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PRESIDENT'S DESK CONTINUED 

meet ing and ex t ravaganza . .EVER! ! ! ! 

My pos i t ion a n d the ava i l ab i l i t y of t h i s 
column g ives me l icense to g loat about t h i s 
sub jec t . I f anyone wants f u r t h e r 
in fo rmat ion , o r a f i s h i n g lesson, I can be 
contacted at the phone number l i s ted 
e lsewhere in th i s issue! ! 

FROM THE 
PRESIDENT'S 

DESK 

DALE CALDWELL 

T h e r e I w a s . . . e y e b a l l to eyebal l w i t h the 
b igges t wal leye I had ever seen! Ce r t a i n l y 
the b igges t wal leye Mark Smith had ever 
seen! T h e e n t i r e hole in the ice unde r the 
f i sh house was f i l l ed w i t h the g igan t i c 
wal leye's head. As I worked the f i sh in to 
pos i t ion to get i t in to the house, my hear t 
was p o u n d i n g . I s lowly pu l led the f i sh out 
of the wa te r . I could not bel ieve my good 
f o r t u n e . T h e b ig f i sh was one t h i r d ou t o f 
the water when I f ound a b roken l ine was 
all I held in my hands . My hear t s topped 
beat ing momentar i ly . T h e wal leye began to 
s ink back t h r o u g h the hole in the ice. I 
screamed in angu i sh , " D a r n i t ! ! ! 1 1 A t tha t 
i ns tan t I t h o u g h t al l was los t . I began 
imagin ing t ha t no one back at the lodge 
would bel ieve tha t I was th i s close to 
ac tua l ly ca tch ing a f i sh tha t wasn ' t an eel 
pout o r a rock bass, p a r t i c u l a r l y w i t h Mark 
Smith as my on ly w i tness . O the rs would 
know tha t Mark had accompanied me on 
f i s h i n g excurs ions in the pas t . A t tha t 
moment I knew I had to have tha t f i sh in 
my possession o r f o r g e t about t e l l i ng th i s 
ta le . Espec ia l ly , cons ide r ing my repu ta t i on 
as a less than average l ia r at the l ia r ' s 
poker tab le . I p lunged my hands in to the 
icy water up to my elbows, g r a b b e d the b ig 
f i sh by the g i l l s , ho is ted i t t h r o u g h the 
hole and th rew i t to the f loor o f the f i sh 
house, exhaus ted . Mark adequate ly summed 
up the f ie rce ba t t le as he s ta red at the 
huge wal leye and sa id , "Ho ly cow, what a 
f i s h ! " 

T h i s en t i r e episode took place w i t h i n twen ty 
minutes f rom the t ime we pos i t ioned 
ourse lves in the f i sh house. We d i d n ' t catch 
ano ther wal leye the remainder of the t ime 
spent f i s h i n g , wh ich amounted to the nex t 
n ine hou rs . I t was w o r t h i t as we were the 
last to a r r i v e at the lodge fo r d i n n e r and 
the bus iness meet ing. I walked t h r o u g h the 
lodge in the company of one of the la rgest 
wal leyes caugh t d u r i n g the January f i s h i n g 


