
Young Man’s Fancy 
A short fly fishing story by Samuel Smith Webster Jr, 

Gregg Wrisley’s Grandfather 
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Forward 

 

About 6 months before the accident, Gregg at age 1 ½ 

I recently received a copy of my Grandfather's diary from my Aunt who found it in her 

basement.  Sam Webster, the author, is my maternal Grandfather.  He grew up poor on 

Chesapeake Bay.  His father was a Waterman (harvested oysters etc. from a boat).  The other 

part of his diary describes his time in the Navy during WWI.  With the skills acquired in the 

Navy, he became a successful CPA and moved to Pasadena, CA (a nice bootstrap story).  He was 

an outdoorsman and loved fishing - both saltwater and freshwater.  I remember seeing his 

wooden boxes of bamboo rods in my parents’ attic.  About two years after I was born, he and 

my Grandmother were coming back from a trip to Oregon when their car was hit by an out of 

control semi-truck near Dunsmuir, CA.  My Grandmother had injuries that stayed with her the 

rest of her life.  Although my Grandfather was not badly injured, a doctor’s assistant gave him a 

spinal injection to check for damage, which resulted in him being paralyzed from the waist 

down. 

So all my memories are of him in bed or occasionally in a wheelchair, not a happy man.  He died 

in 1969 at age 76.   I've often thought of what our relationship might have been like if he hadn't 

lost the use of his legs. 

I hope that you enjoy this look back into time as much as I did.  There is no date on this story, 

but my best guess is that it took place during the 1930's. 

Gregg 
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