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here’s a moment when the sheer awe of being arm’s
ength from a procession of hungry sharks — so close

that you lock eyes with each one as it blitzes by your head

— gives way to a sudden burst of clarity, and all your
thoughts coalesce into a single edifying idea: “Maybe |
should duck.”
Scuba diving in Fiji, a collection of some 300 islands
ross the South Pacific, poses a kind of recreational Sophie’s Choice
one with less than a month on his hands. Do | chase manta rays across
ed Astrolabe Reef off Kadavu Island? Can | make it to the pristine,
2 waters between the big islands? What about the legendary soft corals
ting the Great White Wall in the Somosomo Strait? Shark diving in Pa
bor, a couple of hours’ drive from the international airport on Viti Lev
owed its way onto my list because it offers a fairly certain chance of seeing
any honest diver will admit to yearn for: lots and lots of big fish.
t trevally, each bigger than a grown man'’s torso, racing around in swarms. A
size of a love seat. Schools of plump snapper. Stealthy suckerfish, with their
eads. And such vast quantities of smaller reef fish clouding the deep that they
he raging seas above, often pose the biggest obstacle to an unobstructed
he huge bull sharks lumbering by.
| quickly learned when | was in Fiji last fall, and
the waters with carded fish scraps,
3 :ﬁn. Purists may call it cheating. Biologists fret
avio ,oron the delicate balance of life around the
acy.
m down, | counted 10 adult bull sharks
ix shark dives, their skin taut over
s many as two dozen speedy, smaller
tips and white tips, with their catlike eyes

not been clamping
‘moutl would surely

gh that | felt a swoosh of

treats and quickly swooping away, their white be
grazing our heads as they scurried off.

Keenly aware of the ritual, they then circled around for the
next spot in line. When a brazen newcomer from another reef
broke ranks and rushed up from behind, one of the feeders,
Manasa Bulivou, a Fijian man who goes by the nickname Papa, deftly
grabbed the 1.5m shark, spun it around and socked it in the gut with
an uppercut — a lesson in manners, Papa later explained.

But the big bull sharks, despite their reputation as aggressive
man-eaters, were strangely shy. An enormous and visibly pregnant one
the divers called Big Mama seemed almost finicky as she warily sniffed
at the flesh being offered her before turning up her nose entirely. Some
of the lurked in the distance, no more than silhouettes in the blue.
Others swam languidly toward us, as if playing a lazy game of chicken
before nonchalantly turning away.

R. Dean Grubbs, a shark expert at Florida State University, says this is
probably the safest way to encounter bull sharks, in deep, clear water, where they
are far less likely to mistake you for their normal prey, as they do with swimmers and
surfers in the shallows or at the surface. Some sharks, including bulls pace
issues, so the fact that they've come to you, not the other way aro
likely to feel crowded and testy. v

But George Burgess, director of the Florida P
that once you start luring big sharks all b
tourist on a shark dive in the wm:mBmmc
statistics don’t show that chum dives are any
dives. In fact, the bigger concern fo arc|
impact on the sharks themselves.
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