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THE CROWN ROYAL IN BANCKOK,

Defend ing  h is  v i r tue ,  Rober t
with a headstrong gibbon.

Ilertil with the big
stick.

Not many got away.

, our wives and mv
daughter packed our
f ish ing gear and set
o f  f  f o r  t he  S r i
Naka r i n  rese rvo i r .

This mighty, artif icial lake has been
f  o rmed  by  one  o f  t hose  many
con t rove rs ia l  dam p ro jec t s  wh i ch
conscientious citizens today are trying
to prevent  f rom being bui l t .  Thei r
env i ronmen ta l  impac t  have  been
devastating and their value as energy
p roduc ing  ven tu res  has  been
questioned - but they are no doubt
full of fish, as we soon were to discover.

To reach what is left of the wilds of
Tha i l and  was  a  much  l onge r  and
arduous journey than we had initially
thought. Sri Nakarin is a gigantic, 60-
km long  rese rvo i r  ( t he  b igges t  i n
Southeast Asia, we were told) and the
road ends at a nondescript amPhoe
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called Sisawat. We parked my ieep by
the lakeside and continued by boat. It
was an hour and a half across the lake
unt i l  we reached a del ight fu l  l i t t le
f i sh ing  reso r t  on  t he  rese rvo i r ' s
northern shore. It consisted of a string
of  bamboo raf ts  in  a secluded in let
where the Lam Khao Ngoo stream -

the uppermost  reaches of  the r iver
Kwai - comes down from the Thung
Yai reserve to the lake. The proprietor,
Khun Sutee Suthiwong, turned out to
be a very friendly and extremely well-
o rgan i sed  f  o rmer  I ogge r  w i t h
unmatched knowledge of the area. As
a young man he roamed the forests of
Kanchanaburi years before the dam
was built.

There were few locals around: iust a
few Burmese wood-cut ters and the
occasional party of forest scavengers.
To  ou r  as ton i shmen t ,  a l l  o f  t hem

seemed to be surrounded by flocks of
barking dogs. Khun Sutee's wisdom
was needed to explain this otherwise
incomprehensible preference for not
only one but  at  least  f ive or  s ix  canine
companions in the forest: dogs detect
snakes faster and easier than humans
do. Lam Khao Ngoo means "the Snake
Mountain Stream" - and not without
reason: the forest is full of interesting
snakes, we were pleased to learn.

I have always been of the opinion
that the fear of snakes is motivated
more by Freudian hang-ups rather
than by actual danger. Any civil ised
snake would slither away as soon as
he hears noisy beings come -  and
the  snake  may  be  excused  f  o r
mistaking two journalists and their
families rampaging through the forest
f o r  a  h e r d  o f  e l e p h a n t s  o r  w i l d
buffaloes.

Karn io l  wres t les
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FCCI' Presiclentissimo tempts wrath of
fish rights activists

One of the few waYs of being bitten
by a snake is to accidentally step on
one - (which I have done, without
be ing  b i t t en )  -  o r  i f  You  s tumb le
upon a lady cobra with e88s, and she
th inks you are going to s teal  them.
L i ke  any  ca r i ng  mo the r ,  she  w i l l
defend her offsprings. Then, of coutse,
there are unciv i l ised snakes as wel l ,
such as the Malayan pit viper (which
doesn't go away when he takes uP the
scent of human beings) and the green
pit viper (which l ikes to hang out in
trees and may fall on you).

T h e  s c e n e r y  w a s  a b s o l u t e l Y
spec tacu la r :  v i r g i n  j ung le ,  a  c l ea r ,
rippling mountain stream, birds, and
f locks of  g ibber ing monkeYs in the
treetops. The smoky bar of the FCCT
seemed far away as we walked along
the  Snake  Moun ta in  S t ream,  uP
towards Thung Yai. We arrived at a
broad st retch of  smooth water  iust
below a series of rapids and took uP
position by a big boulder by the river.

Khun Sutee is  not  only  a good
fishing guide: he has also created his
own lure,  the approPr iate lY named
Sutee spoon. I f ixed one of these on
the  l i ne ,  cas t  once  and  ree led  i n .
Nothing. I cast again and as I wound
in ,  i t  f e l t  as  i f  t he  hook  had  go t
snagged on a log. But then - the reel
whirred as the line raced out. The fish
was diving deep and the struggle was
on.  A few minutes la ter ,  I  landed a
one-kilo pla kasup, the most common
game fish in the area. It 's actually a
k ind  o f  ba rb ,  bu t  no t  o f  t he  more
commonly known aquarium variety. A
pla krasup - or traverse-bar-barb -

can be as big as five or six kg.

ut the fish we reallY wanted to
ca tch  was  the  p la  chado r ,  t he
g ian t  snakehead  wh ich  i s

Thailand's finest game fish. It 's long
and slender and it's got scales on the
head, hence its name. It also fights like
a salmon or a giant pike. Two strong
bites (they got away) were enough to
conv ince  me  tha t  i t  was  rea l lY  as

Boring picture of President with fishing
resort in background.

strong as people said. A full-grown pla
chador can weigh up to 20 kg.
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Lintners slorc defcnceless fish.
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Su tce  and  Gou ra rn i  ( t he  f i s l t y ) .


