
The Bunker  Group 
By Brett Craik 

 
Located about 60 kilometres from the town of 1770 is the Bunker  Group, it is one of the closest par ts of the reef to the mainland 
and is comfor tably accessible within just over  an hour . 
 
The reefs we often find ourselves diving in this area are covered in colour ful corals and always hold lots of fish. On any given tr ip 
you would not be surpr ised to see manta rays, dolphins, white tip reef sharks, tigers, eels, trout, crayfish, mackerel or  even yellow 

fin, all with a minimum of 15 metres vis at worst, its got 
everything. 
 
On this par ticular  tr ip we made our  way out ear ly 
morning to our  favour ite ledge that falls from about 10 
metres to 20 odd metres, it is where we tend to find the 
trout in greater  numbers. The guys got quite a few on the 
first dr ift not real big ones but a coral trout is a coral trout 
you can’ t really complain, Daniel Skinner  did manage to 
pick up a fair ly large one. The second dr ift produced a few 
nice size bump headed parrot fish and a couple more 
trout. 
 
Eventually we decided to change locations and moved to 
the inside section of the reef. I  began in about 12 metres of 
water  with my cousin Dan, the bottom had some nice 
looking coral bommies that one of us would dive on while 
the other  scanned for  palagics. I  had the pleasure of 
watching Dan dive on a bommie, he was chasing something 
that much I  knew for  sure by his body language. He 

reached the bommie on the bottom then began to creep over  it, when he 
suddenly took off in another  direction towards a second bommie, I  could not 
see what he was after  so I  finned a little closer , it was a fair  distance between 
the two. Dan then aimed and fired into the second bunch of coral, the spear 
disappeared then just as quickly a cloud of sand billowed out from underneath 
the bommie. Dan then followed his spear  and began a tug of war  with the fish 
eventually pulling it clear  and heading for  the sur face. A great dive backed up 
with the reward of a nice cod, that’s what it’ s all about. 
 
While Dan was dealing with his cod I  finned over  to Daniel whom was diving 
on some rocky coral area that held some crays in only 6 metres of water . He 
was using our  50cm gun, an essential weapon for  getting r ight in there, my 
1.5m carbon fibre railgun was of no use here. Daniel found and shot a nice 
painted cray followed by a coral cray, I  made a dive just for  a look when at the 
entrance to my surpr ise a large cray walked out toward me, it came so close 
that its feelers ran back past my head tapping my snorkel. I  stared at that cray 
for  about 30 seconds face to face the whole time slowly moving my arms closer  
and closer , then the swift str ike…..not swift enough, damn they are fast. We 
picked up a few more then decided to have a break for  a while taking the 
camera into the shallows for  some pics and underwater  shor t videos, I  would 
later  film doug dr illing a mackerel. 
 
That br ings me to the next stage of the day, we decided enough of the shallow 
water , lets chase some macky’s. After  finding a sand ledge that rose from 30 
odd metres to about 18 metres holding a lot of bait we star ted dr ifting with 

flashers. 
Almost 

immediately four  large rainbow runners approached me, I  
dove and began taking aim when a much bigger  mackerel 
joined the par ty, my par ty, bang and off he went. I t was a long 
fight but eventually I  pulled him in, since the boat was r ight 
there I  tr ied to throw him straight in, that was a mistake as he 
chomped my finger  through the glove. I t turned out to not be 
that bad but I  had that sick feeling taking off the glove with 
blood dr ipping out, my fault thou.  
 
While all this was going on the guys were pinging mackerel all 
over  the show, I  said to them I  will film you on the next dr ift. 
With the flasher  out and the camera warmed up, I  watched as 
the first macky approached, Doug dived with me in pursuit, 
the shot was a good one and off he went taking all the gear . 
Doug was happy at this point as was I  since I  had captured it 
so to speak. Suddenly the Mackerel came charging back at us 
now with a second spear  lodged in it thanks to Dan, tough fish 

eventually it was secured and killed. 
 



You will notice in the photo Greg on the left the wiley old dog is standing closer  than us to the camera with his gangly arms fully 
extended he is a real team player  this boy, I  can tell you ours were bigger , mine almost got squeezed out in the back 
 
The second day began with us being greeted by beautiful flat conditions and some nice trout ear ly on. We then moved to a sandy 
area with some isolated bommies where we were for tunate 
enough to pick us some green jobfish by lying on the 
bottom cover ing our  eyes, peer ing through our  fingers. I t 
sounds stupid but definitely works well for  this elusive fish. 
 
The deeper  water  provided some more excitement with 
Daniel seeing a school of yellow fin tuna cruise in all about 
40 kilos, although frustratingly he could not get close 
enough for  a shot. Not long after  we discovered a bommie 
in this area loaded with fish in about 20 – 25 metres of 
water . I  descended slowly, watching as the bommie grew in 
size and the silhouettes of the trout began to take form then 
I  noticed a different shape moving amongst the trout a 
large purple cod, a good find I  had heard of them before 
but never  seen one. The shot between the eyes killed it 
instantly and I  began the 20 metre trek to the sur face being 
passed by Daniel whom dr illed a nice trout also. The cod 
was later  taken to our  local Chinese restaurant and cooked 
for  us in a special recipe, magnifique. 
 
Another  final move presented a different type of hunting. We had noticed many manta rays were feeding in one area, filter  
feeding at the sur face their  wings raised par tially in the air  at times, magnificent and graceful they presented an interesting dive 

while we checked them for  cobia. Eventually 
one of the guys yelled out to us, ‘cobia’  and 
pointed us in the direction for  an interception. 
The two of us Daniel and I  approached the 
manta from side on, several tails were 
protruding out the back one much larger  and of 
different shape, we dived quickly. There he was 
underneath a very large cobia, he seen us and 
began behaving erratically swimming all 
around the manta, I  began to sight him but 
could not get a shot clear  of the manta and I  was 
not going to r isk losing my gun or  the two hours 
of tangles if I  hit the manta itself. Not phased 
Daniel fired but too low, perhaps he was also 
concerned about str iking the ray. 
 
So no cobia were shot but a great day was had 
by all and a great tr ip, the bunker  group always 
presents action packed diving. 
 
 


