Death match

In the past 24 hours I have watched 12 hours of fishing and fly tying video footage. I’m working on more considered and thoughtful comments but a few preliminary notes:

1: Narrators should be executed. I’d vote for having their scriptwriter’s head forced into their mouths. (If they write their own scripts, use the kicking bodies of their producers.)

2: Watching other people playing and landing trout is very, very rarely interesting 

3: Producers and directors who chose to make fishing DVDs should have “Fishing is dramatic. Fishing if fun.” burned onto their chests.

4: Bland, cheap, processed musak and the people who make it and decide to use it on their DVDs are wrong, deaf, or simply evil – it turns good fishing into very annoying fishing. (See 1)

My DVD session has been intense so it’s very possible I’m having some sort of weird reaction. Maybe watching anglers knock out fish after bigger fish is what people want to see, maybe yet another heroic trophy shot is entertaining? 
Rising fish excite me, tension and anticipation gets my attention. An unusually brutal struggle might tease by admiration glands or elicit a little envy. I might well identify with sheer delight on a mosquito bitten face, or shaking sunburned hands as the fish of a lifetime comes at a fly. Get those on tape (disc, film) in some sort of narrative structure, sprinkle with a little humour and I might just stay awake!

Over on the board [http://www.sexyloops.co.uk/cgi-bin/theboard_07/ikonboard.cgi?act=ST;f=14;t=6849] in an unprecedented outburst Way has accepted the challenge to a Celebrity Death Match with Simon. The chosen weapons are compliments, humility and self-deprecation. 
I’m hoping both will be asked to make a cast and then describe the performance of the other.

Way: Dude! Awesome!

Simon: Slight trunk in my set up - yours was far sweeter.

Way: No way dude!

Simon: Too kind.

The match could last some time….but the casting…..mmmm!
Magnus
