Boating on Dorchester Lake
by Declan Houlihan

Many a ripple indicates a boat floating on the water.
Two figures dwell upon this boat, father and son.
A fish line floats in the air, lands on the water, is reeled in - nothing.
Float, land, reel, nothing.
Float, land, reel, nothing.	
Float, land, reel, nothing.
The boat lurches forward to a bank with fallen trees, and thick with plant life.
Stop. Cast. Into the weeds. Reel in. No fish.
Cast. Into the weeds. Reel in. No fish. 
Again. No fish.
Then the long row back to shore.
On the bank, a family awaits their arrival.
A lunch soon after.
In a short time, the figures are back on the water.
Floating as if weightless upon the water.
Upon this second trip without a rod, without a hook, 
Everything but nothing ,
Except the two figures.
Father and son.

