Well after 7 months of planning, gearing up and dreaming, May finally arrived and | was off to

fish Rongelap Atoll in the Marshall Islands. | fished near by Bikini Atoll twice back in 01 and 02

and was hoping this trip would be similar to my trips there. A fter reading Bikini Atoll was now
closed, | found the visit Rongelap web site http://www.visitrongelap.com/ This looked like the
place! | sentoutane -mail to a bunch of my fishing friends some tim e back and got a few
interested replies, but when it came time to commit, only my buddy Chad was in. | timed the

trip around the May full moon to get the tide changes and hoped the trade winds were calming

down by then. The flight to Majuro, the capital of the Marshall Islands is a rough one from
Guam. It's called the island hopper. It goes from Guam to Chuk to Pohnpei to Kosrae to

Kwajalein then finally to Majuro. 11 hours later. All great places to visit in their own right and

it was hard not to want to s top and explore each island. The Continental flight gets to Majuro

on Monday, but the Air Marshall Islands flight does not leave for Rongelap until Wednesday so

it's two nights in Majuro at the RRE hotel. We fished with Ben Reimers on the XXXX last two

tri ps to Majuro, but Chad didn't arrive til Tuesday from Whidby Island so that wasn't an option

this time. RRE has some great bungalows to stay in and probably the best restaurant on the

island. Chad got in on Tuesday as advertised and we immediately started going through gear
and seeing where we could cut down on some weight. The AMI flight only allows 30 pounds

per person and we had a lot of gear. We got all our rods in his rod case and left my 7 pound

case in the hotel for the trip. Wednesday morning came a nd we were off, a mere 12 pounds
over weight. Chad agreed to pay the overage on our way there and | would pay it on the way

back. What a sucker deal. He had no idea how much weight in lures and jigs we were about to

lose to the fish Gods!



http://www.visitrongelap.com/







The flight from Majuro had one stop in Kwajalein Atoll before heading to Rongelap. It is a huge

atoll and I'm thinking | could be tempted to find a job there after | retire! Some beautiful

views on the way through the Marsha Il Islands. US Coast Guard C  -130 is a welcome sight to
see while fishing such remote destinations!









We arrived with great anticipation
our new best friend who was the resort manager. The "Resort" consisted of 4 brand new

Bungalows completed late last year that were everything you think a b

and coul dnot

ungalow should be, with

the added luxury of air conditioning. WOW, what a view at our door step. | asked how many
visitors there were before us and was told, "You two are the first". So let me get this straight,

no one has fished the atoll in how many year s now? Now we are really ready to go! Lunch
shows up first and we meet Mimi, our gourmet chef and house keeper. Lunch is a whole

cooked Grouper like something you see in a magazine. It tasted as good as it looked!
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OK, eat fast, unpack, | got my casting rod and reel put together, stuff all over the room, but

we can't wait anymore and Chad sneaks out first for a cast. | think he got two casts in before

me to the coral head right off the beach, but the adrenaline from him getting out first makes

me cast my new Shimano Caranx Kaibutsu pencil instrument a mile out to the second coral
patch. Pop, Pop, BANG! First cast, fish on and it's a good one! Little worried about the coral,

but the new rod and Stella make short work of a nice Bluefin Trevally. Not to be out done,

Chad hooks a Grouper as I'm reeling mine in. What a way to sta rt our trip. Fish right at our



door step!




Before we can get our fish released, Bert lets us know the boat is ready. We scramble to get

what we need for the boat. Half an hour later were at the boat. We meet Don, our captain and

a fe w of the boys along for the ride. Originally | thought we were going to be on a 26' boat,

but that boat was in Majuro getting some up grades so we got the 18' "Ugly Mermaid" Little

smaller than expected, but after a few upgrades herself like rod holders, w e were able to get
around to some places where the fish were. The wind was higher than | had hoped and it

made fishing the windward reefs tough and wet in such a small boat. First day we battled

through it and got 4 Mahi, 4 Rainbow Runner, 2 Dogtooth, 1 Wa hoo, 1 Skipjack and 1
Yellowfin in two hours of trolling.






After a great dinner of chicken and stir fry, we hit the racks. We wake up to an incredible view

and breakfast of pancakes and omelet is soon brought to our door. We both hea d out for a few
casts and Chad jumps in one of the kayaks there for use. We don't get too far before we here

the boat is ready and we're off again. Yesterday we were just happy to be fishing. Today |

break out the maps from Google earth and my GPS numbers after looking at the marine chart
of Rongelap | brought. We start off jigging and popping a cut in the reef in the main pass off

of Rongelap island. We quickly get a work out from the many Ban (Red Snapper), multiple

types of Grouper, Bluefin Trevally, Emp erors, Uku and Dogtooth as we try and wrestle them
away from the sharks. Had quite a few close calls with sharks swiping at our fish with wreck

less abandon. Chalk up a few for the sharks too. Chad kept getting mysterious unwarranted

break offs with his Po  wer Pro. Somewhere between the 5th and 7th break off we looked at his

rod to make sure an eye was not grooved or something wrong. Looks like just another victim

of poor quality Power Pro. We later spooled him up with my spare line and he had no issues

even with a lot more pressure put on some fish. We worked our way to the outer reef in the

lee of the wind and casted and Jigged til it was time to head for home at around 6 PM. Don't
remember how many fish we caught, but we are both going to need some motrin if we are
going to do this for 7 days strait!



























That night we had dinner guests, a wonderful retired couple, Bill and Linda that had sailed to

Rongel ap on their way to Palau on their incredible Sailboa
brought in a Mahi for Mimi to cook for us on the grill. They were the only two
other boat we saw during our whole trip there. After a great dinner and conversation, we

crashed from the long day, hope to rest up and give it a go tomorrow.









After licking his wounds and losing so many lures(all our extra weight!) Chad was ready to do

some trolling and go after one fish he came to get. Yellowfin Tuna. The wind was down just a
bit the day before and we hoped it would stay that way. No luck. Back up to 15 -20 solid.
Owell, standby for heavy seas! After a quick tour of the Creola, we made it out one of the
Northeastern passes an d were greeted by solid 3 -5 with bird piles everywhere. OK | can
handle some waves over the bow. | put my line out with a lure in mind for Wahoo/Tuna.

Before Chad can even get his line out, my gets hammered in the pass. As line is ripping off the

reel, s ee what | think is a Marlin screaming across the wake.
holder due to its position far back and the pressure put on it. | finally get it out and start the
fight. Don our boat captain has not slowed the boat one bit yet and | t ell him to slow down to

fighting speed. | settle in and start working in low gear. The fish makes another hard run and

the line goes slack. Reel in the lure to check it out and one of the stainless steel hooks on the

double 8/0 is broke off! Chad rushes to get his lure in the water and wedre qu
with a solid fish as we pass the point. My rod goes off and | tell him to take it. | start reeling in

his reel to get it out of the way and wham, double hook up. We both do some maneuvering

and reel in  a nice pair of 20 -30 Ib Yellowfins. We will soon be putting that tube of Wasabi to



use! We chase the birds over to a spot about a mile away and after taking a few waves over

the bow and realizing the situation of we are the only boat for miles around in sh ark infested

waters, we decide that a following sea would be nice. But the birds are that way! No matter,

mi ssion accomplished. Dinner. Weoll see if the wind | ays
head into the lagoon and explore some of the islands and pa tch reefs. | walked all the way

around one island beach combing catching a few fish along the way. Chad stayed to fish a spot

with a bunch of Grouper catching a few to add to his total. | found two small Japanese glass

fishing floats and a sea bean. Island treasure! The islands have lots of stuff that wash up and

are a beach comberds dream. Mostly plastic garbage, but |

We finish the day with some jigging of the passes, a quick hello to the Creola which had

moved to a nice anch  orage up near the pass and a run out to some giant coral mounds in the

lagoon that | had marked on Google earth. Not as productive as the outer reef, but we still

managed quite a few fish and Chad had fun with the sharks at the last spot we fished. Time

slipped by pretty quickly and we realized in was almost 6pm. We have Tuna to eat! We start

the run for home and as luck would have it, one of the motors dies! Ouch. Run in on one

mot or even after Chadés rewiring of the s&thebattey el ectri cal
connectors. We get it hand started, but it dies right away. We get to the dock and start

working on the Tuna. We took half of one fish and put it in the fridge for nightly consumption.

We seared up a bunch that night and along with a huge di nner Mimi had waiting for us, we

both had a bad case of fat belly syndrome. Talk about crashing hard, we were both out as

soon as we lay down.
















Well, no boat today. We think that a sta tor is bad. That could be bad because there is no parts
store out here. We decide to make the best out of it after a much needed sleep in till around

7:30. We pack up some casting lures and Bert readies his truck for use to drive around the

island. We take a few pictures by the church and think, hey this looks like as good a spot as

any to cast. Bam, another first caster! Just one of the many grouper that hang on any piece of

coral here. There is a great road around the entire island and we make multiple st ops casting
and exploring. Some spot are too ugly for me to cast to as they look like certain break offs

when a fish hits. Lot of sharp rocks and coral. Chad throw caution into the wind are throws

into a nice blue hole and has a Bluefin Trevally chases it back. He casts out again and hooks
up. Tough fight with so many obstacles around, but he does a stellar job and lands a great

fish. We made are way down to the point. This is where the beach ends and the pass meets

the ocean. What a dynamic beautiful spot. Lots going on here. The reef comes to a point and
meets with a sand bar that drops into deep water on the other side. We are greeted by 3

sharks patrolling the sand bar side of the point. | made a cast and hook up with a Bluefin

myself which | have to dra g onto the beach as the sharks are in hot pursuit. We both manage
some more Bluefin and a couple nice Grouper before heading to a few new spots to the other

end of the island. We are on a thin piece of beach that separates the rough ocean from the

protecte d lagoon. Man is it rough out there, but there is a black cloud out there of like a 1000

birds piled up and diving. Man that was hard to look at and not get to fish. Finished the day

with catching maybe 15  -20 fish from shore in around 4 hours. Made it back around 5 to
dinner(more seared YFT) and good news that the boat is fixed. We kayaked for a bit and then
headed to the dock to do a little shark fishing. Evening time with an outgoing tide should be

good. We heard some stories of big Tiger shark around the atoll. We only gave it an hour or so
as we wanted to be ready to go for tomorrow, but we got two good pulls on our bait, but

neither found the hook. That could be a fun night if you put in the time. Off to bed to get

ready for tomorrow.
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All rested and ready to go for another day. Something about going to sleep to the sound of

waves lapping at the shore seams good for the soul. Winds still up and the weather rep ort that

Bill gave us of the wind not letting up was sounding dead on. We headed West to get a break

from the winds. I had to make sure we didndét get over our
safe. By the time we got across the pass the following waves wer easteep3 -46 and | hoped i
didndét pick up or we might be sleeping in the boat in t
already here so lets fish. Hit the drops and jig up some nice Grouper, Ban and Uku. The drop

off is so fast that sometimes you ar e in 10006 of water not 20 yards from the
first drop and then the boat drifts out another 20 yards a
4006 of line is out. Makes for some tired arms to do that
knowled ge and maybe a sounder, this place would be a jiggers paradise. No one has ever

done it there before.

We switched to the poppers and with the wind it made it tough to cast. | wanted to get down

to some of the other islands and cast in the shelter out of t he wind, so we trolled our poppers

along the reef. Kinda cheating, but dam productive. Ban, Trevally, Dogtooth, barracuda,

hound fish, Jato and Grouper one after the other. Some of the hits were down right brutal with

the fish coming out of the water, skyi ng up to 106 in the air on some of them
big popper and though it took about 10 mins, it got crushed by a nice big Ban. We put out the

stretch 30s and | figured they wouldnét | ast a min. It too
of the m got railed and line started peeling off the reel. We turned out to deep water hoping to

drag it away from the reef and the sharks, but as soon as we got out a little bit, it was gone. |

knew there had to be some big Doggies here! As we trolled by one of the last islands until the

corner, Chad saw a guy waiving to us from the beach. That might not be a big deal anywhere

el se, but wedre in the middle of nowhere. We thought we ha
having moved the Creola to another awesome a nchorage and doing some exploring of his

own. We came across a large school of Skipjack Tuna busting the surface. | cast my popper in

the mix and hooked up immediately. | decided it would be a good idea to troll a live one on

u
t
he



the outside of the school for Mr. Marlin. We caught another and bridled him up. We only trolled
him for about an hour and | figured if a Marlin was around, he would not have been able to

resist that snack.

We put out the trolling lures back out and headed back up toward Rongelap. Besi de a few
missed hits, we got 2 double Wahoo hits getting both in one time and a single in the next. |

threw out my popper around some birds and a 20+ Ib Mahi grabbed it. Great fight in a

spinning rod! When we made it up to the main pass the wind had laid d own quite a bit.
Seamed to be a lot more offshore life near this large pass with all the water that moves in and

out here. We get a big hit right off the drop and Chad jumps on the rod, other line get a hit

too, but I bring in a small YFT quickly. | sure h ope Chaddés fish is bigger than this
yellin like a little girl for his harness. | see that he has the fish almost at the boat and | am

getting gloves on so | tell him he is gonna have to tough
takes itin stride  and soon we have a nice 50+ Ib Wahoo in the boat. Chads first. Hell of a way

to kick off your Wahoo catchin! Lures back out and weobre t
when his rods go down HARD! Line is ripping off and this is the biggest fish of the tr ip besides

what hit the stretch 30. My rod goes off and | reel in a s
see a bad trend here! He was smart enough to have his harness on by now so he went to work

and about 15 minutes later, a great big Dogtooth Tuna rolls to the surface belly up right at the

boat. | lip gaff it hoping to get a few photos and release it, but | think the fight did her in. Into

the boat for some pics and then make the short run in ending on a high note. We tried to

weigh the DT, but the scale was way off unless | lost 60 pounds since getting there. | figure he

would have hit the 100 Ib mark, maybe a little more. Dinner tonight, Wahoo, Tuna and half

shark eaten Grouper. Doesndt get much better than this! On
gonna be hard to top today, but it sure will be fun trying.
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Well by now, we have kinda settled into a routine. Arrive at the dock, take out all the gear,

drive the 1 mile to the bungalows, rinse all the gear, hack off a hunk of fish or two for dinner,

shower, eat dinner, say we shoulirigalthéegedrthatwase at en
destroyed and re-tie and replace the wind on leaders, take Motrin, Chad turns the AC down to

-20 degrees, Chad goes to sleep, | write the days events down in my journal, turn the AC to a

l ess than arctic setting and head to bed myewe hré,.
look at the view and remember where we are, pain goes away, breakfast is delivered and

eaten, apply loads of sunscreen, pick the lures for the day, look at the maps and get a game

plan, load up, drive to the boat and do it all over again.

Wind s back up today from the late day reprieve we got yesterday. Only thing to do is work the
Southern and Western outer reef with a little blocking from the wind. We hope to get a little

farther today and do some more casting to the reef edge and explore arou nd the island that
Bill and Linda were on. On our way across the pass we see a massive bird pile and boiling fish.
Change of plans, put out the trolling lures. We keep the lures on the big side hoping for a

Marlin or big YFT, but after getting soaked and n o hits, | figure the school is either Skipjack
Tuna or Rainbow Runners and we head back down the reef. Before we can get there we get a

big Rainbow Runner and a double on Wahoo. We trolled our casting plugs along the reef with

the same results. Ban and Gro uper made up the majority of our catches.

so much, r

Then

itods

We make it to the island and itdés got a unique characteris

back up into the lagoon at has a point that curls back into itself forming a great anchorage. As

we turn in the pass  following the island down, the land ends, but the reef continues, and what
areef it was! A large reef peninsula with a deep drop on the pass side. Big coral patches with

deep cuts. First casthas 6  -10 dark shapes striking at the lure, hook up! Wow, there are
swarms of big Ban here along the edge and they are hungry. Up til this today | have not lost

my casting lure that | have been using the same one the whole time. | would have never



dreamed that was a possibility here. Too lucky for it to continue so | d ecided to retire my

super star lure to preserve his story. He |l ooked Iike a
make a great memory of my trip. Fast forward to my third cast to this amazing reef with my

new lure. SNAP! A wind knot formed in my line causing m y line to part with the sound of a fire

cracker. ltds a sinking lure so thereds no hope of resc
more casts and we head into the beach to explore and give me a chance to re -tie. Chad takes

a walk with his rod and comes back saying he is going snorkeling. | retie and walk over to see

him checking out a beautiful piece of reef with loads of tropical fish on a shelf right off the

island. A small Bl acktip shark swims right on the edge
s h a r kseehim perk up and watch his head go on a swivel. He informs me later that | could

have described it as a fAsmall 6 shark and that might not
high! | walk back and ask Don if there are many Coconut Crabs on the island, he quickly

scampers off into the jungle and promptly returns with
enough?, there are bigger ones, this is just the first
and are considered in just as high regard as a delicacy anywhere in Micronesia.

After a few pictures, it was back to fishing. More of t
reef edge and at times would be in 5006 of water. It was
lure in to eat some lunch. We made it down to the back side of the corner island totally

blocked from the wind. It was awesome. The calm blue water, reef edge and the island

scenery were idyllic. As we drifted over the point, | saw a group of about 10 -15 small gray

reef sharks that must call this place home and for good reason. The life here was off the chart.

There were 4 large loggerhead turtles, sea birds, and fish everywhere. We jigged up some
nice Grouper and | got a crushing strike from a 30+ Ib Dogtooth that thought he was much
bigger by the y way he bent my rod. Chad had a large beautiful orange Grouper on that got
taxed by one of the local agents. We lost a few jigs to the sharks and decided it was getting a

little late and should start to head back. A part of me just wanted to swim in and s leep here
tonight to be right in the action in the AM. We had just scratched the surface of all that was

there.

We trolled back and it was pretty slow except for a double Wahoo and one more good strike.

That was until we reached the pass before Rongelap. The place just looks fishy with the birds

working and the water moving through the pass. We got another Wahoo, some Rainbow

Runner, 2 Dogtooth and an Uku in the last half hour of fishing. Don even got in on the action

and reeled in a nice Dogtooth. Headed in for a dinner of seared Wahoo and Yellowfin, garlic
toast and potato wedges. Tired, but only one day left of fishing left. | can rest when I'm back

on Guam!












