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I recalled telling my friend and law partner that
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I felt like I was drowning in the city. When I told my
law partner that I had to get away for the weekend, @ 5&0/(,[ S?om 5&;@3 Eﬂ, 3"“]‘""&‘”’ w

he suggested that we spend a couple of days in the
hills and do some fishing. We left the office early on
Friday, and 5:00 a.m. Saturday found us finishing
breakfast at a local diner on our way to the lake.
Now, just hours later, I find myself swimming toward
the biggest catch of the day without my fishing rod.
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