






























































George Williams

bought tackle and bait and fished for mackerel and ate cold tamales.
The sun glowed like an explosion and dropped into the Pacific. The tide
rose. With live mackerel slipped into the water, they cast for leopard
or soupfin shark. With dozens of Chinese fishermen on the lower pier,
their poles and spinning reels braced against the railing, they waited
in the moonlight for the fish to bite.
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