ETXEKO BANDA,             ( English )

My name is Josu Akarregi,

I’m 76 years old

and all my life I have 

been a fisherman.

I retired 10 years ago

and when the weather is good

I always go to the sea

I like go to the sea

My name is Beñat

I’m 11 years old

I live in Ondarroa

and I like going fishing

-I’m Beñat

-Beñat, Are you Beñat?

-Yes

-Shall we have to go to the sea?

-Yes

-Let’s go, we have a good weather

-Beñat, Have you ever gone to the sea?

-Yes, I went once...

....but not fishing

-Today you are going to see 

how the sea is.

Anyway the sea is calm

-Don’t forget 

the landing net

-Let’s go…Beñat, 

go inside
-Beñat, I’ll never

forget your name…

-The first ship in which you went 

to the sea, was it big?

-Half of this one.

-this ship has got 44 CV...

...and the one before had 4 CV

-It had half of this one.

-All of them were made of wood

and, with them we went 

to the sea!

-Are we going far?

-Just there, another 5 minutes.

-We are going to stop in 2 or 3 minutes

-8 minutes to harbour
-8 or 10 minutes at the most

-Yes the other was smaller 

than this

-No it wasn’t. half the size no,

but it was smaller than this

-Narrower, smaller and

This one in comparasin with the other

It is a war ship!

It is another thing

-Then, you won’t go so far…

-Eh! We used to go far,
because we believed it was like that,

But we thought wrong.

There,

those boats weren’t

for going so far.

These yes, 

with these we can go very far.

They are very fast, they can reach 

no to 10 miles/hour  if you force them.

Now, if you force them a lot

they use up a lot of diesel!

Soon…. We will return 

We have already gone out enough

We have to return, 

it is late

We have to go more out to sea

very soon, small cuttlefishes…

With the full moon,

they come towards the beach

-What are you doing?

-I’m taking the marks,

looking for references

-There, can you see the church 

of Ondarroa?

-It is like with GPS: the mountains

the mountains give a mark

The GPS is exact, but with 

the mountains the marks are exact

This is our route

The GPS is amazing,

But…

The GPS… what do they say
When the weather is good,

when the mountains can be seen easily.

I am not envious of GPS,

I anchored all the same

But if there is a mist

and the mountains can’t be seen easily…

It’s finished! 
The references can’t be taken

Nowadays everybody has a GPS,

I haven’t got it, the rest yes.

Well, we shall mark here.

-Beñat, How old are you?

-Me? I’m 11 going on 12

-11-12 years…

I started fishing when I even 

wasn’t ten years old.

I wasn’t ten years old  when 

I went fishing for the first time!

I felt sick on the first day,

and, a lot more days!

Then, less and less,

you get used to it in the end.

I have been fishing for a very

long time in the sea

And I am still doing it.

I always say the same:

the day that...

... I won’t go to the sea

-Was it normal to go to the see 

when you were 9 years old?

-With 9 years it wasn’t normal, usually

 they went when they were 12-13-14 years old

When they were 14 years 

old they could have a licence

but if in your house there was a boat, 

to help your father

you would get a special permission.

in the Command,

It was a special pass

to work with your father

usually they went to the sea…

with 14 years, after getting the licence.

They gave me a special pass

and I went to the sea!

I got used to it

And that’s it.

And this wasn’t normal either

with 9 years you are still too young

To go to the sea.

It was our boat…

My father and me, I went to help him.

And… ahead!

To help… and

I fished small cuttlefishes!

You can’t be bad

you have to be good!

If you think yourself as being clumsy

you end up by being clumsy!

And you ask yourself, why are you going

to be more clumsy than them?

One has to get angry

If someone catches more!

And still nowadays… if someone fishes

and not me, what the hell does he have?
How can I be so bad?

The next time…

I will bring a new tackle!

-Once, my father

stayed at home,

my father was ill

in house and…

… now I’m the old man,

but then the old men

loved me so much,

as my father was sick,

and I was 11-12 years old

I was alone in the sea,

When I did something wrong 

with a tackle they told me:

“txo-txo”, You have to learn

If you do it your way

you will always do it wrong!

You have to learn

the good way!

How many times did they 

shout at me! Me too.

They were always telling me off!

But I was learning...

but they had a reason:

You can’t have your way always

Once, I caught 

a big cuttlefish

And it got away:

instead of hoisting it with the hook

I tried to bring it up with my hand
and it escaped to the sea, Oh my God!

How can escaped this be possible,

you should have had it on a hook!

You should have seen how they 

told me off,  they had a reason!

Now I use the landing net
and the hook, both.
Before they were made of lead

and a thread was used.

Now, these… are very expensive

but fishermen!
With these, we will fish

a lot of small cuttlefishes! My god!

-Beñat, Are you having a good time?

-Yes, to be a good fisherman…

you have to be patient

-Like that, like that, 

that’s  a good answer!

My lord! You are right.

Who ever gets bored will never

be a good fisherman!

Without being bored, 

hours and hours…

Look, urias are flying…

Urias…

You are required

a lot of patience

To hoist a tackle,

throw it there…

And when you least expect it,

captured!

Today maybe when it gets dark…

Who knows that

this morning I have fished one

But in spite of it in the evening

I have also come.

Even if I hadn’t fished

I would also come
The visit, every day

And then take the tackles, get them

take them to the loft and get them repaired

Never keep them as they are.

I leave them curiously

It is little, 

just like the ones that you fish.

Be careful, move back!

With the landing net

So as it doesn’t escape.

.-Shall I take it?

.-Yes, take it,

Ready to put it

Are you good 

with the landing net?

.-This one doesn’t open, does it?

.-No.

There you are, bord it!

Nobody can tell us that

we aren’t fantastic!

The ink is good.

Get the landing net out!

If they don’t bite, 

don’t you get bored?

Until they come
you beat them

...we have to have

pacience.

And although today

we won’t fish…

Who knows if tomorrow…

we will fish or not!

Sometimes I am 4-5 days

without fish,

And all the same

to the sea, as if nothing
And maybe I’ll fish! Here apes!
And then the others come…

And in the following day, 

sometimes nothing.

Here, to fish, we have

to come every day.

I come at ease.

Other people go

to the south beaches!...

I prefer to go to the town...

....council jail!

Take the powerboat

And come here:

I am the skipper, the ships owner,

The sailor… and if I get bored, home!

And when there aren’t any fish,

do you get bored; like everything.

And when they bite ,

Do you get excited?

Even my heart

jumps up!

The heart… I tremble!

“Txo”, what’s this?

I tremble

Until the fish embarks.

Do you know what a pity 

it is when you loose the cuttlefish?

Let’s hope that the small cuttlefish bites!

let’s hope he bites?

Here, this is very important!

If they don’t bite it is boring,

Is captured!

And I tell myself:

Josu “Pastela”, you are the best

let’s see if you can bring it up

I tell myself

you are the best

-Mikel, Where are the small 

cuttlefishes?

.-They should be there…

.-Yes there are… but there aren’t any here.

Only two, two…

-“Txikiñe” used to say:

 “when he wanted…”

.-You see, you see… Did you hear that?

.-“Not when we want...

...Only when he wants…”

How right was he. 

.-Here! One of kilo!

.-My god!

When it gets dark…!

Of course…

You are above everybody!

I have already told you that!

Hook... landing net…
Good piece!

What’s this? A big eye 

or a little eye?

A big eye

What?

.-A big eye!

.-Oh my god! They are still around here…

There aren’t, there aren’t…

It is the second or the third day,

that each day there are less…

It doesn’t want

This morning

 I have fish only one!

In the sea these things occur…

You see a shoal of mackerel

Or a tuna jumping in the sea…, 

you leave the tackle

And you don’t fish anything.

They don’t even bite.

You throw the tackle of the mackerel 

and you don’t fish anything,

Not even touch the hook.

If we didn’t see it

...we would say…:”there aren’t any fish”

but as we see them...

We say that we have the fish there

but they don’t want to eat.

But we don’t see the cuttlefish

and as it doesn’t bite we say:

“They aren’t any cuttlefishes”

who knows if it isn’t full of them?

If it doesn’t want to bite,  

it doesn’t bite and in peace.

It just doesn’t feel like it.

Here there will be more,

the one which bit earlier...

...it will be under there.

I have already told you…

That they have already thrown it

But it doesn’t want to

for one reason or an other

We either

we always want it to bite

Well now, the next time…

more fish!

Then when

it wants to eat…!

In a short time

I will fish 10-12,

Maybe tomorrow.

We always have to come here.

Who comes because the others 

have fished here, he is a bad fisherman

Those have already 

been fished

We are wasting time!

Bit by bit all of them go.

.-Have you had a good time?

.-Yes!!

You have to come back. Ok?

I will phone you when the  weather 

is good and when there are a lot of fish.

Sometimes we come

and there are less fish.

But other times we fish

10 and 15 in a day

And then you will have 

a great time at sea.

.-What fish would 

you like to fish?

.-A sea bass

.-wow! The sea bass isn’t a bad piece.

.-And why would you like 

to fish a sea bass?

.-Because my grandfather

used to fish sea basses

.-Well, well… I haven’t got one…

