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“Damn Fish and Game. They’re calling these seasons shorter and shorter," Bard said with a level of bitterness it takes decades to build.
“Guess we got to save some for next year, though.” Kip was attempting to lighten the conversation; instead he made it worse.
“You really think they know how many fish are in the sea—are you that stupid!?” Bard was going to be taking it all out on Kip. This was clear if you were really listening. But Kip wasn’t a good listener.
“It don’t matter where they get their numbers, it’s the law.” Captain Dean interjected, with a note of finality to put an end to the conversation. And then he added, “Bastards.” This was mostly so Bard could be right. He’s an old man, Dean thought, let him be right. He could give an old man that. He hasn’t got much but that now.
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