Tournament fishing never ceases to amaze me.  Just when you think you have a game plan in place and you think you know what the fish might be doing, good ole Mother Nature will throw a wrench in the program when you least expect it.  Such was the case on our latest tournament adventure when we fished the Snagproof Open on Lake Guntersville in Alabama this past weekend.


John and I have fished this same tournament for the past three years and have been fortunate enough to collect a check the first two years.  In fact, if my recollections aren't too foggy, we had the honor of being the highest finishing "husband-wife" team each of those two years by finishing in the top 30.  Not too bad for a couple of Yankees trying to compete against the southern boys!  And definitely not bad when the only bait that can be used during the entire tournament is a top water frog manufactured by the Snagproof company - hence the Snagproof Open. 


I don't remember how many teams fished the first year we competed but if memory serves me correctly, it was somewhere around 200 boats.  Last year the tournament roster boasted a total of 286 teams vying for the top prize of a boat package.  And each of these two years, the tournament was held during mid August when it hotter than heck but with the explanation that the promoter and sponsor didn't want to have to compete against Alabama football during the fall time of the year!  So imagine our surprise when the tournament was moved to the end of September this year under the direction of a different tournament promoter.


Since I already had vacation scheduled during the week of when the tournament was supposed to be held, we packed up the boat and headed to Guntersville anyway.  This time we didn't go solo - some good friends of ours joined us with the expectations of learning the fascinating art of frog fishing.  While we didn't catch quantities of fish, we certainly did catch quality which laid the ground work for our return trip.  And yes, the August weather was still as hot as ever.


What we learned in August set up our pre-fishing strategy this past week prior to tournament day.  What we didn't know following our trip there in August until after we arrived the second time was that the Guntersville area had received more than ten inches of rain, compliments of the hurricane season.  Talk about having to scramble and go to Plan B - but wait, what was plan B?  Tournament rules called for using nothing but a top water frog so it didn't make sense to fish anything but a frog during practice and hope for the best.


During our pre-fish time we realized that the "good" grass mats that are so famous on this lake were very minimal and sparse at best.  Unfortunately for us, the grass mats are the most important element in using the top water frogs.  No grass mats, no fish.  Ever try to fish an eight hour tournament with a bait that you know for a fact will not produce much in the way of a weighty limit and not have the ability to go to Plan B to accommodate changing conditions?  To add to the agony of it all, Mother Nature blew in a cold front that dropped the air temperature about 20 degrees, complete with a good dose of 20 mile per hour winds.  Fish have a tendency to hibernate under these conditions and they certainly aren't interested in eating frogs!


So, another lesson learned about tournament fishing in general.  One - there are no guarantees in tournament fishing; two - there's a reason it's called fishing and not catching; and three - you better always have a Plan B and even a Plan C to go to when Plan A fails you miserably.  And most importantly - never, ever trust Mother Nature.  She has a way of lulling you into thinking you are on top of the world only to show you that you were sadly mistaken.  But....that's fishing.  




















