
The Story Of (lallum And flis Dad's Boat

One hot summer) da)'. I *ut on n,t dad's boat fishing and suddenly nn
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ard my dad got irold ofthe rod very firmly and pulled, pulled ,pulled and
pulled again butjust then a big silver fish came to the top ofthe immense
blue sea. I asked dad What is it? Dad said it's a Pollack! APollackI said,
Lct's take some pictues to show evcryone back home because they will
not  bcl icre us hou BiG lh is f ish is .
We then carefully removed the hook from it's mouth and rve then placed it
back into the blue salty water and waiched it sw'inr away to live another
da\,. Never the less once again rve sarv a light blueish grel'conger eel
scur4'ing through the over gro$n seaweed llhere it was going back to an
old l,l,reck under the deep blue, as it rvas makings it's u'a1'back home just
then lve caught it the eel u'riggled and triggled and putttng up one
enormous fight once again before placing it back in the water we took
some morc photographs ofour fabulous day. It's time now for use 10 put
down the anchor and have a well earned break. After about l0 min we
hauled the anchor back up and move to another spot. We hooked up once
again and afier being there for a I'cw minutes lve hit into a shoal of fish we
rvere pulling then out one bl ore u'e had hit into s shoal ol-cod rvhich is
my favourite with chips and mushy peas my mouth was watering just
thinking about them. All in all me and my dad caught around 20 fish
today. I)ad as usual keeping an eyc on the whether hc notired therc were
a ferv u'hitc tops breaking in the distance and thick fog u'as iolling in
around the light house dad say's lt's time rve headed in pack up son and
we'Il shoot in as quickly as possible.
Wb canre back into the harbour t held into the boat rvhile dad lold the
tractor driver to bring our lrailer lbr us to put the boar onto il was a little
difficult to hold on as the lvaves were lapping arottnd the boat. Dad came
track and r,e pushed thc boat onto thc lrailer and junrped on as the lractor
pulled us to thc oar pafk dad strappcd the boal dorvn \rc got into thc car
exhausted and rcadl- 1or honre I had a rvonderl'ul da)'with nrv dad and
can't \\'ait to do it again, mam rvas rcally pleased when we 8ot holne and
gave hcr thc fish . Mam said I suppose you rvant Iiish arrd Chips tbr tea'i
me and dad just smiles and said Yes Plcase!
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