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WILLIAM TROTTER PORTER 
(1809 - 18581 

'!Set I I ~  preparation ail thiryr fit, of mirth and song, and joyous cheer, to greet the near approach o f  
York's tall son. " 

Sarah Porter, 7836 



William T+ Poster, 
First of our Sporting Journalists 

F < ) r q o l / ~ t ~  for o ~ w r  o cnrfury, I'ortcr of~d his SI'JKI r IllT 
1.J I/-- / /#LS ~ ~ ? ~ t r / ~ / ~ ~ c ~  w ~ / / I  wi l ,  / ~ t ~ t ? ~ o r  u17d 017 ~/r/>utri/.v / / \ a /  
rc*//ec ut7 i t ? { r t - ~ ~ t  it I Atnericw7 sportjt?.q Iik -50 it] v/<~(~r(iYit~q 
h~ brcumc rr t~ar io t~n l  crriti i ~ ~ / r ~ t ~ n l t o t m /  c r l r h t i ~ y .  /IJ wus 
u/m /I?(> / i n !  OLW sporlinq ~ i d l o r s  / o  p! t /~ / i r i / t ,  1 / ] t1  .c/r/<~ir 
churms 01 fly fiLs/?jt7.q. 

A rather unpretentious, Tour page, weekly p o r t i n g  paper 
c~nergcd from a small, dingy, attic priut s l io l~  a t  64 Fil l ton 
Strcc~ and appcarcd in the b o o k s ~ ~ l l s  o f  Ncw York on Dc- 
cembcr 10, 1831. THE SPl l i lT OF TI-IE TIMES, (srtbfitled 
"A Chronicle nf t l ~ c  'fijrl', Agriculture, Field Sports, Litera- 
tzlrc, and the State") was pi~hlislietl by James Howe and 
crlited by William T. I'ortcr. Purtcr purchasecl the SPIli IT  i n  
1835 and remained as ils editor for a periatl o f  twcniy onc 
years. Gcaretl mainly to rllc gentle traditions o f  the wcliltfiyj 
r t~ ra l  South and t l ~ e  intcllccti~al ~r r l~a i>c  attittrdcs of  thc 
Eastcrn ilppcr E~LISI, i t  is 0111- n10s1 important at~d influential 
early Anicrican sporting periadical. The success of the 
SPI IE I T  is d r~e  directly to Porter. 1-lis t~~~f lagg i i lg  cncrgy, de- 
votion, creativity, Brilliance, and v i td i ty  as wsitcr antl cditor 
marlc the paper one of the most popular publications of its 
dny. Portcr kcpt liis reatlerd~ip well informed as to  thc latest 
dcvclopment5 on nlattcrs of turf, Ficld antl stream, as wcll 
,IS supplying l i~ t lnor  in the forni o f  ttic tall talc fo r  which the 
St'l R I T  becamc famous. We arc indced, ~ r c a t l  y indebted to  
Will i a ~ n  l'ortes for fie indelibly recortled t tic burgcot~ings o f  
carly Amcrican fly fishing. 

William T. Portrw, 'Tork's tall son", was born o f  Bcn- 
jamin and Martha Porter on Christmas Eve, 1809, in Ncw- 
bury, Vcrmont - a snlall village quietly nestled in tl lc hills 
and ovcrtooking tllc Connecticut River, some thirty milcs 
south o f  St. jolinsbury. I'ortcr's f a l l ~c r  was a successful law- 
yer in Newbi~ry with extensive land I~oSdi i i~s i n  the sur- 
rounding country side. Francis Rrinley (Porter's Isrother-in- 
law), i n  his biugrapliy of Porter tells 11s tliat "amidst mag- 
niliccnt sccnery, grcw up a well trained anti in ld lect l~al  
f,~rnily, wl~ose homc was t l ic Bvorirc resort o f  111e cultivatcct 
and refined (Daniel Wrbstcr was a frcyuent visitor) . . . so 
cloxcly wcrc they unitcd by tlic tcndcresl of ties, both mark- 
ed by t37c same unaffected lone o f  polite Eifc, enlargccl ftos- 
pitality, love of aut of door exisfcncc, and a s t i ~dy  o f  the 
bcsi aulhurs," Al l  of the I'orter chilclrcn h t ~ d  private trl tors 
unti l  thcy were old cnougti to attend sclwol; liowcver, 
WiSliar~l was ~ i t l t  a t  all Iakcn with th r  rigors of  academic 
routine, and wit l i  the assistance of his rcmarkablc old tiurse, 
Sally K i ~ ~ ~ ~ i c u m ,  lie oftcn cscapcd the clutchcs of Master 
Clark, tlie lutor, to  wet a lint in n ricarl~y brook. I n  1821 
(tlircc ycars after the death af Henjasnin Portcr) Mart ha 
I'ortcr moved tllc t m i l y  to I-latiovcr, NCW I-lampshire. Hcre 

William's sister and wife of Brinlcy, commcilts t t~at  "'Drrring 
ilicsc years o f  unClagging industry, William tiiadc grcnt pro- 
grcr3 in tiis st1rrlie.i; ancl I l i o ~ r ~ l ~  oftcti clct cctcd with a voltrmc 
of Ilr: /-ilx, or Jllu Cotrr/~/r*tc Atir/lru/; w i t l i i ~ l  tfic I C J V ~ S  WF 
his Virgil Iic was co~isidcrctl 'up to his work' i n  Greek ant1 
I-ntin . . . " I 'hc lleavy hand o f  the school's Dotninic, onc 
Archcta~~s("Olcl I'ur") I'irlnam, howcver, soon began to  take 
its loll of William. This couplcd with Williani's firticti1 reacl- 
ing o f  ttic lifc o f  Benjamin Fr;u~l<lin (an erstwtiile printer) 
resutted in his emharking (somcwliat again51 liis mother's 
best wishes) on  hit; owti -- reacty to  achieve t n l c ,  wcaltlj, 
and notoriety i n  the same field i n  whicll liis hero Dr. Frank+ 
l in had begun l i i s  apprenticeship. Thuq in 1823 thc academic 
sliackles were a t  lrlst rcrnovetl and William took a job with 
t l ic p r i ~ l t i ~ i g  establishment ownccl and opera tcct by Messcrs 
Flag ant1 Gould in Andovcr, Massachi~setts. I'otlcr rc~i i ,~ incd 
i n  Andover unti l  18211. I-le Ihcn returncd to liis i~at ivc statc 
as cditor o f  TI4E FARMER'S HEI IALD puhlishud i n  St. 
Jahnsbury. Hc rrrnnincd ll icre for about n ycar hcfore tnov- 
ing t o  Norwich, Vermont, wherc Iic wasa~sociatcd with t l ~ c  
puldicatbn TI-IF. ENQUIRER. As Brinley tclls Irs "Hc re- 
niaincd (there) but ti shurt time, and t l ~ e n  with a light !)cart 
anrl a lighter purse, fic aavc a lingering look a t  th r  hills o f  
liis nativc state and started for New York City, as ttic rtiost 
promisiiig f iclcl for !he support of SLIC~J a jokcr~~al as  tic fiopctl 
t o  cstablisls". Thus, at twcnty-one, Wi l l ian~ '1-roller I'orter 
dcsccncls upon Ncw York. Norris W. Yatcq, in liis study o f  
tl ie b i ~  be;lr schnol of 11~1nlnr (WilEic/tn I .  I'orlc'r tmrl Ilro 
Spirit of ihc Iitncs) conimcnts tliat Portcr braught wi t l i  h im 
"thc ope11 handcd ways and liking for fine h o r ~ p  wElich 
one oftcn associates witf l  country gcntlcmcn, a love of com- 
panionship, 11 dislike of academic routine and Calvinislic 
morality, a fondness for sport ant1 [he l i tcr~tul-c of sporting 
and possibly an inturcst i n  tliings 'Soutllroli' ", Porter's fint 
~ r n p l o y r n c ~ ~ t  in Ncw York was as a compositcl- at john T. 
West's printing officc tocaterl at 8.5 Chatham Street. I t  was 
hcre that Porter gave Horacc Greetcy liis first iah. Some 
time beiwecn August and Decernbcr o f  183 1 I'orter left 
Wcst'.; print liha!, to  cstahlish THE SI'IRIT a miscellany 
pattcrncd aftcr "8cl11s Lifc i n  Lonclon", w l i i c f~  as no~c r l  
carlicr was firs1 p i~h l is l~ed on Dcccn11,er 10, 1831 . Tlie paper 
was soon i~n i ted  wit l i  the TRAVELIiK with Porter i n  chargc 
of the sportina department. For so11.t~ rcasoll Porter scvcrcd 



his relationship with the SPIRIT and took charge of the 
NEW YORKER fora time and then the CONSTELLATION. 
Porter returned to the SPlRlT as editor in 1833 and pur- 
chased the paper in 1835. Under his direction the circu- 
lation of the paper flourished. Hrinley states that in 1856 
it had a readership offorty thousand and according to Porter 
* L  a foreign circulation unequaled by any other in the country; 
it has found its way into a l l  European capitals into the East 
and West Indies", and " is  read with as much 'gout' at Can- 
ton, Ratavia, and Sydney, and the Sandwich Islands, as par- 
tial frit?nds would induce us to believe it i s  a t  home." As 
editors of the time were given to hyperbole, we should prob- 
ably take this with a grain of salt. We do know, however, 
that in '1841 Porter had an agent for dle SPIRIT in London. 

Although a brilliant editor, Porter's business sensc was 
sorely lacking. I t  i s  thus not surprising that while the 
SPIRIT'S circulation flourished, it was always an the verge 
of t~ankruptcy. In 1845 Porter lost the ownership to his 
printer, John Richards, but remained as editor. In addition 
Porter awned and published TI-IE AMERICAN TURF RE- 
GISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE from 1839 until 
1844. Porter edited two collections of Rumorous tales which 
for the most part were collected from the pages of  the 
SPIRIT. They were 7he Big Bear of Arkansas (1 845) and 
A Quarter lioce i t]  Kentuclty (1 846). These were the third 
and fourth volumes of southern and western humor to come 

off the press in America. Porter also edited an American 
edition of Hawker's Guns ond Shooting which was the first 
purely sporting work published in the United States. Porter 
left the SPlRlT in 1856 and joined forces with George 
Wilkes to establisll PORTER'S SPlRlT OF THE TIMES 
which he was connected with ur~tiE his death. Although 
claimed to be of "higher charactcr" than the original, it 
lacked much of the "zip" of tlie original publication. 

On the morning of July 19, 1858 William Porter died. 
Brinley describes Porter's last moments as follows: "Just 
before the closing moment he requested to have the curtain 
of the window near his bed raised, that he might once morc 
see the right of day. 'How Beautiful!' Ire fervently murmured 
as the sirn broke into the room; and as if he at that moment 
caught sight of the blue hills of Newbury . . . " He uttered, 
"I want tu pa home". 

The accompanying portrait i s  taken from the frontis 
pieceof Brinley's biography "The Life of William T. Porter". 
It i s  a steel engraving made from a pencil drawing by Henry 
lnman when Portcr was 35 years old. To our knowled~e i t  
i s  the only known portrait of Portcr in existe~ce today. In 
future issues of The Arnerlcun f l y  Fisher, we wil l  reprint 
from the pages of the SPlRlT articles. of general interest 
dealing with the pursuit and practice of f ly fishing. 1 hese 
are among tile earliest to appear in American sporting pub- 
lications. 

MOUNT CHESTERFIELD - 1874 
Porter and his "old SPIRIT crowd" fished amid scenes of grandeur. Among the intimates were Frank Forester, the Rev. 
Gmrge Washington Eethune, John lnman and, many o t h m  such as General George Gibson who masked their identities with 
pseudonyms, 



Porterquotes 
The Porter reporioriol style set the farhion for marly gene- 

ruriw7.s of A mericut~ outdoor wr i t~ rs  who more o Aen tl7un 
not hove t ~ v c r  known of hi.< exisrence. lle promised hi.7 
readers cxcller?tenl aid udvenntrc at?d [hey were more Ihan 
willitly lo hecorne true heliev~rs. The excerpts lollowitq 
wrrc published during the I #$U!s. 

FOR THINGS REQUIRED FOR FISHING 
"Take your fishing apparatus, you must have a t  least 

one braided silk linc, not less than onc hundred yards long 
and on a gooil ace1 .for salmon - trout fishing. Let it bc 
stoi~t .  Recollect that half chc cheap lines aftcr a few days 
fishing are not stronR enough to  pul l  a sittiug hen o f f  her 
nest. Ki l l ing a twenty pounder at tl ie end 01' eighty yards 
of line is no child's play. Add two or  thrcc nice elastic lincs 
for ordinary trout fishing. If you are an artist you wil l  have 
a dclicatc f ly  line to match your single handed rod, Recol- 
I V L ~  ~licli ~ 1 x 1  ~ a ~ ~ i i o t  splice a linc so as to play a heavy fish 
well on  a jointed rod, and that one o f  less than f i f t y  yards 
long wil l  he o f  no  account wlien you are about to  use it. If 
you can f ind a braided hair litle eighty five feet long, nearly 
as large as a quill, and stout as bett cord, buy it, to  use as a 
liand line for lake trout. Take an extra reel or two; and 
Porter's General Rod. We have used one for four years and 
havc not  broken or straincd so much as a tip: it i s  in fine 
order as whcn first turned out, and few rods have seen hard- 
er service. BrougIl caught a shark with i t  at Stonington 
nearZy as tong and lleavy as himself, and we have killetl 
wi th it threc sockdollagers at a t ime repeatedly; both trout, 
bass antt blue firli. Get a hank o f  salrno1-1 gut, and make 
your own leatlers; it you can't tie yotlr flies i t  is h i ~ h  t ime 
you set about acquiring the art. You want half a dozen sets 
of snap liooks for trolling, we prefer tlrc l rby  t o  the Lime- 
rick; they should bc quite small, not above half the size used 
for  pike or pickcre!. I-lave a cuuple of dazen of trout hooks 
of  assorted si7es te provide for an emergency, and I-ralf a 
doten of the smallest possible sjnc for bait. fnstead o f  a 
landing net t~se a gaff; the houk o f  the latter you can take i n  
your poclret, while the fornlcr gives you as much trouble as 
a latlies band box. Witfi regard t o  flies use your own dis- 
cretion as to  colors bur be sure they are large. You wil l  re- 
quire a dozen salmon-flies tied on long Limerick hooks, and 
not  less than two dozen t rout  flies, that is, if you cannot 
rnake them. Fi l l  your bookwi th  red and brown hackles; green 
drakes,~ray palmersa~lcl tlltle jays; make their bodicr gay and 
brilliant, ancl tlle longer their wings and tails the better. 
Thc most successful fly we ever used, we tied on during 
a furious gale on Piseco Lake; it was n large gaudy coarsely 
made thing, but  a regular killer; body, dark blue hackle, 
wi th blue wings, and tail tippecl with white o f  t l ie  blue jay, 
ticnd of goldeii red f rom a btackbirds wing. Every l i t t lc ex- 
perience will enable any person of moderate ingenuity to 
tie his own flies, and a day's practice wilt teach him more 
aho i~ t  the size and color t l ~ a n  he cot~td acquire From books 
by a month's study. 'Meadows' recornmends a tyro to  take 
a w d l  made artificial f l y  to pieces, examining it cardully as 

he proceeds; in a few trials he wil l  succeed in tying one to 
his mind, Do not embarrass yourself with superfluous traps; 
the apparatus of a true disciplc o f  the gcntlc art consists o f  
a few pl,lin, f i rs t  rate articles. He looks upon the nicknacks 
of the green horn as if they were intended to  catch trout 
b y  dropping salt on their tails." 

ARTIFICIAL TROUT FLIES: 
"We are indebted to  tlie kindness o f  Robert Emmett, 

Esq.; of  t h i s  city for on* of  t h ~  most arr~ptahl r  p r r ~ ~ ~ i t r  
fortune ever buckled on our back. A present doubly grati- 
fying as coming f rom one o f  thc most ardent and accornpli- 
shed disciylus of old Izaak Walton in the United States. Ttic 
acquaintances o f  our t i n ~ e  honored friend Gcneral G. of  
Washington City, a vetcran o f  the  regular army, wil l  not  fail 
t o  rcnlcmber Elis manifestatio~ls o f  dclight tlpon rccciving 
from his Fricnd Sir Charles Vaughn, after the latter's return 
to  England from his cliplomatic mission hcrc, a capacious 
book, filled with a superb collection of artificial flies. With 
no tithe o f  the General's ability to  express his grateful ac- 
knowledaements, wc still do not yield to  h im in the sin- 
ccrity of our appreciation of tile generous irnpi~lses which 
prompted this characteristic token of regard frorn a brother 
angler. 

"In the case before us we f ind first a dozen rare flies, 
dressed by the veritable llands of the reknowned Paddy Kelly 
of Dublin and tied on Limerick hooks af O3tiaaghnessy's 
or Sell's bcnd - hooks not  to  bc obtaiiicd fo r  lovc ur money 
in t l l i 5  country. Each one is worlhy of a distinct engravir~g 
and a separate chapter. Next cornes a dozen droppers, the 
exquisite handwork o f  the late lamcnted Father Levine o f  
this city, one ~f our most eloquent Catholic Divincs, among 
which the 'Professor' so named for old K i t  North, the "0th' 
and other killers are so conspicuous. I n  anotlicr division we 
f ind an assortment of colurctl leaders one of which rnadc by 
Kelly of Dublin fairly 'bangs Rannagher'. I t  tapers gradually 
- snlall by degrees anrt beautifully l e u  - from the loop wliicli 
attad~es to the cast in^ line, to the cxtrerne point on which 
we should tie a gray palrner or a grccn drake according to 
thc state of tl lc watcr. It is stained wi th onion illice to  the 
delicate hue o f  a blush otl a cheek of alabaster. Two others 
colored in masterly style by Mr. Ernrnctz hinlself wi th tea, 
arc perfect loves i n  their way, and thew i s  onc morc rnadc 
by Father Levinc, which to  our eye is precious as the rich 
jewel i n  an Ethiopians ear. Last of all, i n  a cover of parcti- 
ment, we find an assortment of Limerick liooks of  O'Sliat~g- 
hnessy's bend, and Kirby l~ooks of the 'Sncck' bcnd, neither 
variety of which can be plrrcS~aserl in thc Unitect St,~tes." 



THE HISTORIC 
AMERICAN ATLANTIC SALMON FtSHER 

The first lo apprecios~ thc merii o f  the American Sc~lmot? 
were the British officer.7 s m r  ro the new counlry on tours o f  
duty. T f ~ e  watprs were vtrrestrir.tt+d and i f  1s not srrunge 
their Indian guides found fly fisf?iny hot11 novel and excjt ity,  
A few decodes Jorer Americon husin~ss men trekked into 
Conadn fa nlnke rlreir own voyages o f  discovery und hy rf7e 
7 W U ' s  upper class Uunndions and A mericons hod formed on 
elire society who leo~ed Crown Lundr, httilt comfortable 
lodqe~ and enjoyed!he roynlism o f  tf?e A llunllc solmon it7 n 
fasI~ion sitnilar To t l~at  of Great Rrifuin. The Sollowitlg lhree 
urlicles hove been selected ro illusrrnre t h i~  historiunl dc- 
vetopmenr. 

Salmon Fishing 
in Gold River, Nova Scotia 

The Province o f  Nova Scotia i s  par excellence the do- 
main of the Angler. From its great inequality o f  surface and 
geological formation; particularly tEw long parallel ridges 
wending from north to south, which form eight tenths of 
itsarca-innumerable lakes dot  the country i n  all directions, 
which generalty communicate wi th each athcr, and end in a 
considerable river. I n  all these Trout abound whilst Salmon 
run up f rom the Sea i n  most o f  the streams; and the 
Province, happily fo r  the angler, not  yet being very popu- 
lous, enough o f  these noble fish find their way up the 
rivers to afford good sport. I am afraid flowever, that i n  
this Saturnian age, it wile not  be o f  lolig continuance, and 
soon be sad1 y thinned, and the finny natives o f  this country, 
like the other American aborigines, or disappear altogether 
bcfore advancing settlement and population. 

Having heard a good report of a salmon stream called 
Gold River, about sixty miles t o  the westward o f  Halifax, 
a party of four Officers o f  this garrison was fornled to  visit 
it as carty as the first run o f  salmon shotrld take place. One 
of the ntrmber who had fished at tlre place several times 
before, volunteered to proceed as OUP avant courier, in the 
month o f  March, to  secure us the shelter o f  a house o f  some 
description; the idea of living in a tent, so early in the 
season not  being entirety agreeable. Our partie quarrie con- 
sisted o f  Major General Sir ) - - - -11 D - - - -n, Captain 
C - - - -y, Mr. A - - - -n, and myself. 

We reached our headquarters, a farm house on a creek 
o f  Cllestcr Basin, on  the evening o f  Saturday the 23rd o f  
April; and fo l lnd that our eatables and drinkables and other 
heavy baggage, wllicll were sent by water, had already ar- 
rived. Thc house had been vacated fo r  our accommodation, 

and there was no furniture; bu t  we borrowed a few chairs 
and tables, and the servants soon shook down our Buffalo 
skins and bIankets i n  the nooks and corners appropriated 
by each. Soon after our arrival an Indian made his ap- 
pearance with a salmon: which was pli~mpcd in to boiling 
water, and i n  l ialf  an I io~r r  we were regaling on i ts cttrily 
flakes. Aftcr a temperate quantum of what the learned 
term"diffissiblc stimulus"and the common people "Wh iskey 
Punch", with the accompaniment o f  a cigar or two we r e  
tired t o  rest. 

Next morning being Sunday, we strolled towards the 
river after breakfast, which was distant a milc and a half, 
with the object to ascertaining the nature o f  the locale, and 
the chaxactcr o f  thc stream, bcfore commencing operations 
on the following day. We found it a very fine stream - bold 
and rapid and considerably flooded - the water having that 
clear brownish t int to  fu l l  promise for the fisher. A 
wooden bridge crosses the river two or three hundred yards 
above the  tide; and we found the fishir~g ground reached 
from this t u  the Falls, i n  successive streams, eddies and 
lioles, a distance of ahout three miles. 

We discovered a small camp of  Mic Mac Indians near the 
bridge, who migrate every summer to Gold R ivcr, during 
the l'ishing season f rom the neighborhood of Windsor. l'hesc 
Indians are the lords o f  the solicl here; a grant of some 
flunilred acres o f  land having becn made to ttlcrn by the 
Government about thirty years ago, wi th a view o f  lcad i~~g 
ttlern t o  agricllltural habits. This has only been attended 
with partial success, for it is not easy t o  wean the rcd n u n  
f rom his peculiar tastes; and more over d ie  land ficre i s  
poor. But  the condition o f  these people is prospcrous- 



they posscss sonic good land near Windsor, fatten bullocks 
for the HaEif,~x market, and come here every summer to 
catclt salmon; partly to  cure and smoke them, whicli they 
do adrnixttbly - but chiefly, 1 suspect, for the enjoyment 
nrch pastime affords tliem, as amateur fishermen, uniting 
the utile with ttic dtrlce. O f  one of them I can say - "omne 
t i l l i t  punc - Torn". Exctrse the pun , Tom; but poor Tom 
only shines i n  Mic Mac. 

We found this identical Indian, whom I have apostrophiz- 
ed I>y anticipation, Fisfiing wi th a md a t  the bridge, and 
two or thrcc squaws wcrc cxtrlting over a salmon he had 
just  killed. As this person, yclept Tom Copp, is destined to  
crrt a figrrre i n  this narrative, I may as well describe him 
bricfly -indeed, cortsidering hc is on1 y five feet high, I could 
not describe h im  in any other way. A t  sotne not remote 
period there rnust have beeti a cross, legal or illegal, between 
our l irtle S~ero's ancestors and some ITsquiniaux tribe, fo r  
the low stature, square build, broad fishy fnce, and shark 
like snouth of the liypcrhorean race distinguisticd Mr. 
Thomas from liis Mic Mac brct l~cren Ilere, who are generally 
tall, and some o f  ~ I I P ~  fine look i i~g  men. From this di- 
rninutive tribe, too, in all probat~i l i ty, Turn Copp inherited 
his sltill ancl luck in fishing, liis rare appetite, his love uf 
dogs, IF~F arnpliibiousness, his ahftorrence of cleanliness, and 
scvcral other good qtraliiics. 

He this as i t  may, tl ic active l i t t le Mic Mac soon gave us a 
tastc of  Ills quality as an angler, Sliurtly after our arrival a t  
the bridgc, whitst gazing itito tfic rapid stream Frum the 
battlement, raging a t ~ d  loarnitig through the arches, we saw 
liitn hook a salmon wi th t11c f ly irn~ncdiatcly above. After 
sotne violent strlrggles and leaps, the f i s l ~  took down the 
stream, under an arch, anrt Tom's line heing run orrt t o  tlic 
last trtrrt of rhc recl, he gallantly fotlowcd. It appeared 
cloubtfill for half a minute wlictlier or not the fisherman 
would be obliged to  take to swimming like li is quarry, fo r  
tlte current was deep and powerful, but  by d in t  o f  clinging 
with his nails or talons, to ttic masonry of the pier, an(1 
scrambling and jumping fronr one rock t o  another, l ie a t  
length erncrgcd at the lower side of the bridge with the 
salmon still f i rm on his line. Hcrc new difficulties met him. 
The line got foul o f  a large trec that had hecn carried down 
by the flood, and tlie exertions o f  the fisl~ threatened to 
break it a t  any moment. Again Mr. Toni committed himself 
t o  the stream - tliscngaged liis tackle, and after a long and 
brill iant struggle, a t  I c n ~ t h  secured liis fisti. 

Previous 111 setting to work on tfte Monday morning we 
found it expedient to engage an Indian attendant eacli, as 
well as to  neutralize liis rival fishing, a5 to  sccure a pride to  
tlie hest holes. Two of my comparrions chose Johnny and 
]emmy - f it ie looking Mic Macs, o f  Ij igli character as skillful 
rod fishers; but  as Tom Copp has only bcgun t o  fish witlr 
the Fly the season l)efore, fte seemetl to be mmewhat i n  the 
background, not withstanding thc illustrious passage at arms 
and (legs) that had iust taken place. However, l~aving a 
presentiment that Tom would prove a valuable aquisition, 
I enlisted him on the spot, and promoted hini a t  once to  be 
my principal aidde-camp and quartermaster ~eneral. 

Wc were all early afoot on  Monday morning, the 25th o f  
April, and the dawn broke on me walking on the bridge, 
watching my arms, lying against the battlcrnent, l ike a 
Paladit1 blowing m y  benumbed fingers and wailing unti l  
Tom Copp should emerge f rom an adjoining wigwam. A t  
length he pratruded his shaggy and coal black head, gwe a 
slight "heough" and was soon by my side. 

Gold River has only been fished with the rod about nine 
years, and one of our party C- - - - -y had been amongst the 

first fihermen. His descriptions of the glorious sport then 
cnjoyetl by the primitive anglers, vtllgo dicers, made our 
mouths water, when contrasted with the comparative paucity 
o f  fish at the present day. For six or seven years the Indians 
confined themselves to  the net and spear; but  latterly Ifley 
b e ~ a n  to  copy the proceedings of the whitc fisl~erman, and 
some of rlicm arc now learncd in the mysteries of f l y  and 
rod. The thickly wooded banks were in the way of the first 
Fishers; but  rnany trees have been cut, down and good stands 
cleared a t  thc hest f i ~ h i n g  spots. Immediately below the 
Falls, which are very fine, is a circi~lar excavation called 
"Cumberland" Basin " in itself a beailtif i l l piece of water, 
affording good fishing. Next t o  this i s  another excellent 
stand called "The I'oint". A l i t t le farther down is "lnccs 
I-lole", so called f rom a Commissariat officer, who in the 
good old times killed fourteen silrnon i n  one day. Relow 
this famous spot are several goocl streams ending in "Oak 
Pool", a stand of great merit. In  descending the river by the 
left bank front this point to tlre "Salmon I'ool", a t  the head 
o f  thc meadow, the stream is very rapid; but there are thrce 
or four eddies bchind rocks wl~ere one i s  litire o f  finding fish. 
Thc meadow is a strip o f  alluvial land, extending thrce 
quarters o f  a mile above the bridge where l l ie  culrent i s  
strong, and contains large boulders, each of which affords i n  
its wake a convenient resting place for the salmon in ascend- 
ing the stream. Close to  the bridge, and down to  the brackish 
water, are several good poii~ts, wlierc, when the river is Etigt~ 
fish are often caught. 

My fndian ally and I first tried the meadow up in the 
"Salmon Huie", but without seeing anything, fo r  Tom said, 
"Him not rise yct. Him coltl." On  returning towards the 
bridge, I saw one fine eddy behind a rock; which indeed we 
hacl fished before, but I thought it probable as the sun Elad 
now risen, that the fish woultl be on the move, anit therc 
forc suspected sotne traveller might halt here to  take a 
breath. A t  tftc first cast of my fly, a large salmon dashed at 
i t  greedily but missed it. TElc unmeanitig countenance of  
Torn Copp would have been a study for a painter at that 
instance; far its vacuity and phlegm suddenly mergecl in an 
expression of intelligence anct t l ic keenest interest. 'fhre small 
black eyes sparkled, and the face becamc that of a lynx pre- 
paring fer a sprinfi on  its prey; whilst he exclaimed undcr a 
mistaken apprehension that Iwould cover the SisIl too soon. 
"Givc him t i ~ n c  -give I ~ i m  time - ", 

Due time (which be it known in the fishing fraternity is 
one minute) was given and Mr. Salma Salar was permitted to  
resume h i 5  position near the bottom, when tile Fly again 
was lightly cast over him. He seized i t  and I struck and 
l~ooket l  him, when he made a desperate rush up the streanl, 
across and down thc stream, and then commenced a course 
o f  most active dancing and leaping; wliilst he was furnished 
with all the music my reel could yield. Al l  this time the Mic 
Mac watched the proceedings wi th a critical eye, and al- 
though absorbed i n  the sport, I could not help smiling a t  
his strange advice, wllcn he feared I was pressing the fish 
too Iiard - ' l e t  h im go - let l i im go", and my rejoinder "I 
wi l l  see yokt hanged first, Tom." AAer much lively play this 
salmon was adroitly gaffed; i t  was a fish o f  thirteen pounds 
i n  prime season. 

Our party met at  breakfast at t e n  oklock.  Seven hours 
active exercise in a cold morning, gave a peculiar zest to  a 
meal; and artlent and perservering were our attacks on dried 
salmon, a collossal veal pie, anrl a mighty round o f  beef, 
to say nothing of parallelograms of toast wit l iout number, 
and fresh eggs by the d07ci1. I make no accoullt of liquids 
and therefore shall slur over the four or five gallons o f  tea 



and coffee expended on the occasion. 
Some o f  the quadumvirate restrmed the fishing soon 

after breakfast, but  others took a siesta, and wcut to  the 
river a t  two a'doek. I t  was agreed that wc st io i~ ld dine at 
eight, and that cach o f  us - catch him how we might, by 
l iook or crook - s i~ould furnish in turn a wlmon for dinne~.. 

Wc wcrc all busy a t  the river side ~ ~ n t i l  dusk, but our 
first day's sport was inconsiderable, being on1 y tlirec fish - 
t f~ough we l~ookerl and lost several. A t  dinner each of us had 
his own miscry t o  tcll. Our worthy chief had not  seen a fish. 
C - - - y l iad all biat caught three - A - - - t i  had four rises, 
but  it was no go; and as for myself, although I had sccured 
three, I ought t o  have bagged a lialf dozen. However onc 
unq~~estionahle salmon, the p~ oduce o f  our sport, was smok- 
ing on thc tablc ant1 t o  it wc set wi th tlie appetites of 
klarpies; whilst the cold round, and the pie looming i n  Iiigh 
rclicf on ttic side tablc, (an invertecl wooden box) s~tpplantcd 
i n  due t ime flip remnants of tl ic fish. 

We had o f  coursc a rccliat~fFce o f  out dinner conversation 
over artl: grog and cigars; such repetition being conceded by 
universal suffrage to  sportsmen of all gradcs and descriptions, 
with only this proviso, that no two rcrsions of thc same 
exploit shoirld exactly tally. Onc lucky salnlon that been 
kookcd anti cscapcrl, weigf~ed tliirteen pounds at rlinncr, 
was f i ~ l l y  c low to  fifteen h y  the closc o f  the second cigar 
and wnr~ ld  liavc rcachcrl twenty it1 the courw of tftc evcning 
if we liad not gonc early to bed. 

On approaclling Oalc Pool, along the left hank of, on the 
second clay o f  our fishing, t fount1 that C - - - y had t~ookecl 
a atrnon, whicli took down tlrc powerf t~ l  rapitl a1 the lowcr 
end of thc hole. Flaving accidently hurt his Itnee, C - - - y 
was llnable t n  pclrsrre tlic fish along n most i~npracticable 
hank, as the water was high; hc thcrcforc gave the rod to  
johnny, his clcver Indian licnctlman, who plungcd at once 
up to his n~idt l lc  in the water, anrl followetl thc fish as fast 
as l ie could down tfic stream. A t  onc placr a long f i r  trcc 
had fallen into the river and cxtendcd l ialf  across; threaten- 
ing a non plus to Mr. Johnny. No  sucli thing, j o l i n~ i y  waded 
all(! flountlcred our to  the farthest branch, and conducted 
t l ~ c  salmon safely around it. Again, lwo rocks stootl tap 
like two obelisks in t l ~ c  n~idcllc of the streatn - l l ie  Indian 
rnanocuvered to  lead liis fish between them, and to  hoist 
his line clear of thc ncarer rock. Lower down wasa large rock 
with a fallen tree athwart i t ,  i n  wt~nsc braiiches t l ~ e  line 
stuck fast; alld here I tlioitght Johnny mtrst inevitably 
lose his fi h. But I undermted thc dexterity o f  an Indian; 
for lie clevcrly ovcrcatnc this tl ifficirlty also; and on C - - - y 
cornitig up, rct i~rncd him ihc rod whcn the salmon was 
gaffrd. I t  tu r~ lcd  out only t r n  pountls in weialit but had 
bccn hookccl by t l ic tail which gave i t  ttirec folct force, and 
ct~abled it to drag Jollnny down t he river nolo vnfcns. 

Salmon Iiavr l ~ a t l  tiiejnnries, and I recollect i n  my boyish 
days catching onc onc Monclay i n  a t~otc where I liacl honked 
d fish on the Sattrrday previous which had carried off my 
fly. On inspecting tliu rnt~i l t l i  o f  lhc captive I founcl m y  lost 
f ly  sticking in it, b y  t l ~ c  sidc o f  tlie f ly  11iat just caught it. 
A n  incideiit soniewf~at similar occttrrctl to  C - - - y (luring 
tlic trip. Flc lioolted a fish which fclt very heavy and took 
thc liberty of sailing of f  with his fly, and a piece o f  lsis 
casting line. Two clays aFter tic caught ttic same fish, a little 
lligller up the rivcr, wi th thc identical f ly  f i rm in his side. 

At  our secontl dinner ancl t1ir0~1gF1 nu t  tlie ren~aiiider of 
our visit, tficrc was more gcncral satisfxt ion i n  talking over 
the advuuturcs o f  the day, for our success had been more 
balanced, and wc had all been tolerably lucky, ki l l ing many 
fine fi sh. Tlie salrrion tasted as well as the first to  two of thc 

party but  the other two werc beginning to exclaim or look 
"toi~jours perdix". As for niysclf I have t l ic misfortune to 
be on all simi1,ir occasions, so filr as salmon is concerned, a 
most perstlrvcrii l~ ictithyophogist ; ant1 I be1 ievc the Major 
a t  Golcl River a similar heretical taste. In fact I estimate 
vcry lightly tl ic man who w ~ n t o n l y  aba~rdons a classical 
dish; fo r  sirch a person can never be a f i rm  friend. What 
patriotic Englislrnian cvcr turned Elis back on a sirloin, or 
abjured a rump steak, or declinecl plum pudding and mince 
pies in their season? I might c ~ s i l y  run over all civilized 
nations, connectirlg them iudissoluhly wi th l i ck  national 
dishes - but  I forhcar. 

C am not about to inf l ict on  the readers o f  tl ie ALBION 
a dull diary o f  our proceedings, b t ~ t  sf~all confine myself to  
the chief incidents. 

Onc day my Aid-Dc-Campc, Tom Copp and rnysclf 
went up the river to Oak Pool, wlrerc after a few casts I 
hooked a good fish. When he had heen plnycd properly, l 
brot~gfit  h im ncar to  the sliorc, wllcrc Mr. Ton, stood, gaff 
in l ia~i t t  ready to  rrccivc him. I led tfie salmon close to  his 
fcet, but after making three fut i lc attempts, the fish dashed 
out into the middlc of the river and plunged violee~lly. Tam 
looked vcry foolish grinning with ex t r~o rd i~ la ry  vacuity 
whcn 1 rated him for his unusi~al awkwardness, l n d ~ c d  
hitherto hc hat1 gaffed brilliantly. At last my Iienchman 
tho i~ght  o f  looking a t  thc gaff, "whcrt. gaff WAS nonc" for 
i t  tiad been wrcnclicd fram it5 f~stcsiings and carried off b y  
the fish. Luckily the wot~nded saltnon conrinucrl fast on  thc 
hook and whcrr aftcr a little mnrc play, i t  was once more 
brought to the cdgc, and Tom scircd i t  hy tlie tail; he prllled 
the gaff out o f  its sirlc and licl(l i t  for my notice, wit11 a 
visiblc expression of face worthy o f  an ogre. 

Anothcr day, after breakfast I procccdecl alone to  a 
favorite strcani bencath a ruggcxl bank, wliere the fishing 
was very diff icult frern the  overhanging trrcs, tl lc rapidity 
o f  the currcnt ant1 the numhcr o f  Iiugc bauldcrs amoiipst 
which it wound. Undcr these circumstances ancl depriverl o f  
Tom Copp? services, i t  might be incoiivrnieiit to  liook a 
large salmon, who no doubt would avail Ilimrerf o f  the 
protecting rock. However I darcrl tlie combat, arid threw 
out my f ly  as a gauntlet. Thc ga:age was soon taken up, fo r  
scarccl y !lac! tl ic simulatetl insect a1 igliterl on thc watcr 
when a huge 1110tgtla s w a l l ~ w e ~ l  i f ,  ~ t i d  1 fount1 I had got 
hold o f  a tartar. Tlic salmon first shook liis head gcntly 
as i f  hc wished to  get r id o f  tl ic strange thing i n  l i i r  jdw hy 
fair means ancl thcn more hurriedly and viole~lt ly. h f tc r  
these iricffectual attempts he got into a passion ant1 made a 
running [cap of six fcct in tl ic air, followed instantly by a 
succenion o f  six or eight morc; ~ l l  tlic l ime striking the 
linc most scientifically wi lh liis tail, as i f  lie had hcc1-1 read- 
ing a chapter in dynamics. A t  Ic t~gt l i  an  finding this course 
o f  saltation was irlieless ancl ex hattst ing, tic rirslicd out into 
thc middle o f  the main stream, h r o u ~ t i t  t i i s  right shoulder 
forward, and away he went d o w t ~  the rivcr nl  tlie ratc of 
twenty knots an tiour, wliilst froin my parricillar positiori I 
c o i ~ l d  not fol low him without jumping 1113 to my chin. Wllcn 
nearly a hundred yards of  linc Elad rtan out, accupying two 
seconds, thc fish shot to his left, described B f i n r  c u ~ v c  i n  
the strearn and brougf~t up in t.hc wakr o f  large rock. Tlrerc 
lie remained inimovablc, no1 wirhstanding all njy cfforts. 
L ike Marsliall Soult heliind thc Garronc, heforc th r  battEe 
of Thoulouse. 

Now, I was situated so that I could not  move dowii with- 
otlt making a turn to  m y  Icft, wliicli wnulrl wilit l lllc* line 
around tlic rock wliere the s ~ l r n o t ~  lay recruiting his strength, 
and an interlnediatc hoialdcr also. Thus circu~nstnnced l tiitrl 



no alternative bu t  to remain where I stood, keep him well 
i n  hand, long fo r  Tom Copp, and trust to  the nature of 
accidents. 

I t  was part of  the river seldom visited by anyone bu t  
myself, from the great difficu!ty o f  approach, and there was 
IFttle hope of assistance f rom any brother Angler. Rut when 
things are at their worst, we know what a pleasant turn 
they sometimes take, and so it proved now; for on  looking 
up the bank a fisher hove in s i ~ l i t  a quarter mile distant. I 
instantly made a signal o f  distress, w l~ i c l i  he acknowledged 
promptly and came running to m y  assistance. He then waded 
along a ledge and a fallen tree to the rock, and gaffed the 
salmon - a fat fine fish o f  sixteen pounds. This frienrlly 
brother of the angler i s  Colonel C - - - n, M.P.P. to whom 
here I offer my public thanks; wishing him all imaginable 
luck both on the banks of Gold River and in the Provincial 
Parliament, 

About the end o f  the first week the General and C - - - y 
were a l itt le discomfited by losing the services o f  their Indian 
attendants. The measles attacked the camps of the Mic 
Macs and poor Johnny and jernmy were put liors de combat 
as f isliermen. Fortunately one of our party was a medical 
man. He used t o  anluse us wi th accounts o f  tl ie insatiable 
and most uncivilized fondness o f  his patients for thc fcw 
simple articles of the pharmicopiae hc had brought wi th 
trim, but  of course they wil l  get r id of this, l ike other traits 
of barbarism, as they become more enlightened. One box of 
pills was grand nlcdicine - bui the sick Mic Macs wished t o  
bc helped on Morrisonian principles, i n  doses o f  ten or 
twelve pills at once - a greediness for galenicals quite in- 
consistent wi th the limited contents o f  the box. 

From one plague o f  anglers on this c o n t i ~ ~ e n t  we were 
quite exempt - there were no flies - but as counterbalance it 
was generally very cold i n  the morning - our wet lines were 
once or twice frozen to  thc rods; and the frigid wading was 
by no n~eans agreeable if no salmon rose; but  wi th good 
luck, no  incanveniences o f  any kind ever annoys a good 
fisherman. 

During our stay a t  the river we lunched twice after the 
Indian fashion - once near the heat1 o f  tl ie meadow, and 
again a t  Ince's Hole; on  both occasions we had a salmon 
roasted. The process is this. A large fire is made on some 
pleasant spot by the bank generally near some fishing ground. 
.A salmon fresh caught i s  split open, cleaned and the back- 
bone is taken out. I t  is thcn spitted longitudinally ona piece 
of wood, with tliree or four skewers across, and the spit i s  
thrust into the ground before the fire. First one side is done, 
and then thcotl ler and when the whole roast Fs accomplisl~ed 
the fish and spit are placed on a birch bark dish, atld placed 
on the knees o f  the master o f  the feast. The inexpressibles 
o f  tl ie angling brotherhood ought not  t o  be offended a t  
salmon fat, therefore if a little exudes, unless it is scalding it 
is of no consequence. 

The correct mode on such occasions is  to eat wi th the 
fingers but we used forks; and moreover instead of imitating 
our Mic Mac Friends, who are all teatotallers, i n  lapping from 
the river, each man produced a bottle of Porter frorn his 
pocket, handed the lndian attendant a foot or two of 
tobacco, and then complacently lighted his own cigar. A l l  
this time a second siilrnon was roasting for our red staff, 
and certain bottles o f  tea prepared for their use were dis- 
tributed amongst them. These poor people appeared to  
enjoy their meat immensely, cramming their capcious mouths 
with long portions o f  the fish, dropped in endways as the 
Neapolitans eat macaroni; and as for Mr. Thomas Copp d l 0  
possessed great natural advantages for this, he pitched in tlie 

Thp Arnericotl salnron fisher it~heriird his t~c l~ lnfc-~/ l  Itnow 
how from pracfi.w.s developed ulotiq thr batrks of  Irish, 
Scorch o t ~ d  Etrglisl~ rivers. 

fragrant flakes a t  a rate that distanced all competition. 
Mais revcnons a nos moutons, altlrough our littoral 

moutons do not  deserve it; for tliosc w h ~ c h  our friend 
C - - - y had purchased fo r  us consistecl without a figure o f  
nothing but  wool, and skin and bone and horns; and were 
only fit to  make a meagre broth, when the bones were well 
pounded to  extract the marrow. About the encl o f  the second 
week we found that rounds o f  beef and vedl pies, however 
vast wil l  not  last forever, exposed t o  the assaults o f  four 
hungry fishermen and thcir servants, white and red, however 
eked out  by the friendly salmon. There was nothing but  
eggs and potatoes to be had i n  the  neighborhood. An 
innocent calf, indeed of the Renus "staggering bob" having 
come t o  an untimely end, we obtained a side of the veal 
which kept us alive twa days. A t  length we found ourselves 
under tl ie necessity o f  visiting Chester one day i n  quest o f  a 
dinner, which we ate at Smith's comfortable Inn  i n  tlie 
pleasant society of t w o  brother anglers of our acquaintance 
who had their headquarters there. Whenabout t o  stdrt home, 
A - - - n, l ike an excellent purveyor bethought o f  visiting the 
larder, where he found the remains of tl ic dinner. Ele 
pounced upon a leg o f  roast pork, a breast o f  veal, three 
quarters o f  a ham and rernorsclessly carried off  these, 
telling the bereaved Mrs. Smith to add them to the bill. 

Towards the close of the third week the fishing had con- 
siderably fallen off  - the first run o f  large fish was nearly 
over, and so many fishers were exercising their vocations 



inal l  directions,that it wasno easy matter to  catch a salmon. 
A t  this t ime the poor fish were sadly persecuted, and it was 
a very lucky individual who steered clear of the four or five 
tiers o f  nets on each side o f  the mouth o f  the river, escaped 
from Tom Copp at the Irridge, evaded the spears of the 
orher rndians along the meadow, and the f l ies of thirteen 
or fourteen rod fishers threshing Cumbedand Pool and at 
the bot tom o f  the falls. Moreover we found we had enough 
now o f  exercise and amusement. Rising at threc or four 
o'clock In the morning, and twisting and twining every 
musclc in the body amidst rocks jungle, fill! of the horrid 
American thorn, and floundering i n  the Water amphibiously 
unti l  ten, and again f rom two till dusk, might be admirable 
training for a pugilist or a runner against time, but was 
detrop for grave and steady gentlemen o f  f i f ty or over, or 
even younger people. Consequently oti morning of Sunday 
the 15th o f  May, we resoIved to  start for Halifax via 
Windsor, after first trying t o  catch a fish to take home with 
11s. 

But the fates were adverse. The morning was cold and 
wet and the salmon lazy. I rose one bu t  it would not  stir a 
second time. A - - - n hooked two and lost them. C - - - y 
after a cast or two wisely went to bed. And our excellent 
chief had the mortification t o  lose a fine fish aftcr long play 
by the bungling of his Indian, who was the on1 y bungler in 
the camp. 

A list o f  fish killed daily by each o f  us, with their weight 
had been regularly kept and I i i ~ n g  over thc mantel-piece 

of our mess room. On summing up they amounted to a 
hundred and fourteen, weighing about eleven hundred 
pounds. This was an average of about ten pounds apiece. 
We had caught several fine salmon o f  fourteen and fifteen 
pounds apiece, fu l l  o f  marine strength and vigor, wi th the 
parasitic insects of thc salt water s t i l l  adhering to their skin; 
and on the whole had passed the three weeks most agreeably. 

A tinge o f  melancholy shades the mind on leaving tlse 
scene of recent enjoyment. And I believe we all felt  somc- 
tl l ing like this when tying up our fishing rods and parting 
with the Mic Macs. As fo r  my friend Tom Copp, he anrl I 
had virtually concluded a treaty offensive and defensive - or 
rather he swore allegiance to  me on all future occasions 
when visiting Gold River, and promised to  come to  see me 
a t  Halifax. Perceiving that his much worn blanket coat was 
become a coat of mail with the encrt~stetl blood of a 
heczacomb of salmon, and that his other nondescriptgar- 
rnents were i n  most miserable plight; I indued his squat 
figure wit11 a cast o f f  fishing jacket, waistcoat and trousers, 
presented him with divers superannuated pairs o f  shoes and 
stockings, and placed a straw Eiat wreathed around witti 
flies and casting lines on his greasy head. I then dismissed 
him wi th a present of moncy. I hopc this active Mic Mac wil l  
not entertain any unseemly feeling of vanity i n  his new 
dress; aEt11ough o f  this I have some doubts, for Tom's ward- 
robe is now beyond aIl question the first in his tribe. 

N. Y. ALBION (1843) 

Speotring .salmotl wa.7 ~ ~ i c e  considered n Bril lsl7 gentleman 5 
gamP und pruclifed in Norlh An7erfco for muny yelrrs d~tring 
u17d o f t ~ r  pioneer setilcmcnt. 



The Encampment 
Rv 

GEN I0 C.  SCOTT 

'Twixt tf7e fir-tree skirred runches, 
Where the Kuttling / \ ' t~n doth shine, 

We erect our hut o f  l~runcher, 
Koof ol'bircfl bark, wu// of pine; 

Floor i t  with tile boughs of sc~plit~g.~, 
Frugr017t, sol Y (1,s cuitch o f  /?it?g5, 

Rioting in lore~l  pleasures, 
Anrl [he sleep thur Iuhor />rings. 

It was nearly noon when we arrived at our camping 
ground, which is  a level piece o f  bottom-land, covered wit11 
sand and cobble-stones, a mile long, by the river shore, atid 
a quarter of a mile wiclc, the hase formed by Rattling Run, 
a small river emptying into thc SL. John iust below our 
tents. It was a vcry hot  day - hot i s  the word for the mid- 
dle o f  a clear, still day, from tlie 20th of June to  tlie 20th 
of August, even in Labrador, whrrr t t i c r ~  i~ frost nearly 
every niglit. Thcrc was only one tent pitched; but the lady 
WAS supcrintendit~g the erection o f  a log cabin, white the 
gnttemcn were awdy up tile river angling for salmon. The 
lady sent her servant -- a "contraband" that followed l l ie  
gcnerar f rom Tennessee -- t o  inform them o f  our arrival. 

I noticcrl with pleasure that the general's lady had not  
suffered much froin the annoyance of flies. 

"Oh no," sshc replied; "it's perfectly charming here; one 
b i t  me on the eyelid before I Itnew wliat to  apply fo r  anti- 
dotc,and itaiearly clnscd it; hut now, as soon as 1 am bitten, 
I just touch the bite with ammonia, and it gives me no pain, 
and never swells. The black flies do not  trouble you after 
dark, and that's a great comfurt." 

I saw a few signs o f  clefaced beauty, btrt kept mum. I n  
fact, on looking upon these two ladies, I felt  proud o f  such 
specimens. One o f  rlicm had visited most o f  the courts o f  
Europe, ancl the otller had accon~panied her triumphant 
husband tt~roughout our recent great war. We thcrcforc 
nuniberect six i n  the party, two tadics and four gentlemen; 
and I am bound to  acknowledge that, througl~out our month 
of carnp life, l it~ndreds o f  rniles from a post-office, the 
ladies exemplified the highest degree o f  spirit and pleasure, 
wi th the least appcarance o f  annoyance a t  any discom- 
fort; and sl~ese were the two first white ladies that ever 
asccndecl the great St. John Rivcr. 

Having cxamined the surroundings, and admired the 
great contrasts o f  tl ic heavens wi th the mountains, and the 
wide, rapid, roaring river, with i ts tributary ~f Rattling Run, 
and whilc I was beginning to  scan the fay of  the grounds fo r  
deciding where to pitch tents, behold our comr,ides! They 
came fishing along, towing four salmon on the: gaff, while 
tlic general playcd a Fifteen-poundrr alI the way down from 
the falls, a mile up the river. 

I t  having become midday, we compared notes and took 
dinner. A t  dinner we discussed the almighty salmon in all 
his aspects -- f rom his seclusion i n  corners of the eartli, 
where he is protected by flies and an almost impenetrable 
wilderness, to  his high game, and, finally, the epicurean ap- 

pearance he lends t o  the dinner-table. Our dinner con- 
sisted of: 

Saucnon a la maitre d'hotel, 
Saurnon frit. 
Saumon au gratin. 
Jambon brulee. 
Les oignons dc Bermude. 
Ri~c l l i t  d~ nwr. 
Le pain et rli l beurre. 
Du the et du  sucre. 

Having twenty-seven miles of rapids against wh id i  to 
transport our stores, our potatoes and our claret were left 
at the mouth o f  tile rivcr, besides our desiccated meats, 
soups, vegetables, and fruits preserved in cans. Even our old 
Jamaica rum was left, and the only diffiwible stimulant was 
gin -- Holland gin! Hut, in order that our coffee, ~nil(l, and 
the numerous luxuries laid i n  fur tEic campaign shoulrt be on 
hand for the glorioirs F o l ~ r t l l  o f  July, wc divided orrr men 
and canoes, half to tranrport our provisions 11.otti t l ~ c  snoutlt 
t o  the canips, and the other half to  scrvc in ihe way of pad- 
dling us to  our placcs fur angIing, gaffing our salmon, atid 
pitching our tents, waiting on us, cooking, eic. 

The general and the doctor hacl so excited m y  friend the 
bankcr ant[ myself with stories o f  captivatit~g sports, that, 
immediately after dinner, we hardly thougllt o f  a cigar, but 
forthwith com~nenced splicing our rods. To  savc mc tliat 
trouble, as he saw my anxiety, the doctor kindly tendcrctl 
me the use of a Castle Connell rod, which, l ie stated, liad 
nearly broken his back ant1 used liirn up, bu t  l ie hopecl it 
would behave more generously with mc. I t  was a twenty- 
foot  rod, by w l~ i c l l  a long cast could be made; but  it was 
so top-heavy, and wi th a sort o f  dorrblc action, like a "kick 
in tlie handle," that i t  came back on me several timcs, and 
made me s i t  down in the river to  cool off; but  not on that 
day. 

The doctor accompanied me, to give a n  idea wherc 1 
would likely find salmon, and I ~ o w  I had best move my 
f l y  so as to  render it captivating in that wide and rapid 
river. I admired the river; the bredks of salmon o f  i ' rom Icn 
to  twenty-five pounds each excited me. I soon thanked the 
doctor, and told h im that 'I believed myself a match for 
them, when he ignited a cigar, and proceeded onward to  
where he expected the salmon wcre waiting fo r  his flies. 

Left alone, wi th the injunction that if 1 sliould hook a 
salmon, to  shout fo r  a gaffer t o  come to my assistance, as 
Duncan liad returned to  the mouth of the river for pro- 



visions, 1 a g i n  examined my tackle. "It i s  true," thought I, 
"thcse fish average f rom eight to  thirty-eight pounds, only, 
and f have taken a forty-pound striped bass; bu t  my tacltle 
for striped bass was a strong line, white here it is only a single 
silk-worm gut." 

Having intel tectually weighed and investigated the theory 
o f  the autlacioi~s fisfr i n  that rivcr o f  great power and 
majcsty, and so examined that I thought all things were 
right, 1 made a cast and led my fly float round f rom the 
c~lr rent  to  the side. I continued so to cast and drop down 
stream a step a t  each cast,about half an Iiatrr, whet1 a salmon 
accepted my lure. The fish clid no t  takc the f ly  as a t rout  
does by rushing a t  i t  from beneath, but  rose over the f ly 
ancl took i t  on going hack. Sle soon convinced me that he 
was there by a jcrk and a leap above water, and out  farther 
into the river where the current was stronger. Whcn he 
lenpetl, as he did numerous timcs, 1 lowered tlie top of my 
rot! as if bowing to his mandate. By-and-by he suffered him- 
self to be reeled up q ~ ~ i t e  near me, no doubt bccause his 
curiosity pronipted him t o  study thc cause o f  Iiis difficulty, 
and to try, if possible, to  reach its source. I n  the mean time 
I was shouting far some man to  come and gaff my salmon. 

After I~avi l ig  scanned "the head and front o f  tlie offend- 

ing,'] he turned and ran off  moderately unti l  he arrived in 
the swiftest part of the current, anti then all I could do 
would not stop Iiim. I was dierefare obliged to follow, and 
down I started along the stony shore fo r  a quarter of a mile, 
when I became fatigued; and, as if to spell me, the fisll . 
halted and remained unti l  he rested long enough, and then 
hc rose and made a quadrilateral Icap, or four leaps in as 
many directions a t  the same time. Said I, "My chap, you 
are some!" "How many lives have you got, a t~y l~ow?"  
thought I. But there was no use of thinking or speculating, 
for hc had mounted h i s  high horse again, and down the 
river I had to follow. My exzemporizerl gaffer adviscd me 
to  snub him. I replied that 1 had, but it was o f  no  use. 
Presently he halted again, and, drenched wi th perspiration, 
I doffed my head fly-net ancl prepared to  do battlc in open 
air, It was not  long before he gathercd strength again, and 
startcd for the rnirldle of thc rivcr, but a l i t t le harder play 
coaxed I i im to change his mind. He then began leaping and 
cavorting, as if he was only i n  fun all the time, and had as 
lief as not  come i n  out of the wet. I n  a few more turns, the 
gaffer made a pass a t  the fish and missed Irirn. The fish 
tllen showed great vigor, and acted as if he would never say 
die; bur aftcr several efforts the gaffer hrought him up, and 



he weighed only twelve pouncls. 
With perspiration rolling down me and not  a little fati- 

gued, I started back to  wltcre I hooked the salmon and com- 
menced casting for another. Et was not long before I hooked 
hien, atid wil l lout much ~nake-believe Ile started down tlie 
river and I aftcr him. Presently I lc waited t o  rest, and then 
turiiecl and ran up the river. Then he sulked. Next he 
leaped anct dove, swimming rapidly up strcarn to form a 
high1 in my line. But, fincling all liis tricky efforts useless, 
lie started wir l l  grcat specrl down the river, and I brought 
h im ro  gaff hnlf a mile below where I hati hooked l~irm. Hc 
weighed w i t l i i t ~  a poutid sf as much as the first one. 

Again F retraced my steps to  the head o f  the poor, t o  
wllerc a long cast would serld the f l y  beyond a subrnergecl 
rock in the centre o f  r he current, below wl i i c t~  salmon ap- 
peared to rest preparatory t o  ascending a le~lgtl iy rapid which 
carried them to  1hc great pool below  he falls. Several tinies 
1 delivered m y  f l y  so as t o  sweep the current and eddy 
without a salmon putting i n  an appearance. 3 therefore 
walkcd along tlie shore, casting out as far as I coz~ld on the 
rapid stream, and every time the fly floated round to the 
edge of the eddy a t  the side I took one step down stream and 
cast again, so as t o  fish over all t l lc grountl o n  my side o f  
the river. I liad not fished more than a qilartcr o f  a mile, 
when, in response to  my feathery invitation, a very large 
silvery fish sparklwl i n  thcair befare me! I admired liinr with 
intense interest; and, after a short contest, hc came up 
persuasively, sceminp: to  ~ y ,  "I'll land without the gaff." 
Thus he playecl off  and on hore,  i n  the air and i n  the water, 
unti l  I realirect a ncw xnsation, and hegan to  regard h im  as 
acharmingpet. I saw that lie was a very large fresh-run 
salmon, and much nlorc tractable than either of t l ~ c  two 
which came to  gaff. Preserltly he slackenctl speed, and even 
stopped to  rub his nose against a rock, and perhaps t ry to 
spring the l iook olst; but l~csc were merely casual experi- 
mcntr t o  whet his in~enisity, while on his way back to the 

sea, to r id llimself of  hooks and stake-nets. By-and-by, 
after he had led sne about half a rnilc, sornetimcsfast and 
a t  other times slow, as suited tiis fancy, making me appear 
very like, though less artistic, perhaps, than Pat wi th a 
shillelah i n  one hand, tiis hat placed akimbo, and wi th his 
other hand holding a rope fastened to  a pig's leg, the pig 
too large for Pat to  control. Ahout that time 1 did not 
think o f  black flies, nor rocks and sore shins. My friend 
sometimes generously came near sliore, ant[ once I thought 
I saw E~im throw his tail up, as a surc sign o f  growing weak- 
ness, bu t  it was all sham. Fie was nnly studying my tackle, 
and his means of escape by parting it. He was up near the 
gaff several times, and eycd the instrument critically, hut 
with a whirl of astonisl~rncnt akin to anger and disdain, as if 
i n  this age o f  negre suffrage a man so cruel could be found 
as to  fight salmon wi th so unequal and hideous a weapon. 
But  he curled on the water, and wliile Iic touched l i is 
nose with the end of his ~ i i l ,  he looked askance fo r  an in- 
stant; then he made a prodigious leap down stream, and 
plunged some ten Feet under water and came up five rods 
above, thus forming a bight in tlie line, by whicli he cx- 
pected to  gain slack and extricate Iiirnself. But it was all no 
go. 1 thought he was mine, and preserved great care lest he 
should unhook while bringing him to  the gaR. He came for- 
w i~r t l  as wilIing as a pct latnh unti l  within three rods of 
shore; IIC then made a turn, and with dips, dives, leaps, and 
other dcvices, liberated himself, and took my fly-hook with 
him. I fclt  wilted; worrc, t was ot~tgenexalcd; worsc still, 
I was vanqt~ishecl. I once more m e c h ~ ~ n i ~ i l l y  walked nearIy 
a mile t o  the foot  o f  tl ie r'lpid, but I coulrl not  cast with hope 
and confidence, and, as ihe sun was about setting and the 
mosquitucs bcgau their carnival, I repaired to  t l ~ c  tent and 
to  supper, used up, thougll~ partially successful. 

T~ILIS ended my first afternoon's angling fo r  salmon in 
Lowcr Canada. ( 1868) 
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FIFTY-FOUR POUND SALMON 

Killed b y  Mr. R. G. Dun, of New York, on Cascapedia Rivw, Canada, 
June 1886. Drawing from a Phatograph. 



A Modest Fisherman 
I n  the record o f  sport for the year now drawing to  a 

close, it is  doubtful if there is an event more interesting 
than the capture o f  the largest salmon ever caught by a 
fly-fisherman. I n  order that some permanent recortl of the 
achievement may be preserved, and the occasion f i t l y  mark- 
ed, the accompanying engraving has been prepared, and as 
Mr. Dun i s  himself too modest to boast to  thc puill ic o f  his 
great good fortune i n  fishing, the i~ndersigncd, as his friend 
and partner, ventures to  lc l l  the story as gleaned from time 
to  t ime from his own lips. 

The size o f  the fish, as wil l  be seen f rom the accornpany- 
ing engraving, is unusual, but  its shape: and proportions 
were so perfect that its great weight and real magnitude: were 
hardly a t  tlre morncnt appreciated. It was only by compari- 
son wi th otlrer fish,or with other objects, that its real extent 
could be estimated, and especially after its arrival i n  New 
York, when it was hung up, and i n  that position i ts length 
compared with t l ~ c  height o f  ordinary indivitluals, did the 
real size o f  this splendirl specimen dawn upon the mind of 
the observer. 

The subject o f  this story, however, needs very l i t t le em- 
bellishment. He speaks fo r  himself i n  the magnificent weight 
o f  54 Ibs., ant! i n  proportions that need no enlargement. The 
catch was made under the following circumstances: 

Mr. R.G. Dun o f  New York, who is the well-known head 
of tl ie great Mercantile Agency which bears his name, has 
been for years an ardent fislicrman. Sharin~: as he docs with 
Lord Lansdowne, the Governor-General o f  Canada, the 
lease o f  the Cascapedia River, in the Province o f  Quebec, and 
being also a member o f  the Restigouche SaIrnon Club, of 
Metapedia, he has lrad the best opportunities for pursuing 
tlre gentre art, Last June hc had camped on the Grand Casca- 
pedia wi th his good wife - as the only and best companion 
he cared to  have - and amid many discouraging reports 
commenced t o  fish. His experience of the first week would 
have been sufficient t o  dishearten most men, for throughot~t 
the six days o f  constant and persistent whipping of the 
stream, not a single rise was vouchsafed. On  the eighth day, 
however, lie was rewarded by a 23-pounder, and tlic follow- 
ing three days had great good luck, securing five f is11 ranging 
from 25 to  34 Ibs., and on the last day the 54-pounder - 
the subject of this communication. 

On t.he last day the morning was gloomy and the prospect 
seemed uncertain, for though casting h i s  fly perhaps a 
thousand times without a rise, it bqdn t o  look as if tuck 
had departed, so that lunch time arrived and not  a sign. 
Undiscouraged, however, En the late afternoon another e f -  
fort was made. Commencing at the top of a large pool, he 
slowly fished its upper edge, when at a distance of 200 yards 
l ic  saw a rise of a huge firti to  a natural f ly, which created a 
great commotion i n  the water. I n  a moment he and his guide 
felt that the opportunity had come, and if skill, good luck 
and good judgment availed, they would soon be made the 
happy possessors of a great catch. Marking the lines on 
either side o f  the river with the eye, they quietly floated 
down t o  the spot, in the meantime, hawever, niwcli to tl~eir 
stlrprise, having a rise and capturing a 23-pounder. Approach- 
ing the spot wherc the big fist> had risen, Mr. Dun very 

cautiously and warily threw out wi th a good long cast a 
silver-gray f ly, and with brcatliless interest awaited the re- 
sult. I n  almost an instant the huge fellow came up to  it like 
a tiger, and with a lunge C~URII~ the hook aud was of f  i n  a 
moment. Plenty o f  line was of course afforded him, but tlie 
anchor was ordered up and the boat put for the right hand 
shore, wherc there was some good eddy water. The great fish 
took a long run, most fortunately up stream, bu t  up to  this 
time had not  shown himself. He was played hard,and brought 
up a t  one time almost within reach o f  the gaff, but  with a 
sudden and noble effort fo r  freedom he took another lunge, 
and wi th a leap out of the water i n  which he showed his 
whole proportions, he made up stream again with rremen- 
dous force, causing the reel to  whiz, and taxing line and rod 
and single catgut to their utmost. Mr. Dun was, Ilowever, 
equal io the great occasion, and with a coolness and skill 
greatly to be admired, held his prize well in hand. The size 
o f  the fish, a seeming monster, I lc says, well nigh frightened 
him. He had l1cdrd of huniers being attacked wi th '*buck 
fever" a t  sight o f  their first deer, and thoug l~  Ire had caught 
liundreds of salmon, his feelings were akin to  this sense o f  
paralysis, fo r  he never had had so large a fish, and his anxiety 
and desire to  gaff h im may well be imagined. He was ds 
tender as an anxious mother t o  save her offspring, and yet 
as f i rm as a stern father determined t o  have his way. Gradu- 
ally the line was reeled up, and the reluctant monster drew 
near the boat, where anxiety ancl nervousness were again 
extreme because o f  the inexperience and evident fright o f  
thc attendant. At t l ~ c  ward o f  command, however, the grecn 
gaffer let drive, but. in a must awkward manner. Fortunately 
the iron went deep and a f irm hold was secured, and then 
came the tug o f  war, for it then I~ecame a struggle whether 
the f ish was to  come into the boat or the gaffcr into tlie 
water. 'Rut after a few strong adjectives from the fortunate 
fislierrnan, and a threat that the gaffer would be killed if he 
failed, the great salmon was at length pulled to  the side o f  
tlle canoe ancl safely captured. 

The t ime seemed long from the first rise, and the excite- 
ment and pleasure of the chase crowded into short space 
what: seemed to  be hours; but  comparing notes it was found 
that barely half an hour had passed since the struggle began 
and victory had been achieved. The victory was a s i~na l  
one, for the 54-pounder, lying i n  the bottom of the boat, 
was the largest salmon ever caught by a f ly in these waters, 
famous for their great fish. 

Mr. Dun had caught many big fish. True, as a fisher o f  
men, who i n  their tu rn  Elad caught fish, he had been succea- 
ful. As his guest, his friend, ex-President Arthur, i n  the same 
river, had caught a 48-pounder, i n  those palmy days when 
the good General enjoyetl perfect health, and when, among 
other good things, these two warm friends had the com- 
panionship o f  ex-Senator Conkling, a pleasure as rare and as 
enjoyable as it would be possible t o  have, in camp or ou t  o f  
it. But this was all past and gone. The sick General was 
languishing on the sea shore, and a great wall had grown up 
between him and the Senator, which rendcred impossible 
such happy mcctings in the camp of a friend o n  a salmun 
river. But Mr. Dun had got his fish, and would fain bc con- 



soled, and his consolation was found in one fact, and that 
was that though there were scales in the vicinity, there were 
none large enough to weigh his catch. Thc utmost that ifre 
weights would show was f i f ty pounds, and as the fish pulled 
them up to  the beam, Mr. Dun modestly concluded that one 
pound more might, with propriety, be added. Hence, he 
telegraphed his friends that his salmon weighed fifty-one 
pounds. t le might iust as well have said sixty pounds, but 
he was sufficiently conscious o f  his great victory to stick to 
the safe side, as hc invariably does in olher matters, and the 
result was - as it usually i s  - all the more gratifying. For 
when the salmon reached New York, and was sent to  the 
Merchants' Club, on Leonard Street, it weighed fifty-four 
pounds, and Mr. Dun's modesty was praised equally with 
his thoughtful liberality in sending forward his fish so that 
h i s  neighl~ors ant1 friends might partake of it. 

The rod used on the occasion was a split bamboo, made 
by Leonard. I t s  length was 15% ft. The tine was a No. 2 
oiled silk, with a single gut. The great strength and reliability 

o f  this delicate outfit was clearly shown in the capture o f  a 
fish so weighty and powerful; and the wonder i s  that, with 
a single strand of catgut, he was not lost. But experience, 
coolness anrl skill were successful, wit11 perfection in tackle. 
The fly used was a silver-gray No. 1, not unlike a silver- 
doctor. 

And now, having told the story of my friend's achieve- 
ment, i t  only remains for me to say that, as he is the cham- 
pion fisher o f  salmon for 1886, he can claim as his partner 
the champion wolf-killer of Canada, the undersigned having, 
in October, 1873, shot in less than five rninutcs four huge 
wolves, entitling him to a bounty from the Canadian Gov- 
ernment o f  $24. This amount his guide invested in a cooking 
stove that i s  doing good service to this day. So, having two 
partners in one firrn who have thusdistinguished themselves, 
must be the excuse for thus occupying so large a space in 
your most excellent paper. 

Erusrus Wimon 
Forest and Stream, Octo hex 28, 1886. 

COMTEIWPLA TI VE MA lV (in punt) - I don't so much care about the sport, it's the delicious repose I enje y so! 
- Harpws - August 1853 



Longest Cast 
on Record 

BY 
I-IENRY P. WELLS 

The longcst cast o f  record with a sal~non rod i n  this 
cotlntry i s  53 1 ft., by Mr. Hiram Wcbstcr f-Iawcs, '11 Ccntral 
Park, October 1884, wit11 1111 18 ft. split h t ~ r i ~ l ~ o o  rod. In 
Enatand, Major j .f'. Traheriie i s  creditcd wi lh a cast of 136 
ft. Mr. Hawcs stood abo i~ t  30 feet f r t~ rn  the t m k ,  i ~ p o t ~  a 
platform raiscd olic foot above t l ~ c  w ~ i t c r ,  and cast partlllel 
with tlie s l~orr .  I-le was crerlited with clr~ly t'hc actir,~l dis- 
tance which ititcrvcncd b c t w c c ~ ~  t l ~ v  edgu of the platform and 
where his f ly  strctck tlie watcr, 1neasu1.ct1 U ~ O ~ I  a gwadwatec! 
rope strc~cticd pcrfcctly straight, cInsc besidc wli icl l  he cast. 
A very few inches woultl mdrk the l imit o f  ~lossible error, 
Since we are informed that tllc distancr crcrlited to  Major 
Traherne was dctcrmiticd, not by the tlistancu h e  actt~nlly 
covcrcd hi1 t tlic distance Rc was assumctl that: l ic lidd covered 
determinctl by ~ t r~~ igh ten ing  line and measuring th i~ t ,  I an1 
rlecitieclly i i~cl i i icr l  to rcgarrl Mr. Hawcs cast tlie Ion~cr .  Of 
all the fly castirg I have ever sccti I COI~S~~CI .  this performance 
of Mr. I - l a w ~ ~  the most rcmarkablc. No1 so much does tlie 
enormaus length of thc casi intluce t h i s  opinion, as tlre 
manncr in which it i s  donc, and thc physiquc of the man 
who tlitl i t .  Mr. I-lawcs ~t tliis tirne was of vcry slender 
build, and with a wrist as slight as that o f  a woman, rod and 
linc wurkcd in tiis bauds witti tl ic precision of a faultless 
machinc. Even wI1c11 at thc extreme of his cast, liis back 
f ly  was some 25 ft. ~ h c ~ v e  thc water. Taking all tl ic cir- 
c~~rnst i i i~ces into cnr~sirlcration it was a most remarkable 
triuinpll of skill over rnattcr. (1886) 

Po, trait trr 011s o/ t l ~ ~ ,  t ~ l r l ~ l l ~  tot11 I J ~ I I T I ~ ~ I I ~  ( : ;Is~IT,  I / ; ~ i l / r l  W. 
Hnwes, painted D y  Mrs Hirwn Leor7ard. I+awcs, nephew of 
H. L. Leanard, mamen' Cora, H. L.'s daughter who was also 
a champion caster. As rhe photo shows, the painting needs 
cleaning and restoration. Donor, Mrs, Elsie Hawes 

M I  I w S O  o I W ,  1 C i t  w e ,  Tropliy wrl,) I I V  H. W. Jltrwes, prolessiotlal i f?  197 1 for 
b ~ f l !  111 I s I J ~ ~ I ~ ( I  ( I /  MIS .  el st^^ I I;1 wt3s. heavy rod clistoncc f ly  castjtlg. Prr?s~n red 1) y the Angler's 

Clubof New York. Donor, Mrs. Elsie Ha we$ 



THE MARKET PLACE 

Meissel bach Reels 
by 

j ohn T. Orreltc 

While scavenging through a tackle shop a few years ago, 
I came across the first Meisselbach reet I'd ever seen - a 
worn and battered f l y  reel which looked ancient but whose 
appeal was immediate. An earIy Expert, i t s  basic designing 
was well thought out despite its old timey appearance, and 
it appeared to  be a very practical fly reel. Since that time I 
havc seen dozens o f  this same model, with increasing ad- 
miration for the man wlro bui l t  it. Like the other f ly reek 
o f  A.F. Meisselbach, the Expert was a good f l y  reel made t o  
sell i n  large numbers a t  bargain prices, and it well repre- 
sented thc Meisselbach concern fo r  thr i f t  and economy. 

Aside f rom information gained indirectly through the 
history o f  the company itself - originally established i n  
Newark, New Jersey, later removed in part to  Elyria, Ohio, 
and finally absorbed by the Bronson Company - the per- 
sonal background o f  August Meissel bach is dif f icult t o  
cfironicIe. What is ~fear ly  known is that he was an avid 
fisherman, with a special interest in ocean angling. An item 
in the October, 191 8 issue o f  the Am~riuon At~gler describes 
"Gus" Meisselbach as " . . . a famed channel bass fisherman 
from Townsend Inlet, New Jersey to Top Sail Inlet, North 
Carolina." Among other references is  a Eater picture f rom 
Ourdoor 1,il'c shuwing a record permit caught b y  him in 
Florida. 

The Meisselbach Company made all kinds of fishing reels, 
and if one had t o  presume a common characteristic among 
them, it would be the various 'konvenience" features with 
which rnost were equipped, The casting and surf recls, fo r  
example, ( rak-A-Puri, Iripr~rT, Neptww, Triton, etc, ) could 
all be taken apart by  unscrewing the end plates or  b y  push- 
ing some sort of but ton release. These same reels show 
other innovations pertaining t o  drag systems, levet-winds, 
and free-spool rnectianisms (notably on the surf reels). On 
fly reels, alterations usually centered on clicks, handles, or 
frame construction, and while some of tl~ese were perhaps 
no better than those o f  other reels, they were always dif- 
ferent looking - a factor sometimes helpf t~ l  in identifying 
Meissetbach reels. 

The Meisselbach fly reels described below were aR inex- 
pensive reels, and can often be bought fo r  a few dollars, 
bearing i n  mind that there were very likely hundreds of 
thousands of them made (exact inventories are hard to 
came by, but frequency of appearance is n fair indicator of 
their abundance). Excepting one or two models (e.g. the 
older Rainbow with the crescent shaped spool release) most 
fall i n  the $5.00 - $10.00 bracket, with prices varying i n  
accordance witti the condition o f  the reel. The highest prices 
quoted helow are fo r  reels in min t  shape, bu t  the possibility 
of finding reels in this condition i s  general1 y remote. 

Regnrdless uT the relatively low prices they bring, these 

Meisselbach f l y  reels constitute an important sample of one 
o f  America's most original and prolific reel makers; their 
value lies no t  i n  their monetary worth, bu t  in wtrat they 
contribute toward a better understanding of the history of 
tackle development i n  this country. 

EA R L Y MODELS: 1,9, 13 
The First Meisselbach patent was issued on February 23, 

1885 (No. 33G,G57), While this date is  found o n  virtually 
all of the Meisselbach reels prior to  1900, it initially applied 
t o  a horizontul reel wi th a metal drag lever aitached. A scc- 
ond patent issued later in thc same year (November 23, 
1886, No. 352,926) described the same drag fitted to an 
upright reel. Reels in this category were the forerunners t o  
the Expert which appeared a short time later and which 
bears the same patent date. These were semi-sketeton reels 
typical of the Mcisselbach line, but none o f  ihem were 
equipped with clicks. Thcre were a t  least four sizes made, 
rangingfrom a 2% inch reel to a large 4-518 inch model fitted 
wi th double handles and an adjur/ab/e cone bearix~g. Prices: 
85.00 - $25.00 (in Good to near Mint  shape). 

THE EXPER 7: 2, 3, 6, 7 7, I S  
The second group of early reels was composed of click 

models. Although virtilally identical tn the later Experf, 
these reels werc simply referred to as "click reels fo r  Bass 
and Trout." The chief distinguishing feature o f  these reels 
was an external, non-adjustable click located on the face o f  
the reel, Like most o f  the other Meisselbach f l y  reels, they 
came with wooden handles ( t l~erc  are several variations) 
placed opposite a metal balance knob. There were a number 
of sizes made, generally corresponding to the reels above 
except fo r  the al~sence of the drag lever and the addition o f  
the click. Prices: $5.00 - $25.00 (Good to  near Mint). These 
are easily identifiable by the word "Expert" inscribed on a 
cross bar (more often than not  with a 17 or 19modcl number 
also shown). They are represented b y  a t  least two models 
which differ in construction of their clicks. The earliest had 
a sliding adjustable click located o n  the back o f  the reel, 
white the later models featured a circular click housing 
bearing the patent date o f  j anuary 14, 1896 (some do not 
bear this date); The most common sites were a 2% and a 
3 inch reel wi th a spool width af 1 inch (a 3 inch reel wi th 
a spool width of I 11 inches was recommended for bass; this 
model was f i t ted wi th the uc(h.stoh/e conc bearing). A l l  
were available i n  either nickel or bronzed finish. Prices: 
$5.00 - $25.00. 



, . 
No. I 
An early 
model 

N0,Z 
Expert Expert 

No. 9 
Early 
model 

MQ. 73 
Early 
model 

h. 4 No. 12 
Ablette Automatic 

19 14 
No. 75 
Expert 

MEISSELBACH REELS 

ALI- RIGHT: 7 
Nearly iclentical to the Featherlight but does not have 

a fu l ly  ventilated frame (back-plate i s  o f  solid, domed can- 
stnrction). Has the word "Allright" stamper1 in the same 
place as "Feu!herJ/ght "' on t hc nhuve reel. There is another 
skeleton f ly reel inscribed "Al Right"', but I have been un- 
able to determine who made it. Prices: $4.00 - $16.00. 

RAINISOW: 10, 74 
First made around 1915, the Rainbow was o f  solid 

frame construction and came in two sizes, the No. 627 
(2-7/8 inch diameter) and the NO. 631 (3% inchcsj. Identi- 
fiable b y  the word "Roir~bow" and mudel number stamped 
o n  back-plate. Made at the Elyria division of the Meisselbach 
company, the earliest models fcatured a crescent shaped 
spool releasc, while later reels were f i t ted with a retaining 
screw. Those with the crescent release were made for only 
a few years, while the latter version was st.ill available as [ate 
as 194'1 (William Mills X1 Suns advertised Ill is reel as the 

Cresro). Prices: $5.00 - $35.00 for the early model; $5.00 - 
$25.00 for second type. 

FEATHER LIGHT 5 , 8  
A raised pillar reel with perforated seat-plate and fully 

ventilated frame, Two sizes, both bearing t h e  Feb. 23, 1886 
and the Nov. 23, 3896 patent dales {a 2% inch reel with 
a spool width o f  % inch, and a 2% inch reel wi th a spool 
width of 1 inch). Coultl be ordered in either nickel or 
bronze and has the word "l'eorlrcrJiaf~t " stdmaed on the 
bottom of thc frame near the  seat-$late. pricks: f5.00 I 
520.00. 

A second and more recent form of the Fe'cnrj~erliyElt had 
a more fully ventilated frame-which, was considerably lighter, 
but  did not have the raised pillars. Stamped from thin metal, 
this model usually bears a patent date of  December 27, 
15304. Has a madd number of  250,260, or 230 starnpetl on  
the bottom of the seatplate along with the ward "I-"earher- 
iiqht. " Prices: $4.00 - $16.00 



S YIWPE-OREEL: 
Similar to the Roinbow but made of Bakelite, the Sym- 

ploreel was one o f  the  last fly reels made by Meissetbach 
(after the dissolution of the Meisselbach f i rm  around 1932, 
Bronson cont in l~ed to offer the reel as tl ie '%ronson Take- 
Apart Trout Reel"). The most popular sire was a 3 inch 
reel with a rpool width of 1% inches, and it could be ordered 
fitted with an agate line guard. Bears the Sy mploreel label 
on the back-plate along with the model number and the place 
of manufacture (MeisseEbach-Catucci, Newark, N.J.).Prices: 
$5.00 - 620.00. 
ABLETTE: 4 

I have been unable to  determine the exact history of 
this reel, but I bclieve this was a very late Meissel bach patent 
taken over by the Airex Corporation. A small, lightweight 
trout reel, it is  f i t ted with a l~andle and put! type spool 

release whiclr are definitely in the Meisselbach tradition. A 
very modern looking reel, the single niodel I have seen i s  a 
2% inch reel bearing two inscriptions: "'Mcisselbach-Airex," 
and Ablettc No. 370." Prices: $4.00 - $20.00. 
AUTQMATICFI-Y REELS: 11 

The first Meisselbach automatic f ly reel bears a patent 
date of June 30,191 4. This reel was made in one size only, 
measuring 3% inches and weighing approximately one pound 
(made o f  German silver, this is one reel  you don't want to 
drop on your foot!). Prices: $3.00 - $1 5 .OQ. 

Two later automatics were the 655 Artromnric and the 
No. 660 Autof!y Reel (both circa 1920). Considerably 
l ig l~ter  than the earlier 1914 model, both o f  tliese were 
made of  aluminum and featured a knob on the underside of 
thc reel for re leas in^ the bottom plate. There was also an 
adjustment for free-spool casting or trolling, Prices: $3.00 - 
$12.00. 

PUNCH'S ALMANAC - 1856 



DANA LAMB'S 

Four Halves 
of Trout Fishing 

A mosr beuutlful reading ro she Trustees and members of 
[he Museum by the outl~or ur its Annual #eet/t?y, Sepl. 
29, /!973 at Munchester. The Annuol Meeting for 19 74 is 
scl?eduled fbr September 28, and another et? lertairrir?q get 
top  ther is promised. 

Down in Suffolk County where 1 live, we have a luncheon Oh there were times when I was inexperienced and 
group which gathers ollce a month to  listen t o  a speech. young when I caught fish. I caugllt sophisticatecl wild brown 
Whcn nu articulate authority i s  free t o  tell 11s what is what Adirondack Stream-bred European trout, amazing watching 
and why, we sometimes call on someone from the ranks to  entyrnoIogists l ike Preston J ennings, just then so justly 
fill the void. famous fo r  his lovely Ilook of  l i - v ~ f  Flies, 

E was once the fellow ~ a l l e d  upon and since I 'd skimmed Rut  that was in the days before 1 knew about the things 
the works o f  Netboy, Jock Menzies and Percy Knobbs, I I didn't Itnow about; their name was legion and the toug 
thought that I was on f i rm ground - before Long Islanders - list still is hmg. 
in choosing, as a subject, 1-liII' MMlGRA 770M OF A TLRN- As a fair-to-middling dry fly man, I wormed m y  way into 
77C 5 A  LMON, the 'Anglers' Clttb - (Did 1 say "Wormed?"; Let's say I 

Those of you who, like Lec Wcrlff, have studied this ex- "joined"). A t  the club I heard the great Ecl Hewitt talk of 
tensivcly will realize how i felt when the man who ran the stone flies, caddis grubs, Terrestials ancl May Fly Nymphs, 
lunclreon said: "And after Mr. Lamb cornpIetes his talk, emerging duns, their r ~ i o l l  "Brush Hatcl~'"aarld Nuptid! Fliglli; 
I'm sure that he'll be glad to  answer any qzlestions you may The spinner fall. 
care to  ask." Dick Hunt, of Brodhead and Kedgwick fame, might rec- 

Most of you have heard the story time and time again omrncnd thc Skittered Spicler or the Wet F ly  fished up- 
about thc ancient handy man o f  a srnalt rown pharmacy stream; The Dry  F ly  - as a variation - down. 
who answercd the telephone while he was cleaning t ~ p  be- I leafed through books that dealt with barometric pres- 
hind closed doors one Sunday afternoon. sures, air and water temperatures, life cycles and emergcncc 

"Fruitchie's Pharmacy" lie wid. dates of scores o f  everchanging creatures of thc streams, all 
Then came a woman" sager voice: "Can you tell me called by lengthy Latin names and sportirtg in their final 

wlietl>er Dr. Lambert's prescription o f  Potassium Perman- flights perhaps four wings, six legs and extra tails. 
ganate Precipitate for Mrs. Prcscott Palmer Per kins is ready?" 3 visited the President and saw a nsoi~nted four pound 

"Lady" said the old caretaker, "Wllen I told you Catskill Trout my host had taken from n sliatlow brush 
'FruEtcliie$ Pharinacy' I told you all I know.'" surrounded pool - no mean acklievement - even for an 

When I have fir~islied and sit dawn tonight, I hope no angler of tlie very foremost rank. 
one wil l  ask me anything; I wil l  have told you everything I I listened to  Jol in Aldcn Knight expound Iiis theory of 
know. the pull  o f  Sun and Moon, and masters o f  stream strategy 

l'm glad you've given me this chance to  state my case like George Labranclie discuss the curve and bump arid 
before a well informed fair-minded group. I'm certain you steeplc casts. 
discriminating people wil l  agree - when you have lieiird me I marvelled a t  the things that Henry lngrallam knew 
out - that 1 have been maligned b y  those who say that. I a bout the rivers' underwater life, and watched while Charles 
am prone - with what they n~aliciously refcr to  as advancing Defeo, Dr. Burke, Jack Atherton and otlier experts tied 
years - to inconsistencies, exaggeratia~i and a t  least some thcir flies. 
disregard for truth. This scientific atmosplrere, alas, was far too rare fo r  ally 

Sincc early childhood, I've disdained details. Most vivid fact disdaining chuck-and-chance-it fishersnan like me who'd 
o f  my nie~nories is of an argilmeiit with a distinguished won no ttonars i n  his A l n ~ a  Mater's ivied IraIls. 
educator o f  that distant day, tersely terminated and decided The encyclopedic knowtrrl~e which went i n  one car, 
i n  her own favor by my mothcr's unique rebuttal o f  her went out the other - and WAS gone. 
opponent's scholar1 y supporting evidence. I came up to t l ic Battenkill wi th June bug imitating 

"Of what interest are facts to  me!" she said. Brown Ri-visibles and nothing else. (I'd left  my Fanwing 
This recollection, 1 admit, has ever since exercised a Royals a t  home. Ray Hergman said they represented nothing 

baleful influence on my philosophy, my fishing and my i n  real life.) I felt  that tlicrc was something missing; some- 
practical affairs. thing wrong. Al l  the t rout  1 got that trip were small and 

Admittedly, F should be somewhat apologetic fo r  m y  soft and freshly stocked. 
lack of knowledge and detail. And yet you must expect no  Ton1 Collins tipped me off about the Great Fly-Tyers, 
show of modesty f rom me. I know, as Whitman wrote i n  Betty Grieg and Reuben Cross, Ar t  Flick, The Dettes and 
Leaves o f  G~IISS, "1 know I am August." I know that few Darbees. I bought a lmlf a gross o f  well-tied st i f f ly hackled 
excet me in my field; few challenge m y  acknowtedged stand- fl ies and took them to  the rivers that I thought I owned: 
ing at the top, my standing at the very pinnacle o f  that f ty- West Canada, The Chazy, Salmon, Saranac, Aumble, Beaver- 
fishing art wherein so few wil l  claim equality; the art, that kill, and Mettowee. They floated nicely, but  I cauglit few 
is, o f  hardly ever catching fish, fish. 



Guy Jenkins told me when I got back home that early 
scason hatches often came a t  noon and not when I went 
out a t  Dusk. 

Later when the weather and the f ly life changed, Bi l l  
Mackcy painted out I hadn't changed; I hadn't changcd my 
methods wit11 the ternperattlre, the water levels and the 
flies; I'd used Light Cahillsand Cream Variants when all the 
naturals were grcy, ant1 shifted to  the Gordon Quill whcn 
I ron Frauditor liacl long been gone. 

1 couldnVt Fish tlie Nymphs of Duns about to hatch - A 
practice recornme~~ded by a fellow tnember of the Winrl- 
beam Club - Because I didn't know one nymp41 from any 
other nymph or know what Dun would soon come on. 

I got so liopelcssly confuseB I lost all confidence. I 
couldn't even wadc thc way f sliouttl; I couldn't cast the 
way a- ?il then I had. And tlrcn i t  was I startcd catcI~ing 
hardly any trout, and knew a t  last wliy Preston Jennings 
was amazed whcn I 'd  come i n  to  Byron Hlancharcf's Adi- 
rondack mountain liouse with Drowns too big lo fit my 
creel. 

A Soutlsern friend about that time, in talking of his 
family's dogs, rcfcrred to  them as possum hounds. 

"What i s  a Possum Hound?" I askerl. 
"A Possum I-lound is just a coo11 ftound that has failed." 

He saicl. 
As far as fishing went right then, I knew F was a Possum 

Hound. 
But let me say tliat troutless days by I i t~man Possum 

Hounds Rave their rewards. 
Nobody laughs while cleating with a two pound trotrt 

on  5x  gut. But I lrave laughed when little boys below cook's 
falls havc said: 

"l'lease don't give our cat that chtrh you caught; our 
motlicr doesn't l ike to  havc our ca t  eat fisl~." 

Whoevcr, worrying about tl ie netting o f  a rainbow he's 
been after for a month, has tttrnecl to  see a doe and t iny 
fawn behintl him, watching f rom the woods or glimpsed a 
baby woodchuck pceping from its sandy streanlsido den? 

Whoever, wailing for a big hrook trout ta rise, can let his 
bird dog have the f ~ ~ n  of splashing through the strcarn En 
crarcFi for water rats? 

Whoever, working on n rising brown, has watched a 
motlier partridge stealing up the f~il l  witfr chipmunk colored 
chiclts in tow or seen the beavers working in tfie dusk? 

Whoever, bent on taking home a heavy creel, has time 
for reading Kcats bcneatfi an apple tree in Bloom? 

Wf~nevcr, fired up to  be tlie days high rod wil l  f ind the 
time tn gatfrer violets by a brook for folks a t  home? 

They uscct to say our Princeton Lectllrer - and Parson - 
writ'cr-Diplomat, Van Uy ke, was impressivcly accomplislled 
as a fisherman. I'm not  wholly certain this was so. Scholar 
though lie was, 1 have no evidence I ~ c ' d  mastered Enty- 
mulogy - knew why the fish did what they did o r  didn't do. 

R i ~ t  who would trade a washtub full of trophy trout or 
record take o f  salmon for  the skill to  write thus o f  an 
evening on the Restigotrctie: 

"In the evening, after dinner, it was our custom to  s i t  
watching the moonlight as it fell softly twcr lhc Black hills 
and changed the river into a pale f lood of rolling gald. The 
fragrant wrcaths o f  srnoke floated larily away on the faint 
breoze of night. There was no sound, save the ruhing of  thc 
water and the crackling o f  the camp-fi re on thc shore." says 
one of the Van Dyke's stutlcnts, john Fennelly i n  57Fl:l.- 
/{I! A!) /'A RR DISL': 'They (the ariglers) share a love of the 
wilderness, the exhilaration that colncs from swiftly ffow- 
ing water, and tllc surrounding beauty o f  the green forcsts 
and snowcappet! mot~ntains. Finally, i n  most artlent f ly 
f isliermcn will be found a strcak of poetry and a phi~osapliic 
approach to t f ~ c  problems o f  life." 

Is this true? I think it is. Let's go North to  New Bruns- 

wick and read the words o f  Dr. Frederick Clarke: "I d o  not 
go to  a Salmon River" lie says, "only to catcli fish . . . . . if 
youYc an angler . . . . . you will rcmcrnber the t l i l ~ d  o f  thc 
sctting pole on the rocky hottom as your guidc suddetily 
snubbed the downward course of his canoc, swung i t  hard 
to  le f t  or riglit o f  some huge boulder and tllcn allowed i t  to  
shoot past - like a race horse givcn the gate - while the 
water swcpt along the gunwalcs . . . . . and then as though 
to add enc l ra~~tn~cnt  to  the scene, a white rhroat looserl tiis 
few links o f  music above the rush of ttic river." 

Let's go across tlie sea where Eric Tavener, i n  speaking 
of the first day o f  tl ie Satmon season writes: "l'here is 
peacc in the pools. Not a fish shows. Birt hope is high as the 
well-known lodges are fished over. Perhaps hours pass and 
faith faltcrs, until deep from undcr the surface therc comes 
a f i rm heavy p i~ l l .  Ttie roc1 bends anti t l ~ c  line flics out  or, 
rigtizly strained, sheers the water wit l i  the noise of rent silk, 
as tlie salmon forccs its way upstredm. This, to  thc fislier- 
man, is the supreme joy o f  tl ie ycar, but  thc angler - philn. 
sopher i s  also glad i n  thc knowlcdgc that Caitli has bccn 
kept. A l l  is well wi t l i  the cycle of life. The salmon have 
come back f rom tlie sea." 

And now suppose that you, my friend, who know so 
well what you're about, have, with A wcll cast life-like imi- 
tation of a f l y  that l cannot identify or evcn sce, half fi l led 
your creel, you have enotrgh fo r  both of us. Come sit besiclc 
me on this old slonc wall dnd watch. 

The sun has Icft tlie water and light wind dies. 
A hush cobnus ort the valley and 11ie hirtlr arc still. 
Ttie shadows creep across the fields ancl LIP  the hill. 
Tlic dancing mayflies suddenly are gone; tlie clay light 

fades. 
The moon comes up; the tiny lanterns o f  tl ie fircflics 

appcar. 
Backwater hullfrogs croak as planets take their stations 

in t f ~ c  sky. 
And toads cammcncc their mournfi~l music i n  the marsh. 
Now trout no  longcrsurfncefced on dainty insects, dimly 

seen. But what of that? For us lhe  gates of fairy land are 
opcnetl on a loveliness - as Skucs oncc so aptly said - 13e- 
yond al l  tho i~g l i t  of sport. 

If tllere are any others here tonight who never know 
what" son the water, what mayfly next is due t o  hatcli, 
wlio haven't read and learned by heart the books o f  Schwie- 
hert, Athcrton or Flick; Anglers who just chuck out  a 
spider or a Fanwing Royal, the way 1 do, and hapc some 
trout wil l  pick it ktp and hook itself - should perhaps have 
strng a different song. 

The gates of Fairy land can opes too on all the wonders 
of the i n ~ c c t  world. Anyone who passed that without d good 
long look has missed a lot. 

The conformation, colors and the changes o f  thc flics; 
the dance of spinners in the sunset or t11e noonday sun; Tlie 
motl isattwil ight and tlie nymphs, the nymphs !Rat burrow, 
swim or cling and leave their outlines on the rlraist grey 
rocks; observance o f  all stages of the underwater life - i t s  
beauty, mystcry and miracles is half the joy of fishing 
wi th a fly. 

The other half is rivers tliat wc deeply love. And the 
lovely furtive fish themselves. And thcn, the fine, f i rm 
iricnds wi th wharn we watcli and wade the strearns. 

That makes Four Halves; there may be more; I think 
therc are. Rut as I'm certain everybody knows, a possum 
houncl can't add or count. 

Some six or seven months f rom now we'll see the song 
birds all are back; the leaves again are green, the mayflies 
l ia tc l~;  thc swallows once more skim the surface of tltc 
stream. When that time comes, may all your rods he fre- 
quently wcll bent; may you oftcrl use your net but  seldorn 
kill; and may the breeze be alwaysat yotlr back. 



Mystery Portrait 
Among the several portraits donated by Mrs. Elsie Hawes 

o f  Canterbury, Conn. for Museum study and preservation 
i s  one in pastel of Mrs. Elizabeth B,conard, wife of the 
famous rod rnaker and grand-mother of Merritr Edmond 
Hawes. 

The pastel i s  approximately 15 by 20 inches, framed in 
a Victorian frame of  the late 19th century, under glass. Upon 
removal of the glass for cleanillg it was discovered that what 
was supposedly the backing for the portrait of Mrs. Leonard 
was the portrait of a young man, the original in black lith- 
ographic crayon, then reproduced on heavy paper in t t~c  
fashion used for reproductions illustrating the handsome, 
!wavy b o u ~ ~ d  local histories of the period. The picture fias 
no identifying marks but the Leonard family facial charac- 
teristics are very strong. A check of each feature and com- 
parison with several photos suggests vcry probably it's a 
likeness o f  Fliram Leonard, but i t  might be Reuben Leonard 
or another of the family. An inquiry is being made. 

Thc photograph was taken immediately after removal 
of the portrait from its .Frame for purposes of record, Funds 
are needed for the cleaning o f  not only this portrait but for 
tRc restoration ancl repair o f  many finc rods, reels and other 
memorabilia in tlic possession o f  the Museum. 

Hiram L. Leonard 0.7 a Maine woods runner in the 1860 's. 
The long ohjecr fu.drioned to hi.7 w&t rimy be /he hondle o f  
a hatcher or tf?e cuse for his flute. From- a Duguerre[ype. 

A portruil drawing of I-lirnm L eonnrd during his early yeurs 
or unorher memher of the tarnily? 

Himn I.. l.eo~wrd i ro f?~  u photo iu / / lo  I . l c i ~  Ilowr?s 
coll~ction. 



THE MUSEUM CATALOG 

Museum Catalogue No. 'I i s  given free 
with all mcrnberships. Fully illustrated, it of- 
fers a brief history o f  fly fishing i n  America 
to  1870 by tlie Curator ancl a listing of Mus- 
eum rods, reels, f ly patterns and mcmorabil- 
ia by G. Dick Finlay. The explanatory notes 
arc particularly valuable whcn viewing the 
rlispiays ~t Mancllester. Extra copics of the 
catalogue arc availabEc from the Museum 

MEMBERSHIP INFORMATION 

Tlie American Fly Fisher is but one o f  the 
many benefits received by participating i n  
the Museunl nrf,tirs. Also i n c l ~ ~ d e d  with your 
membership ate the informative catalogues, 
free rcsearch services, direct line o f  corn- 
munication to cxperts in llistory, literature 
and tcchnology, free appraisals for donors o f  
materials and an o p p o r t ~ ~ n i t y  to individually 
promote a new movement i n  tlie f icld of f l y  
fishing that i s  completely uniquc. Your dol- 
lar support becorncs b r  more than financial 
help. It is the keeping of an unspoken prom- 
ise to  future generations that a heritage wil l  
not be lost. A brochure wil l  be forwarded on 
request. 

A tie tnck i s  presented with each member- 
ship o f  $25.00 o r  more. 

Anocia te $ 10.00 
Sustaining $ 25.00 
Patron $100.00 and over 
Life $250.00 

A l l  nrembcrship dues, contributions and 
donations are tax rleductiblc. 

Please forward checks to THE TREAS- 
URE R, The Muscuni o f  American F ly  Fish- 
ing, Mancllester, Vermont 05254 wi th your 
NAME, ADDRESS and ZIP CODE; type o f  
Mc~ntrership ctcsired and a statement o f  the 
amount enclosed. Upon receipt, a atalogrle, 
magmine and membership card wil l  bc mail- 
ed immediately. 

ANNUAL MEETING 

The 1974 Annual Meeting: will be held a t  blanchester, 
Vermont on Scpt. 28tIa. Al l  mcmbers are strongly urged to  
attend. The growth o f  t l ~ c  Museum's holdings has bccn ex- 
traordinary during. the last months of 1973 and the first 
months o f  1974, so much so that t l ic necessary expmision 
o f  facilities and attendant progra~nming wil l  require careful 
consideration. The business meeting i s  planned for the after- 
noon including t l ~ c  election o f  Officcrs and Tn~stees. A 
sclledulc of events noting times o f  tfle business meeting, 
cocktail party and banquet will be forwarded. Please re- 
member to  make your rcscrvations early attd plan to get i n  
tf~ose last days o f  trout fishing on the beautiful Battenkill. 

In addition, the rarc opportunity to enjoy Arnold Ging- 
rich as Master of Ccrcrnol~ies i s  offered the  membership 
this year. Arnold i s  a Master of Cercrnonics. 

Because so many new items o f  itlierest liave been re- 
ceivrtl this year, including an extraordinary nhmber of rar- 
itics, a special exhibition will be held En the workshop, 
Kenneth Cameron, David Ledlie and the Curator wi l l  be 
liorts. Al l  members are urged to attend i l l is  gel-together 
and enioy the partying ant[ good eating that arc a part o f  
tl ie programming. 

MAGAZINE 

Thc pages o f  THE AMERICAN FLY FISHER arc open 
to a l l  those w f ~ a  have a healthy interest in the promotion of 
the Museum. Constri~ctivc criticism is wt?lcame as are sug- 
gestions which you feel wil l  rnake fo r  better reading. If you 
know o f  individuals performing research relating to the his- 
tory o f  fly fishing we woilld likc to  makc tlicir acqrraintance 
and if you have a question ahout the Musctlm, or historic 
f ly patterns, or literature, or tackle dcvelopment, its al- 
most a sure bet d lc  s ta f f  wi l l  be able to  provide just the 
right answer. Extra copies o f  the rnagazinc arc available. 

A limited numbcr of thc Mtrscilrn's "A Check List o f  
American Sporting PeriodicaIsW by Atrstin S. Ilogan, who 
researched the srtl~jcct fo r  over a dccadc, are availal)le. Two 
hundred and morc rniscellanics were published beforc 1900. 
The must usefill, to  those interested i n  the history o f  angling 
i n  America have been selcctcd. I n  addition tllc work book 
containsan historical introdwction,thc pilblic libraries whcrc 
the periodicals are on tliesE~elves and excerpts which examplc 
the period literature. Soft cover, complete references and 
easily readable, the listing is t h e  only g l ide o f  its kind in the 
field o f  angt ing references. $5.00 post paid, from the Mt~sckrrn 
only. 

FAMOUS BROWN UNIVERSITY 
ANGLING BOOK CATALOGUE 

In 1468 Brown's Rockefeller Library pttt on cxhibit a 
selection of rare angling books. Tlie catalogue, w i th  its his- 
tory o f  angling literatilrc soon bcwrne J callectar's item. 
An anonymoils danor l las contributed a limited nttrnbcr to 
be sold for the Muscum's benefit at 9 3.00 cac11. Makc checks 
payable to  the " M u w t ~ n ~  o f  American F ly  Fishing". 



MUSEUM NEEDS 

Research Library Exhibits & Study 

Sportitlg Magazirles bcfore 1930 
Tackle Dealrr Catalogircs before I925 
Tackle Photos, Vintage 
Technic'11 Books 

Rare Hook Library 

Older Fly Books and FIics. 
Fly Rods of  SoIid Waod; 4 
Section Baml~oo. 
Early Fly Lines; Silk, Horse 
Hair, Grass. 
Rcels, all types, especially 

Limited Editions 
Au tograplrerl Letters 
Manuscript Diarics 
Early Americana 
Rook Manuscripts 
E ~ 3 y  lctlryology 
Early Sporting Travel 

Piints and Paintings - 

before 1870. 
Early Hand Nets. 
Old Vintage Boots and Waders. 
Eyclcss Hooks 
Old Creels before 3930. 
Fly Tying Tools. 
Silk Worm Gut. 

Bio~rapliical Information 

Tac klc Makers. 

STAFF AND CONSULTANTS 

LIBRARY FLY RODS 

Mrs, Leigh Perkins, Librarian 
Joseph Spear Beck 
Stanley Bitchell 
Miss Kay F. Rrodney 
Henry B r u ~ ~ s  
Mark Kerridgc 
David ledlic 

HISTORY & LITERATURE 

W. H. Lawrie 
Sid Neff 

PUBLIC RELATIONS 

Dan Reid 
Ben Upson 

TECHNOLOGY 

G. Dick Finlay 

APPRAISALS 
All Staff and Consultants in Specialties. 

Kenneth M. Cameron 
Wcsley Jordan 
Martin Keane 

REELS 

Archie Walker 
Artlrur Walkcr 
Johu Orrelle 

FLY PATTERNS 

George F. Grant 
Poul Jorgensn 

PHOTOGRAPHY 

Tony Skillon 
Donald Owens 



"Fly fishing has been designated the royal and aristo- 
cratic branch of the angler's craft, and unquestionably it is  
the most difficult, the most elegant, and to men of taste, by 
myriads of degrees the most exciting and pleasant mode of 
angling. To land a trout of three, four or five pounds weight, 
and sometimes heavier, with a hook almost invisible, with a 
gut line as delicate and beautiful as a single hair from the 
raven tresses of a mountain sylph, and a rod not heavier than 
a tandem whip, i s  an achievement, requiring no little pres- 
ence of mind, untied to consumate skill. If it be not so, and 
if it do not give you some very pretty palpitations of the 
heart, may we never wet a line in Lake George or raise a 
trout in the Susquehanna - -" 

William T. Porter, 1843 
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