THE BIG ONE

WE USED A SMALL BAIT NET TO CATCH A FEW TINKER MACKEREL. WE PUT
THEM IN A LIVE WELL AND PRAYED THEY WOULD STAY LIVELY UNTIL WE REACHED
THE BANK. A GOOD SWIMMING MACKEREL CAN DO SO MUCH IN DRAWING A TUNA UNDER
THE BOAT. GET THAT BIG BASTARD UNDER THERE AND THEN THE ODDS ARE MORE IN MY
FAVOR. I'LL FOOL HIM. I'LL GET HIM TO TAKE A HOOK-BAIT.

WE STEAMED DUE EAST OUT OF GLOUCESTER HARBOR. A NICE FLAT AND WINDLESS
DAY WITH TEMPERATURES_ IN_ THE. MID 80's. PERFECT TUNA KILLING WEATHER AS FAR AS
I WAS CONCERNED. THE JAPS HAD BEEN PAYING ANYWHERE FROM $8.00 TO $25.00 PER
POUND THE PAST COUPLE OF DAYS AND A BIG HORSE COULD WELL BE WORTH FIVE
FIGURES. THE FISH WERE THERE AND I WAS FEELING IT IN MY GUT, AS A FISHERMAN
DOES, THAT ONE HAD MY NAME ON IT.

I WENT THROUGHT THE HANDLINES AND MADE SURE THERE WERE NO VISABLE
FLAWS. I SHARPENED THE HOOK TIPS AND RESET THE HARPOON RIG. THE GROUNDLINE
BOX WAS SO WELL GROOMED THAT IT WOULD COME OUT LIKE SILK WHEN WE HOOKED UP.
WE WERE READY.

WE HIT THE NORTHWEST CORNER OF STELLWAGON BANK AT ABOUT 7:A.M., AND
IT TOOK ABOUT FIFTEEN MINUTES TO GET THE ANCHOR FETCHED UP SO THAT THE BOAT
WAS HANGING WITH THE TIDE., WE TOSSED OVER A FEW TRIAL CHUMS TO GAUGE WHICH
WAY THE TIDE WAS RUNNING AND HOW FAST. I DRAGGED THE COOLER WITH THE PRIME
HOOKBAIT CHUNKS DOWN THE DECK AND PUT THE BEST LOOKING TWO ASIDE FOR THE
DOWN LINE AND LINE #2. I FIGURED I'D FISH THE DOWN LINE AT 40' AND THE #2
AT 60'. THE LAST THREE LINES WOULD ALL HAVE SWIMMERS ON THEM AND THEY WOULD
BE FISEED IN STAIRCASE FASHION AT 90', 120', AND 145",

IT WOULD BE DIFFICULT TO GET THE HOOKS DIRECTLY IN THE CHUM SLICK
TODAY AS THE TIDE WAS RUNNING WITH A FURY. MY HOPES WERE THAT THE ACTION OF
THE SWIMMERS WOULD OVERCOME ANY WORRIES I HAD IN THAT AREA AS THE SCENT OF
THE CHUM IN THE WATER WOULD LURE A FISH CLOSE ENOUGH SO THAT THE SWIMMERS
COULD DO THEIR JOB OF GETTING HIM UNDER THE BOAT FOR A CLOSER INVESTIGATION.

THE SWIMMERS WERE HOOKED IN THROUGH THE MOUTH AND OUT THROUGH THE
EYE AS THEY CAN SWIM AND BREATH REAL NICE LIKE THAT. I CUT THEIR SWIMMING
FINS AND BLINDED THEM IN HOPES OF SLOWING THEIR AVOIDANCE OF ANY PREYING
TUNA. I DON'T REALLY KNOW IF BLINDING THEM DOES MUCH GOOD AS MY GRANDFATHER
USED TO LIKEN IT TO A BLIND MAN STANDING ON THE RAILROAD TRACKS. HE STILL
KNOWS THE TRAIN IS COMING. A 900 POUND GIANT ATLANTIC BLUEFIN TUNA IS MOTHER
NATURE'S LOCOMOTIVE, BUT THE BLINDING TECHNIQUE IS A RITUAL TRADITION AND
WE DARE NOT BREAK TRADITION.

ALL FIVE HOOKS WERE IN PLACE AND WE STARTED THE-CHUMMING PROCESS. YOU
CAN'T PAY IT OVER TOO HEAVY AS YOU DON'T WANT TO DRAW SHARKS, BUT YOU'VE GOT
TO TOSS ENOUGH TO PUT THE SCENT IN THE WATER WHILE GIVING ANY WOULD BE
CUSTOMERS TID-BITS TO NIBBLE ON. I MADE AN ADJUSTMENT ON THE SCREEN OF THE
FISHFINDER SO IT WOULD GIVE US AN OPTIMAL VIEW AS TO IF ANY FISH WERE TAKING
AN INTEREST. I KEPT MY EYES GLUED FOR ANYTHING COMING UP THE CHUM SLICK OR
GAWKING AT THE STRONG SWIMMING MACKEREL. WE USE PRESTONE ANTI-FREEZE BOTTLES
FOR BOBBERS AND THE SMALL MACKEREL WERE DOING THEIR DAMNEST TO HAUL THEM
AROUND. THE LINE IS HEAVY AND ATTACHED TO THE GUNNEL OF THE BOAT SO THEY
REALLY CAN'T MOVE THEM MUCH, BUT IT LETS US KNOW THEY ARE IN GOOD SHAPE
WHEN WE SEE THEM TRYING.

THE HOOKS ARE CRIMPED ON TO 600 POUND TEST MONOFILIMENT LINE LEADERS.
IT'S STRONG AS SHIT AND CAN LAND A FISH THREE TIMES IT'S WEIGHT RATING. YOU
JUST CAN'T LET IT GET NICKED. WE USE WHAT IS CONSIDERED A PARTICULARLY LONG
HANDLINE LEADER OF 36'. WE FIGURE THE FURTHER FROM THE HOOK WE KEEP THE
SWIVEL THE BETTER AS THESE FISH HAVE SUCH GREAT EYESIGHT.
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_ THE LEADER IS BARREL SWIVELED TO ABOUT 100' OF MILITARY PARACHUTE
CORD WE DYE RED. A DIVER ONCE TOLD US THAT THE COLOR RED DISAPPEARS FIRST
AS HE DESCENDS INTO THE DEPTHS. WE TAKE ANY ADVANTAGE WE CAN GET AND IF
RED IS LESS VISABLE, THEN RED IT IS. THE PARACHUTE CORD IS ATTACHED BY
BOLINE KNOT TO 3/4' COTTON POT-WARP LINE. IT'S THE SAME TYPE LOBSTERMEN
USE ON THEIR TRAWL LINES. THIS IS THE FIGHTING LINE. THE LINE YOU DO MOST
OF YOUR FISH KILLING WITH. WHEN YOU HAVE A 900 POUND BEAST ON THE END OF A
HANDLINE YOU CAN CERTAINLY BET THE BALL IS IN HIS COURT. IT'S LIKE NOTHING
YOU'VE EVER SEEN.

THE FIGHTING LINE IS SECURED TO THE BOAT WITH A 100 POUND TEST
BROWNELL STYLE SNAP LINE. WHEN THE FISH TAKES THE BAIT, USUALLY AT A HIGH
RATE OF SPEED, HE BREAKS THIS LINE (NOT A PROBLEM) AND IT SETS THE HOOK IN
THE FISH'S HARD FACE. YOU HOPE IT SETS AROUND HIS JAWBONE AS A GUT HOOK OR
A CHEEK HOOK CAN PULL EASILY AND YOU LOSE THE FISH. I FEEL IT'S BETTER TO
LOSE EIM AT THE START OF THE BATTLE THAN AFTER YOU'VE PUT IN AN HOUR OR
MORE FIGHTING HIM, BUT THE POINT IS TO NOT LOSE HIM AT ALL AND WITH THIS IN
MIND I KEEP THE HOOKS RAZOR SHARP. ONCE THE HOOK IS SET IN HIS JAW BY THE
RIP OF THE SNAP LINE HE REALLY COMES ALIVE. A TRUE SEA MONSTER. THE LINE
FLIES THROUGH YOUR HANDS AT SUCH A DANGEROUS PACE RESEMBLING THE OIL FLYING
OUT OF A TEXAS GEYSER.

WE HAD A GOOD CHUM SLICK WORKING AND THE SLACK TIDE WAS APPROACHING
FAST. DURING THIS TIME WHEN THE TIDE IS CHANGING FISH TEND TO FEED MORE
VORACIOUSLY. YOU NEED TO PAY SPECIAL ATTENTION TO THE LINES DURING THIS
TIME. I WATCHED THE FISHFINDER AND COULD SEE THE SMALL BLIPS THAT WERE THE
MARKINGS OF THE CHUM SLICK. LINES #1, #2, AND #3 COULD ALSO BE RECOGNIZED
ON THE SCREEN. THE OTHER TWO LINES WERE OUT OF THE SCOPE RANGE OF OUR
MACHINE. THE UNIT WE HAVE ON BOARD IS A FAIRLY SENSITIVE MODEL AND AS YOU
GET WHAT YOU PAY FOR WITH SUCH ITEMS WE HAD TO SHELL OUT A PRETTY PENNY FOR
e

MY EYES WNADERED FOR JUST A SECOND TO THE PRESTONE JUG BOBBERS ON THE
HANDLINES. THEY ALL LOOKED IN ORDER. I GLANCED BACK AT THE SCREEN AND THERE
IT WAS. A DARK RED BLIP. THE UNDENIABLE MARK OF A GIANT ATLANTIC BLUEFIN
TUNA! MY HEART WAS SUDDENLY IN MY THROAT.

THE FISH WAS MARKING AT THE 90' SWIMMER, AND I YELLED TO MY BROTHER
TO HAUL IN THE DOWN LINE AND THE NUMBER 2. I GOT THE FIGHTING GLOVES READY
AND TOOK A SELECT HOOK-BAIT FROM THE COOLER. WE INCREASED THE CHUM RATE AND
AS SOON AS MY BROTHER HAD THE LINES IN I SET UP NUMBER 2 WITH THE SELECT
CHUNK. I PLACED THE BAITED CHUNK IN A HANDFULL OF CHUM AND LOWERED IT DOWN,
BEING CAREFUL TO COUNT A STEADY CADENCE WHICH WOULD ENSURE THAT IT SANK AT
THE SAME RATE AS THE CHUM PIECES. THE FISH WAS STILL MARKINC A® an' Ap I
LOWERED TO JUST PAST THAT DEPTH. NO TAKERS ON THE FIRST TRY. I SLOWLY HAULED
IT BACK UP GIVING THE GREAT BEAST ANOTHER OPPORTUNITY AT SMASHING IT, BUT HE
DID'NT BITE. ONCE THE LINE WAS BACK TO THE SURFACE I PLACED IT IN ANOTHER
HANDFULL OF CHUM AND STARTED THE LOWERING PROCESS AGAIN. AT ABOUT 75' I SAwW HIM
START TO COME UP ON THE FISHFINDER SCREEN AND THEN BAM! HE TOOK THE BAIT. I
DID MY BEST TO HAND SET THE HOOK AND WE WERE OFF TO THE RACES.

MY BROTHER CUT THE ANCHOR FREE AND PULLED IN THE 3, 4, & 5 LINES. I
SNAPPED THE HOOK-UP LINE INTO THE GROUND LINE WHILE BEING EXTRA CAREFUL NOT
TO GET CAUGHT IN IT AS THE FISH MANIACALLY RIPPED IT OUT OF IT'S BASKET. I
THEN PUT THE FIGHTING GLOVES ON, DIPPED THEM IN SEAWATER, GRABBED THE GROUND
LINE, AND DID ALL I COULD JUST TO TRY TO SLOW THE FISH FROM TAKING ALL THE
LINE IN THE BOAT. AT THIS POINT HE IS IN CONTROL OF THE BATTLE AND MY ROLE
IS JUST LINE MANAGEMENT.
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THE FISH HEADED STRAIGHT TO THE BOTTOM AND OUT TOWARD DEEP WATER. I
COULD ALREADY FEEL THAT THIS WAS A GOOD SIZE FISH, AT LEAST 700 POUNDS, AND
VISIONS OF DOLLAR SIGNS WERE DANCING IN MY HEAD.

THE MORE LINE THAT GETS IN THE WATER THE MORE CONTROL YOU HAVE OF THE
FISH. THIS SCOPE EFFECT IS ALONG THE LINES OF THE THEORY THAT YOU COULD LIFT
OUR PLANET WITH A CONSTRUCTION CRANE IF YOU COULD GET THAT CRANE FAR ENOUGH
INTO OUTER SPACE. THE WEIGHT IS DISTRIBUTED OVER THE LENGTH OF THE SCOPE. I
WAS NOW ACTUALLY FIGHTING THIS FISH WITH THE HELP OF THE SCOPE AND I COULD
FEEL HIS TAIL BEATS ON THE LINE. THEY WERE FAST AND FURIOUS. HE IS IN SUPER
SURVIVAL MODE AND TRYING TO GET THE HELL OUT OF DODGE. THIS RATE STAYS STEADY
FOR ABOUT THE NEXT TWENTY MINUTES. I HAVE STOPPED HIM FROM TAKING MORE LINE,
BUT HAVE YET TO GET ANY BACK. HIS TAIL RATE STARTS TO SLOW A BIT AS HE IS
GETTING WINDED FROM TOWING OUR BOAT. ANOTHER SLIGHT REDUCTION IN BEAT AND I
START TO PULL. HE RESISTS PRETTY FIRMLY AT FIRST BUT WITHIN FIVE MINUTES OR
SO I NO LONGER FEEL HIS BEATS ON THE LINE. THIS MEANS I AM STARTING TO TURN
HIM AND THE LINE IS COMING AWAY FROM HIS BODY.

MY BROTHER TAKES THE LINE FOR A FEW MINUTES WHILE. I MASSAGE MY FORE-
ARMS WITH COOL SEAWATER. WHEN I TAKE THE LINE BACK I AM FRESH AND READY TO
PUT THE MUSCLE TO MY WELL-RESPECTED OPPONENT. IT'S MY TIME TO SHINE NOW.

HAND OVER HAND I PULL ON THE FIGHTING LINE AND I SLOWLY GET BACK THE
LINE THAT THE FISH HAD TAKEN OUT SO FURIOUSLY. HE IS COMING TO THE BOAT SLOW
BUT STAEDY AND MY BROTHER STARTS TO PREPARE THE HARPOON RIG. I AM ANXIOUS
FOR HIM TO DELIVER WHAT WILL AMOUNT TO THE DEATH BLOW. MY HEART KNOWS IT'S
NOT GOING TO BE THAT SIMPLE. I'VE BEEN IN THIS SITUATION MANY TIMES BEFORE.

. THEKNOT THAT CONNECTS THE GROUND LINE TO THE PARACHUTE CORD APPEARS
AND THIS LETS ME KNOW THAT THE FISH IS ONLY 136' AWAY. COME TO DADDY. THE
PARACHUTE CORD IS THIN AND MUCH HARDER TO FIGHT THE FISH WITH. HE TAKES LINE
BACK IN BURSTS, RIPPING IT THROUGH MY HANDS. MY BROTHER POURS COOL WATER ON
MY GLOVES TO REDUCE THE FRICTION HEAT.

I HAVE QUITE A BIT OF THE PARACHUTE CORD BACK WHEN IT HAPPENS. THE FISH
SEES THE BOAT. HE GOES BERSERK. HIS FEAR INSPIRED BURST OF ENERGY IS AMAZING.
HE TAKES MOST OF THE LINE HE TOOK ON HIS INITIAL RUN AGAIN. HE DOES'NT TAKE
IT WITH QUITE THE VIGOR OF THE FIRST RUN, BUT IT IS STILL AN IMPRESSIVE SHOW.
THIS TIME I AM ABLE TO SLOW HIM MUCH EARLIER AND START TO TURN HIM IN A MATTER
OF ONLY A FEW MINUTES. QUICK PROGRESS IS MADE ON GETTING BACK TO THE PARACHUTE
CORD WITH MY HAND OVER HAND TECHNIQUE. I TAKE ONE SHORT BREAK, MASSAGE MORE
WATER ON MY FOREARMS, AND THEN I AM RIGHT BACK AT THE BATTLE.

MY BROTHER LEANS OVER THE RAILING TO JUDGE THE WATER CLARITY. HE IS
ANTICIPATING THE HARPOONING VISIBILITY. WITH THE PARACHUTE CORD COMING BACK
RAPIDLY ITS NOT LONG BEFORE THE FISH SEES THE BOAT AGAIN AND MAKES HIS LAST
DITCH RUN. BUT I SLOW HIM EFFECTIVELY STOPPING HIM BEFORE THE GROUNDLINE CAN
GET BACK IN THE WATER. I GET TO THE LEADER SWIVEL QUICKLY AND I KNOW HE IS
ONLY 36' AWAY, I PUT THE LEADER IN THE BLOCK HANGING FROM THE STAINLESS STEEL
DAVIT AND WALK BACKWARDS TOWARD THE STERN BRINGING IN ANOTHER 10' OF THE MONO
LEADER. MY BROTHER PUTS THE HARPOON TIP IN THE WATER AND TAKES AIM. HE
LAUNCHES THE MISSLE WITH STRENGTH AND SKILL AND I HEAR HIS CRY OF BINGO! HE
NAILED HIM. THE FISH REACTS AND MAKES A QUICK RUN. I HAVE TO FLIP THE LEADER
OUT OF THE BLOCK TO AVOID DAMAGE. THE FACT IS THAT THE FISH IS ALL DONE. KIND
OF ALL OVER BUT FOR THE SONG OF THE FAT LADY. A LARGE BLOOD CLOUD IS IN THE
WATER AS THE HARPOON SHOT HAS HIT A MAJOR ARTERY OR POSSIBLY THE HEART ITSELF.
THE FISH IS PUTTERING OUT.

ONCE HE IS PULLED CLOSE TO THE RAIL WE PUT A TAIL STRAP AROUND HIS
BROAD GIRTH. THERE IS NOT TOO MUCH FIGHT LEFT IN HIM BUT WE CAN'T HAVE HIM -
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- COMING ALIVE AGAIN AND BEATING THE BOAT TO PIECES. WE TOW HIM BACKWARDS
AND DROWN HIM BY FORCING WATER THROUGH HIS GILLS IN REVERSE. IT IS A BIT
SAD, BUT IT IS MY WORTHY OPPONENTS DESTINY.

WHAT A MONSTER! I CAN JUDGE BY LENGTH AND GIRTH THAT HE IS 800 POUNDS
PLUS. EE IS 10' LONG AND TWO PEOPLE COULD EASILY FIT INSIDE HIM. WE GET THE
BLOCK AND TACKLE ON THE GIN POLE RIGGED UP AND HOIST HIM ON TO THE DECK. OUR
POLE REALLY STRAINS UNDER HIS WEIGHT. ON DECK WE MAKE THE PROPER CUTS AND
INCISIONS SO THAT WE CAN RUN COOL WATER DOWN HIS THROAT AND THROUGH HIS BODY.
THIS COMBINED WE THE COOL WATER SOAKED BLANKET PLACED OVER HIM WILL KEEP HIM
IN PRISTINE CONDITION FOR THE JAPS. THE BETTER THE QUALITY, THE HIGHER THE
PRICE.

AT THE DOCK THE JAPS CHAIN SAW OFF THE HEAD AND TAIL. THEY REMOVE THE
GUTS AND WEIGH THE FISH FOR SALE AND TOTAL. THE GROSS WEIGHT OF THIS SEA-
MONSTER IS 865 POUNDS, AND HE FETCHES $14, 750.00. NOT TOO SHABBY IF I DO
SAY SO MYSELF. WE CRACK A FEW COLD ONES, REFUEL THE BOAT, BUY ICE AND BAIT,
AND GET READY TO GO AT IT AGAIN TOMORROW.

THIS IS MY LIVING AND I UNDERTAKE IT AS SUCH, BUT I CAN'T HELP BUT HAVE
THE UTMOST RESPECT FOR THESE MOST MAGNIFICENT OF CREATURES.
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