
 



 

 





 
FISHING EXPEDITION 

by Mary Burt 
 
 

The fish are jumpin’ -  and thus, with that clarion call ringing in our ears, David, Jason and I, on a clear, 
bright day in August, found ourselves at 7.30 a.m. on Dock A at Mimico Cruising Club.  There, we met 
Ron McCutcheon on his boat, “Catnip II”.  This was my first foray into the world of sport fishing and I was 

duly impressed with Ron’s display of 
rods, lures, downriggers, dipsey 
divers, and other paraphernalia. 
 
With Ron’s GPS set for the Blue 
Zone, we left MCC’s snug harbour, 
and in no time at all we were 
underway to the fishing grounds. I 
hadn’t a clue as to what sport fishing 
entailed, but the veil of my 
ignorance was soon to be lifted. 
 
Upon arriving at our destination, 
Ron shut off Catnip II’s main engine 
and switched to his trolling motor, 
also called a “kicker”.  As he 
proceeded to prepare the lines, he 
explained to us how to watch the 
rods’ tips for a strike.  With six lines  

 
in the water, our pleasant conversation was suddenly 
interrupted by Ron shouting, “FISH, FISH”.  Jason, 
David and I all jumped up and before we knew it, Ron 
had placed a rod in Jason’s hands.  He started 
reeling in whatever it was that was out there, and 
before long Ron had a Chinook salmon in the net.  
Pictures were duly taken and our first fish of the day 
was returned to the briny, after being revived with 
water sprayed from the wash down hose.  The deck 
had no sooner been swabbed when, once again, 
Ron shouted, “FISH, FISH”.  This time I was the 
lucky one to receive the rod.  Whew, I didn’t realize 
what hard work it was to reel in these critters.  I was 
just about to give up when Ron grabbed his net and 
helped me pull in our next fish. 
 
Well, from then on, things got really hectic, what with 
Ron sighting and then shouting, “FISH, FISH”.  At 
one point, Ron, David and Jason, were all reeling in 
fish together.  Ron, the Great Maestro conducting his 
symphony orchestra, was one moment up on the 
transom, the next back down on the deck, waving his 
arms as he directed Jason to “come here” and David to “go there” and “oh, by the way, watch out for the 
other lines while you’re at it” - all the while reeling and netting his own fish so he could help David and 
Jason with their catches! It was all I could do to avoid their flailing arms and legs as they danced 
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 with their rods and reels, and the fish  flew  on to the deck.  The fish really were jumpin’ and we had a 
good hour or two of this mayhem.  Finally, all was calm and the fish seemed to have settled down for an 

afternoon siesta. After pulling in the lines, Ron 
shut down the kicker, restarted the main engine 
and turned Catnip II’s bow homeward to MCC, 
where we proceeded to talk about our great 
fishing expedition over sandwiches and beer. 
Whilst Catnip II failed to attract any catfish 
(which, perhaps is just as well), she was more 
than up to the challenge of luring in, over a 
period of four hours, a total of 16 fish consisting 
of 1 Coho Salmon, 4 Chinook Salmon and 11 
Steelhead Trout, ranging in size from 12 pounds 
down to shakers - so called because they are 
fish that are too small to pull the line out of the 
downrigger release.  Instead of popping up the 
rod tip, they shake it.  With one small exception, 
our haul was returned alive and well to its watery 
home.  Somehow, a shaker had managed to 
attach itself to a line and, without intending to, 
this little fellow provided Ron with a tasty morsel 
for his supper that evening.    It had been a great 
morning, and a great introduction to the 
excitement of sport fishing. 
 
Being a neophyte to the world of sport fishing, I 
had envisioned our day would be spent on the 
calm waters of Lake Ontario under a cloudless, 
summer sky, where we would pleasantly while  
 

 
away the hours waiting for 
the fish to take the bait.  
What a learning curve that 
idyllic day on the water 
proved to be.  I’ve acquired 
a whole new respect for this 
sport and have come to 
appreciate the hard work 
and physical effort that it 
entails.  All in all, it was a 
perfect summer’s day, 
enhanced by the success of 
our expedition and the 
wonderful fish tales we 
brought home with us. 
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MARINE ELECTRONICS 

Sales, service and parts for most electronics 
113 Lakeshore Road East 

Mississauga. L5G 1E2 

Tel: 905-278-6541 

www.coffeetime.com 

SHORTWAVE 

 
“The Store” Mason’s Chandlery Ltd. 

1 Port Street East, Mississauga.  
Tel: 905-278-7005 ● 1-800-263-1506 

www.thestoremasons.com 
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Etobicoke Squadron wishes to 
thank its partners for supporting 

our Squadron and promoting safe 
boating in the community. Please 
show your support by thinking of 

these local businesses when 

shopping in Toronto. 

Humbertown 

Framing Gallery 
 

DISTINGUISHED FRAMING 
FOR THE 

DISCRIMINATING COLLECTOR 

 
Over 2,000 Corner Samples to 

Choose From 

 
270 The Kingsway 

Etobicoke, Ontario M9A 3T7 
1block north of Dundas on  

Royal York Road 

 
Humbertown Shopping Centre 

 
Roza 416-239-6574 Berc 

THE 
EDGE 

City Marine   
1542 The Queensway  Toronto’s Source 
Toronto    for Genuine Mercury 
Tel: 416-207-034   Sales and Service 
www.citymarinetoronto.com 

 


