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rom ard Island south to Cairns and just a short di

offshore from where the Cora

1 throws itself relentlessly ag:

Australia’s Gre

Barrier Reef sea creatures of mythic proportions re

side for a few months each year: Massive animals, graceful in form

with incredible strength, that in turn entice a select group of fisher

nen from around the globe to converge here. In these fa

bled waters,

home to the largest black marlin from late October through De

ber,is a fairytale ecosystemn most anglers will only dream about, the
largest coral reef in the world—3.000 individual reefs and 900 is-

lands stretching 1,600 miles, composed entirely of living organist

inhabited by exotic fishes and colorful marine life

by locals, is the northernmost city in

Cairns, pronounced '

Queensland, the main access to the Reef and thus e

big game fishing world in those months when gladiators in multi-

million dollar sporthishing vessels take up residence with a commaon

purpose: to do battle with a grander, or marlin over 1,000 pounds

After 32 hours of jets, airports, and connections | finally arrived in

Cairns sometime after dark. Drowsy and dazed, | stumbled up to the

ar rental counter and was told only one vehicle, which | hesitate

to call a car, was available. Only sligl

y larger than a roller skate, it

inage to get me to the Shangri La Hotel before | passed out

I awoke to a new day and, throwing open the curtains, was greeted

w a beautiful red sunrise over the world-class marina just below

my window. A Ireis

iter was entening port, gliding silently past sev-

eral hundred vesse Zyi'ltll!f‘..‘il'{'!'!!ll"l_!II"E.:.'_J'\'-I( hts, cruisers, s ats

and large tourist catamarans. My ride

ritimo’s first “game boat’
in local parlance, was en route, leaving me time to explore Cairns,

established in 1876 as a port for the newly discovered Hodgkinson

Goldfie

Cairns and the surrounding area proved to be an exotic mix of
scenic wonders steeped in the rich (and complicated) history of
s th

ited States. The town center is comprised of the oldest buildin

a native peoples and conquering Europeans, much | of the

wling city of 130.000. Heading back to my hotel | |i.\_:"».r_-.-|
trees filled with what | thought were strange, noisy birds. Upon closer

exaimination, the "birds™ turned out to be dog-faced bats with a two-

foot wingspan; these flying foxes, as they are called, were everywhere
ials are considered a local

Definitely str the airborne 1

UNSPOILED BEACHES STRETCH FROM
CAIRNS TO PORT DOUGLAS.




inlaid into t mmwale, The modern, tl ¢ lines of the deckhou
I lement to the sheer A LLS el
I 0 et I r the transo el
11114} 10N was set 1nto FWAT irboan
[ 1, pop hio I 1
»0f the many mnovative design features
vh T dep d o] comlort
ble |
\A
VVE
} I¢
I
f1r1
my fi
Lo eV
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hite well early in the day; the best action gets inderway in the late

i i ! o
morning or earty afternoon and can continue stralgh

We hobnobbed with our anchorage n 1bors, a

marlin season in a new erican-t

ut to catch and rig some

then headed fresh baits. since the hshing

e, sharky ran back to the south to .

1 SOV

Louise Shoals,off Cairns, cruising outside the Reef in two- to fourfoot

quartering headseas. The Maritimo was unfazed

A

We arrived just in time for the af £

d line off the 1

rmoon b

male that jumped and P

10 minutes belore :

fast work of fish less than a quarter of a ton

i o Frive tha vyl er thino tonlk nlace t
trolling, awai my turn at the rod, something took place

remain Iorever burned in my memaory

One moment Sharky was yelling, "

O

; | k' m
across!"The next a black mi:

ied out of ti pjack on the port

1 rifle shot, As | ran to the rod the line from tl

1ort rigger, pulling ip with a sound like

other side of the cockpit was pulled from its cl

weader! | jumped into the chair with Rowatr

¢ worked to Keep the smaller second

e Maritimo in hot

1
rli Charged o

| t ohres et . i
» reel as the massive 1sn rose 1mio (

i} e it Ae ot Araa 1 inchead H
wmp atter another. starting with {'I-i1||.||!|:-. ol drag | Inched 1§

drag up higher at Sharky's com

nand and eventually the fish was

CHRIS ELLIOTT REELS AND THE MARITIMO 550 BACKS DOWN ON A
GRANDER (BELOW); BARRON GORGE IN KURANDA (TOP LEFT).

"Big fish! Huge fish!” A
black marlin charged out
and engulfed the skipjack
as the line snapped off
the rigger like a rifle shot

} xar]
I Drawl

throw the boat around dun

As | would soon see, the boat would prove c: » of handling

iggest, baddest marlin could throw :

Jut the first

anything th

afternoon passed without a single knockdown as we trolled three

baits arraved from the riggers—a 10-pound skipjack rigged to skip

on the surface from the short: a three-pound scad rigged with a chin

weight to swim subsurface from the long; and a huge, silver mack

erel down the center. Big baits for very big fish!

With noth

behind Opal Reef to “I"‘=:’|=| the night. Our hostess, Jeanine Grant

ng to show for the day we idled into an anchorage

set out an anfipasti platter and a couple bottles of fine Australian

wine on the fi

hting chair to help assuage our disappointment while

ith all

she put the hing touches on dinner—roast leg of lamb
the trimmings

: enough for

The galley on the 550 is a cook’s dream, easily
two ped l|l!l' to work without !IIII!"iII_‘_." over each other, Iwo dining
tables and Lshaped couches in the spacious saloon make feeding

the entire crew, plus a boat full of guests, a sit-down affair

re was no hurry

While we were up early the next morning, the

srounds. Sharky advised us that blacks rarely

to get to the fAshing
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a maw big enough to swallow a man, the drag was engaged, the throf-
tles pushed down to finish setting the hook and the battle was on,
From the flybridge, cameras in hand, | recorded the fight, which
lasted an hour and a hall, the huge marlin sounding and staying
deep after the first half hour. Sharky used every trick in the book
to coax her back to the surface with practiced skill, taking full ad-
vantage of the boat, which responded instantaneously to his every
command. Grudgingly the huge fish came shallow where the battle
continued. The massive marlin, which Sharky said would weigh be-
tween 1,000 and 1,100 pounds, took off again. At times the boat was

making eight knots in reverse, water flying over the transom only to
disappear just as quickly through a scupper system unique to the
Maritimo.

About the time Chris was thinking he couldn’t take much more
the fish provided an opening for Derek to grab the leader. The
calch was official, but as he tried to bring the fish close for pie-
tures the line parted just above the hook, the 650-pound test leader
chafed through by jaw and bill.

Heading triumphantly back to Cairns with two granders in two
days, the only two caught by the entire fleet, the Maritimo ran away
from the other boats at a fast 30-knot cruise. Team Maritimo was
all the talk on the VHF and on the docks later than night when we
shared a victory dinner at the Water Bar and Grill overlooking the
marina. Then they headed back north with several clients interest-
ed in this great, new game boat and a shot at catching a grander.d

Contact: wwie maritimo.com.au

A KIWI FAMILY ON THEIR SPORTFISHER, HERE FOR MARLIN SEASON
(TOP LEFT); DAWN AT SMITH'S CREEK AND ITS MARINA (BELOW).

pulling 75 pounds and I was balancing with my legs lrying to keep
from being pulled from the chair,

The power of a fish this big is impossible to describe and the tech-
niques used to fight them are very different, When the boat is back-
ing down or spinning on the fish the angler prevents slack in the line
by reeling like a madman, To gain line the angler loads the rod using
his legs and body weight and then puts the line on the reel by crank-
ing until his bottom is precariously up and out of the chair.

When the fish was worked close to the boat Derek grabbed the
leader; as if on cue, it rose half way out of the water, a towering pres- |
ence displaying all its awesome power. After a few boalside pictures |
the line was clipped and the massive fish swam away When | asked
Sharky how big the fish was he smiled and said,*Easily 950 to 1,000
pounds, mate.Your first grander!”

Another small fish was caught before the day was over and we
headed back to Cairns for dinner and to rest up to do it again the
next day. We left the marina and headed out into a much livelier
Coral Sea, the wind blowing 20 to 25 from the East. Crossing through
a very shallow, narrow cut in Jenny Louise Shoal to get outside was a
great test of the boat’s handling in gnarly conditions that would have
caused a lot of boats to turn for home, but the 550 handled it neatly

Once through, the Maritimo was on its way in six- to eight-foot-
ers.We trolled in the troughs, in head and following seas, without so
much as a misstep or roll, the hull exhibiting excellent seakeeping
manners, The first fish of the day was a very small male, about 125
pounds, which put on a quick aerial display before release. Not long
after another huge black smashed the bait on the center rigger and

missed the hook.
“Reel, reel, reel, mate screamed Sharky "Reel as fast as you can.
Here she comes. She's on it! Free spool!"The bait dropped back into
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