
Fishing

One activity that everyone throughout the world should give a chance is fishing of any kind. Two favorites of mine are bass fishing and deep-sea fishing. Both of these use up much of the day or the night, but the peacefulness and enjoyment I get out of fishing puts me to sleep as soon as I come in off the water at whatever time. Fishing can be done off a boat, or simply on the bank or wading in the water. Whichever way done, fishing is a most enjoyable activity that everyone should give a chance.


 Bass fishing will always be the kind of fishing I love most. If catching the “big one” on the lake means getting up before the sun rises, then that is what has to be done. Even though it might have been a late night out on the water the night before, waking up to darkness floating over the fog on the lake paints a picture in the mind to remember forever. Even a beginner can easily put on a worm and run it across the bottom of a lake or pull slowly in a river. From there, all there is to know is simply where the bass like to bed and where they find food. The ultimate feeling of bass fishing is hooking into at least a five-pound largemouth bass or heavier.  One o’clock in the morning seems to be the only time for me to catch a “big one,” when the moon slightly reflects light off the water and the only bright light is the one along the shore to attract baitfish. When the sound of the reel takes off and strips the drag on the reel, and the fish dives deeper instead of coming to the surface, I know I have hooked into a “big one.” The hardest part of it all is getting the fat-bellied fish into the boat, and if not then, the whole fishing trip can be ruined.


Another thrill of fishing sought after by many fishermen is deep-sea fishing. When first imagining what I thought it might be like I pictured Marlins launching from navy blue water or swordfish thrashing with their sword-like snouts to get away. That was all when I was young, and now I realize that it takes more to reel in something like a 400-pound or more Marlin. Such a desire to go deep-sea fishing requires finding a boat for a ride to the ocean and venture miles out from the shore. A deckhand makes it easy for the fisherman because everything that needs to be tied and rigged is done by him. All the fisherman has to do next is grab the pole once it dives toward the water. The seat on the stern for reeling the fish in is like another captain’s chair, and for holding on to the humongous and heavy fish you are literally strapped to while in the seat. Most of the fishing I have done is catching Red fish and the delicious to eat Mahi-Mahi. What I dream of catching is something like the 1,200 pound replica of a world record Pacific Blue Marlin that I saw in a hotel in Kona, Hawaii. The smell of the ocean and the usually constantly rocking boat stays present in my mind for days, and lets me remember the good times I had out on the ocean water.


People can say fishing is a passion, or a hobby, or that it is life. All of those descriptions are true, but for me it is a hobby I wish I had time for everyday. Time passes by slow enough to notice the details around me while I am fishing. When the fish start biting, time starts to speed up with the urge to catch more fish. Either bass fishing or deep-sea fishing, I will always make time to settle down and do the hobby I love most, fishing.

