


TWO GROUPER, ONE CAVE
Our newsletter editor, Jorge, recently asked for fish-story
submissions, indicating that old stories would be accepted. This fish
tale happened in the winter of 1984, at Isla San Marcos, Sea of

Cortez. As most of you know, the island is approximately ten miles

offshore (southeast) of Santa Rosalia. It’s always been a good spot

for winter yellowtail and big fish. In the early 80’s, Dale Cote and
Dwayne Smith made the island popular with the club after spearing

several large roosterfish at the south end.

Vance Carriere, a fellow Neptune, and | had just left our jobs and
decided to spend six months diving and shooting fish up and down
the Baja Peninsula, including the Pacific side. | had a twenty-foot
panga and towed it with an old Ford van. The van was our home on
wheels (the stories that old van could tell) and was clearly not
palatial. If fact, if you pulled open the side door too hard, the entire
door panel would fly off its rail. We were camped at an RV park in
Mulege, which was our first stop on the trip. The name of the park
escapes me, but it had a nice restaurant, hot showers and a
swimming pool.

We were diving at the north end of the island, off two large rocks. The
water was clear and cold. We were diving in shallow water, 15 to 20
feet, and planned to hunt yellowtail. However, | shot a nice grouper,
close to a hundred pounds, on my first or second dive. The grouper,
of course, quickly shot into a cave. I’ve never been able to dive deep
or stay down for extended times, but this guy made the mistake of
entering a cave that was in shallow water, less than fifteen feet. |
made several dives attempting to pull the fish from the cave. No joy,
the fish was in deep, headfirst, with its dorsal fins extended into the
top of the cave. It was locked tight. The only way to get the fish out
was to turn its head so that it faced the opening and then pull hard.



| was resting on the surface, trying to figure out how to turn the fish, when
| saw a large, one-hundred-pound grouper jet into the same cave. | could
see a shaft in the fish, but the shooting cable had been severed from the
reel line and was still attached to the spear. At this point ’m confused. |
initially thought “my” fish had cut the line, left the cave and returned. But
| had not taken my eyes off the cave entrance, so | wasn’t sure how that
could have happened. That’s when Vance swam to me and asked if | had
seen a grouper swim by. Now it all made sense. Vance shot a grouper that
managed to cut the shooting cable and escape. So, both of our fish are
now in the same cave. Vance put a second shaft into his fish to secure it,
and we worked for over an hour trying to recover both fish. We finally got
one out and into the panga, but the other one was in tight and wouldn’t
budge.

Frustrated and fearing that we might lose the remaining fish, we swam
back to the boat to sort things out. | had a short gaff on board with a
secure lanyard attached to the end. | thought | could reach in and gaff the
remaining fish in the jaw and pull it out headfirst. | managed to place the
gaff in the jaw but was unable to turn it. We were quickly running out of
ideas and options.

We decided—not sure which one of us had the idea—to tie a line to the end
of the gaff and pull the fish out with the panga, knowing it would disqualify
the fish for any Neptune award. This was not a highpoint of
sportsmanship, but it seemed to be the right thing to do. We didn’t want
to kill the fish and waste the meat.
| secured a line to the end of the gaff, returned to the boat and pulled out
the fish—under power! The boat was at half throttle when the fish was
pulled from the cave. Both fish were under a hundred pounds, but not by
much.

We exchanged the fish for all the margaritas we could drink and two
lobster dinners at the campground restaurant. It was December and it was
cold outside, but the fireplace at the restaurant was blazing and the
mariachis were playing full blast. We were warm, content and full of
lobster. It was a memorable day of diving.

The aging process takes away some memories, so Vance may have a
slightly different version of this event. But | don’t think it would be too
different than mine.



Good Hunting to all and Safe Diving
Tom Blandford

Almost forgot, a good friend recently gave me this advice: If your spouse or
significant other is angry at you, buy a new speargun. They will still be angry, but
you now have a new speargun.
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FISH STANDINGS
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2022 CALENDAR

e November 2nd - Club Meeting

CALIFORNIA
Calico Derby

Calico Bass
White Seabass

e December 10th - Christmas Party

Todd Farquhar - 6.4
Todd Farquhar - 6.4
Ron Warren - 70.15

Yellowtail John Johnston - 36.1
Halibut Open
Sheephead Richard Cunningham - 24.9
Bonito Open
Barracuda Open
Dorado Jeff Bilhorn - 19.5

Bluefin Tuna

Lobster
OUT OF STATE/COUNTRY AWARDS

Yellowfin Tuna
Bluefin Tuna
Reef Fish

Pelagic, non-tuna

Kent Mcintyre Award

Perpetual Big Fish Trophy

Richard Cunningham - 200
Hobie Ladd - 8.2

Open

Dave Freeman - 175

Open

Hobie Ladd (yellowtail) 31.1
Paul Zylstra 102.55

Open
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