RYAN’S GREAT FISH
By Darold Givens

What do four generations of males do on a day off…they go fishing. It was the case last Sunday. Ryan Willett, his dad Rob Willett, Ryan’s great grand father Fred and grandpa Darold all went fishing on my boat. We launched the boat at 8 am at San Pablo Dam Reservoir near Orinda. I had fished the lake earlier that week and with the help of my crew, Joe O’Brien and Don Woods had caught three nice trout. I did believe that I could do better on a return trip. 

I hooked up four rods, two on the down rigger and two on surface rods with lead line. I had learned that small rebels and similar lures that imitate wounded shad worked the best. Within an hour we got our first fish, a decent trout about 12” long. Another hit and I picked up the rod and handed it to ten year old Ryan. I knew it was big when I felt the hard pull. He at first wanted to just crank it in but I quickly told him to take his time, set the drag correctly and then begin to lift the rod towards him and crank down, never letting slack in the line.  He did as he was told and I had said when you see this fish, you will “crap your pants”. It took a while to bring it up to the surface and I had the net ready. When I saw the trout for the first time, I was ready to “crap my pants”. It was huge and I was wondering if it would even fit into the net. Ryan did a great job steadying the rod and I was able to put the net under the fish but it had to double up just to fit. Finally it was in the boat. Ryan’s eyes got big but his smile was bigger. It was the biggest trout I had ever been a part of. I knew it was over 5 lbs and the scale proved it to be 6 lbs 2 oz. 
San Pablo Reservoir has a Whopper Club and any trout over 5 lbs qualifies. We headed to the office for an official weigh in with Ryan taking the fish in tow. Every body was ohh-ing an aw-ing as he drug it inside. The lady at the desk took his picture and information and gave him his Whopper Club hat. It was the biggest fish registered so far that day. We returned to the lake and fished some more. We ended up keeping seven trout and losing three others before we headed home. It still amazes me that this great fishery is only one hour away. 
