This i one of +he Ffirst autoblographical essays T wrote. £+ got me accepted
I\n+0 %he' L°n9 pﬂ;éﬁe UJH’H'EV‘S CTFOUP ! bu'}', uﬂ:cor‘fu\’\ C‘li'et‘ff i 2 CDU[O‘ ﬂ()“‘ Paj f’he ]C@("

?e[fm?\ugr:) ;{1&358!{:. Ca{'c\’tfng Pike Fewer |
think T 4:4! by Nate A. Lindel, created [o-10-2000 @ by auther.
rexised 6~s-aol g:i;r?‘&;

\\’\3\ QM\B JnildNood  was spent camping, \ni\hmg,‘ an & living
Nouses suvcounded by Pre Foothills of e Bocky Mowntainsg, with
toll piae frees, clear streoms, ond wntamed nature gmmun&mg
e, in ?\Mes such a5 Montana, Wyoming, ond Cansda. The
noatural world just mode me smile, as i+ all fel]l inh place = _Agh
swom,  elk belowed, the wind howled Mavough the pines and velleys,
while  woker, %urg\eé down shreams. Ta that woeld there was no
aisarray , noge that lasted angway.

During those eavly 390@, T was fortunate enough v have o
step-dad  who Taught me how to fish for bluegills  (using a hook
boaited with o worm, Aanghng feom a bobber) and +rout (by
veeling o spianer ‘thoug\« o stream — far simpler than F{y-ﬁ‘shmg),
which Immec\ra’re\g \’1_0_0_'%_8_(3 ye. at evevy chance =« P\eaaea\ with
My step-dad Yo let me Lish. The surprise of Finding a sguivming,
Floﬁp?ng, shinning and tasty |iving gem--bafh trout and buegills
are beightly and diversely colored and have o +ender, s weet
Flesh— hang?ng From & hook that = Fossed tn and baited with
an vgly IHle worm or o lure that looked like jewelry amazed
me back Then and excites me sHill.

As T grew oldevr, we Moved. My home grew Froubled. ng
[)a‘re-njrs divevced  and \’\_Og\_'e was Chaotre. I longec‘l Por and sau?h-}-
oot the peace and sensibility of the natural world, where =
couldn'd get ™n trouble, Ardn't gejr agf’f‘aﬂ-e& ov befuddled b(j
Social  Misunderstoandings. As T lived ™na ety surrounded by
the Mississippi, La (rosse, oand Black Rivers , = went from
being a &oaitj—mthmfo?n*foojrh]lla B?Hy o o Biver Rat. Much of
mj '_Free—'}'?me Wos épé"nf' Uuﬁm\ev?nﬂ aYouNd ‘H’)DS(’_ viNEevs  ana
the many sloughs  (Mini-rivers) Hthat leaked From and later
rejoined Mother Miss' remnants from the days when the great
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rivec Flooded the whole velley, becoming o rolling Great Lale.

'Doorrn% cne o‘F my wmﬁ}efmgs O\Oﬂg ;Hme 9‘nofe o‘F ‘Sw.-‘f!'
(reek, o slough, while T wos Yrying To sneak up on ond catch
eumw\o&r\\:ns Yurtles, T spofted o 9-‘rramﬂe#\ookf‘n3 ?Cf‘sln about Fe-
ond-o-nalf Feet long, w hich oppeared to be sum-pothing or
énOO‘Lfﬂﬂ v the sholow woter nNext o the 500:153 Yeach T was on.
T crept up on the Fish, got o good Yook of i+e side, and
realized That i+ was o northern Pflée, as i+ had o dark back
ond srdes, pinkie—nail shaped white spots vunning down 145
sides, ond Yack dots on ik dork-red tail, and o wede, long,
wolf sk mouth. Northeen prhe ore 5hapeA like Yarracuda, only
Yested n size and acev-oc?oug.\y handsome oppravance an d
respect as o Wiscensin gawme Lol by Tts \arger P?ke-—{:am?\y
covsta. the mustelunge.

T'd tevec cought a northecn pilee \)e‘Fo-lr'e’ ?(o\oa*a\)- because
T pnew Vitle obour them and lacked Hhe specia) tackle needed +o
?‘(B'\L‘Q““’ Ynemn From ei.t‘c?*ma My \ine withh +he many Aa%ernh‘ke teeth
thot \ived Pheir mouths. Befove seeing Hhat Ffs‘n! +'4 only seen tHhe
6?&'(_1&35 in outdoor ma_gfx'z.mes of N )Cu‘s\m‘f\g shows | AF‘{”EY‘ 6e'ei‘nja ohne
in the Flesh T was in awe and my mnskoncts vrged me to cateh b

Due to many earliec oftempts fo catch a vaviely of founa, T
Was  sanwy about wild critters' zeal fo remain wild. 4o T Adn'4
Ju‘>+ grab ot the L with My bare onds. TH% dlime oand slevder
body would allow it to easily squiggle free from my gvasp. Tnstead,
betng an ad "Wilyver' Fan, = figured oot the best way to cotch
Hne P{\Le with what hod on and s emoll trees,

5pearing +he Fish was out oF +he guestion. T lacked any means
Fo sharpen a speac's +ip, nor could r put a borb on if, both
necessacy to spear then hold the Fish. Aftempting to use o crude,
wooden spear would prodbably only injure the frsh ond caunse i+
to swim of6 and die, for 1o Boof} pLrpose.

T ddn+ want to havass the £sh, but wonted do cateh i+,
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show others whet T cought, ond eor i+ The tnstinets at ,ala_y
in me wecen't getnyg Yo be sabicfred and, radeed, would be offended
\:3 my merely Wwounding e fish ond ok swimming off + dre. =
decided that o ctick with o \\\fu-é'napea fock in ite branches weould
Ye Yhe beck Yool for capturing +ne pike. T'd use the pronged stick to
pin the \ong Lidn +o the 9&\:\3\3 bottom and magbe break s back 0 it
Covldntt zwim \oose. The fizh woatd be hurk but not simply fo hart .

Looking arouwnd oanxiously, T located a good branch, keeping an
eye on the Fish af the same +ome. T broke i+ down to the sr2e *
needed, ?\m’\i\e& my move, the steps r'd take, then grasped the stk
]Crfm\\j with Lotk Dands, bounded From the shore 4o just about
directly on top of Yhe Fish and thrush +Pne YL shaped c(votch of
Yre end of fhne shic down onh Phe widdle of 4o bock, pinning i+
Yo the sandy boftom of the shallow water

T must Noxe stunned Phe fish, i+ must have been Aol?ﬂc‘j! B
broke its back, as its thraghing quickly subsided. Once its movements
weve feeble, T grabbed it -]?.‘ew_e\}j right behind e gitl slits,
hefted i+ from Hhe woter, and +ossed i+ ashere, where = pLhL +he
shick in the fishs wouth and out a gill 40t +o carey i+ home.

My Weart was \Jed‘mg Losk \‘“ﬂ9 Byes were focussed — T wos
expeviencing the zame 'H\-‘nﬂ Hhe characker in KM, Plagvea'@ Uj
Tom Hanks experienced when he ny'naHB Managed fo start o Fice on
the toland he was marooned on. T+ was exhilarating v have
sncceeded by my Own desperate (unning.

Shmee then Iwe faugh'}' many More ﬂor'f‘h?rr\ PE\PEF the €d5j
way: Vsing o vod ond o veal. Most of those fish T veleased, as
T cowme o \f‘<‘?5pec‘|‘ that freshwo’rer JngeY‘ 7Cor Tt F?erce beau+_g,
its function in the natural world. 0f couvse, when = broug ht
ot Frrst pike home and explained hows x4 caught i+, evevyone
jeered We, saying that £ wes telling a fish shoey, that x4
probably been given the fish by some real fisherman. But we all
Lnow the truth, dond we? .
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