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Introduction


Fishing! We ask you, is there anything better than spending a day on, over, next to, or in the water when the fish are really biting? Landing the big one, while basking under a sun-soaked sky, enjoying the day with some friends and a few of your favorite cold beverages, is time best spent.


From the days of our childhood fishing with our fathers and grandfathers, to currently taking our own children out on the open water, there is still little that invokes the same thrill as hooking into a fish and feeling the fight at the end of the line. The tug is the drug! At the end of the day, nothing compares to coming home with a full cooler, frying up your rewards, and playfully debating who had the biggest catch or reminiscing about the one that got away. Whether in a river up to our knees, on the shore, off a dock or bridge, or in a boat, we just love it all.


However, every angler worth his salt can tell you that there are days that just don’t go according to plan. Even with the perfect equipment, the best bait, your favorite spot on the lake, and years of practice, there are going to be times when the fish just don’t cooperate.


So, what is one to do? Sure, you could simply tell your hungry family and friends back home that it was beyond your control. Even with all your expertise, it was no hope. If Ishmael from Moby Dick himself was there to help, it wouldn’t have mattered. The fish just weren’t biting. Of course, there’s a chance that your comrades will laugh and tell jokes at your expense, and as every good fisherman knows, this is completely unacceptable!


There’s a good reason why anglers have been telling tall tales for years. Whether it’s due to the poor weather, the bad bait, the unacceptable equipment, or simply because the fishing gods were out to get you, there’s always a viable, or not so viable, excuse to explain your ineptitude.


So, the next time you come home with nothing to show for your efforts, there are countless reasons why your woeful performance couldn’t possibly be your fault. Without further ado, we offer you, our friend, colleague, compatriot, a foolproof way to shed the blame, the embarrassment, the multitude of jokes at your expense. We give you, Fishing’s Best Excuses.









The Excuses
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“I’M AGAINST FISHING IN THE RAIN!”


The days of “weather be damned” are not yet behind us. We will go to a football game and blister in the sun, freeze in a blizzard, and get soaked to the bone. But when it looks like it is going to rain on the lake—count us out! Whether summer storms or nasty frontal systems, the combination of rain and fishing is a valid and real excuse for a skunk. While the critical resource of water is necessary for all of our species to survive, for some reason we have not capitalized (most of us that is) on the ability to catch fish routinely and enjoy doing so . . . in the rain.


A great angler friend commonly says as a concession, “There are too many good days to fish on a day like today,” as the heavens open, creating a blanket of dimples on the surface. We’ve sat in the truck at the boat ramp, wipers waving as we check the forecast, huddled under bridges, docks, and waterfront watering holes waiting out a storm. We’ll roll over and get the best sleep of the year if the rain is dumping and giving us the ultimate excuse not to fish. But come Monday, we ramp up again for the mindset of “We will fish come hell or high water this weekend! Who’s with us?”


“IS WENDY COMING? THIS WIND IS FOR FLYING KITES, NOT FISHING!”


The most-watched forecast other than wedding days and Halloween are the days leading up to a fishing trip. It can be the bane of our existence, from wind knots, brutal wave action, and the lack of “feel” when you think you have casted to the perfect spot. A bow in your line curves to a giant “C” shape through the air on the surface of the unsettled water. With each day approaching, the forecast becomes further cemented and wind speed, gusts, or direction can hurt our chances and our egos. By inserting “Wendy” into the conversation as a new addition to the trip and a tip of the hat to the conditions we are stuck with, we can try to make light of the uncontrollable misery of a situation.


Many anglers discuss the upcoming fishing trip with friends in a wind code of sorts with friends by asking, “Is Wendy coming?” Meaning: Will that mean howl of gusting wind of misery give the fish the upper hand? More times than not, when Wendy arrives, the trip is primed nicely for an easy-out when the fishing trip turns to a boat ride, sunburned thighs, and a lost hat along the way. So, the next time you come home with an empty cooler, you can confidently state, “Wendy was to blame!”


“NO BAIT. (OH WAIT, CAN WE EAT THAT?)”


“This is our last cricket.” Devastating words from the jon boat as the bluegill bite is on fire. Should’ve bought fifty more. Shouldn’t have let those two slip away. Should’ve tried to use that dismembered one to catch another fish. We live and die by the bait on board. We tried to buy just enough but, damnit, we bought too many last trip, and had to feed them to the birds in the yard. Regionally, we use a variety of local “fish food,” including live crickets, minners, shiners, greenies, shrimp, worms, goggle eye, eels, crabs, sand fleas, or your live bait of choice. Too much bait is never a problem when the bite is on, and pinpointing that perfect count of live bait to purchase only comes with good luck and experience.


If you’ve been fishing long enough, you will find out that you never want to run out of bait, therefore you tend to buy more than you could ever use. Some may call throwing a few extra bucks on the counter at the local bait and tackle shop “a cost of doing business” or “a risk not worth taking” with hopes to not leave the fish in a frenzy, and make more memories that will last a lifetime. As the fishing trip progresses, however, at some point there is a monumental shift in momentum and reality. Our stomachs begin to growl, sending a clear message to our brain. What’s for supper? We couldn’t let the bait die in vain! Chocolate-covered crickets or boiled minners, if we are hungry enough and haven’t caught any keepers, are not ruled out.


Raise your hand if you’ve turned bait into table fare. A livewell overloaded with plump and juicy twelve-count shrimp starts to take on the pinkish-red hue of beautiful peel-and-eat shrimp on a plate with a pile of cocktail sauce on the side. Yes, we can eat that leftover bait . . . if we are hungry enough.




Did You Know?


Anglers might be interested to learn that the word “angle” comes from the Proto-Indo-European ancient language that means “hook.”





“THROW THAT BANANA OVERBOARD NOW!”


Newbies, green horns, rookies, or other inexperienced anglers naturally have some nerves about going fishing. They want to be prepared for the day on the water and for reeling in the big one, which includes packing all of their creature comforts. They pack a cute little snack sack, a couple of drinks, and grab a banana. A BANANA! Absolutely not. No way. Bring canned sausages or leftover pizza but say no to the banana. The easiest way to chap off a seasoned angler and to ruin your chances of catching a single fish is by bringing a banana onboard.


A tall tale of fishy superstition dating back to the 1700s, when supposed shipwrecks were littered with floating bananas nearby, has scarred boat captains and anglers deeply. Simply put, for centuries the banana has been regarded as a key ingredient in the recipe for maritime disaster and is a no-no for all boating adventures—especially fishing. Newbies should know this: If your captain points this out quietly, get ready to catch some fish as they are not looking for an easy-out excuse for a lackluster fishing trip. If they double-down with an over-exaggerated showing, then your excuse-expert has been given their golden ticket to a skunk-fest of no fish . . . and you can let your mate know, “It’s all because of you and your banana!”


“WE RAN AGROUND!”


“We’re high and dry while the fish are chewing!”


Many channels are marked. Many are not. Some channels change with the season, while tides make navigation tricky and critically important. Running aground also has varying levels of criticality. We’ve been aboard, running wide open on the way out without a care in the world, and had that unmistakable simultaneous sound of the motor winding up while feeling a screeching halt. This is not a good feeling on the prettiest of days. It’s much worse when it is very cold and there’s a falling tide where depths will not return for hours.


You have now found yourself run hard aground on a day which has turned to a strong advantage of fish over man. Following channel markers (red / right return), your previous GPS tracks, or even other boats can help. As a last resort, in hopes of catching a fish, consider your options for wading to deeper waters while pondering your next move, but remember to throw out an anchor, albeit on dry land.


“MY HANDS WERE SWEATY AND I DROPPED THE BIG ONE.”


We like to fish in all weather. The cold, rain, wind, fog, you name it. But it goes without saying that nothing beats a beautiful, sun-soaked summer day. It may not happen often, but hear us out. The sun is overhead, the mercury in the thermometer continues to rise, and you’re in a battle with a mammoth creature of the sea. Then, with the sweat pouring from your body, you finally reel it in. Unfortunately, when you are finally taking the hook out, the unthinkable happens. The large beast thrashes and you lose your grip only to watch your conquest escape back into the water. Upsetting? Well, yes. But there is a silver lining: you can embellish the story as you wish, only to end it with, “If my hands weren’t so sweaty from such a mighty battle, I would be showing off my huge trophy right now!”
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“LOCKJAW—NO WAY THEY BITE IN THIS COLD!”


Layer up—the excuses of cold weather are coming in thick. As a cold front approaches, fish begin their stingy and predictable preparations of disappointment for anglers. First the rain, thunder, and lightning blast through, followed by strong and gusty winds from the North, followed by bitter cold high-sky bluebird days. This, friends, is the most common set-up for “Lockjaw,” or arguably the best excuse of all time for cold-weary and let-down anglers. You see, all of these weather events, including increased ultraviolet ray penetration into the water, are signals to fish that they are approaching a period of difficult times for feeding. A lockjaw pattern sets in, and fish oftentimes move to deeper, safer water and turn off the predatory instincts to bite.


This holding pattern will only subside when weather improves, which can take seven to ten days or longer. New techniques and baits such as lightweight, slow-moving presentations to get fish to bite during brutal post–cold front conditions have been studied extensively and are most commonly put into practice at major bass tournaments across the United States. Fact is that the number and size of fish caught reduces drastically. Lockjaw codes are still safe in deep waters and so is the fish’s pointed advantage over the layered up and hopeful anglers above. “Cold as a well digger’s ass out here is too cold for me to pretend like we are going to catch something!”


“THESE TIDES ARE NOT WORKING FOR US.”


It’s a negative low tide and we need two feet of water to fish.


The first tide machine was developed in 1872–73 by Sir William Thomson, and as a result tides can be continuously predicted and are published by the National Oceanic and Atmospheric Agency two years in advance. The trick, you see, is to line up this critically important variable with the other two most important dependencies: weather and availability to go fishing. When the tide doesn’t “line up” you can expect the fishing to not either. This is one of the most valid excuses in the book.
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