The Best Catch: A Tale of Sammy and His Dad

My name is Sammy, and the best days ever are when Dad and I go fishing.
Dad is the coolest, with his laugh that sounds like a happy seal

and his bear-hug strong arms.

On those special days, we wake up when the sun is still stretching its golden
fingers. We take our old, lucky fishing rods and our favorite floppy hats.

Dad always winks and says, "The fish won't know what hit ‘'em, Sammy!”

As we sit by the glistening lake, we watch the ducks play tag and the
dragonflies zip-zap-zoom. The sun paints everything in gold,
and it's just.. wow. Dad teaches me how to be patient, how to cast,

and how to reel in fish. |

But the real magic is when we talk. Dad shares stories

about when he was my age, and I tell him all my big

ideas and dreams. It's like we're not just father and son,

but best friends.

Even if we dont catch anything,

I dont mind. The fish can keep

swimming, because the treasure
is right there - the special times,

the laughs, the chats with Dad.

Those are my favorite catch.
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