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I dedicate The Magic Fisherman to my father, whom I lost nearly 18 years ago. I often think back to the stories he shared about fishing with his father, using nothing more than an old cane pole, and the simple joy those moments brought him. I remember how he would take his pole and wander off to the creek across the street from his childhood home, finding peace in those quiet times.

We may not have had cookie dough for bait like Billy Ray, but we had our own traditions—searching for night crawlers after the rain, flashlight in hand, laughing and learning along the way.

This story is also dedicated to all the fathers who have handed their children a simple stick and string, encouraging them to fish alongside them, even as they used their own rods and reels. Those small moments leave a deeper impact than one might ever realize, planting seeds of joy, patience, and a love for fishing that can last a lifetime—and be passed down for generations.
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The Magic Fisherman

“Do you have everything?” asked Granny as Billy Ray stared out the door to go fishing. “Yep, I’ve got my pole and my magic cookie dough bait box, so I should be all ready.” “OK, well, you have my list of the fish I need by the dough balls that are in your box.” “OK, Granny, see you in a little while.” And off Billy Ray went in his worn out Blue overall with holes in both knees, no shoes, and his grandpa’s old Cane pole. The pole only had a fishing line on it with one hook, no special reel, no fancy lures. Just his pole and grandmas special cookie dough ball fish bait.
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Billy Ray and Grandma had a very special relationship. They both loved fish. Grandma loved to eat them, and Billy Ray loved to catch them. Grandma loved it when Billy Ray was around, and it was a special time for Billy Ray when he had to go to Grandma's. 
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It was a warm and Sunny day when Billy Ray arrived at the docks; there were several older men there. They had very expensive rods and reels that cost lots and lots of money. They had huge tackle boxes full of different types of lures and spinners that were supposed to guarantee you would catch fish. They just started to laugh when Billy Ray showed up with an old cane pole and a small cookie dough box. However, Billy Ray never gave them the satisfaction of paying them any attention. He just went over to his corner on the dock, sat down, and opened his dough box to see what he was to bring home tonight. 

He looked in his box, and he had 

3 chocolate chip = 3 catfish

2 peanut butter = 2 Bass

1 sugar cookie = 1 crappie fish
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Billy Ray started with his sugar cookie since it was only 1. He put it on his pole, threw it in, stood on one foot, and
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