rock patches
on the Shoal Bay side of Lee
Point that can produce fish
towards low tide.

Darwin beaches have
whiting, with pikey bream and
barra around rocky areas. 

Mandorah and Darwin
wharves have been productive
platforms. A new jetty  and rock
walls will be installed with a
fishing facility at Mandorah in
2022. Given the history of the
old wharf, it should be a great
fishing spot. See the picture on
the top of the next page.

Rock walls 
Rock walls from Stokes Hill

wharf through to Dinah Beach
are worth a look, as is the rock
wall on the Hudson Creek boat
ramp. Mud crabs live under
rock walls, so don’t be shy about
throwing a pot in. Even if you
don’t get a crab, you may get a
tasty cod, blue salmon or jack.

Rockbars
The Elizabeth River ramp has

a large rockbar just downstream
that is exposed as the tide falls. 

This is a great spot at times,
but you have to walk through

some mud to reach it. Watch
out for crocodiles.

Limited landbased fishing is
possible at Southport ramp.

Buffalo Creek has a rockbar
just downstream from the
ramp. Fishing the ramp area at
night, after boats have gone
home, around low tide, provides
a genuine chance of big barra.
Keep in mind crocs live here.

Channel Island is another
great spot for landbased
barramundi, queenfish and
trevally, but requires a fair walk
to get to the best spots.

None of the harbour’s
seaward spots, like East Point
and Nightcliff, are likely to fish
well once the westerlies set in.

Livebaiting
Darwin has no shortage of

livebait, with thick schools of

Darwin’s dedicated
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“Fishing from wharves is

however is hugely variable
because of the big tides ”

The Northern Territory capital has a great
reputation as a small-boat fishing
destination, but is less recognised for
landbased fishing.

T
hat’s hardly surprising, as huge local tides and
kilometres of inaccessible mangrove foreshores
present challenges. 

The truth is, not only are there great platforms around
Darwin, but many species hug the foreshores, including big fish.

The proof is in how boaters spend much of their time fishing
in close, along mangrove edges and again rock patches, just
where landbased fishos would be if they could get access.

Regardless of tide or weather, there is usually somewhere to fish.
It’s now hot and barra will be available until westerlies set in. 
Once that happens the harbour will become rough and dirty,

which restricts landbased fishing to sheltered spots in the

A great
barramundi
from Darwin’s
Buffalo Creek

A rock wall
golden
trevally

The Daly River’s Clear Creek can be fished
from the bank, but you need a boat to get there



sardines around wharf pylons,
and squid.

Sardines can be cast-netted or
caught on tiny bait jigs.

Mullet can be found around
most foreshores, with garfish in
some areas.

Catching bait is usually easier
at night. It can be a bit more
difficult to get bait during
without a boat.

Sardines do not keep well in a
bucket and are best caught and
used on the spot. Mullet are
hardier. Unfortunately, if there
are many sardines around it
means the barra will be well fed. 

Wharf barra are suckers for a
live squid. 

Activity 
Keep an eye out for activity

when landbased fishing.
Queenfish and trevally will
often cut up the surface.

A spray of tiny baitfish is a
giveaway, and if you sees rays
fleeing for the shallows it
usually means a hammerhead
shark has entered the area.

Gear
A long rod helps when

casting from shore, but true
surf rods are not needed
around Darwin.

Landbased fishing is
generally done in calm weather
when there are no large waves,
so you don’t need a surf rod to
keep your line above breakers.

A rod is long enough if you
can cast a good distance, which
requires a fast action.

The reel is more important
as a quick retrieve is needed to
get pelagics to strike a lure.

Pelagics will happily idle
along behind a slow lure,
taking a close look, and then
swimming off.

A reel’s line capacity is
important as mackerel, trevally
or longtail tuna to about 10kg
are a real possibility, and they
will take lots of line.

Wire traces are needed as
mackerel will snip through
heavy mono leader. 

Metal lures are the best all-
rounder.

If fishing from wharves vibes
can be useful. 

Minnows need a big bib to
stay in the water when fished
from up high. Worked in this
manner, deep divers will swim
shallow. 

Fishing methods
Metal lures between 40-80g

work well on queenfish, tuna
and mackerel.

With metal lures strikes can
happen on the drop, and a
stop-start retrieve that takes a

lure through the whole water
column can sometimes work
well. Generally though a fast
retrieve is all that is needed.

You can fish a lure while a
livebait rod soaks. 

Poppers have their place and
are lots of fun. Blooping and
pencil poppers work, with
surface strikes possible from
giant trevally, queenfish,
mackerel and tuna. 

Landing fish
Darwin’s rock ledges are

mostly near the water and
free of large swells so a short
gaff or landing net is 
enough.

Fishing from wharves is
hugely variable because of the
big tides. 

On a spring low tide you
can be 8m above the water,
so a drop gaff on 10m or so
of rope is needed.

A drop gaff should have
inward-curved hooks. 

They are usually clipped to
the line and dropped down
and over the fish’s head. 

Time of day
The best time for pelagics is

a high tide at dawn or dusk.  
Early in the morning, with

the sun low to the water
makes seeing the slightest

disturbance very easy. Late in
the afternoon you may see
fish busting up about the
harbour, sometimes within
casting range, but if there isn’t
surface action, keep casting. 

Fish such as jacks, cod,
tuskfish and bream will hug
the rocks as the tide rises, as
will blue salmon.

Milkfish & mullet
Often overlooked

landbased fish are milkfish
and diamond scale mullet. 

Many people have seen
them at the Doctors Gully
fish feeding tourist
attraction, but they are
found in different parts of
the harbour.

Milkfish put on an
amazing show when
hooked, running fast and
sometimes dancing across
the water like a billfish. 

They grow to more than
10kg and will pull heavy
drag on repeated blistering
runs. 

They have a large tail-to-
body size ratio and are a
living torpedo.  

They are easily burleyed
up with a trail of bread.

Look for a current line for
starters, such as around
rocky points.              

_ NTMAG

landbased fishermen
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Mandorah
Wharf
Project

Due to be
completed 
in 2022
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rock wall

rock wall

new wharf

boat ramp

additional
wharf

parking

Keep in mind that 
I will be watching

your landbased
fishing session
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Pills might increase 
Sun damage is a
real problem for
fishos, who spend
long hours 
outdoors.

E
veryone knows the
best defence against
skin cancer is to

minimise the skin’s
exposure to the sun. 

What is perhaps less well
known is that some common
medications sensitise the skin
and may increase your
chance of getting skin cancer.

Studies have shown that
some drugs significantly
increase the chance of
developing squamous cell
carcinoma (SCC), a skin
cancer that can spread from
its original site and kill. 

These drugs may also
increase the chance of
developing deadly malignant
melanoma, and the less
dangerous basal cell
carcinoma (BCC).

Photosensitizing drugs
induce a phototoxic or
photoallergic reaction when
skin is exposed to UV light.

Skin-sensitising
medications exist in a range
of pharmacological classes,
to treat many conditions, but
few medications have been
well-studied with regard to
their skin-sensitising ability,
including the risk of
developing skin cancer. 

Anton Pottegård et al, 2018,
did a case-controlled study
that found long-term use of
the common diuretic
hydrochlorothiazide may be
associated with increased
melanoma risk.

High hydrochlorothiazide
users, defined as those with a
cumulative dose of 50,000mg,
appeared to have a higher
risk of being diagnosed with
melanoma compared with
those who never used 
the drug.

“We have recently (also)
shown that hydrochlorothiazide

use increases the risk of lip
and nonmelanoma skin
cancer, notably squamous cell
carcinoma,” the authors wrote
in JAMA Internal Medicine. 

Among high
hydrochlorothiazide users,
the odds ratios were highest
for lentigo and nodular
melanoma subtypes.

The findings came after
analysing 19,273 melanoma
cases. These were matched
1:10 with 192,730 controls
who had no history of HIV
or cancer.

Hydrochlorothiazide is
among the most commonly
prescribed drugs, used to
treat conditions such as
edema, hypertension,
osteoporosis and 
diabetes.

Thiazides are popular in
Australia as a treatment for
hypertension.

They are often prescribed
alongside other medications
in a combination pill. 

In another study, Doosup
Shin et al, 2019, found that
the use of thiazide diuretics
significantly increased the
risk of getting SCC, and
slightly increased the risk of
BCCs and melanoma.

A US study, Robinson SN et
al 2013, using data from 5072
people, found that in sun-
sensitive people, there was an
increased risk of developing
BCC at a younger age when
photo-sensitising drugs were 
used.

A Danish study found an
association between the use
of tetracyclines and BCCs
and SCCs. 

A Netherlands study found
an association between loop
diuretics such as furosemide
and bumetanide and BCC. 

Another Danish study
found an association between
blood pressure drug
methyldopa and BCC, and an
association between
furosemide and SCC.

In the paper Photosensitivity
Due to Thiazides S. Gómez-

Bernal et al reviewed cases of
photosensitivity from
thiazides that had been
published up to December
2011. 

The paper said the most
common presentation for
those who developed skin
sensitivity was eczema-like
lesions in sun-affected areas,
and the most common
causative agent was
hydrochlorothiazide. 

The paper said: “Thiazide
diuretics are among the drugs
that most frequently cause
photosensitivity reactions.”

It noted the following
clinical manifestations of

thiazide-induced
photosensitivity ...
a) Erythema. Clinically
similar to sunburn. 
b) Eczema. Scaly plaques. 
c) Subacute cutaneous lupus
erythematosus eruptions. 
d) Lichenoid reactions
similar to lichen planus.
e) Petechial reaction.
f) Pseudoporphyria. 
g) Photoonycholysis. 
h) Pigmentation. 
i) Persistent photosensitivity.
j) Cheilitis.  
k) Cancer. A slightly
increased risk of BCC, SCC
and melanoma.
l) Photoleukomelanoderma. 



your skin cancer risk

A former Territory fisho
and thiazide user told
NTMAG: “I was taking 25mg
a day in combination with
ibesartan. I noticed that I
burned easily in the sun, but
thought it was just the sun
being more harsh these days.

“I was also getting odd
lumps on my skin, and some
existing seborrheic keratosis
started growing thicker, to
the point where my kids saw
them and commented. 

“Then I got three SCCs in
quick succession, which had
to be surgically removed, and
smaller sunspots that had to
be burned off.

“Being in my mid 50s I put
the skin problems down to
getting older, but then I read
an article about thiazides
causing skin sensitivity and
SCCs. I stopped taking the
thiazide and each seborrheic
keratosis started shrinking. 

“I haven’t had an SCC
since.”
��This article is not intended

to stop people taking their
medications. People who have
concerns may wish to discuss
the research findings with
their doctors. The potential
for drug-induced skin
sensitisation is yet another
good reason to cover up when
out in the sun. 

Photosensitising
medications

Antibiotics
Tetracyclines
Fluoroquinolones  (eg,
ciprofloxacin)
Sulfonamides

Nonsteroidal anti-
inflammatories
Ibuprofen
Naproxen
Ketoprofen
Celecoxib

Diuretics
Frusemide
Bumetanide
Hydrochlorothiazide

Retinoids
Isotretinoin
Acitretin

Hypoglycaemics
Sulfonylureas (eg,  glipizide,
glyburide)

Antipsychotics
Phenothiazines (eg,
chlorpromazine, fluphenazine)
Thioxanthenes (eg,
chlorprothixene)

Targeted therapies
Vemurafenib (50%)
Dabrafenib
Imatinib
Vandetanib

Others
Amiodarone
Diltiazem

Quinine
Quinidine
Hydroxychloroquine
Enalapril
Dapsone
Voriconazole

The photosensitising
properties of some drugs are
used for  photodynamic
therapy (PDT) and
photochemotherapy (PUVA). 

PDT photosensitisers
5-aminolevulinic acid
Methyl-5-aminolevulinic acid
Porfimer sodium

PUVA photosensitisers
Methoxsalen (8-
methoxypsoralen)
5-methoxypsoralen
Trioxsalen

Photosensitising 
topical agents

Sunscreens
Benzophenones
Para-aminobenzoic acid
(PABA)
Cinnamates
Salicylates

Fragrances
Musk
6-methyl coumarin

Miscellaneous
5-fluorouracil (oral and topical)
Coal tar (medicated
shampoos)

What are the clinical signs 
of drug-induced photosensitivity?

The symptoms of drug-induced photosensitivity vary according to
the agent involved and the type of reaction it causes. 

Phototoxic reactions result from direct damage to tissue caused by
light activation of the photosensitising agent, while photoallergic
reactions are an immune response.

Photoallergic reactions occur less often than phototoxic reactions
and are usually caused by agents applied to the skin. 

Although some oral photosensitising medications can cause
photoallergic reactions, most cause phototoxic reactions. 

A handful of medications can cause both.
The symptoms differ between phototoxic and photoallergic

reactions.
Phototoxic reactions usually form a skin reaction minutes to hours

after exposure to the agent and light.
It usually is seen as an exaggerated sunburn reaction, with

reddening and swelling.
Vesicles, blisters and bullae may occur in severe reactions.
It may or may not be itchy.
Less commonly, the skin may change colour.
The reaction is limited to sun-exposed skin.
Photo-onycholysis, which is separation of the distant nail plate from

the nail bed, may arise with oral photosensitising medications and
may be the only phototoxicity symptom in dark-skinned people.

Photoallergic reactions are usually an eczema-like itchy type
reaction occurs that occures 24-72 hours after exposure to the agent
and light.

It may spread to areas that have not been sun-exposed.
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A day on the water requires good sun protection,
especially if you take skin-sensitizing drugs



One of the joys of
living in Darwin is
being able to take a
mothership into
remote areas.

W
hat an adventure
our last big trip
was.

We were sailing for New
Year Island in Tony Copley’s
big catamaran-style yacht. 

As we passed the Vernon
Islands winds of more than
100km/h hit hard.

This was in the middle of
the night. 

It was a real squall, the
worst Tony has encountered
in his sailing days.

We had the floodlights on
and all you could see was
white from the wind and
rain.

We thought the dinghy
being towed out the back
would be gone.

It was one of those rare
occasions where we seriously
considered hauling out the
life jackets.

We survived.
In fact, just a couple of

hours later it was plain
sailing, and we were soon
going around Cape Don and
passing Croker Island. 

At New Year Island, one of
several small islands in the
Croker region, the visibility
was superb.

I shot a big snapper, and in
a second or so the sharks
came in.

They took the lot,
including my 10mm spear. 

They were reef sharks, not
huge, but these small sharks
get into a feeding frenzy
easily, which makes them
dangerous.

Two dives later I found a
big cave in about 4m of water
that was full of mangrove
jacks.

What a fantastic sight.
The only problem was I

didn’t have a spear in my
gun, as it had been stolen by

the grey suits, so I called my
mates over and they got a
nice jack each. 

It was a fantastic trip.
We ate crayfish (rock

lobsters) each night and
some of the best fish the
northern seas can serve up.

I filmed a lot of it.
The coral out there was

OK, though not quite as
impressive as the Great
Barrier Reef. 

It was great to view this
new ground, and enjoy such
clear water off the Top End. 

I found a floating ghost
net, with the end part caught
on the bottom. 

It had small fish all over it,

with an occasional big
mackerel swimming past.

We dived at a sand quay
which was surrounded by
lots of broken coral.

There were tonnes of
crayfish, not big ones, but
plenty of them.

I saw a red emperor and
the boys with lines caught
some nice mackerel and
other species. 

We stopped at a few places.
After Darwin, diving this

clear water was a buzz, with
20m viz in some spots.

It was interesting to
compare the makeup of fish
species, and the sizes.

When I dive off Dundee I

see the bigger red emperor
and tricky snapper.

At New Year Island there
were loads of cod, but I didn’t
bother shooting them.

For really big cod and
groper, you can’t do better
than off Darwin, around the
many wrecks.

And for me, Darwin waters
are all about big jewfish. 

Every big jewfish speared is
an adventure.

On a trip this year I landed
a nice jewfish, and had
moved to the next wreck. I
was holding the anchor rope
and relaxing when Peter
Fulton grabbed my ankle,
startling me. 

Adventure from New
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Spearo

with

RICK
TRIPPE

“I found a floating ghost
net ... it had small fish all over

it, with an occasional big
mackerel swimming past ”

Rick Tripper and
Peter Fulton with a

New Year Island
mixed grill



He was out of breath and
excited. 

He said he thought he had
speared his first jewie, but it
had exploded away. 

With that I took a breath
and followed his spear line
down. 

As I got close all I could
see was this huge
hammerhead doing figure-
of-eights.

The first thing I thought
was that Pete had shot the
shark.

Not wanting to be near an
over-excited hammerhead I
made a beeline to the boat.

I yelled to Pete to get in the
boat and pull his gun up. 

Moments later he had his
first jewfish safe and sound
in the boat, but it had some
puncture wounds. 

The shark had been doing
figure-of-eights around the
jewie and had a nip, but it
did not go in for the kill.

On another hammerhead
day, we were on a shallow
reef off Nightcliff, and I had
shot a jack.

As I swam back to the
surface, visualising how I was
going to cook the fish, I got a
bump on the thigh.

Looking down, thinking it
was the struggling fish, I saw
a 2.5m hammerhead shark. 

Instinctively I pushed its
head away and lifted my
body high in the water. 

It all happened quickly.
It stole my jack and made

one more circle around me
to see if I had any more to
offer, then swam away. 

I’ve seen tigers sharks at
the Bottlewasher off Lee
Point in years past.

A tiger once swam around
me after I shot a fish in water
of only a couple of metres
visibility.

This big shape shot past,
and deckie Chad Clancy
thought it was a manta ray.

I dived down and saw the
stripes, it was a tiger of 
about 4m. 

The shark was excited by
one of my speared fish,
which made it scary.

Some time ago, off the Rick

Mills, a mate had shot a
jewfish and a tiger shark was
swimming around it.

I dived down with the
bloke who speared the
jewfish and got a whack to
the chest.

It was my mate’s foot, as he
had felt me and kicked back,
thinking it might be the
shark.

We got the jewfish though.
On another trip I headed

out to Lee Point and
anchored on one of the
wrecks.

On the first dive I swam
down to the wreck’s deck, but
with the poor visibility I
couldn’t see a thing.

On the second dive I
followed the anchor rope
down and hit the sand just
off the wreck. 

I swam back onto the deck
and looked up, and there

“A mate had shot a jewfish

and a tiger was swimming
around it. I dived down ... and

got a whack to the chest ”

Year Island to Dundee
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Woody Falls with barramundi
and jewfish ... the occasional
barramundi shows up on
Darwin’s coastal reefs

Mitchell Copley
with a cracker

jewfish
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they were, possibly six
jewfish in a school above me.

I’m sure they weren’t there
on the first dive. 

As I was about to shoot a
big one the smallest in the
school swam in front of me. 

Being a firm believer in
that song “Don’t ever let a
chance go by” and not
wanting to spook the school
I took the easy shot and
swam the fish back to the
surface.

On another set of neap
tides we hit a couple of
Darwin wrecks. 

After a third attempt to
hook up I decided to swim
the anchor down and hit the
sand just off the wreck.

Looking up in the 1m
visibility I could just make
out a dark shape, so I hooked
the anchor on the bow of the
wreck. 

There might have been a
dozen jewies there but I
couldn’t see much, and went
home empty handed. 

The following day, after
work, we left the boat ramp
at 5pm and hit the same
wreck.

I had to swim the anchor
down, and it turned out to be
the exact same spot as
yesterday. 

Being a bit windy we put
more anchor rope out. 

Visibility was better, at
about 2.5m.

On the second dive, after
pulling myself down the rope
and along the wreck, I
spotted two big jewies.

By this time I was out of
breath, and swam back to the
surface. 

A dozen dives later, just as
the sun set, I saw my 
prize.

A couple of minutes later it
was in the boat. The
following dive I unhooked
the anchor, only to bump
into three more jewies.

We left them for next time.
One of my favourite

wrecks is what I call Wayne’s
Wreck. It is named after a
bloke called Wayne, as he

was the first to shoot a
jewfish on it. 

We have been diving on
this wreck since Fisheries
sank it a few years ago in
almost 20m of water. 

It took me a long time to
gather the courage to swim
into the cabin. 

Now I wonder why it took
so long, because it is a piece
of cake. 

This particular morning I
had about six dives around
the wreck and couldn’t find
any jewies, so I decided to
swim into the cabin. 

As I stuck my head out of
the exit I looked to my left
and there was a large school
of crimson snapper. 

I glanced to my right and
there was a lone jewfish
staring at me.

He was a metre away.
I slowly brought my gun

around, hoping he’d turn
broadside. 

After what seemed like an
eternity the fish granted my
wish, so I shot it in the gill
plate, stunning it. 

“ ... I looked to

my left and

there was a
large school
of crimson
snapper.  

I glanced to my

right and there

was a lone
jewfish
staring at me ”

Johnny
Turnbull,
Lachlan
Crowl, Jacob
Sciacca, Seth
Chin and Rick
Trippe with
their Dundee
haul

Peter Fulton’s first
speared jewfish was

chewed by a
hammerhead shark 
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I started to
swim back to the
surface when all
hell broke loose
as the fish came
to life. 

Luckily I had a
bear-hold on it.

Reloading my
gun for the next
dive I noticed
that the jewie
had ripped my
watch off, so the
next few dives
were spent
looking for it in
the strong
current. 

Unfortunately,
King Neptune
found it, but at
least it was a
great day out.

My beaut
girlfriend bought
me a new watch
for my birthday.

On a dive another day I
was extremely excited. 

Gliding down on top of the
wreck, I saw a jewfish, pulled

the trigger, and nothing
happened. 

In all the excitement I
hadn’t loaded my gun.

That was OK as the jewie
was hanging around, so I

went to load my gun, but
when I went to shoot the
spear fell out. 

At this stage I was out of
air and kicked back to the
surface, watching the jewie

swim off the wreck. After a
few minutes I hit the top of
the wreck again, then onto
the deck, and there in front
of me was my 
jewie.

Some fish just want to be
speared.

Fish stocks

Meanwhile, around
Darwin, fish stocks are
holding up well.

We see barramundi to
90cm on Lee Point wrecks,
usually around January,
February and March.

I occasionally see
barramundi on the inner
harbour wrecks. 

The barra are usually
inside the wrecks so you’d

“Gliding
down on top

of the wreck
I saw a

jewfish,
pulled the

trigger, and
nothing

happened ...”

Matt Parker
and Rick with
a mixed catch,
including a
malabar cod

A goldspot 
cod at rest 
near its lair
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probably be cut off if you
hooked one on a line.

The numbers of jewies
around has been good. 

I usually get a jewie each
set of neap tides, so there
must be plenty of them.

Lee Point wrecks still have
the same numbers of jewfish
as ever. We saw a school of
maybe 50 not so long ago. 

Then we dived down again
and couldn’t find them.

I don’t think the average
size of harbour jewfish is as
big now. My average is 10kg
to 12kg.

The best I have weighed
over the years was 22kg,
speared maybe eight years
ago. 

At the Mandorah Queen,
wreck before it was covered
in sand, I used to see huge
jewfish.

I got one or two there that
I could not hold up.

I’ve never seen large

numbers of snapper in the
harbour, but in saying that a
mate speared one of 8.26kg
inside the harbour this year. 

He got it just after I
speared a big barracuda in
the same spot.

That was in water about
18m deep. Then we went out
of the harbour and he got a
snapper of 4kg.

Tripletail are a fish we find
around floating things, but
we don’t see a lot of them. 

I can say they are great
eating, among the very best
of the local fish.

Also top notch are
barramundi cod, a fish I once
speared off Bass Reef.

Tuskfish (bluebone) are
also great to eat.

There are good numbers
of coral trout in Darwin
Harbour. 

We don’t get the horses
like the Great Barrier Reef
fish, but we get good

numbers. I don’t go near the
former Iron Ore Wharf area
near the city now, but back
in the day I speared my
biggest barramundi there.

I used to get a lot of
tuskfish around the wharf
wreckage.

Landbased diving 
Some spearfishing can be

done around Darwin from
land.

I sometimes dive out the
front from where I live.

I will go down to the
shoreline for a look and if it
isn’t too murky I’ll get the
occasional barra. You have to
pick the moment though and
dive where reef hits sand,
where there are small caves.

I don’t look for flathead,
but do sometimes see them
around Darwin.

Wreck conditions
Darwin’s wrecks are

holding up well.
Some are sinking a little

“I’ve never seen large
numbers of snapper in
the harbour, but in saying

that a mate speared one
of 8.26kg ...”

Tony Copley and Rick
with a bag of Top End
gold nuggets

Wayne Wasey,
Rick and Oliver
George with a
bag from off
Darwin
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into the sediment. The Mick
Clancy off Lee Point had stuff
welded on top which was
great fish-holding structure,
but one section has 
fallen over.

Some of the concrete
culverts that were sunk are
sinking into the sand.

The Bottlewasher wreck is
holding up well. 

Maybe it was laid on top of
rocks.

The Shipping Containers
are falling apart, as there is

not much steel in them.
You need a constant supply

of material like that. 
The containers hold some

snapper, and are usually my
first dive while I am still alert
enough to spear snapper.

The containers have slowly
rusted away, but a couple are
still holding up.

Some steel wrecks do last a
long while. 

The Mandorah Queen sunk
in 1974 but was in good
order until it was eventually

covered in shifting sand. The
concrete wrecks tend to
crumble.

The concrete MV Dodgy
hull is in good order but I’ve
only speared a big spanish
mackerel on it. I don’t do too
well there.

The Van Bruggens Dream
is good.

The Cullen Bay Walkway
for some reason is in a spot
where the water is not as
clear as nearby spots.

I’ve seen juvenile jewfish
there and big trevally, and
some big snapper. It is a nice
dive, being a long site.

They should perhaps put
some of the new custom-
designed concrete artificial

reef structures off Lee Point,
as the area is proven.

Inside the harbour, the
Medkhunan is still
sensational to dive on and I
have seen good jewies there
and the odd tuskfish, and big
groper.

It lies on its side and is
dark, with quite a bit of
growth on it. 

I don’t dive the old Song
Saigon or Ham Luong sites
too often. My last dive there
was three or four years ago,
and they were still holding
up OK.

What remains of the
salvaged WWII wrecks is still
holding up and producing
fish. 

“The Shipping Containers are
falling apart, as there is not

much steel in them ”

Andrew
Salmon, Rick

and double
jewfish

Andrew
Salmon, Rick

and double
jewfish





The pictures above are 
a great reminder to take
care around the water
in northern Australia.

N
T Parks and Wildlife crews
were busy trapping
potential problem

crocodiles throughout 2019.
The 4.4m male saltwater

crocodile pictured above right was
caught in the Katherine River in
early September, 60km
downstream from Katherine. 

A crocodile that size weighs
about half a tonne, and is about
50 years old, Parks said. 

Rangers removed the 4.38m
crocodile pictured above left
from the Victoria River in 
late July.

The crocodile was removed
after it started loitering around
the public boat ramp at Big 
Horse Creek.

Fishermen and campers are
reminded to stay well clear of the
water’s edge throughout the Top
End, including rivers, creeks,
waterholes and beaches.

With weather warming and the
wet season approaching,
crocodiles will be on the move
and nesting, so fishermen must be
on their guard.

Two crocodiles were illegally shot
on the Adelaide River in August.

A Parks spokesman said
offenders faced fines of up to
$77,500 or five years jail. 

Problem crocodiles can be
reported to parks on 0419 822 859.

Large numbers of 
crocodiles trapped

Almost 400 crocodiles are
trapped across the Top End each
year, with more than 100 taken
annually from waters near
Darwin’s northern suburbs.

Around 30 crocodiles are
trapped annually near Palmerston,
and almost 40 are usually taken
from little Berry Creek.

Darwin Harbour’s Southport,
West Arm and Woods Inlet traps
are also top performers.

Saltwater crocodiles show up
almost anywhere there is water,
especially during the wet season.

Don’t be caught
by a crocodile

Location 2019 2018 2017

Adelaide River 3 4 2
Adelaide River Town 1 0 0
Berry Creek 6 37 26
Bing Bong 1 0 1
Blackmore River 7 11 10
Borroloola 0 4 1
Bynoe Harbour 3 0 1
Coburg 5 3 9
Daly River 0 1 0
Darwin 3 8 20
Darwin River Dam 1 2 2
Douglas River 1 3 0
East Arm 7 14 19
Elizabeth River 6 13 4
Elizabeth Rr downstream 5 14 32
Elizabeth Rr upstream 2 2 0
Elsey 0 0 0
Fogg Dam 3 1 0
Hope Inlet 26 69 59
Howard River 1 4 3
Howard River upstream 0 2 0
Howard Springs 0 0 2
Jabiru 0 0 0
Katherine River 1 2 5 1
Katherine River 2 2 6 0
Katherine River 3 1 7 7
Katherine River 4 0 4 6
Leeders Creek 1 1 1
Maningrida 0 0 0
Manton Dam 1 2 1
Mary River 2 1 0
Middle Arm 5 8 9
Nhulunbuy 0 3 0
Northern Suburb 19 36 40
Oenpelli 0 0 0
Palmerston 8 26 25
Pioneer Creek 2 7 6
Ramingining 0 0 0
Roper 0 0 0
Shady Camp 1 0 2
Southport 9 17 17
Wagait 1 9 16
Wangi Creek 4 7 3
West Arm 2 18 32
Woods Inlet 7 11 18

Total Caught 148 360 375
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QUESTIONS

1. How many species of bat live in the NT?
a) 35+ 
b) 27
c) 21
d) 15
e) 9

2. The NT flag features the Southern Cross
appearing as five white stars on a black
panel at the hoist. In the flag’s fly is a
stylised Sturt's Desert Rose with seven white
petals and a black seven-pointed core. What
does the flag symbolise?
a) Seven NT deserts   
b) Seven Australian states 
c) Seven large NT tribal regions  
d) None of the above

3. Queensland groper grow to about 
what weight?  
a) 280kg 
b) 350kg
c) 400kg
d) 500kg 
e) 600kg 

4. Who was Bubba?
a) A Queensland groper that received
chemotherapy for cancer 
b) A movie character that liked eating shrimp
c) A famous left-handed golfer
d) A famous funk-rock drummer
e) a. and b.
f) a. b. and c.
g) None of the above  

5. Who was Jingles?
a) A Queensland groper that responded to
music played in boats
b) A famous Cairns marlin skipper
c) A Queensland groper that lived off Steep
Point, WA
d) b. and c.
e) An internationally famous female
tournament angler

6. Are there wild koalas anywhere in the
Northern Territory?
a) Yes
b) No

7. What animals are on the Northern
Territory coat of arms?
a) Red kangaroo
b) Bilby
c) Eagle 
d) Perentie
e) Cane toad
f) a. and b.
g) None of the above

8. The NT is one of the Australian
Territories. How many Territories are there?
a) 2
b) 5
c) 8
d) 10
e) 12

9. When was the first Legislative Council of
the NT appointed?
a) 1919
b) 1935
c) 1947
d) 1963
e) 1972

10. What was Marshall Perron known for?
a) Former NT chief minister
b) Hot rod enthusiast
c) Spearfishing enthusiast
d) Olympic runner 
e) a. and d.
f) a. b. and c.

11. Evita Peron was who?  
a) Person who inspired name of NT’s Peron
Islands
b) Person who inspired name of WA’s Peron
Peninsula
c) A South American first lady
d) Rock opera singer
e) b. and d.

12. Which town is closest to most Australian
beaches? 
a) Alice Springs 
b) Coober Pedy 
c) Larrimah 
d) Tennant Creek

13. Darwin Harbour has how many known
species of fish?  
a) 78
b) 250
c) 312
d) 415
e) 1871

14. Darwin has been rebuilt after cyclones
how many times?
a) Twice
b) Three times
c) Four times
d) Five times 

15. The NT’s Peron Islands are named after
whom or what? 
a) Marshall Perron 
b) Francois Peron
c) Juan Peron
d) Evita Peron
e) A seabird
d) A cove

16. The NT’s Peron Islands are famous for a
colony of what seabirds? 
a) Sheridan’s pelicans
b) White-winged terns
c) Rainbow lorrikeets
d) Whistler ducks
e) Gannets
f) Warbling boobies

17. The NT’s Vernon Islands are also 
called what?  
a) Potinga Islands 
b) Clarence Islands
c) Smith Islands
d) Gunn Islands
e) Trmijika

18. Plumed whistler ducks are a hunted
waterfowl in the NT. They eat mainly by ...  
a) Sifting through swamp mud
b) Eating grass on land
c) Eating aquatic insects
d) Eating aquatic weed
e) All the above

19. Whistler ducks are ...   
a) Not true ducks  
b) Once called tree ducks 
c) Quack occasionally
d) All the above
e) None of the above
f) a. and b.

20. A magpie goose lays how many eggs in a
clutch?
a) 2-6
b) 4-8
c) 2-10
d) 5-14  

21. The most common type of shotgun used
for the NT’s magpie geese is ... ..   
a) 10 gauge side-by-side   
b) 12 gauge side-by-side 
c) 10 gauge over-under
d) 12 gauge over-under

22. The giant trevally was
once considered to be a
God in Hawaii ...  
a) True 
b) False

23. A Tatler is a ...
a) Shotgun 
b) Potato
c) Fly-tying vice
d) Reel  

ANSWERS
1. a. 2. b. 3. c. 4. c. 5. c. 6. b. 7. f. 8. d. 9. c. 10.
f.  11. c. 12. a. 13. d. 14. c. 15. b. 16. b. 17. a. 
18. b. 19. f. 20, d. 21. d. 22. a. 23. d.  
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B
ack in the late 17th
century, European
philosopher Ivan

Ardbodey determined that
the manner by which
someone fishes illustrates
their character strengths and
weaknesses. 

Fishing methods were very
different back then, so we can’t
compare.

But he was probably onto
something.

We can apply his concepts to
the modern fisherperson.

This could be invaluable if
we need to assess one of our
fishing colleagues for possible
employment, or some other
position of trust.

The troller
The fisho who trolls at every

opportunity is likely to be of
unimaginative or rigid
mindset. 

They do not like to deviate
from the norm.

He or she also likes
operating machinery, and was
probably the kid you saw
sitting in the coin-operated toy
car outside the supermarket
back in the day.

A troller who cruises past
bankside snags without feeling
the need to flick has lost
something, although they
might simply have an ability to
stay focussed on a job. 

If this person no longer
carries casting rods in the boat,
they have become
dysfunctional and may not
cope with changing
circumstances in everyday life. 

The troller may also be a
slob. He or she can let gear
deteriorate as there is no need
to maintain reels to promote
accurate and pleasurable
casting.

Limited hand-eye 
co-ordination is required when
trolling, and this lack of
cerebral activity over time can
affect cognitive function. 

Beware the troller who, when
on a boat with a casting mob,
keeps saying things like: “You
get bigger barra if you troll.”

Unfortunately, like fast food
and Facebook, the ease and

convenience of trolling has
spread like a germ, to the point
where whole competitions are
afflicted. 

Nonetheless, a troller can be
a solid bloke, and good to have
around if a tyre needs
changing. 

The lure-caster 
The fisho who casts lures is

someone who enjoys a little
strategy and planning.

He or she also enjoys the
finer things in life, without
being silly about it.

The lure-caster finds joy in
placing a lure skillfully in the
strike zone, and appreciates the
sensation of a fish striking.

(The troller misses out on
the exciting feeling of a strike,
as he or she is invariably
holding a beer instead of a rod
when a fish hits.)

The lure-caster keeps his
reels and other gear in fine
fettle.

Lure-casters are not usually
dogmatic, and will troll if the
situation demands.

In other words, they are
adaptable.

The lure-caster is likely to be
a reliable and creative person. 

Look to other indicators,
such as the state of their boat,
and how they net a fish, to
further assess character. 

For example, net-scoopers
are usually happy-go-lucky
types, while those who draw a
fish slowly into a stationary net
are more calculating and
serious. 

The livebaiter 
This style of fishing does not

indicate personality type
reliably.

The livebaiter may be skillful
and pragmatic, or super-relaxed,
or a sloppy non-achiever.

The key to understanding
them lies in how quickly and
effectively they gather bait.

The skilled livebaiter knows
where the bait is and gathers
all he or she needs with one or
two casts of the net. 

The skilled livebaiter is just
looking for a quick feed, and
might cast lures on a 
different day.

On the other hand, the non-
achiever type will dither
around, net a load of glassfish,
snag the castnet on an oyster
rock, then settle into a fishless
corner and drink half a carton
of beer, before standing on a 
catfish spine.

The super-relaxed fisho sits
somewhere in the middle.

The fly fisherman 
These folk are the more

cerebral and sensual among us.
The crux of fly fishing

though is making something
that is normally very simple
very hard, which suggests the
fly aficionado is a complicated
personality.

Perhaps surprisingly, very
few women are drawn to the
long wand. 

The spearer 
The bloke who takes his boat

out at night with a spotlight and
gidgie, to explore the mangrove
edges silently, while a like-
minded mate steers, probably
has some of the personality of
an assassin or hitman. 

with 

Sigmund
Fischer 

Ba.  Hons. Psychology

Hunter University

Strategy

YYoouurr  ffiisshhiinngg  mmeetthhoodd  rreevveeaallss
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Livebaiters
may be 
highly skilled
fishos, or
mugs ... how
quickly they
collect bait is
the giveaway 



These folk are curious,
capable, solid, sly, and enjoy 
a hunt. 

The spearer also has a good
sense of balance and hand-eye
co-ordination, suggesting
physical prowess. 

They also don’t care much
for societal norms. 

But all the above only applies
if they bring home prime
fillets. If they bring home
shovelnose sharks, stingrays or
catfish, they are hopeless, or
hungry, or teenagers. 

The spearo 
Divers who spear in turbid

tropical waters are incredibly
gung ho.

Or stupid. 

It might be a bit of both.
Despite the risks they take

with crocodiles and bull sharks
in pea soup water, these folk
don’t get eaten as often as you
might expect. 

This suggests they are lucky,
so get them to buy your lottery
tickets. 

Spearos are generally solid
types, and fit.

If you are considering such a
person for employment keep
in mind that they could
disappear at any time. 

The camper 
The fisho who takes his

family camping is a thoughtful
person intent on giving his
offspring solid outdoor

experiences. Give this person
extra marks if their children
aren’t allowed to play with
mobile phones around the
campfire. 

If they also don’t play loud
music or make other
distracting noises then they are
conscientious folk worthy of
further consideration.

The poacher 
The practise of quietly

dropping an illegal gill net into
a harbour arm or billabong at
night still goes on.

The person who does this is
shifty and not to be trusted
with your boat or wife, let
alone with expensive tools at a
worksite.

If you need some shady
work done though, this might
be the person to ask.

The beach fisho
This is a reliable personality

type, but may be a bit dull. 
The lack of a boat might

mean something, suggesting
little success in making money,
a divorce, or a fear of the
unknown.

The yakker
This one is like the lure-

caster, but fitter. This is a
person who squeezes a little
extra out of life. They are
almost always productive at a
work site, when they aren’t
pulling sickies to go yakking.

The barrage bandit
Those northern fishos who

stand and cast at night from
river barrages or billabong
banks, while being stalked by
large crocodiles, are the
thrillseekers of the landbased
fishing world.

In day-to-day life you may
find them unreliable or even
perilous to be around. 

A meth habit is a given.

The sonar scientist 
The bloke who has every

gadget on his boat, including
the latest, biggest sonar unit, is
the engineer of the fishing
world.

If he can catch fish too, this
is a good person to have
around. If he can’t catch fish,
he’s a geek.

Take keen interest if the
fisho is running a sonar brand
no one else is using and
winning competitions with it.

The handliner
Like the bomb fisher, this

type is now extremely rare,
having gone the way of
Neanderthals and Cro-
Magnon Man.

He or she may be quite adept
at catching fish, but this
personality is hard to decipher
and probably best avoided,
especially if they poke fun at
your thousand-dollar 
fishing outfit.

mmuucchh  aabboouutt  yyoouurr  ppeerrssoonnaalliittyy
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B
e careful buying that
new fishing shirt, it
might cost more than

you think.
The Diderot Effect is a

social phenomenon related to
consumer goods. 

It says that, firstly, goods
bought will enhance the
buyer’s sense of identity, and
be complementary to existing
items bought. 

Secondly, the purchase of
new goods that deviate from
the owner’s current swag may
result in an undesirable
spending spree. 

It is a different effect from
“keeping up with the 
Joneses”.

The Diderot Effect is driven
from within, and a flash new
fishing shirt might be all you
need to set it off.

How so?
Once upon a time you and

your beaten up old dinghy
were a perfect match.

You wore a torn old shirt
and jeans and she wore her
dents and sun-faded stickers
and you looked good together.

People looked and saw a
couple that had obviously
shared good times.

Then you bought the bright
new shirt.

Suddenly, the team didn’t
look right any more.

You looked fresh and
exciting in your shirt, and she
looked drab and dull. 

She had become a bit of an
embarassment.

So you traded her in a for
a flash new model, with
paint, a big canopy, and
flared bow.

Wearing your flash new
shirt, you and your new boat
once again look right
together.

But what’s this?
Your old dinghy and

trailer looked just fine
hanging off the back of your
4WD ute, but now
something is wrong. 

The ute used to look like it
had been places, but now it
just looks old.

Your wife has noticed 
this too. 

The shiny new boat and
crappy old car demonstrate
the unfolding Didero Effect. 

Goodbye old ute, hello
brand new 4WD wagon.

Now, hang on a sec.
Why’s your house suddenly

looking shabby?
It’s that new car and boat

parked in the driveway!
The weatherboard house

was a good match for the
weatherbeaten rig in the 
front yard.

Now the old house doesn’t
match the new rig.

And so on.

It’s pretty obvious stuff. 
The effect was first

described in Denis Diderot’s
essay “Regrets on Parting
with My Old Dressing
Gown”. He had bought a new
couch to match his new
gown, and the spending then
spiralled out of control.

There is a saying: “Clothes
maketh the man.” 

A wise interpretation might
be: “Don’t buy a new shirt if
you can’t afford a new boat.”

CCllootthheess  uunnmmaakkee  tthhee  mmaann
(how to look good with the old girl) 

with the 

Tug
CaptainFishosophy

The cleaner wrasse (Labroides dimidiatus) is smart enough to recognise itself in a reflection, scientists
say. It attempts to remove marks on its body that it can see in a mirror, a method considered reliable
for determining if animals are self-aware. Researchers saw these fish try to remove the marks by
scraping their bodies on hard surfaces after viewing themselves in the mirror. They never attempted to
remove transparent marks in the presence of a mirror, or coloured marks when no mirror was present.
Further, unmarked fish did not attempt to remove marks from themselves when interacting with a
marked fish across a clear divider. The mirror study suggests fish are smarter than we might think. 
Not that cleaner wrasse should feel smug, as other researchers noted that these helpful fish are
sometimes eaten by their ‘clients’. Maybe that’s because no one likes a smart-arse.

Cleaner wrasse is a marine genius






