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ishing, studying: an unusual pair

lacNe

^Whoever said 
fishing is exciting 
must own a tra
wler and ski while 
waiting for a bite.
Jlast Sunday I 
lecided the only 

wav I could relax 
enough to read 
the monster book 
I had to read be
fore Monday was 
to go fishinsr and
Kd with nature. Steve Thomas 
| ^Nature doesn’t like to read.

I tossed my pole and ice chest into-V l III

/filthe hack of ny truck, put my books 
tneand tackle in the cab and headed for 

the scenic Brazos river, the place I 
thought was a sure bet for good fish
ing, great atmosphere and no 
crowds. I was right about the 
crowds.
kI learned five important things 
that day:

I jl. Grasshoppers can read minds. 
— On my way to the spot I wanted to

fish from I had to walk through 
some tall weeds and was bombarded 
by swarms of audacious grasshop
pers. I decided to use them for bait; 
show their little pompous compound 
eyes who was boss. After I stumbled 
to the shore and set my stuff down, I 
came back with my cup. Nothing 
moved. It was as if grasshopper rap
ture had taken place. I caught three 
after digging through the weeds like 
I had lost a contact.

2. Fish are like women at the 
Roxy. They look at me, turn up their 
noses and wait for something better. 
I put everything on that hook that 
could conceivably pass for bait, and 
not a nibble did I get. The fish ob
viously knew who they were dealing 
with.

3. You don’t wear sandals when 
you fish from an inclined bank. I 
learned as much about skiing Sun
day as I did fishing.

4. Never, ever fish without insect 
repellent. It felt like the bugs were

kamikazes and I was a beached 
cruiser.

5. You can’t read and fish at the 
same time. Fishing is busy-work that 
takes all your time and gets nothing 
done. I suppose the exception is if 
you know what you are doing.

Since I didn’t know anything 
about river fishing (which is not to 
say I know anything about any kind 
of fishing) I figured it couldn’t be 
much different from fishing in a 
lake. So I baited my hook, put a 
weight on the end, hooked on a bob
ber about a foot from the bottom, 
and sailed the whole rig out about 50 
feet.

The current promptly deposited 
them all — hook, line, sinker and 
bobber — into the weeds and 
branches by the bank. It took about 
20 minutes to retreive them intact 
and about two seconds to take the 
bobber off.

Later, after I had weighted down 
my line to keep my bait in place, I

began trying to read, my primary 
objective. With pole in one hand and 
book in the other (and bugs every
where) I set out to conquer my liter
ary foe.

But I couldn’t keep my damn eyes 
off the tip of the pole.

I wanted to catch something, by 
God, book or no book. And it both
ered me that I had been sitting there 
for almost two and a half minutes 
and nothing was tugging me toward 
the water.

For two hours I glanced at the 
book and stared at the pole, fre
quently checking my untouched bait, 
trying different cast lengths, consid
ering possible fish strategies (Now, if 
I were a fish...?) until I reeled in with 
disgust, laid the pole aside and spent 
the next four hours just reading.

It made me feel a little better 
when I noticed a guy on the other 
side of the river who was decked out 
like the Great American Angler and 
just as empty-handed as I was. He

trudged around the swampy east 
bank for about three hours with his 
rubber knee-boots, two fishing 
poles, tackle box, catch-net, indus
trial-sized paint bucket (for sittin’ 
and storin’), and, of course, a lure- 
studded fishing hat. Finally he col
lected his gear and carted himself 
and his empty bucket up the hillside, 
bow-leggea, shaking his lowered 
head.

Almost touching.
When I got back that evening, a 

book my only trophy, a guy in my 
dorm asked if I had been cat-fishing. 
I told him I was an equal-opportu
nity fisherman: anything animal tug
ging on the line would have been 
reeled in without descrimination.

The only thing that tugged, 
though, was the current; the only 
animal thing I got was smell.

(Steve Thomas is a senior journa
lism major and a columnist for The 
Battalion)
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Donley ready to aide Cowboys

:re shatterd United Press International
««Thousand oaks, calif. —
r8e Md Qcug Donley is now a starting wide 

the bomt receiver for the Dallas Cowboys, but 
niles away the route he took to get there is not 
ed intact, the one he would have chosen.

H“The bad news,” said Donley, “is 
nderstand that Drew Pearson is not here. Hon- 
ny things," estly, I wish Drew was here more 
etimes tathan anybody. He was always sup- 
re is no tfi portive. I miss him.” 
was spared, For the first time in a dozen years 

Pearson is not in the Dallas Cowboys 
ining camp.
The auto accident which killed 
arson’s brother and left Pearson 

seriously injured forced the retire
ment of the biggest big-play man the 
Cowboys have ever had.

Now Donley will take his place.
■ “I’m going to get a cnance to 

aterials saic prove myself/’ said Donley soon af- 
i subsidedf- ter arriving at the Cowboys’ training 
iion, permit camp. “It is going to be a big year in 
ig of the sit my career. I think I can be a big help 
mated at fit to this team.”

E; To this point Donley has been a 
classic example of what the Cowboys 

Mil use<^to d° w*t^1 regularity — draft a 
rj| player for a backup role and groom 

Vi trim until he eventually takes over

To this point Donley has been a classic example of what 
the Cowboys used to do with regularity — draft a player 
for a backup role and groom him until he eventually 
takes over and becomes a key part in extending the 
club's winning tradition.
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and becomes a key part in extending 
the club’s winning tradition.

He was a second-round draft 
choice in 1981 and since then has 
seen only sparse duty. Donley 
caught just 18 passes in 1983, but he 
averaged 20.6 yards a catch and 
scored twice.

But during his three previous 
years with the Cowboys, Donley was 
watching and learning from one of 
the masters.

“When I got here all I knew was 
just full out speed,” said Donley. 
“Then you watch Drew and you 
learn to control your speed, you 
learn the moves, you learn how to be 
smooth.

“But I learned a lot of things peo
ple might not think of. Last year I

tried to throw a block downfield and 
I leaned into the guy with my side 
and he wound up kicking me in the 
ribs.

“Drew said, ‘don’t do it that way or 
you will get kicked every time. Wnen 
you throw that block you lead with 
your shoulder.’

“Drew wanted to be in the game 
all the time as much as anybody. But 
when I got in there he was did every
thing he could to help me.

“I really didn’t think he would re
tire. I saw him the Monday before he 
announced it and he looked good, so 
much better than he did after the ac
cident, and he was talking about be
ing here. Next thing I know he is 
saying he won’t be here.”

While at Ohio State Donley
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LAST CHANCE!
to give a part of yourself 

at the AGGIE BLOOD DRIVE

ONE
Donation 
Can save 

FIVE 
Lives!

Sbisa at 
The Fish Pond
11 a.m.-7:30 p.m.

Commons

11 a.m-7:30 p.m

July 18

Sponsored by Wadley Central Blood Bank, 
APO, OPA and Student Government

i) Battalion Classified

earned the nickname, “white light
ning,” and the Cowboys will now 
have their fastest pair of starting re
ceivers in their history.

With Donley on one side and 
Tony Hill on tne other, speculation 
has immediately started that coach 
Tom Landry will see to it more deep 
passes are called this season.

“We always work on deep passes 
in practice,” said Donley. “Then, 
when we get in the game, it is an
other matter.

“I don’t know how he can ignore 
it, though. When you have as much 
speed as we do I think you have to 
take advantage of it.

“And if Tony gets a lot of double 
coverage I think I will have a good 
time.”

Donley’s short career has been 
plagued by small but nagging inju
ries and he has worked hard on the 
weights this year in hopes of keeping 
those injuries away.

In addition, he has decided to 
wear golf gloves on both hands dur
ing games and practices throughout 
the season.

“Last
on the artifificial

year I ripped my hand open 
irtifificiai turf and it was mst

Doug Donley
ripping i

skin,” said Donley.

Those who follow the Cowboys, 
however, want something else to be
come second nature to Donley.

They have become quite used to 
seeing Drew Pearson in the end 
zone, making the huge catches and 
winning the big ball games. Now it is 
Donleyvs turn and he will be ex- 

d to do the same.just pecte

Robertson 
signed by 
SA Spurs

United Press International
SAN ANTONIO — The San An

tonio Spurs Tuesday signed first- 
round draft pick Alvin Robertson to 
a three-year contract that makes him 
the highest paid rookie in Spurs 
franchise history, said team owner 
Angelo Drossos.

Drossos and Robertson’s agent, 
Tom Selakovich, said the contract 
was signed after 11 hours of intense 
negotiations.

“Tom gave and the Spurs gave. 
We met on a mutual battlefield,” 
Drossos said. “We are happy. Tom 
and Alvin are happy. That s the kind 
of contract you try to reach.”

Robertson, a 6-foot, 3-inch guard 
from the University of Arkansas, 
was the Spurs’ first round draft 
choice. He was seventh overall in the 
1984 draft, representing the Spurs 
highest pick in any draft.

Robertson is practicing with the 
United States Olympic basketball 
team in Los Angeles and was not 
present for the signing.

“He’s not aware that we’re signing 
(at) this moment,” Selakovich said. 
“We’re trying to track him down.”

Drossos said the contract is guar
anteed for three years with an op
tion year and includes a signing bo
nus.

However, neither Drossos or Sela
kovich would reveal Robertson’s sal
ary, except to say that it makes him 
the highest paid rookie in Spurs’ his
tory.

The two men said the agreement 
represented 11 hours of hard work.

“We had one common interest,” 
Drossos said, “and that was to have 
Alvin play for the Spurs.”

Spurs Coach Cotton Fitzsimmons 
said Robertson’s size, speed and

auickness made him one of the best 
efensive players in the draft.

“He comes out of a good program 
at Arkansas and he has shown what 
he can do with the Olympic team,” 
Fitzsimmons said. “He has been 
playing the point guard position but 
tie may end up guarding the big 
scorer in the NBA.”

Robertson, a native of Barberton, 
Ohio, averaged 15.5 points, 5.5 re
bounds and 2.7 steals per game in 
his final year at Arkansas.
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“My job is to 
give you quality/’

Meet Dave Daggett, Quality Control 
Supervisor. His job is to insure that quality 
workmanship is a standard feature in your new 
Cripple Creek Condominum. Dave’s 
meticulous attention to details throughout 
every step of the construction process 
guarantees your condominium home will have 
met a long list of stringent building 
specifications to deliver you the very finest in 
contemporary living.

To enhance the quality atmosphere created at 
Cripple Creek, other stylish amenities are 
plentiful including lighted tennis courts, pool, 
Jacuzzi, designer interiors, stack washer/dryer 
connections, and microwave ovens. On-site 
management will respond eagerly to your 
requests.

Cripple Creek Condominiums were designed 
for people who won’t settle for second best.

Visit us today.

mm
CONDOMINIUMS

904 University Oaks #56 
College Station, 779-8682/846-5741

Developed by Stanford Associates, Inc.

Models Open Daily
Monday thru Saturday 10 a.m. till 6 p.m. 
Sunday 1 p.m. till 6 p.m.


