FIRST CAST
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Casey woke before dawn, her heart racing with
excitement. Today was opening day of trout season!
She pulled on her junior ranger vest and headed
to Pine Creek Ranger Station. Benny, Marco, River,
and Priya were already there, chattering excitedly.
Ranger Chip smiled at them, his bluetick hound
Clyde yawning beside him. "Ready for your first
fishing adventure, junior rangers?" Chip asked.
"Yes!" they all shouted together. Clyde's ears perked
up slightly.






The group hiked into the pine forest, their boots
crunching on the needle-covered trail. Clyde sniffed
ahead, his nose working overtime. "Look at those tall
trees!" Priya exclaimed, pointing upward. Sunlight
filtered through the branches, making golden
patterns on the ground. "This forest has been here
for over a hundred years," Ranger Chip explained.
Marco breathed deeply. "It smells amazing!" River
adjusted her backpack, excited to reach the creek.
The adventure was just beginning.






Clyde suddenly stopped, his floppy ears lifting.
"What is it, boy?" Chip asked. The hound sniffed
at marks in the soft dirt. "Tracks!" Benny shouted,
kneeling down. Ranger Chip crouched beside him.
"Good eye, Benny. What do you think made these?"
Casey studied them carefully. "Two halves... pointy
ends... deer!" she guessed. "Exactly right," Chip
confirmed proudly. "A doe passed through here this
morning." The kids high-fived each other, thrilled by
their detective work.






They rounded a bend and gasped. Pine Creek
sparkled before them, crystal clear water dancing
over smooth rocks. "It's beautiful!" River whispered.
The creek gurgled and sang as it flowed. Clyde
immediately waded in, lapping up the cool water.
"This is where we'll fish today," Ranger Chip
announced. The kids could barely contain their
excitement. Marco spotted a flash of silver beneath
the surface. "Was that a fish?" he asked eagerly. Chip
grinned. "That's what we're here to find out."






Ranger Chip demonstrated how to hold the fishing
rod. "Gentle but firm," he instructed. "Now flick
your wrist forward." Casey tried first, her line
plopping into the water nearby. "Good start!" Chip
encouraged. Benny's hook got tangled in a bush,
making everyone laugh. Priya's cast sailed gracefully
across the creek. River and Marco practiced
together, getting better with each try. Even Clyde
seemed interested, watching with his tired-looking
eyes. "Fishing takes patience," Chip reminded them.
"And practice!"






For an hour, the kids cast their lines patiently.
Suddenly, Casey's rod bent hard! "l got something!"
she yelled. Her reel screamed as line ripped out.
"Keep your rod tip up!" Ranger Chip coached. The
other kids gathered around, cheering. Casey's arms
shook as she fought the fish. It jumped from the
water—a rainbow trout, shimmering in the sunlight!
"Wow!" everyone gasped. Clyde barked once, his tail
wagging. Casey reeled steadily, her heart pounding
with excitement.






"Almost there, Casey!" Benny shouted. The trout
fought hard, diving deep and pulling left. Casey's
face was determined as she carefully worked the
fish closer. "You're doing great," Chip said calmly.
Finally, the beautiful rainbow trout was at the
creek's edge. Ranger Chip gently netted it. The fish
was stunning—pink stripe glowing, spots dotting its
sides. "It's the prettiest fish I've ever seen," Priya said
softly. Casey stared at her catch, breathing hard.
She'd done it!






"So, are you keeping it?" Marco asked Casey. She
looked at the trout in the net, its gills working. "You
earned it," River added. "It fought so hard though,"
Casey said quietly. Benny nodded. "It's a strong
fish." Ranger Chip knelt beside Casey. "This is your
choice," he said gently. "What does your heart tell
you?" Casey touched the fish softly, thinking. Clyde
sat next to her, as if offering support. The creek
bubbled around them. Time seemed to stop.






"l want to let it go," Casey announced. Marco looked
surprised. "Really?" Casey nodded firmly. "This fish is
too beautiful to keep. It belongs here." She carefully
lifted the trout from the net. The others watched
silently, respecting her choice. Casey lowered the
rainbow back into the creek, holding it gently in the
current. The fish rested in her hands for a moment.
Then with a powerful flip, it swam away into the
deep pool. "Goodbye," Casey whispered.






"I'm proud of you, Casey," Ranger Chip said
warmly. The other kids gathered close. "That was
awesome," Priya said, hugging Casey. "But | have a
question for all of you," Chip continued. "Did Casey
come here for the fish, or for the fishing?" The
kids thought hard. "For the fishing!" River finally
answered. "Exactly," Chip smiled. "The adventure,
the challenge, being outdoors—that's what matters
most." Benny grinned. "And we'll always remember
that amazing catch!" Even Clyde seemed to nod in
agreement.






Inspired by Casey, everyone kept fishing. Marco
hooked a small trout and released it carefully. River
caught one too, laughing as it splashed. Benny lost a
big one, but didn't mind. "There's always next time!"
he said cheerfully. Priya helped Benny untangle
his line when it snagged. They worked together
like a real team. Clyde wandered along the bank,
occasionally stopping to sniff interesting rocks. The
sun climbed higher, warming the forest. Opening
day was turning out perfectly.






As afternoon arrived, Ranger Chip called them
together. "Time to head back, junior rangers." They
packed their gear and started down the trail. "Today
was the best day ever!" Marco declared. The others
agreed enthusiastically. Casey walked quietly, a
smile on her face. She kept thinking about her
rainbow trout swimming free. "I'll never forget this,"
she told Chip. He squeezed her shoulder. "That's
what great outdoor adventures do." Clyde led them
home, tired but happy. Their first fishing trip was
complete.
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