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About the Book



I have a new throw net. My cuz, Peter, and I can’t wait to try it out. We want to catch a BIG barra!
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This book is dedicated to adventurous children. P.S.

To my kids I.J., Aidey & Beans. ‘Never be afraid to fail. Every failure is a step closer to success.’ B.M.
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Sam sprang out of bed. All week he’d been waiting for the weekend. Sam had saved his pocket money and bought a new throw net. He hadn’t used it yet. Today was the perfect time.


His dad had told him the morning tide would be good to fish. Sam imagined catching a barramundi.

He hurried outside. The throw net was on the outdoor table.

Bazza, his dog, licked Sam’s ankle.

‘Hey boy,’ Sam said as he scratched the dog’s ear.

Sam placed the net in a bucket.
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He added a water bottle and a packet of chips. Then he put all the gear next to his bike. Bazza’s tail could not stop wagging. Bazza knew something exciting was up.
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‘What are you having for breakfast?’ his mother asked. She was busy in the kitchen.

‘Not hungry. Gonna go fishing, remember?’ asked Sam.

‘You’re not going on an empty stomach,’ said Mum.

‘But, Mum! I’ll miss the tide!’ Sam huffed.

Sam pushed the long sleeves of his fishing shirt up his arms. He walked back inside and into the kitchen.


On the bench were two piping hot pieces of toast.

Both oozed with melting butter. One was spread with Vegemite and the other with Rosella jam. Next to the toast was a cup of Milo.

A spoonful was floating on top for crunch. It was Sam’s favourite brekkie.

His belly growled. ‘Is this mine?’

‘Yes, darling,’ his mum said.
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It didn’t take long to gobble the toast down.

Sam then drank his Milo in front of the computer. Once he logged on, he opened the Tide Time’s page.
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‘It’s ten to eight! High tide is at nine o’clock,’ Sam said to himself.

Sam noticed a letter near the computer. It read:
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‘Be back for lunch! Get some fish!’ Mum said and laughed.

Sam frowned. ‘Ppffttt! Have a bit of faith, Mum!’ Sam replied as he walked outside.

After a couple of quick pumps of his bike’s pedals, he was off. Bazza ran ahead, jumping about and barking.
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Peter was waiting on his bike at his front gate. Sam skidded to a stop.

‘Dad, we’re going!’ Peter yelled.

‘Okay, mate! Have fun!’ he called.


The fishermen rode off.

They were chased by Bazza and Patch, Peter’s dog.

‘Got ya net?’ Peter asked.

‘Yep, it’s grouse, cuz,’ said Sam.

Sam and Peter pedalled slowly. They slouched forward, arms over the handlebars.
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The bike path ran along the mangrove creek. Both boys looked at the tightly packed roots that arched out of the mud. The trees were very leafy at the top. There was water just around the bottom of them.
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The tide was up and the mud skippers flicked across the water.

Peter smiled. ‘Might get some fish this time, bruz?’

‘With this net, of course!’ said Sam.

The dogs had run to the open park ahead. They had spotted a few curlews and peewees to bother. That small fuss stirred up the nesting plovers.


They began to swoop the dogs and then the fishermen!

The boys rose out of their seats and pedalled fast across the grass. They rode to the barbecue shelter.
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Sam and Peter were breathing hard. Plovers always got the heart going faster.

‘Silly birds,’ said Sam.
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The barbecue shelter was in the park beside the mouth of the creek. A few more shelters lined the sandy beach on the ocean side.

The ocean poked into the land and created the creek.


There was only a slight breeze. They chained the bikes to a pole. Thongs were kicked off. It was soothing, digging their toes in the sand.
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Sam and Peter could see the mouth of the creek close by.

Another fisherman was fishing right where the creek and beach met.

A few people walked dogs in the distance.

Some other people jogged along the sandy beach.

Bazza and Patch were under the other shelter, wagging their tails.


An old man was sitting there. He gave Bazza a scratch.
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‘Carn, Baz,’ called Sam. Both dogs looked up at him. With a tail wag, they both ran, tongues flopping about.

‘Be good to take some fish home,’ Peter said.

‘I reckon,’ replied Sam.

Peter took a small bag of banana lollies out of his pocket.

‘What are you doing? What have you done?’ cried a wide-eyed Sam.
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‘Here, you want one?’ asked Peter.

‘No!’ Sam slapped the lolly out of Peter’s hand.

‘It’s bad luck to have bananas on a fishing trip. Didn’t you know?’ cried Sam.
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‘How’s that bad luck? It’s just a banana lolly!’ said Peter as he chewed on one.

‘It’s an old curse!’ said Sam. ‘Bananas are bad luck for real fishermen. My dad said whoever takes bananas fishing catches nothing! My uncle went fishing in a boat for two days. They caught nothing. Later they found a banana in the esky.’


‘What-ever!’ said Peter.

Sam pulled his new net from the bucket. He got it ready over his arm and shoulder. ‘We’re never gonna catch fish now!’ he mumbled as he walked off.
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Peter followed, holding the bucket. Sam peered at the full creek.

Bazza and Patch started to scratch at a hermit crab tucked away in its shell.


[image: image]

‘There!’ Peter pointed at a little ripple on the surface.

The movement was near some of the smaller mangrove trees.

‘I see it,’ whispered Sam.


Both boys crouched down and made slow steps towards the ripple.

In the blink of an eye, Sam flung the net into the water near the mangrove.
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The net didn’t open in the air like it should. It just made a big splash. The fish darted away.

Sam shook his head and looked at Peter. ‘See? Bananas.’

‘Nah, gammon throw!’ said Peter.

The dogs came to the splash and added a few of their own.

The boys stared at the net.
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Sam and Peter had a few turns at trying to throw the net.

They found it hard to open. It was frustrating. Sam blamed the bananas again.
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‘You young fellas haven’t evened the net,’ a voice behind them said.

The boys looked around. It was the old man.

‘Can I show you?’ the old man asked, wading over to the boys and looking at the net. ‘The net is a circle with sinkers attached all the way around it. The sinkers are sewn in to make small pockets.
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‘The middle of the net is the top. Pull the middle up and the sinkers weigh the end down at the bottom. This is where the fish get caught,’ said the old man.

Sam shrugged.


He held the net end out to the old man.

‘No, put it on your shoulder again,’ the old man said.

Sam placed part of the net over his shoulder. The sinkers swung about knee height.

‘Good, but the net needs to have three even parts of sinkers for it to open,’ said the old man.
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He helped Sam place the net sinkers in three even bunches. One in Sam’s right hand which held the net over his right shoulder. A second bunch gathered in his left hand. With the third bunch hanging near his knees.


‘See? The sinkers hold the net in a triangle. That’s the secret,’ the old man said.

Sam looked at the net hanging from him. He nodded with a smile. It felt balanced.

Peter smiled too.

The boys turned and looked for more ripples. A mud bank had started to show as the tide had dropped.


The fishermen moved slowly towards it.

They didn’t notice the old man walk back to the shelter.

There were a few shimmers in the water near the mud bank.
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Excitedly, Sam launched the net.

Like a sail in the wind, the net opened. The net parachuted down and made a circular splash.
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Peter pumped his fists.

It was the most fantastic net throw ever! But had they caught any fish?
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Sam grabbed the end of the net near his feet. Carefully, without lifting the sinkers, he gathered the net.

He raised the middle and slowly dragged the net sinkers in together.
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Bump, bump . . . bump.

Peter helped get it to the bank.

In the net three monster whiting flicked and danced.

‘Wow!’ said Peter.
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The two fishermen high-fived each other.

‘No-one will believe this catch!’ Sam said.

Patch and Bazza barked at the lively fish.

Sam and Peter quickly untangled the catch. They held them up.

‘Booska!’ yelled Sam. Then the fish went into the bucket. Peter had already put a bit of water in it.


‘Let’s get them home,’ said Sam.

‘I can’t wait to show Dad’s mob,’ said Peter.

The boys could not stop smiling. They stomped up to the bikes.
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‘How’d you go?’ the old man called from his shelter.

Sam and Peter made their way over to show him.

‘Goodness, boys. Well done. They look tasty!’ he said.
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Sam happily looked at his best catch ever. Then he noticed Peter looking at where the man sat. There was a blanket and an old teacup and a bag of clothes.

Sam looked at Peter.

Peter smiled.

‘Would you like them?’ asked Sam. ‘They won’t stay fresh on the ride home.’

The old man grinned. ‘Are you sure?’


Sam had picked up the fish. He held them out.

The man took them. ‘Bless you, boys. This is my favourite breakfast.’
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The two fishermen had a drink and got their gear together.

Sitting on their bikes the mates were ready to go.

The panting dogs were not so keen.

Peter handed Sam a banana lolly. ‘Bad luck, hey?’

‘Thanks, cuz.’ Sam took a lolly and chewed it. ‘Well, we still have no catch if you think about it,’ Sam added.


Peter rolled his eyes then said, ‘Next time I’m bringing a big, fat, yellow banana. Maybe then we will catch a big, fat barramundi!’

The fishermen road off home, chewing banana lollies.
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