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A SHARK’S TALE

Fishing sometimes
means you have to pay
a shark tax

RICHARD WHITMAN
Ph.D., Aquatic Ecologist

My young fishing friend stood
patiently, focused, his 14-foot
skiff tethered to a pole.

Hed been planning this fora
while, playing it through in his
mind.

He wasn't much interested in
those nibbles or even the gen-
tle pulls; he wanted bigger game
— the explosive tug that injects
adrenaline deep into your gut.

And that was what it was: the
shark he had been hunting. He
already knew they were there. He
told me a week earlier.

This young fellow fishes the
canals and channels of Spring
Lake from his home in the upper

. reaches to the limits of Alliga-

~ ftor Bay.

He knows the stretch, and
when it comes to fishing, he
understands it. He thinks like a
fish.

When he talks fishing, he
sometimes sounds more like the
Old Man of the Sea; other times,
he lapses into a chronologically
correct 19-year-old aspiring fish-
ing captain.

Butall predators compete; it’s
the nature of their job — alesson
Kevin learned that day.

Anyone who has ever caught
a shark knows that initial

excitement, the rush before the
work sets in. This would not be
an easy catch.

Between boat traffic, man-
groves, and the skiffitself, there
was little room for landing the
prey. Collectively, we estimate
itwas a 3, maybe 3.5-foot bull
shark — you'll see it’s kind of
hard to tell.

The stars must have aligned
when Kevin called. I was just
conjuring up a WaterLine article
on the top predators of Charlotte
Harbor.

Still excited, he proclaimed, “I
caughtahead” That obviously
needed clarification.

“I caught a shark, but some-
thing bit off its body. I'm sending
youa picture.”

The picture certainly helped.

Commonly called a shark tax,
this is a liability that fishermen
know all too well. While the vic-
tim is clearly identified, opinions
on whodunit vary from another
shark to a Goliath Grouper.

I'm voting for cannibalism, but
either way, it's a good fish story.
Competition among top pred-
ators is brutal, and that day, my
young fishing buddy met his
equal.

Sadly for Kevin — but fatally
for the shark — the competitors
had to split the prize.
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Kevin Babwah gets bested by
another top predator. It was a bad
day for Kevin, but far worse for this
bull shark.




