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HOW TO FISH THE LOWER BEAVERKILL.
By S K. Pvruan

Nearly all of those who **go a fishing ™ in
the Beaverkill River select the upper part of
that grand stream for their sport. I have
nothing to say against this part of the river, as
it is a first class place for trout fishing, but
wish to put in a good word for the lower por-
tion of the stream. From the point where the
Willowemoc enters the Beaverkill, about one-
quarter mile beyond Rockland station to where
the latter adds its waters to the Delaware at East
Branch, is locally termed the *“lower * Beaver-
kill, and is much the best part of the stream.
The waters of the Willowemoc added to those
of the Beaverkill form a large, broad and
rapid river filled with large and beautiful pools
and grand rifis. Yet the stream is of such
depth that all the pools, with the exception of
one or two, may be reached by aid ot an ordin-
ary pair of ishing boots,

Right at the mouth of the Willowemoc a
nice eddy is formed by the junction of the two
waters, where many fine trout have been
caught. From this point down for a mile or
more are not many pools, but the fishing is
good. You will reach a point, after traveling
a little more than a mile, where the river takes
quite a sharp curve to the left. The place can
be easily recognized by the rough roads coming
down to the water on each side of the nver,
which are used by the farmers to ford the
stream just above the bend.

Just below the curve is”a large Rat rock
about ten by fifteen feet, right in the centre of
the stream. Take your position just at the

bend, about fifty feet above this rock, and
drop your flies along the left of the rock. You
will not cast in vain, as the writer has very
seldom passed this spot without taking one or
more of the large beauties that inhabit this
pool. From here you will have excellent fish-
ing tor about one-hall mile. The upper por-
tion is somewhat deep, but the angler will ind
no trouble, as there is plenty of shallow water
on each side. Here the stream gradually
curves toward the left for quite a distance,
then turns to the right and forms a large, long
and deep pool. At this point keep on the right
side of the stream, as the railroad embank-
ment forms the left of the pool, and the bushes
will prevent your flies from reaching the right
spot. Even from the right bank you will have
to make a good cast of sixty (eet or more to
reach the proper water, and if the wind should
happen to be down stream you may get wet
before your fly lands where you wish it to.
However, should you happen to get in over
your boots it don’t matter much, as you forget
all about the wetting if you hook a good trout.
All along (rom this point the fishing is extra
good.

About one mile below this point you will
come to a little dam in the river. Here get
ready for excellent fishing. Keep toward the
left bank, and fish sieady and carefully. Don't
skip any places, as in this part of the river the
trout seem to be everywhere.

After fishing for about one-eighth of a mile
you will come to quite a shallow rift, below
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which is what is called the rubbing mill pool—
30 named from a stone mill on the river bank
where stone is cut and rubbed down smooth,
Don't hurry over the rift that joins those two
pools. It will look very uninviting, but the
trout are continually passing between the
pools, and you arc just as likely to catch them
in the rift as anywhere else. When you get
into the rubbing mill pool, 4¢¢p £n 1Ae middle.
It will look very deep, but if you go carefully
you will find quite a ridge down the centre of
it where you can wade without getling over
your boots, unless the river is high. This
ridge is [ormed by a pier builtin the middle of
the stream to support a railroad bridge that
crossed at the lower end of the pool.

The writer with one companion fished these
pools on the day before last Decoration Day.
We fished through once, then returned and
fished a second time. Having had just as
good luck the second time as we did oa the
first, we went back and fished the spot a third
time. The water was somewhat high, and in
going down the ridge in the middie of the rub-
bing mill pool our bouts were not quite long
enough and we got wet; in fact we had to
“*goin” up to the tops of our pants, and the
water was cold—awful cold. Inm truth I don"t
know when | have attempted such a cold
wade. However, we were well paid for our
trouble and wetting, as [ filled a twelve pound
basket, and my companion caught nine pounds
in these two pools. The fishing of the (wo
pools three times consecutively took us nearly
five hours, 80 you can see that we fished slowly.
{ do not think we skipped evea a square foot
of the sarface of the pools, and we did not
keep a trout under seven inches long. We
had nine fish that would weigh three-quarters
of a pound each, and my companion
had one that tipped the scale at seventeen
ounces.

1 suggest that rheumatic sufferers steer clear
of these pools during high water, as my com.
panion had a beautiful atttack after he got
home to New York, nevertheless be is talking
of trying the same spot on the Fourth of Jaly.
He says that the water won't be so awfully
cold then, and that consequently he is not
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likely to have a visit from his old enemy, the
rheumatism.

About three miles below, opposite the station
of Cook’s Falls, is one of the grandest pools in
the whole Beaverkill. Imagine a large, broad
and shallow river gradually curving toward
the left, the curve getting more decided at the ’
lower end where the banks get high and con-
tract the channel somewhat, then suddenly
turning to the right at a sharp angle where the
waters are dashed against a high bank of
rocks and form a large pool that in some parts
is ten or more feet in depth. A covered bridge
crosses the river at this point, but it is not in
the angler's way, as it is thirty teet or more
above the water. The rush of waters here is
8o swift as it enters the pool that it is always
covered with foam. This place is famous for
its large fish, many of more than two pounds
each being taken every season. There is
always somebody fishing there, but the pool is
large enough for several to fish in at the same
time. At Cook's Falls Station the fisherman
can find plenty of accommodation, as there
are two or three hotels or taverns here and
several boarding houses. The word *“tavern”
may sound bad to the prohibitionist fisherman,
but don’t be afraid, as this town has passed a
“dry” law, and no, liquor is allowed to be
sold. Occasionally a fellow with a hilarious
jag is seen here, but as it can’t be liquor it
must be the country air or something else.

About a mile below this place are the ruins
of an old tannery. In its time it must have
been a flourishing place, as it was very large
and the buildings (what are left of them) cover
a large plot of ground. In froat of this place
is a very long and deep pool. | know it is
deep, for | speak from sad experience. After
fishing this spot my watch, which was carried
in the breast pocket of my shirt, cost me six
dollars tc have the rust removed from the
works. | saw sixteen trout, weighing from
half a pound to one and one-half pounds, that
were taken from this pool by a local angler on
Decoration Day of last year. On my asking
him how he managed to get at them he stooped
his shoulder to let me see how wet it was. He
had waded in up to his neck.
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About a mile below here is Horton's. Then
for at least a quarter of a mile is about the
toughesat piece of waéing in the whole river.
The rift is filled with boulders Irom two to
four feet in diameter, and the water boiling
around and among these rocks forms many a
pretty hiding place for the trout. You will
be tired alter working this place, but it is well
worth the fatigue. The wading from here
down past Trout Brook is heavy and difficule,
but the fishing is splendid.

You will catch trout down to within about
a mile of where the Beaverkill lows into the
cast branch of the Delaware. Then the trout
fishing stops just as suddenly as if a wall had
been built across the river and the bass fish-
ing commences. The bass fishing of the East
Branch is well known. Why these fish do not

rua up the Beaverkill I don't know unless it.

is that the water is too cold. They go up
about a mile but no further.®
In this trip you will pass several small

373

streams that are hlled with trout. I call them
small as compared with the main stream.
Anywhere elsc they would be called large
trout streams. They are often twenty [eet or
more in width where they enter the Beaverkill.
Any one of them has four or five miles of good
fishing. They can be fished cither with the
fly or with what is called the ** garden hackle,”
the lowly worm.

The trout of the *lower’ Beaverkill will
average much larger than oa the upper pant
of the river. You will have to work hard to
get them, and will be awful tired when night
comes, but that is part of the fun.

The river is large enough for a party of
three or four to fish it together, whereas the
upper stream cannot very well accommodate
more than two.

® Begzing owr correspomdent's pardoa: Black bass mw
camghu in the Beaverhil as high sp as Cack’s Falls, nx mlies
above Eam Brasch.

AN INVITATION TO GO FISHING.

By V. D.

Through leafless wood and sodden field
The (airies of the sun have sped,
Till bursting buds their perfumes yield,
And Earth awakes at Summer’s tread.
How easy now the truth is found
In that old story told of one
Whose strength was drawn from out the ground—

His mo
It is that we must

er's iiﬂ to worthy son.
ave recourse

To running stream, to woods and flowers ;
Like hart the brook, must seck the source

Of life and fresh our

ng powers.

A thousand jewels deck the lawn ;

The bees to every hedge are drawn ;
Sweet murmurs, like the Sirens singing,

Alluring, in our ears are ringing.
High overhead, in amorous talk,

Midst shady boughs, the birds rejoice ;
The Jeaflets smile; and, as we walk,

Shy violet peerl and lifis her head.

a

The river o'er the
And rushes headlon
The river’s just as we've

ls goes dashing,
H o'er its bgd

wishing.

Away with care. Come! Let's go fishing !
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Of the four moanths in which we are allowed
to catch trout, June is my favorite. In May
there are many days when the gay fellows will
not touch a worm or notice a fly, and these are
times which try the patience of the most enthu-
siastic of anglers. Twice in my life [ have at-
tempted the opening of the season, on the
beautiful May day we read about, and when
the children are represented as dancing around
the May pole, and [ had to visit the kitchen fire
at the farm house, at intervals, 1o warm my be-
numbed fingers. In July the beat is altogether
too great, as a rule, and, il shady spots are se-
lected, the myriads of pesky insects make life
miserable to saint or sinner. In August it is
hard to locate the (risky spotted sides, and they
are very fastidious as to the flies, and even
prefer the plebeian, kicking grasshopper, to
anything which your book affords. You cavort
about the meadows and thresh around with
your hat and net, in honest eflorts to corral a
few of the fly-jumpers for a sure bait, and, just
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as yoa think you have learned all there is to
grasshopper fishing, and you (eel confident that
you kmow where the trout are hidlag, behald !
the ist of September is apon you. You lay
away your rod in the closet, back of your best
suit, consign your fly-book to the upper drawer
in the family writing desk, and resign yourselt
to the weary humdrum of every-day life, and
the prospect ol a few days among the grousein
October, or a possible outing with the ducks.

Yes, June is my favorite, and [ feel safe in
saying that mearly all iy casters preler that
season on walers south of the forty-fifth par-
allel. To be sure, in the upper peninsula of
Michigan, or in Northern Maine, or the Nepi-
gon region, July should be selected, but, in
reality, those northern grounds present much
the same features in July that more southern
latitudes offer in the month of roses.

My old friend, Phillip D., with whom I have
roamed in many quarters and at various sea-
sons within the¢ last decade, confded to me that
he had found a veritable elysium the summer
previous. He spoke in glowing terms of his
wonderful success, and finally wrought me 1o
such a pitch of enthusiasm by his record of
scores, that I promised o accompany him to
the spot of all places in the northern wilder-
ness. The following season, in the leafy
month of June, was the time selected, and let-
ters were exchanged between us, until the de-
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tails of the prospective trip were as plainly pre-
sented to my view as if written out in book
{orm.

Phil, in his exuberance, could not content
himself with mere pen pictures, and so at last
had to rush in upon me, ong blustering day in
February, to relieve himself of a ** redundancy
of piscatorial, enthusiastic gush,” as he called
it. After a couple of hours of steady listening
on my part, and vninterrupted spouting on his,
he had so far relieved his surcharged system
that he became somewhat rational. There-
apon [ ventured to bring forth my tackle, and
discuss with my friend the relative merits of
metal-centred lines with silk, and the stability
©of Bethabara wood as compared with lance-
wood and split bamboo. W¢ jointed the rods
and tested their spring; knocked various arti-
<les of virtu on to the floor; drew in imaginary
trout; whizzed the clicking reels and talked
flies, and altogether had a most glorious re-
hearsal. Time flew so swiftly that tea was an-
nounced while we were in the midst of our
discussion, and things were sodisarranged and
" cluttered up,” as Phil expressed it, that the
lady of the house declared that at no sewing
society, or bazaar, which she had ever attended,
were aflairs in such a deplorable siate. On
the chairs and tete-a-tetes were strewn lines
and snells, while rods leaned against the walls,
and fly books, spoon hooks and bait boxes lit-
tered the floor. The creel had fallen from the
stand and dumped its contents on the carpet,
including several battered, mangy flies, a for-
gotten assortment of exsiccated grasshoppers
with grotesquely posed, rigid legs, and several
rubber (rogs and minnows. It contained, too,
a peculiar receptacle covered with marocco,
and with a screw top. Much battered was this
article, and gave evidence of having been long
used and frequently carried. Phil proceeded
10 unscrew the top, though assured that there
was nothing there. With a sniff at the opening,
Phil dubiously shook his head and remarked:

“You may break, you may shatier the vase, If you wil},
But the scemi of the roses will haag round it stlIL™

After supper Phil produced a small vise, and
began tying flies of marvelous forms and in-
<omparably gaudy. They were essentially
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nondescrigts, but he essayed to convince me
that some were doctors, professors, green
drakes, etc., and of course | did not dispute
him. though I could not help grinning. Ifl
were a hug culturist, with the power of pro-
ducing new specics of insects, | would secure
Phil as leading contriver, and, if he could not
surprise and mystify the most learned entomol-
ogists in the world, then [ lose my guess.

Phil had a most surprising lay-out for fly
tying, and I could not help but think that he
had especially supplied himselt with many
things for this visit, with which he was honor-
ing me. Mis stock of feathers, though large,
and embracing great variety, was not a source
of wonder to me, as | knew that he had been
laying in a supply of plumage from several
brightly arrayed birds duting the past summer.
It was his stock of silks that surprised me, and
the variety of worsteds and chenilles, and gold
tinsel, was past heliel. He would begin on a
No. 8 hook, rapidly whip on a green body, and
bind it with white silk and tinsel. Then he
would add a large series of mixed red and yel-
low legs, vast wings from the speckled feathers
of the flicker, and would wind up with several
uncalled-for and indescribable appendages,
which he maintained were valuable as attract-
ive lures. | honestly believe that he would
have added a pair of glass eyes to these non-
descripts if he had possessed them. His
hackles were, however, the most marvelous,
and, in their ample size and fierceness of as-
pect, resembled possible or impoasible antedi-
luvian caterpillars. The g'eeful manner ex-
hibited by this enthusiast was so overpowering
in its intensity, and his belief in the future effi-
cacy of the diminutive feather dusters he was
constructing, so sincere, that | did nothavethe
heart to disillusionize him. So Phil worked on
with his flies till bed time, while I busied my-
self in unwinding and rewinding lines on the
reels, and arranging the flies in series in my
books. At last, when he had gathered his
grolesque anomalies together, and was about
to depart to his room, he said, as he seized my
hand and wruag it violently: “ Dock, old
man, don‘t you know that three-quarters of the
pleasure in life is in anticipation? Why, |
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have enjoyed mysell more here to-night, in
working in your company, than | ever can
possibly using those flies [ have made.”

1 suppressed 2 smile at his conceit, but re-
turned his pressure, and felt that my friend
was sincere, ludicrously as well as seriously.

[ » & ] *

The month of fevers finally passed, then fol-
lowed blustering March, and next treacherous
April, with its daily promise of fair weather, to
be so rudely dispelled when the sun shines
brightest, by sudden, though fitful showers.
Jocund May succeeded with her robe of green
and tiara of woodland flowers. At last we
were on the eve of the grand expedition of the
year. One moming in late May a dispatch
was handed to me. It read: 'Come on g
P. M. train. Will meet you at station, Phil.”

Sensible boy that; sends night message, ten
words for a quarter. Probably saving his
change, so he can invest in more silk and tin-
sel cord for his flytying. Then | laughed long
and insanely and hugged mysell with delight,
from a combination of thoughts suggested by
Phil's flies and the pleasing prospect of the
next fortnight.

Promptly, as the train drew into our station,
an unsophisticated baggage masier might have
been seen to receive a rebuffl as he mildly but
authoritatively suggested that the bundle of
rods and other invaluable accouterments which
comprise an angler’'s outfit, might be left in the
front car. ' Love me, love my dog,” may be
well enough for the traveling sportsman who
carries his pup with him, and makes a filty-
cent truce with the trunk slinger to not kick
the canine over once for each station passed.
But you see it is diffsrent with an angler.
Bamboo’s tips will not stand the strain which
a well-fed dog will flourish under. On the
whote, [ have often thought that the prelim.
inary booting and cursing which often falls to
the lot of the baggage-car canine is rather a
benelit to him, as it is {requently a sensible
foretaste of what is to come in the feld.
* Forewarned,” etc., and it may be that the
pointer or setter wisely reasons this out ¢»
ronte. However, with reason, as the result of
experience, | prefer to deny all baggage jug-

wr

glers the pleasure of wrestling with my angling
duffic.

In the course of miles and minutes, as the-
train slowed up at his station, Phil flopped
aboard, and for the next hour we seemed to fly
faster, as we rushed on our road toward the
land of promise. Phil’s bursts of sporting gos-
sip and predictions of success jollied me up so-
that | hardly realized it when informed that the
following day had begun. As we were to get
off early, we concluded to take a little rest in-
our car, and, curlting up on two facing seats,
we attempted to get a snatch of sleep, in atti-
tudes neither attractive to us nor the passer-by-

At three in the morning we reached the
comparatirely new hamlet of Mancelona, on
the G. R. & I. R. R., and quickly transferred
our paraphernalia to the little building which
answered the triple purpose of freight and
baggage office, as well as passenger waiting
room. A thin partition separated us from the
somnolent night telegraph operator, and we
were regaled for an hour or more with the
most sonorous bursts ol sleep melody which it
has ever been my misery to listen to. Phil
varied the concert by slamming the heavy
door, thereby securing responses of guttural
chucklings and spasmodic gasps, as the sleeper
partially roused and again relapsed. At last,
as the morning light became more pronounced, .
and the smoky lamp chimney threw but a
sickly glare on the railway bulletins upon the
walls, a loud “ Who's there? " caused us to-
start for the door, while the .crash of a heavy
pair of boots on the floor in the next apartment
convinced us that the slumbers of the operator
were at last temporarily suspended, from this
new and fortunate interference.

** Hello! Dan, old boy,” yelled Phil, as the
light wagon came to the platform. *‘We are
glad enough to see you.” Then an introduc-
tion followed, and in two minutes more we
were jogging along the road toward Mr.
Daniel Prouty's farm, six miles distant.

« One notch nearer the mark, Dock. We're
getting there right according to schedule,’”
said Phil, as he jogged me in the side, and his
face beamed joyously wilh anticipation, 1
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say, Dan, we won’t be late to breakfast, [
hope ?

** Ease yourself there, sonny; the folks to the
touse ha'n’t 'bin fixin’ for you fellers for nothin’.
I reckon that you'll be fed all right 'nuff so
long’s you'r at old man Prouty’s.”

After a drive of well over an hour’s duration,
over a new and very poor road, but through a
very interesting section, with aliernate cleared
spots and virgin forest, we arrived at the one
hundred and sixty acres of our host. Philleaped
out, plunged into a dish of cold water, and was
plying a towel vigorously before I had removed
my duffle (rom the wagon. The boys.came
and took the horses, and in a short time we
entered the three-room log house, where the
formalities of the hour were in order, after
which breakfast was immediately announced.
1 lound myself seated by a beavy-weizht dam.
sel of twenty summers, who supplied me with
an abundance of Indian bread and broiled
bacon. Opposite me aat Phil, who was equally
well assisted by a younger sister, while the
portly hostess presided at a buge coffee pot,
from which issued the best coftee, |1 believe, |
ever drank.

There is nothing elegant about coffee, bacon
and corn bread, or Johnny-cake, as [t is often
called, but I will attest to its being entirely
suited to 2 man on an outing, and who has just
driven six miles in an invigorating, appetizing
atmosphere. Phil evidently thought so too, for
he laid in a supply that painfully suggested a
famine in that neighborhood in the near future.

The repast over, we bowed ourseives out
Irom the presence of the red.cheeked, round-
faced, buxom daughters, and ascended to our
<hamber to effect a change of togs. | was
much surprised to find but one room in the
upper story, and that it was to be shared by
Phil, the two boys and mysell. [In fact, we four
had the whole upper siory to ourseives, It
was always a source of wonder to me where
the old folks, daughters and numerous younger
children stowed themselves, but we were never
to learn, for no matter how early the guest
<chamber concluded on a move, the lower rooms
were always on the alert, and when Phil and |
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descended in the moming, preparations for
breakfast were always in progress,
L 4 L 4 » -« [

We started out shortly aiter seven on this,
our initial trial of this glorious outing. Phil
entered largely into detail as we stepped
briskly over the path, which led off through a
large stretch of pine, while [ listened patiently,
divided in my thoughts. | was so coafident
and gay in my companion's stimulating pres
ence that [ felt like shouting in my delight.
And yet | also wished that he would pause in
his incessant chatter, that I might drink in the
sweet refrain of the hermit thrush. which
Boated harmoniously (rom a neighboring
glade, together with the tender, thrilling notes
of the winter wren.

After walking about a hundred rods, we
reached a typical trout brook, a stream which
would immediately impress its merits on the
critical eyes of all anglers in these parts. In
some places it wound about in silence, while
the banks, strengthened by the roots of pine
and hemlock, hung over its tempting recesses,
suggesting most superior localities for old
sockers. Again the stream sparkled out from
among the fern and wild-wood flowers, dashing
through a glade over a gravelly bed. 1n many
spots the wayward brook was hampered byold
logs and stumpa, and the gentle murmur of
falling waters reminded us of dams and the
lucky pools below them.

Jointing our rods, we were quickly prepared
to cast over the tempting spots which lay about
us. Here we separated, Phil taking the path
down stream, while { was left to fish op the
promising brook, or to rest on the bank and
enjoy the scene. Seating myself on a huge
root, which threw itself into an inviting prom-
inence [ debated if it were not better 1o tarry
and enjoy Nature's pleasing changes than to
fish. Nothing could exceed the happy appear-
ance of the surroundings, while the songs of
the feathered choristers Hoated to me {rom all
sides. And as | looked about me, realizing
tnat | was to enjoy this unalloyed pleasure,
this inmost communing with Nature, a spas-
modic shiver of joyous feeling ran through my
frame. An intense love for the woods and
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streams has ever enthralled me: 2 born senti-
ment of the deepest feeling for the out-door
life binds me 1o the forest and field, as no other
passion can ever hold. [ allowed my thoughts
to wander at will in that pleasing, ever-vary-
ing range, which is so easily dropped into
when we admit of it in the woods or on the
water. [ think I must have fallen into a deep
revery, a result undouwbteddy of the surrounding
influence; we may, perhaps, call it a hypno.
tized state, brought on by the pleasing, intoxi-
cating passes of Dame Nature's hand before
my receptive senses. How long this delicious,
ecstatic phase of human existence continued, [
cannot determine. No more than one can tell
whose body, and therefore senses, is in a
trance. There is but a narrow dividing line
separating dreams (1om ideal spirituality, and
the margin is indeed meagre which separates
* Death and his brother, Sleep.”

It must have heen fully an hour betore I
stirred, or was at all conscious of the outside
world in any way. The murmurofthe purling
brook and the gentle swaying of the hemlock
boughs lulled my senses to deeper repose, and
the pleasing, resinous smell of the pinery, to-
gether with the fragrance of the wild flowers,
now in their greatest profusion, but increased
my enthrallment. I was aware that the birds
were singing all about my seat, and that 1 was
in the virgin forest, where Nature, as yet,
reigned supreme. But aside from my contem-
plation of the sylvan scene, 1 was utterly ob-
livious.

Suddenly there was a splash in the brook at
less than four rods distance. A very suggest.-
ive sound lo a trout fisher, and one calculated
to inspire even a dreamer with life. This was
the case with me, lor no hypnotized person
was ever brought out of semi-consciousness
more thoroughly hy the eflorts of the long-
haired professor, than I was by this startling,
pleasing shock.

Reaching for my rod, fully equipped for use,
I hastened toward Lhe bend of the stream,
from whence came the splash. The brook
was small, and, as the trees were rather too
numerous for long casting, we had only ad-
justed single flies. Approaching within thirty
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feet of the dark pool, the proper length of line
was unreeled, and the first cast made. Again
and again the fly fell delicately upon the sur-
face, and with accuracy on the parts of the
pool where my fancy directed, but all to no
purpose, and | passed on, resolving to return
to the spot in the future and tempt that big one
{rom his stronghold.

There was another excellent spot a few rods
above, and [ naturally felt .sure of getting at
least a rise, How-fortunate that men are so
constituted that we are always looking ahead;
cver anticipating, and not geuting discouraged
by failures innumerable. [ fished many good
spots, but, as the boy says, ‘‘ they didn’t pan
out very hunky.” But, at last, luck came my
way, or maybe it was the result of unusual skill
on my part. Be that as it may, after makinga
very few casts over a quiet spot, just above a
partial dam made by a wind-fal), I was re-
warded with a rise, followed by a soul-thrilling
tug. 1 had my little five-ounce Bethabara; and
the way that trout bent my supple rod about
was a cause of wonder and anxiety, mingled
with pleasure. The rod was good for a three-
pound bass in open water, as I have proved
several times, but this was entirely different,
with a ragged-edged pool, studded and filled
with roots, and the accumulations always to
be found in forest streams. First the trout
dashed up stream, as they nearly always do
when first hooked; then it disappeared under
the overhanging bank, where I momentarily
expected it to tear itself loose on the numerous
obstructions. Luck. however, or some other
element of success, was on my side, for the
strain on the tip was suddenly lessened, as the
wily fellow left the cavernous bank and took a
strong header down stream, taking at least
three yards (rom the reel with a’ whiz. Then,
coming to a standstill, she hesitated for a mo-
ment, probably considering his next move in
the contined waters. But there is where Mr.
or Mrs. Salvelinus fontinalis was in error, for
the hesitancy was the cause of her end. 1
preferred 1o think this particular trout was an
exponent of feminine principles, for at least he,
she or it did hesitate, and we know that * The
woman who deliberates is lost,” according to
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Addison. The result was that the trout was
lost. Lost to the brook. Lost to its relatives,
and soon 1o be placed within my wicker creel,
and a little later be introduced to Mrs. Prouty’s
skillet and grease pot. Then to appear on the
table as sustenance for ye hungry angler.
Yum! Yum!! Yum!'!!

In accordance with Waltonian principles, |
recled him in, and kept a taut line on him, and
then gently coerced him further down the brook
to a sheltering spot, where the ripples ran over
shining pehbles. Foolish trout! she tried to
struggle on to a deep pool beyond, and I let him
feel that she might reach there, and then, when
he reached the shallowest spot, where the
yellow sand swirls on the outside of the bend,
I quickly, yet tenderly, drew her to me, and he
or she was placed in the basket.

I vowed that he weighed a pound and a
half, aflter making allowances for the natural
exaggeration which will forever occur. On
first sight he seemed over two pounds, but 1
partially calmed my exuberance, and trimmed
down his weight in accordance with sensible
teachings and principles of common sense, as
a result of former experience, 1 yelled to Phil,
but he was too far down stream to hear me.
So I placed the first prize of the season in my
basket, where be electrified me for a half hour
or more with his vigorous flops. During the
rest of the morning’s trip [ have no doubt I
raised the basket cover fifty times to gaze on
the ample proportions of this lusty representa.-
tive. Poor fellow, or anyway, poor fish, for I
believe we agreed that it was of the other per-
suasion, your colors quickly fade, and your
opalescent sides grow dim. But is there any
form of exhilaration, electrical or otherwise,
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quite equal to the spasmodic exuberance caused
by the flopping of the first big trout of a day’s
catch? Ifthereis, I do not know of it. Pos-
session is a mighty factor with us all, and the
knowledge that we own a good, big, vigorous
brook trout, is constantly made manifest to us
One flop is no more thrilling than the plunge
of the duck into the water as it falls to our
shot, but it must be remembered that the trout
battery does not give out for some time.

All the momning I fished up and down that
crooked brook, but not once did [ hook another
good-sized fish. The first was the only lunker
I caught that forenoon. After catching a
dozen small fry, most of which were thrown
back for another time, thoughts of fried trout
assailed me, and | wended my way to the
house. Phil had preceded me, and was show-
ing his twenty or more to the family. My big
one weighed seventeen and a half ounces, but
it only caused Phil to say, “ You wait.”

* L L] L 2 [ 4

We spent two weeks on.our outing, and had
amazing luck. I see that [ have more than
filled my allotted space, and must now subside
for a time. Should the editor of THE ANGLER
allow this to appear, 1 may send additonal
items of the trip, describing bow we went lo
the district schoo!l concert, and how Phil sawa
neighbor's girl home through the woods, and
lost his beanngs on the return trip. How old
Dan Prouty had to go to mill for corn meal and
to f/aows (or bacon pretty often, and how the
fish would not rise to flies, and we had to use
worms and grubs.

This and plenty of other matter of interest to
the average summer outer will be forced on the
readers, il the editor does not call a halt.
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“THE BASIN "—A GRAND TROUT \WATER IN

MICHIGAN—HOW TO REACH

AND FISH IT.

By ARTHUA CNAMBESRS.

Kalamazoo County, as with many other
counties in Southern Michigan, has gained dis-
tinction within the last decade from the suc-
cessful outcome of the stocking of her waters
with the testive brook trout. In many sections
the streams are now well supplied with tooth-
some, gamy trout, which formerly were
strangers to these parts. Another county, Van
Buren, next west of us, is conspicuous as a re-
sort, to the great body of trout fishers. [n that
county (Van Buren) there are a great number
of streams intimately connected, and having,
mainly, a common exit into Lake Michigan.

One section of this valuable fishing ground
is spoken of as the Basin, and as my narrative
of a day's sport is to refer to this region, a par-
tial description may not be out of place. The
Basin is the general receptacle of, at least, four
cold streams, which come together from as
many quarters, and form a stream of consider-
able magnitude. Here is 10 be found a fair
supply of fish, but there are but few enthusias-
tic anglers who have cared to encounter the
difficulties of fishing in this tempting place, and
to the large majority it still remains a lerra in-
cognito.

Last August, loward the close of the open
season, | was thinking of a last time with the
trout, and, while engaged in pleasing specula-
tions, was agreeably surprised by a visit from
my old fishing chum. His mission in visiting
me was to form one on a trout outing, and we
consequently held a long confab then and there,
In our deliberations the Basin was mentioned,
and as we were both decidedly (or anew under-
taking, we quickly settled on this point.

In due season we started on our undertak-
ing, resolving on the water route to reach the
Basin. Riding twelve miles or more, due west
from Kalamazoo, we put up the horse and
launched our sixty-pound white pine section-
boat on Woll Lake, near at hand. This lake
contains many large trout, but there has never,

as yet, appeared a disciple of Walton who could
Jure them to the surface. The outlet of this
small, but very deep, cold body of water is the
largest stream which flows into the pool below.
We moved along all right for a hall mile
or 30, when cross-lying logs began to bar our
passage, and the further we went the greater
this nuisance became. The mosquitoes and
flies were almost unbearable, but we continued
to fight our way; lifting our boat over obstruc-
tions, and gaining momentary respite from the
hordes of insect pests by a vigorous application
of our improvised fly-brushes. At last we met
with a huge sycamore, at least four feet in
diameter, lying directly acroas the creek, and
looking ahead we beheld other obstructions too
nRumerous to mention.

My companion leflt the boat and made a short
detour to get the lay of the land for a cut across
to our objective point. I heard a sound like
the splashing of a musk-rat when surprised,
upon which my companion, Foote, returned,
and, with eyes as large as soup plates, pro-
claimed that the noise was made by trout, and
that he had seen them. [ at once grabbed my
rod, jammed the joints in shape, and had
reached the vicinity of the disturbaance in a few
moments, and while my companion was get-
ling himself in trin..

Crawling out on a stranded log, I secured a
middling fair space to twirl six or eight yards
of line, but I had to watch out that my fly did
not rest (oo long, as the brush in the water was
harder to manage than that which lined the
stream. Here | made a series of casts, but to
no purpose. Then moving out a few feet fur-
ther, 1 managed 10 swing a couple of yards
more of line, and the next time the fly setiled
there was a rush, and we had him well hooked.
Too well hooked, in fact, for he managed to
get away with a good siz-foot leader. There
is no use in making excuses. It couldnt be
helped. No use telling how we could have
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saved him if some one had been there with a
net. No use of telling how he took the fly with
a bang and a dash, and ran out pretty nearly
all of the reelful. No, sir; the chances of se-
curing that fish were very poor il the whole
creek were {ull of help with hand-nets. The
only way to get him was to have a big stiff
pole, a line for a whale, and a great codfish
hook. We don't want this kind of an outfit,
and so the only way to do istoreelin yourline,
place on another leader and move on, with the
tingling sensation all knocked out of us, and in
its place a dreary feeling that life is not worth
living.

0! ever thus, from cluldhoad’s hour,

)'ve seen my jondest hopes decay.”

We are willing to swear though that that
trout would have weighed three pounds !

Passing on I became separated from my
chum, and at length reached the Basin, aflter
some rough ecxperience and a good sousing.
Here 1 caught three fish, one weighing abouta
pound and a half, and two a half pound each;
these, with the others | caught on my way up,
made a fair-sized string.

Reaching a partially cleared spoton the edge
of the Basin, I crawled to the edge and looked
over, and estimated that I could see about two
hundred fish, all trout, in a deep pool, inlo
which the rays of thesun fell. They were about
all resting on the botiom, and the rays of sun-
shine were sufficiently strong to define their
positions, and in some cases | could even make
out their markings. The point, with me, was
how to get at them. If one had wished it, the
use of a jigger would have been of the greatest
service, but to lure the shy creatures with a
fly was another thing. They appeared indifler-
ent 10 the surroundings, and not at all inclined
to feed. Occasionally one would indolently
rise to an insect which had fallen on the sur-
face of the water, but the main body, or army,
appeared indifierent 1o the allurements of food
delicacies or active pleasures.

The question was, how were we lo get at
these deceiving fellows?> My partner coming
up at this time we began cutting off the tops of
the taller brush which lined (he shore, and
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sclecting a spot where the branches of the trees
did not hang very low, we proceeded to adjust
the most tempting flies of the largest-sized
hooks we had.

At the first cast I hooked one, and in my
anxiety to secure it and not frighten the others
too badly, [ did not stop for sport or scoop net,
but backed away and pulled him in and toward
the steep bank, finishing the noble act by
crawling to the edge and lifting the pounder
out of the wet. This was repeated thrice, after
which the hordes of speckled sides became
frightened, and would no longer respond to our
painstaking eflorts.

We now decided to lunch, and seated our-
sclves for a quiet time, and, to tell the truth,
we were much in need of a rest, for the experi-
ences of the moming were of 2 nature to weary
anyone. During our lorest repast my compan-
ion related how he had creeled just two fish
out of thirteen hooked, and had lost two lead-
ers, numberless flies and a vast amount of sell-
respect for his prowess as ‘2 fisherman. We
decided then and there that the opportunities
for hooking big fish were as good as were
offered anywhere in the Peninsular State in
quarters that we knew of, but that the draw-
backs and handicaps were all-powerful.

From this point one can flaat down the
Whiskey Run, which, I believe, is the name of
the outlet, and this, L think, would be an agree-
able trip, but as it was exactly opposite to our
route lor getting back, we decided not to fol-
low our inclination.

Starting on the back track, we finally reached
our starting point, and on our way added a
number of trout to our catch, In all, we had
over a dozen first-class trout for these parts,
while the smaller-sized catch were in them.
selves a temptation to a less successful angler.
To be sure, this day’s catch was nothing to brag
of, and considering the large number of farge-
sized disappointments that fell to our lot, it is
a wonder that we could consider the trip in any
degree successful. However, the day’s doings
are presented in order to show the possibilities
of the region, and to let outsiders know what
can be done in Michigan south of the f(ony-
third parallel, and in a section where Lrook
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tront were unknown until within the last ten
years or $0. ‘

Ler the successful work of planting trout in
formerly unproductive streams go on—old
-croakers (0 the contrary notwithstanding. And
we will say in conclusion, that we invite all
lovers of the angle to our region 7o fisk with
Zhe fly. Southern Michigan counties emhbrace
aroutl hogs as well as gentlemen. The hogs
#ay * keep ofl,” {or they want the fish them.

selves. The gentlemen fishers, and we are in
the majority, say: *Bid all to angle in our
streams and lakes, for we have an abundance
and to spare.”

We would like to have a thoroughly capable
angler show 1he fishers of this region how w0

-catch trout from Wolf Lake. It is deep and

cold, and filled with trout, but no one here can
get a rise.

THE THRILL AGAIN.
By Jomw P. Soyeamatl,

I walk beside the rippling stream,

And mark once more its flash and gleam;
I note its whirl,
Its sweep and swirl,

As o'er the stones its wavelets curl.

Between the oziers on its sides
A flood of purling music glides.
By rock and root
Its currents shoot,
Melodious as a liquid lute

The wimpling shadows lightly dance
Where leaping trout, tinted, glance.
What joy I feel,
As (rom the reel
The silken line they try to steal |

By banks and brush my cast I make,
And many a speckled beauty take.
O'er rifl remote
My hackles float,
Or ‘neath the willows near are bro't.

From dimpling eddy, dark and cool,
I lure the monarch of the pool;

His sweet repast

Brings death at last:
My pliant ard holds him fast.

In ulin he u-;'u the :ood to istem:
My click reel sings his requiem.
With len'g;ng lc:e:
And circles sweep
He yields him from the crystal deep.

Now, care avaunt ! let labor rest:
The thrill of boyhood fills my breast
I'm (ree as air!



FISHING IN THE HEADWATERS OF THE MISSISSIPPL.
By Jonn C. Crane.

On a beautiful morning in August, ‘g1, with
a companion, the writer entered a canoe lying
at the outlet of the source of the Mississippi—
fake Glazier. Before us lay a heart-shaped
lake of an average depth of perhaps forty feet,
entirely surrounded by dense woods, excepling
a small open space at the foot of Morrison Hill,
on which was oor camp. Four white tents
gleamed in the sonlight. Leaning against a
tree from our pomt of embarkation, stood a
native American, a Chippewa Indian, who, in
a mixture of Janguages, wished us dom voyage
ob the minnc-water.

Whitney, the oarsman, seating himsel( in the
centre, and the writer in the stern, we soon
found ourselves coasting the shore, just cutside
the long, whip-like reeds. A line one hundred
feet and over had been payed out from the
stern, and the trolling hooks, with their gold
and silver spangles, were flying through the
clear water. A sudden jerk, and hand over
hand I pull in the line, and soon alongside the
craft comes, with wide-open jaws, what seems
a giant pickerel.® A brief struggle, and a four-
pounder lays a trophy at my feet. There is no
baiting of hooks, so, with a whirr, away again
goes the line. Another pull, and a five-
pounder is added to the score. But we re-
member there was left suspended from a tree
pear our camp a trophy of another fisherman,
weighing fifteen pounds, so, big with hope, we
cast the line with a purpose to beat the record.
Hold ! we have him now. ‘ Easy, Whitney.”
A heavy drag at the line, and we slowup. We
have caught only a stump, and one hook ‘neath
the fly is gone. Again we cast; now a game
fellow has it. In and out, out and in, he goes,
stirring the reeds 'till they tremble to the tips.
But here he comes, with wide-open mouth,

® The pickersl, 30 called by oir correspondent, is the
plhe—Lastns Incyns—Jordan.—Ep.

looking fierce indeed, as if ready to swallow
some Jonah. Now we have him, and, with a
thump, he goes to the bottom of our frail craft.
One pound better—a six-pounder. The next a
croppie, only a half-pounder.

Now for the record. We throw among the
slender stalks that line the banks. A quick
answer and we pull, but the shadow creeps
over our face—only a pound of pickerel, and
the fifteen pounder in the camp palses before
our vision.

Now we rest (rom our labors, and flnat on
this sea of glass. Far over on the western
shore the eagles are screaming near a giant
nest, which for sixty years (our Indian tells us)
is known to have been inhabited. To the
south the loons are riding lazily on the still
surface of the water, uttering their unearthly
cry. The mallards and other species of ducks
are all about, coming and going, and an occa-
sional crack from a Winchester, fired by some
of our party, speaks the doom of something in
the great forest.

But we came fishing. So we gather new
courage, and Whitney pulls on for the southern
shore. A yank at the line, and it {ooks as
though we have a big one. Here he comes
sailing against his will. He makes stout re-
sistance, but at last he's our pickerel. Seven
solid pounds! So on we go until over our
heads rises high the noonday sun. The bottom
of our canoe is covered with the finny beauties.
Our larder is quite well stocked, so-in mercy
we draw in the line and wait another day.

We have drified near the mouth of Deer
Creek, and we see the forest tracks of moose
anddeer. In astraight line, far over the water,
we can see the stars and stripes waving over
the captain’s tent, so we pull away for camp.
As we near it, a savory odor of fish and game
is walted to us. The Indian meets us at the
shore, and we leave to him the spoil.



THE RUDIMENTS OF ANGLING,
By Wriian C. Hasnx

(Contioued from Page o)

The mascalonge is“the largest member of
the pike family and is found in spring fed lakes
and rivers. It is generally caught by trolling
with aspinnerorspoon bait. These areof many
sizes and forms and when used are attached,
singly, to the end of the line where they spin
and twirl in an attractive manner as the boat
moves slowly through the water. A live fish
is also a good lure when trolling, but more so
when casting rom the reel, which is done by
the fisherman standing in the bow of the boat
and casting the bait, among, or at the outer
edge, of the water grass. The latter methed
of fishing for mascalonge is considered the
most scientific, and certainly is more sporis-
manlike than the common one of trolling along
the shore, in which the boatman, not the angler
finds the fish, and by controlling the move-
ments of the boat, after the fish is hooked, is
entitled to the credit of killing it

Fishing for pike and pickerel is identical with
fishing for mascalonge except that both of the
former are taken by still fishing and the latter
is not, although we believe that it can be done
successfully, if the angler uses good judgment
in the selection of grounds and baits. Still
fishing for pike and pickerel, varies but little
from that for other fist. Care, however, must
be observed ; first, in hooking the minnow in
the back so that it will balance nicely and have
full play for swimming naturally ; secondly,
in allowing the biting fish time to gorge the
minnow, not ‘‘striking” or * pluckiag ® too
soon. The first movement of the pike on tak-
ing the bait, is to swim slowly away (or five to
ten feet ; then halting a moment or two, and
finally moving off with more speed, but not
hastily. The latter movement indicates that
the minnow has been swallowed and now is
the time to pluck the hook into the pike or
pickerel asthe case may be. These directions
as to “when to strike ™ applies also to black
bass, pike-perch and other fish when they take
the bait leisurely, as the angler is still fishing
for them. Fish that come * with a rush® and
seize the bait greedily, generally hook them-
selves, but even then with the black bass, pike,

etc. in still water, it is well not to pluck too
quickly. In swilt water, the fish is generally
hooked before the angler knows it

Pike-perch or wall-eye pike, are also known
as glass-eye * Susquehanna salmon,” ' Ohio
salmon ” and other names, and particularly as
*Dore” in the Canadian provinces. This fish
is not a pike but belongs to the large family of
perches; it is caught by trolling, still fishing
and by casting the artificial fly. The latter
method is followed with success on the upper
Susquehanna river, where it is known as the
“*salmon,” and where it grows to the weight
of fourteen pounds. Specimens have been
taken in Lake Pepin, Minn., weighing thiny
pounds. The weight of those generally caught
run from one to five pounds,

The yellow perch, white perch, silver perch,
bullhead, rock bass, sunfish, strawberry bass
and other small fishes are known in a general
way as pan fish, and are caught on light rods
with small hooks (numbers eight to twelve
Sproat,) baited with garden worms, grubs,
pieces of meat and in the case of bullheads
very often cheese. The yellow perch and sun-
fish, however, take the artificial iy very bravely
when found in shallow water.

The methods of fishing in salt water do not
differ widely from those used upon fresh water.
In the tidal portions of the rivers the boat is
anchored, either in the tideway on the edge of
the channe), or in the eddies, and the line, with
a light sinker attached, is allowed to drift,
slightly below the surface with the tide, or the
line is weighted sufficiently to place the baiton
or near the bottom. The rod varies in weight
according to the skill of the angler in handling
it, but should not be less than seven ounces or
more than twelve ounces in weight, and when
the tide is not swift, the former should be pre-
ferred. The reel should hold fifty to one hun-
dred yards of line and have a free action, with
a drag attached to prevent overrunning of the
the line. The baits in use are numerous, those:
most popular are: The crab (those known as.
“peelers” or ‘‘shedders” and the soft shell or
‘“ paper” crab) shrimp, salt water muscles,
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clams (hard or soft) eel-tail, live minnows and
pieces of dead fish, especially the menhaden or
moss-bunker. Salt water fish are not as [as-
tidious in feeding as those of fresh water. The
size of the hooks to be used, of course depends
upon the fish to be caught, but those sold as
2.0 to0 5.0 in size will generally hold the fishes
taken near the Atlantic coast line. For fishing
on the shallow flats, or in the channel ways of
the estuaries, the same methods, balts and
tackle are used, as in or near the mouths of
rivers,

In all localities were salt water fishing is fol-
bwed, the tide is an important factor of suc-
oess, except on the fishing banks, where the
fish, when found on them, are apt to bite freely
in al] conditions of the tide. In most localities,
the incoming tide gives the greatest success,
but in others, slack water, bigh water, low
water and the ebb tide are most favorable to a
large score.

Fishing in the surf for striped bass, large
weakfish, channel bass and bluefish,® is a favor-
te method with anglers who have mastered
the rudiments of the art. The principle of
easting is similar to that before described as
minnow casting from the reel, except that a
beavier rod (twelve to sixteen ounces) is used,
and the cast is made with both hands. Either
erab, menhaden or ecl-1ail bait is uwsed. The
saster stands at the inner edge of the surf and
burls the bait and sinker (generally two ounces)
among or beyond the outer breakers, reeling in
slowly as the undertow sweeps his bait shore-
ward. Casts of two hundred and sixty feet in
keagth have been made by experts.

Trolling for bluefish is done from a sailboat
running five to ten miles an hour, with the line
‘railing one hundred or more feetastern. The
bait is usvally menhaden or the squid, the lat-
ter being a long. narrow, triangular-shaped
picce of lead, with a strong hook soldered to it.

Chumming for bluefish is another favorite
method. The boat is anchored on selected
ground, and a quantity of menhaden are cut
mbo small chunks, which, when thrown over-

@ Hustrations of the saht-waser Gsh named here will be
famad in the Jaly samber of this maganne.
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board, form an oily trail or *'slick,” creating a
powerful attraction for bluefish, which are
caught on rods from cight to nine ounces in
weight, with a piece of menhaden as bait.
Thousands of anglers for sport throng daily
the cxcursion steamers that ply between the
Fishing Baoks and the city of New York.
These steamers are fitted out especially for this
business, having commodious decks, small ice
chests, and fishing tackle of the proper kind for
hire, and baits for sale. They leave the city
docks in all weathers as carly as 8 A. M.,
which, allowing for the time in transit to and
from the Banks, gives five to six hours for fish-
ing. Upon arrivipg at the Banks, the steamer
is anchored and hundreds of lines drop into the
water, the handline being in the majority. The
bait in general use is a raw, hard clam, on a
strong Virginia hook attached to a heavy line,

which is generally successful in hauling up

large weakfish, blackfish, sea bass and codfish,

somedof the latter weighing as much as thirty
nds.

Angling for Tarpon.—This fish is the largest
that h’u e‘vet been taken on rod and line, and
its capture is much sought for Zanglen. It
grows to the weight of 350 pounds, and ;‘peci-
mens have been caught f mfling 20§
Eounds on rod and line. It belongs to the

errinﬁ family of fishes and inhabits semi-
tropical waters, being plentiful during the
spring and summer ‘months on the cast and
west coasts of Florida, with straggling speci-
mens as far north as Long Island. The method
of angling for tarpon is by anchoring the beat
on their feeding grounds, and casting a mullet
bait from fifty to one hundred feet into or near
the channel or shallow where they are nosing
for food. The proper rod is about six feet in
length, with six hundred or more (eet of No.
1§ Cuttyhunk line wound on a large, free-
running reel, with a drag attac The
hook is known and sold as the tarpon hook.
The fish, upon taking the hook, should be
allowed to swallow the bait, which is done by
the angler * paying out” ten to fifteen (eet of
line. ben the fish feels the strain of the
taut line, it immediately leaps five to six feet
into the air, which it often repeats six or
seven times, and then makes a steady pull
on the line until exhaustion ensues, when it
is retled to the boat and gaffed, and then
boated or towed into shallow water to be
landed. Thousands of anglers visit Florida
every year, from January to April, to indulge
in this exciting sport.
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NOTES AND QUERIES.

(Usder this Department Haadlag queries relacive to Asgling, lchthyology asd Fish Culrure wil) bs answered.)

Fly Fishing for Black Bass in Small Streama.

We cannot refrain, although it is the oppo-
site_of our usual practice, to give in its entirety
the article of Maurice Thompson on black
bass, as it appeared in the Chicago Record of
July 17. We differ in our views and practice
in some minor respects (rom the tenets of this
excellent treatise, which, taken as a whole, is
the best that we have ever read, not excepting
the more ponderous works on the subject:

The open scason for legitimate bass fishing
is fairly with us now in our northern Western
States, and it cannot be amiss to look over our
tackle, and have meantime an informal talk
over the matter of how best to take the noblest
game fish to be found in any waters.

There is nothing like experience when one is
called upon for advice, even taking into full
account the fisherman's license. Romance is
interesting, and yarns are palateable—to the
relator; but in the long run angling Is a sci-
ence—an art, not'in the least helped along by
any mode of evasion, (raud or empty eloquence.

A good rod—lancewood is the stand-by,
though you may reasonably prefer a green-
heart, a cedar or a split bamboo—a good rod,
I say, and a good line, a book of well-chosen
flies, a light click reel, strong leaders and a
medium-sized creel are what you want And
mind you don't fancy flies that are too large or
too showy. I have found a small brown backle
and a medium-sized Lord Baltimore a most
killing cast during the summer months. Early
in the season, especially if the water be
gloomy, a red fly and a white one go well to-
gether, the red for leader, the white for the
bob. Indeed, there is more in studying the
condition of the water to be whipped than there
is in having fine tackle. Your fish must see
your fly before he takes it, and a moment's

consideration will tell you that in dark water a
white or bright Ay will show itsell well, while
in clear water a darker iy will not be (oo
showy.

[We have awaited, somewhat impatiently,
during the last decade, for an experienced
angler to publicly agree with us as to
the relatively small flies proper to use
in fly fishing for black bass. We have
advocated the use of such flies for years,
and are grateful for Mr. Thompson's aid
in the matter, although his rule, which he
seems to think inflexible, that light flies for
dark water and the reverse in light water, will
not always hold good, owing, doubtless, to the
idiosyncracies of the bass, or the (avorite bug
upon which they are feeding at the time, We
have caught many bass, and rapidly, witha
black backle on a dark, cloudy night The
bass were feeding on crickets, which thronged
the banks of the Schuylkill, and, as the way-
farer passed along the road, which was close
to the bank, the crickets in herds would jump
incontinently into the stream.]

Never fear that a rod is too light il it will
bend to a circle of short radius without break-
ing or straining. The resisting power of &
good fly rod is in its even flexibility and perfect
spring, by which a fish is subjected 10 a steady,
and yet yielding draw. Choose a rod of three
or four joints. I prefer one of but three, ten
feet long, and the lighter the better, if well
made of good materials, and sce that its Aexi-
bility is regularly distributed—that is, without
any uncvenness from butt to tip. At full strain
the line of flexure should be a strong parabola,
highest toward the tip, fattest near the butt
The joinls and reel seat should be of metal, but
lashing, though troublesome, is the very best
I recommend metal because 1 know that few
anglers care to be wasting precious time lash-



NOTES AND QUERIES.

ing and unlashing a rod. Let the man of the
fly-casling tournay do this tedious work. But
whatever rod you choose, be sure of its integ-
Tily, especially about the joints and the reel
scat, and then look carefully to the tip, which
is the most important joint of your rod, and sce
that it has no defective points.

The important thing concerning a line is to
have it slender and strong. A good oiled silk
solidly braided, smooth and not too hard, is
my choice. Put twenty-five yards of this on
your click reel and be careful to wind it evenly,
or you may have trouble at the wrong time. I
like to have a nice loop at the end of my line,
into which 1 can tie my leader by the same
process used in rigging the cast. For this
purpose you may neatly whip on a double bit
of gut with a wrapping of strong silk. Your
cast is then easily changed at need.

I rarely carry more than a dozen flies in my
pocket fly book, and a glance at the stream will
advise me what cast | mayuse. Manyanglers
persist in always rigging a bright fly and a
dark one together, and this is the safest way
for one who is not sure of himself; but when 1
find the fish invariably taking my brown
hackle, I accept the hint, and let my whole cast
be brown hackles, Flies owe their killing
qualities more to correct coloring than 10 any
other result of the maker's clevermess. For
Dass, especially, form is of small importance;
an amorphous tuft is just as effective as the
most elaborate imitation of fly, moth or cater-
pillar. I have seen many fine fish taken early
in the season with a hook decorated with a
wisp of red woolen yarn. The main thing isto
have your fly made of a substance which will
show a live color when in the water. Feathers
that do not repel water are unft for the an-
gler’s use, hence a large number of the artifi-
cial flies offered in the market are quite worth-
less. Assoon as they touch the stream they
“sob” and beccome mere clots of soaked
feathers, at which a bass will scorn tolook. A
good way to test sample flies is to immerse
them for some time in water, and see whether
they keep their lively appearance. If the
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wings close and the colors lose their brilliancy,
you may reject those flies.

But [ would not go too far in being careless
about the form of my fly. It is undoubtedly
true that a bass has an instinct for certain in-
sect f[orms, and that these forms are especially
attractive on the angler's cast. | have found,
too, that a mingling of yellow and black in
certain proportions seems to catch the fish’'s
eye. As arule, flies with very large wings are
not very killing, and tl.e three colors best suited
for making the body of the fly are yellow, red
and green.

[Black bass, we think, are attracted more by
form of flies than coloration; in truth, alter an
experience ol nearly one-third of a century, we
have had hut one experience when color had a
decisive effect in filling the creel. Size and
form with us have always been important
factors. * A wisp of red woolen yarn,”” whea
used, reinforces our opinion. We believe that
the closer the manipulated lureapproachestothe
action of a living thing, the more certain will
be its attraction. We have taken more basson
a jagged, ragged turkey fly which left a wake
behind it, than we ever did on the most artist-
ically tied flies, fresh from the dresser’s hands.]

Early in the season a butterfly of robin's-egg,
blue, and one of scarlet and white, make a
lucky cast when the day is murky and the
waler not yet perfectly clear. [t cannot be too
well understood, however, that to take bass
nine days out of ten, the flies 1o depend upon
are those in which dark browns, black and
orange are blended. Two flies are all that
should ever be rigged on a cast for bass, and a
six-foot leader is long enough; and since, as a
rule, the fish preiers the Jeader fly, that is the
one to be most particular about, but it is poor
economy o neglect either.

If possible, in fishing for bass, cast down
stream and let your Hy settle a few feet be-
yond the exact spot where you expect a rise,
for you are dealing with a fish which rarely
strikes before you begin to drag your line
for a fresh cast. A trout or a grayling nearly
always leaps at the fly the instant that it
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settles, but a bass likes 1o pursue his prey.
Indeed, the most successful fly casting (or
bass is a sort of trolling. You cast, and as
soon as the fly is well settled, you begin
smanly drawing it in with a regular and
steady sweep of the rod. Quite as often as
not the rise is not seea, but felt by the an-
gler, and the fish hooks himself by the spring
of the rod, a strike being unnecessary on the
angler's part. The fight begins with no
further preliminaries,

(We have ofien seen black bass jump out
of the water, turning a complete somersault,
trout-like, at the moment the Ay toucked the
water. Again, in a quiet, still, shallow reach,
we have seen a bass (or rather the wake he
made) come twenty feet for a fly, and get it,
too, as we surely got bim. This was in the
Schuylkill River, thirty miles above Phila-
delphia, on which river and the Delaware
above Trenton, both of which are mostly
wa 'eable, the black bass approach very closely
to the trout in their biting habits, often taking
the fly the instant it reaches the surface of
the water.]

I deem accuracy and delicacy of far greater
value than mere distance in casting for bass.
Thirty or forty feet of line give distance
enough in a great majority of cases. Such a
reach is within the power of almost any duffer;
but delicacy of delivery and nice accuracy in
dropping the flies just where you wish them to
go, are matters of high art in angling. As a
matter of fact, long-cast champioas are rarely
very accurate or delicate in their performances.
When you find yoursell sufficiently expert to
drop your leader Ay inside a three-foot circle at
forty-five feet distance, you may call yourself a
good hand with the rod.

As to method of casting, 1 use my rod ver-
tically, aslant or horizontally, as circumstances
demand. It is best to keep well in practice
casting at all angles, for most of our best bass
rivulets and brooks are fringed with trees, and
overhanging boughs often interfere with the
angler's plans of operation.

(It will be noted that Mr. Thompson is very
liberal in his estimate of accuracy. We are
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inclined to reduce hins allowance of three feet
to one foot.]

My experience in fly fishing for bass is con-
nected with many a fine stream in all the region
between the peninsula of Michigan and the low
country of Florida. I have never cared much
for lake or pond fishing. Indeed, itis not gen-
uine fly angling, sitting or standing in a boat
to cast. Give me my wading boots, my creel
and my tackle, and let me wade while | east.
It is a part of the sport 1o feel the water wash
around one's legs and to hear the swash of the
happy stream. A kingfrsher must flit past
with bis rasping cackle, and a green heron is
not to be far away doing his part to make the
scene lively and picturesque. In these small
wadeable streams the bass are game to the

"backbone and always hungry. Usually they

are of the small-mouthed variety and not very
large, ranging from tem ounces up to three
pounds in weight. Youor catch will consist
mainly of fish not an ounce off from a pound.
It is curious that this is so, but my experience
has proved it to be the rule, Out of a hundred
bass killed with a fly in any small stream, the
majority will turn the scale very close to one
pound. The reason for this lies in the (act that
fish do not rise in deep water, where the larg-
est ones habitually stay.

[Here we are in perfect accord with Brother
Thompson. \We are not built, mentally or
physically, for fishing from a boat. Perfect
freedom of limbs is an essenlial factor in the
enjoyment of an angling outing.]

The black bass is a voracious animal, and
predatory with a zeal which makes it the terror
of everything else that lives in the water. If
you have studied the habits of birds of prey,
you can easily master thase of the bass, for,
like the hawk, he pounces upon the victim of
his choosing. He does not lurk in dark places
as persistently as the trout, but swims slowly
here and there till he sees what he wants, then,
like a bolt from a cross-bow, he dashes straight
upon it. Almost always he strikes a briskly
moving prey.
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In small streams the best pools for bass are
the swirls just below ripples or gentle falls, and
the shallow eddies formed by the deflection of
the current. A bowlder projecting above the
water may indicate the place where two or
three fine fellows are staying, and I always feel
sure of a rise if I can cast close alonyside of a
log under which a current has cut a channel.
Another favorite spotis where a fringe of water
weeds borders a rather swift turn of the stream.
A mild rapid amid large stones will afford
sport, provided there is a sand bottom between;
but a smooth rock bottom is not pleasing to
bass. <

[To these localities may be added: An in-
dentation or diminutive bay. the shore side ot
which is full of water grass, with ten to fifteen
feet of clear wateron the outside, and a shallow
rift purling into it at the upper end, where
there is generally a projecting point made up
of earth, gravel and small bowlders. Such a
spot, toward sundown, and often into the
night, is always fruitful.]

Many sportsmen with whom f have fished
make it a point of conscience to whip every
inch of the stream as they pass down it; but I
lose no time with places which my judgment
tells me have nothing to offer me but hard
work, An experienced and wise angler knows
what stretches of wa'er to go by and what
apots to whip with greatestcare. Deep, smooth
water rarely gives you a rise, butif you chance
to get a fish on, he is likely to be a heavy one.
A the end of a long reach of deep water there
is usually a ripple running into a pool. Now,
in the shallows just before reaching this ripple,
a long and wary cast may find a big fellow
prowling after minnows. [l you do have this
luck you may rejoice, for then comes a fine
fight, especially if the game head down through
the rocky space toward the lower pool. Ten
to one he will be a two or three-pounder, and
will jump perpendicularly two feet out of the
water and shake himselfl furiously, his fins
whizzing like a quail’s wings,

Most of your bass will be found in water not
more than twenty inches deep, and you will
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have few rises where it is deeper than three
feet. 1[ a pool is deep in the middle and shal-
low toward its shores, the safest way is to cast
across it, if possible, whipping the edges (arth-
est away {rom where you must stand. When
there is a brisk current flowing across the
middle of a shallow pool, drop your cast along
the outer lines of this current, butnotinit. In
very still water a long castis always necessary,
as the fish will see you and keep away from
you; but it is rarely worth while to spend time
in a quiet, glassy stretch of the stream. Pass
on down till you find lively water.

[We have observed that on misty days, with
intermitting slight rains, the bass are apt to use
the long, quiet stretches of water, but invari-
ably take the fly (rom one to three inches un-
der water. It was on a similar day and water
that we creeled our largest fly-fishing score of
bass—twenty-eight in two hours.)

If you chance to come upon a heap of old
drift-wood, against which the stream is lodging
a sheet of froth and scum, you may be sure
that at that spot some bass are lurking. In
such a pool I killed nine beautiful fish one
afternoon last summer, with a cast of royal
coachman and Lord Baltimore. Every rise
was just where the clear water joined the sheet
of froth, The fish struck above the water,
with a noisy dash like trout. " As is nearly al-
ways the case, the first bass was heaviest, and
each successive one graded down in weight.
The master of the pool usually asserts his right
to the first lunge at immolation.

A promising place for baas is where a cold
spring stream empties into the brook you are
whipping. A few large fcllows are pretty sure
to be lounging around in the ripple there, feed-
ing on minnows and crawfish, Here a silver
doctor is the best fly, especially if the incoming
streamn clouds the water.

Many excellent sportsmen make the sad
mistake of passing by the very best bass brooks,
thinking them too small to hold good fish, I
frequently find my best game in mere brooklets
flowing through wooded or pasture lands,
where the surroundings add a fine bucolic zest
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to sport. Not long ago, while enjoying the
hospitality of an inveterate angler, who spenta
good deal of spare time in bewailing the fate
which had fixed his delight{u] country home so
(ar away from any good bass streams, | one
moming rose early and stole forth alone with
my lackle to a little brook that trickled through
his domain. When 1 came in for late break-
fast | showed a creel of five beautiful bass, to
the vast astonishment of that veteran sports-
man, who for thirteen years had lived almost
within a stone’s throw of happiness without
ever thinking of taking a sip! There is a
great deal in knowing where, as well as how
to anglg. -

The (eeding babits of bass often make it
necessary for them to rur up small streams in
midsummer in order to find sufficlent food.
After the breeding season is over—that is,
when their spawn have been duly cared for—
the fish show enormous voracity, and their
digestive activity is prodigious, so that it re-
-<quires a liberal supply of prey to keep them
satisfied, and as the season advances, scarcity
-of minnows, frogs, insects and crawfish in the
larger waters makes them restless. About the
first of July, therefore, you may be sure that
the smaller brooks are filling up with good
bass, and to these brooks the wise angler hies
himself. Here the habits of the bass suddenly
-change somewhat, and become almost iden-
tical with those of the brook trout. The an-
gler must adapt his casting to the new order of
things. Instead of finding his game openly
foraging in all waters, he must seck him where
be lurks, under mossy banks or in grassy
nooks, where the water is deep, below shallow
“‘flats” of the stream. Long and delicate
casting is now the thing, for a large fish in
:small water is wary, watchful, and not inclined
10 be (ooled. Here, 100, the angler must be
anost particilar and accurate in choosing his
flies. The fish have come up into these dimin-
ative brooks to feed on special prey, which the
lure must in some degree imitate. Experi-
ment and close observation will soon give you
the leading hint, but, as a rule, dark-brown
flies, with a touch of scarlet and orange, are
what you need most.

THE AMERIJCAN ANGLER.

{We conless to ignorance, or perhaps rather
lack of experience, as to bass running up small
brooks, or rivw/ets, as the text of Mr. Thomp-
son indicates. If this condition exists, and we
feel inclined to question it, what an outlook
for our Eastern trout streams that flow into
black bass rivers ']

In whipping these brooklets it is best to be-
gin as high up stream as the fish are likely to
be found, and make your way leisurely down,
casting at the head of the pools first, and
making your reach as long and your delivery
as light as possible. A bass hunts up stream,
and generally makes his dash against the cur-
rent when taking his prey in swift water; but
in the brooks, where he lies in wait like a
trout, you will see him rush from his place of
concealment straight to your fly, which, as
soon as he mouths it, he tries to bear backinto
his lair. Now comes a pretty fight, for ten to
one he will foul your leader if you let him have
any line, and he is game from start to finish.

For the table, the bass taken out of small
streams fed by cold springs are beyond com-
pare; their flesh is solid, sweet and delicately
flavored. Indeed, not even the broek trout
can, according to my taste, quite equal them.
And as for sport, grayling excepted, the bass
is the plunger. Grayling are small and not
over delicious, but for fingeriings they beat the
world, playing leap-frog when hooked. A
two-pound bass, however, in a stream not over
five yards wide, will give any angler enough to
do for a while. The grayling tires soon, but
the bass never knows when to quit, nor does
the angler ever feel quite sure of his game uvntil
it is safe in the creel.

1 rarely carry a landing net, and [ am almost
ready to say that no true angler should ever be
seen with one dangling about his persoa.
Never was there an implement more trouble-
some to carry, and besides, 1 assume that a
truly expert angler ought to be able to bring
his fish to hand without the aid of anything so
clumsy and exasperating. When I finish a
fight with a bass, I often enough work him to
an open bank and gently drag him ashore;
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this requires careful work. In open water |
reel in the game and take him with my hand.

Fishing at Coteau Rapida—St. Lawrence River,

Sinoe railway communication has been es-
tablished connecting Vallayfield, Province of
Quebes, with the ontaide world the fame of
the watars in that vicinity bas become wide-
ospread, and it is npow » common occurrence
to ind among the guesta of the Queen's Hotel,
Valleyfield, many veteran sportamen hailing
from leading American cities and towns, who
resort to this delightful place in increasing
numbers each year; good proof that game is
abundant.

A drive of two miles over a good roed and
the mein channal of the 8t Lawreaoe is
reached. The river is almost blocked by
ialands bunched between Grande Isle and the
north shore, while just above the Canada
Atlantic Railway bridge it is between four and
five miles in width. The sudden contraction
of the watler forms the Cotean Rapids, at the
foot of which the famous bass ishing grounds
are. Five minutes after embarking with the
guide the anchorags below the mapids is
reached, and sport for the day begina A
gentleman from Boston, accompanied by his
wife, arrived on the Canadian Atlantis train
last 4th of July for a dsy‘s fiahing. They left
by the 5:00 P. M. train with {wenty-eight fine
baass, all veritable blacks.

The cool air caused by the agilation of the
water is very refresbing, and adds to the
pleasure of a day's outing, while the view of
steamers running the perilous rapida with
their heavy loads of living freight in a sight
well worth going miles to see. Dord (wall-
eyed pike) flahing is beat at the old Canada
Atlantic ferry alip, and after seeing the catch
by two Montreal gentlemen in a little over an
hour's Lime last season, I am inclined to be-
lieve the statement of a resident, who eaid
that he had seen more fish taken ont of the
old alip than would fll] it solid. Thoee who
follow dord flahing seldom go ont until near
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sondown. Tle bass range from ope to four
pounds ; dord up to seven and eight pounds.
Trolling for mascalonge in the still water of
the bay, which extends into the town in the
shape of » horse-shoe, results in many fine
catches, G. H P

Pishing near Chicago—Casting the Frog.

As there are large numbers of anglers in
Chicago on the qui vive for good fishing with-
in a reasonabls distance from oar city, I be-
lieve the record ol a trip to Twin Lakes,
Kenosha County, Wis, from whioh I have
just returned, will be of interest to them. I

left on the 3 P. M. truin on Saturday, June

17, arriving at Capt. Ackerman's hotel, on the
shors ¢f the North Twin Lake at 8.37 P. M.
I fished ten days, and msde a score of one
hundred and forty black bass, besides a large
number of calico bass, rock bass and pickerel,
not to mention that great disappointment—
dogflah. Of the black bass, about 15 per
oont. wers of the emall mouth variety. AS
firet I fished with live minnows, both casting
and trolling, but one day, being out of bait, I
secured a dosen frogs, and with those caught
ten bass in two honrs averaging over two
pounds actual weight.

Having once tasted the beauties of frog
oasting—fahing entirely in the weeds and
rushes with 8.0 Payson hook, which doas not
get canght in the weeds—I have become a
firm convert to Lthat style of fishing, as afford-
ing more sport and bringing to boat larger
and gamier bass than any other method. The
beauty of frog oasting lies in the fact that.
after landing your frog where you dosire you
see the fish strike, oftentimes while the frog
is on & lily pad or hang four to six inches
above the water on a bull-rush. Then you
see the bass dart off with the bait, and how
perfectly be nnderstands how to make a half
hitch of your line aronnd a clump of rushes,
sometimes two or three such before he stops
to bolt the frog internally. Then the strike
and the mad rush for liberty of the gamy



396

baas. It gives the bass & fighting chance, and
I am proud of every fish esanght under such
conditions and with such a lare. Btill-Aahing
and trolling are stale, flat and anprofitable in
comparison.

I mentioned dogfish as a disappointment,
aud I have good reason for daing so. I had
one particularly choice and lively frog, and
as I was abouti to hook him I saw, twenty feet
away, a large fish.  To oast my frog beyond
the flsh was the work of & moment, and, draw-
ing it gingerly toward the boat, my exertions
were rewarded by a pluck, the like of which
I have not had for five years; then the etrug-
gle, at the end of which { was rewarded by a
severn pound—dogfish. Is not disappoint-
ment the right word ?

There is alno a wonderful pickerel or mas-
calonge in these lakea, which bhas been
hooked and taken kindly to the tackle offered
it, so that it now has quite a collection of
aouvenir spoons in its jaws., I is over five
feet long, and 1 have myself oontributed to
ita collection

Mivxics vox Prarmr,

The World's Fair Site an Old Hunting Ground

We asaume the privilege of quoling from »
private letter received from our old friend, 8,
C. Clarke, of Maristta, Ga., some exlremely
interesting reminiscences of Chicago in the
forties, and of Jackson Park aa a hunting
ground for deer:

I much regret that age and infirmity keep
mo away. I lived for thirty-two years in
Chicago, from 1839 to 1871, and saw the
great city in its youth and early growth.
When 1 went there, in 1839, I lived at the
site of the present Tremont House, corner of
Lake and Dearborn Streeta, and in winter [
used to hear at night the how] of the wolves
as they prowled about the alanghter house, a
few hundred yards awsy, on Dearborn Bireet.

1 have seen and hunted deer in the cak
ridges where Jackson Park now is, and bave
killed grouse at Twelfth and Wabash Avennes.
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Groeat flocks of wild pigeons, in the forties,
used to darken the air in their flight. I nsed
to shoot dncks at Madison Street bridge, and
the prairie there, acroes the river, was oov-
ered with enipe and plover in their season.

¢ The Calumet River, now Bonth Chicago,
swarmed with ducks and geese. I made »
oollection of twenty-five species of ducks and
goese there in '44.

«+As to fish, we could catch lake troul from
the lake piars—black base and pickerel, and
sometimes a mascalonge in the Chicago River,
above the forks, now the centre of the aty.
In the Calumet River I have taken 100 lbe
of black bass and pickerel in a day. In Cal-
umet Luke, where the busy city of Pullman
now stands, were the headquarters of all the
water fowl of this part of the country. Fifty
head of dutks to a gun, in a day, was a com-
mon bag in the forties

««Chicago was the sportaman’'s paradise
then, just as Florida waa twenly years ago.
Now, how changed ]| Well, we have had our
day, weold fellows.

= Upoa the past, pot even Jove has power;
But what haa beem, bas been, aad we have had onr hour.”

« ] inflict all this upon you to emphasize
the wonderful change of filty years,—which
po one can realize who has not witnessed the
thing itself

« Althongh the fish were so abundant, I
think in size they did not differ mach from
those taken now: Black bass, large mouth,
from 2 to 6 lba; pickerel (Lucius), 8 to 6
lba.; pike-perch, taken in nets in the lake,
ran £0 15 lbe. ; and I saw a mascalonge, at the
mouth of the Calnmet, taken in a seine which
was said to weigh 80 lbe,, and I believe it did.
But enough of these old storiea.”

Why Waata Yoor Time

Travelling by rouadabout routes? 1f yom are going (o the
Pacific Cosst, take any of the Limited Trains to Kanme
City, Omaha or Bioux City, go thence via tha Usion Puaifle.
the Warid's Pictorial Lire, to Pertland or San Prancisco.
Seperbly equipped solid vestibaled traims.
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The 8teel Ribbed Rod—From an English
Standpoint,.

The gnn has ontdistanced the rod in the
matter of perfeoction, and the progress of its
improvement has been sure, if slow, ever since
gunpowder was inveatad in times medismval
The rod, on the other hand, has made but
little progross, if we except the last ten years,
since Walion pnt pen to paper to prodnoe his
immortal pastoral. From some of Walton's
contemporaries we learn that a seventeenth
century implement had gotten into the ahape
of thoss of our own, save as to length, but
some of Walton's successors evidently used
very primitive weapona.

On a plate given in the Genteman's Recrea-
dion (published 1690) two beggy breeched
cavaliers in flowing curls are shown budly
haualing ont fish with fir poles, said fish being
deposited in a coaple of butchers’ meat
baskets, evidently taken to the river aide
dorthe purpose. In the Angler's Vade Mecum
—a work that recommends a diabolical mix-
ture of mare’s fat and cat's fat to compe) fish
to bite, and which ought to have appeared
before Dame Berner rather than after Walton
—gives, as might be expected, another primi-
tive desaripkion of a ‘*fish pole.”

As regards the rods nsed now:

Firstly. The rod of the present is the cane
builk.

Becondly. The best cane built is a hand-
made two-jointer.

Thirdly. The best cans built is a double
built or, better still, a triple one.

Fourthly. A steel centred cane built is a
still better rod.

Fifthly and lastly. The bost rod of all is
the cans built, steel centred and steel boand
or ribbad rod.

In proof of these statements I append the
following resulta of tests at the Shefleld
Testing Works, Sheffleld, England, by RB.
Hoekin:

That to bind or wrap a rod with silk is to
strengthen it more or less, ascording to the
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oxtent of the bindings, is a truism wall known
to every practical man in the rod manunfac-
turing industry; but what was not previously
known was the fact that a quarter of an ounce
of steel extarnally applied gives as muoch
strength as a quarter of a pound of the same
metal insarted as & core. Thia is a bold
statament, but as the present wriler faahioned
with his own hands the first steelcentred fiy
rod ever made, and sz the new steel-ribbed
process is & new departure owing its origin
to the same sourcs, the writar of thess lines
claims at least o be the possessor of some
little knowledge of the subject in hand.

A ship's maat is atrengthened from the ont-
side, not at the core. The Eiffel Tower haa
not s centre pole of strength, its stability is
owing to the atrength of its extarnal frame-
work. Nature provides the trees of the forest
with strength to resiat the storms by putting
the stiffneas and stamina at or near the out-
side rind of the trunk and ae far away from
the oentral core as is possible. Witness the
jungle cane. Even the flower of the fleld
and cultivated vegetation offer teatimony con-
firmatory of the soundness of the principle
advocated. Man profits by the wisdom of
the Infinite, for he has spplied the same
principle to his grealest engineering feais.
In conclusion the wholse matier may be sum-
med up in & single santance, vis. :

A tabe is atiffer than a solid bar.

W. H. Fostea
Exorawp, Jovy 1.

Striped Baas Fishing at Point Plessant, N. J.

Richard M. Goodheart, Robt. Goodheart
and Robt. C. Hewitt made the following score
when flshing in the surf at Point Pleasant In-
let, N. J., on July 834d. They used single-
jointed bamboo rods, 5.0 Sproat hook and 15-
thread line, They nsed white worms for bait,
and fished oz the last of the ebb and first of
the flood.

Robt. Goodheart canght one 6} 1b. baas
and three plaice.
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Richard M. Goodheart caught ope 4 1b. and
two 2§ l1b. basa and tlree plaice.

Robt. C. Hewitt canght ona 8 lb. bass and
three plaice.

We tried shedder crabs and clams, but the
bass would not take anything bunt while
worm. Ronerr C. HxwrrT.

Hold On To Your Landing Net.—A Big Troot

** But shoald you lare
From his dark hauat benaath tbhe tangied roote
Of pendant irees, the monarch of the brood
Behooves you then to ply your finest art”

For many seasons, when Spriog creates
that irresistible desire to drop all carnal
pursnits and wander away with Ler beside
some rashing stream, giving onrselves up to
thoughts of sky, birds sud flowers, with an
occasional worriment as to ¢ What fly to put
on,” we have visited a favorite spot and found
the hours were all too short for the many
pleasares crowded into those glorious moun-
tain days.

It ia not all of fishing aimply to catch flal,
but one mu-t have some kind of anccess at
times if for no other reason than to justify
the expense or labor which we freely lavish
npon our tackle. For myself, I am content
with ouly a moderate donation from the god
Priapus, and if at the close of Lhe quiet,
poaceful flshing day I find enough in my
creel to admire, I am fully satisfled, aa they
are, to quote Tloreav, *'like the [airest
flowers, the product of primitive rivers.”

Occasioaally, thoagh, I am seized with a
wild ambition to eatch an ¢ old be 'un "—one
that will, in the language of the fAshing
« sport,” run off my line like lightning until
my reel smokes and the shriek of the click
drowns the roaring of the stream. Until
two years ago it had never been my fortune
to hook a trout larger than, perhape, one
pound in weight, and the monsters of the
silver streams which we flsh Lad not even
showed themselves to me. But the art which
we anglers love is as singnlar in some of its
events aa it is delightful or vexations. When
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one is innocent of all thought of a big fiah be
comes, and 80 it was with me.

My companiouns had been fishing the river
that afternoon s mile below, and I had the
stream all to mysell Although earlier in the
day I Bad caught some nice fiah, the trout
ceased taking the fly two hours before I
hookad the great fish of my life; and whea I
reached the pool where this ish held dictator-
whip, I had about made np my mind that I
had better go bome. The ovening air being
delightfal and the scenery at that point soft
and dreamy, I concluded to stay awhile, fish-
ing on almost without hope as far as trout
were coocerned. The pool where I stood was
originally the bed of a large mill-pond before
the dam was torm down. Its Lotiom was
covered with large rocks, with a eunrrent
rushing into its upper end and a pebbly reach
at the tail of the pool ; it was the very place
for big trout. My leader was armed with two
flies—a good-nxized, white-winged coschman
for a tail ly and a amall brown hackle for a
dropper.

I made a somowhat careless cast diagonally
scross the pool, aiming at a bit of floating
weed for a mark, when, to my amazement, &
geeat flsh rose and seized my coachman. If
he had neized the end of my nose he would
not Lave astonished me much more. I was
entirely too startled to strike, but the great
fish hooked himself and then proocseded to
show off Lis paces. His first run took him
down to the tail of the pool, whare he threw
himself well out of the water. [ know that
the aunthorities say that a trout never does
this, but my trout did, however, liking to be
original, perhape ; then, sinking to the bot-
tom, he fastened himself to s rock—at least,
I think so, for he remained there for a fow
moments as if he were a portion of the bed of
the stream. I, meantime, working gradually
down toward him and reeling in my line, be-
came almost sare that he had taken a tom
with the leader around a snag. When I was
about tired of the situation, the great fiah,
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without warning, shot for the head of the
pool as if he had accidently taken a dose of
poison and was five miles from the ne.rest
doctor. I stumblled over the stones after him
and found that he Lhad seemingly ugain bhe-
come petrified. Pull as much as I dured, he
did not move for A time, bnt when he did I
was sorry his resting spell was over, for ha
rushed in wild semi-circles arounnd me uotil I
waa thoronghly rattled, By thin time, a8 his
troutrhip was getting somewhat exhausted, I
foolishly thonght I conld land Lim. Cau-
tionaly I worked him toward mse, holding my
landing net in my left hand, when snddenly
be made another of his wonderful Lursts of
speed, and I droppad my net on the stones
that I might have bolh hands free. Rushing
aguin for the lower end of the pool, I was
obliged to follow almost on a run. There we
hed another big cirens, in which, anlike the
ordinary affuir of that kind, the spectator
took as sctive a part as the actor below. My
enemy thon seemed to give up all at once ;
Lis broad side gleaming on the top of the
water as I gently towed him to the shore, I
felt sure of him. Dut the net was now at the
upper end of the pool! Oh! fool that I was!
Most driveling idiot, indeed! 7o land him
somehow muat be dope.

Taking the line carefnlly in my hand, I in-
tended gently to pull him upon the slones
and then fall on his neck. Sad, indeed, was
the result, and to be expected! The fly had
worn quaite a large hole in the side of hia
month, be being very insecurely hooked in
the beginning. At my first attempt to pull
his so0lid body out of the water, the hook
came from bLim, leaving him free. He in-
stantly turned to his normal poseition, for a
moment lay quite still in water not a foot
deep. Frantic with disappoiniment, I tried
even then to capture or kill him, leaping into
the water in the vain effort to strike my hob-
nailed shoes againat him. Like an arrow ha
started, and I can now vividly remember that

dark sireak going up stream at s tremendous
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rate of speed. And so my chance was gone.
I torned, and the true anglor will not make
sport of me when I confess that I wept. I
have never got over that sad experience, and
probably pnever shall. If I bad only kept my
landing net! Abl! those ‘*ifs,” hsunting the
nosucoessful like the lack of success. Trnly
nothing is so unsuccesaful as to not sneceed.

This short and true story should Lave a
moral. The moral is that the angler shonld
let nothing ahort of death part him aud his
landing net. And let him who flahes read,
ponder and remember.

Trouting on North Fork Snake River, 1daho.

I am now camped on the North Fork Snake
River. It is forty-five miles from Beaver
Canon, a station oo the Utah and Norlhera,
which is a branch of the Union Pacifis. The
stage raoa through here from Beavar to the
National Park. Any parties can get Liere from
Beaver Ly slage. The roads are very good,
and good sliooting can be had most of the way
out. Until the past few days the river Las
been Ligh, and the fishing has only fairly com-
menced, but will improve from this time on.
The trout Lere are the Sa/mo mykiss, black
spotted, or the cut-throat trout, and the river
is full of them. ranging from 1 1b. to 4} lbe.
or 5 lba, which ias the largest I Lave canght
this sesason.

[eaterday I went ont abont 2 o’clock P. M.
and was back by 6§ o'clock, and had fourteen
beauties, the largest weighing 4 1b«. and six
weighing 12 1ba. The one weighing 4§ lba.
measurad 19 inches in length and 12 in girth
at the poaterior side of dorsal fin. The tront
here are the most game I ever canght, snd I
think this season they are more so than
ever.

To describe the river is impoasible for me
to do. Fishing, as Ilave, in many States and
foreign countries, no stream anywhere known
to me begine to compare with Bnake river, at
least this part of it. We have beauntifnl
scenery, clear, bright spring water, and an
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abundance of large, game trout. The river
rises in ops immenss spring, and is fed by
numerous large, short spring brooks and
small springs almost innumerable. It is {ree
from brush, the bianks are solid, free from
mud, and the bed is of gravel. The river, on
an average, is about 100 yards wide, and con-
«ists of all kinds of fishing water Commenc-
ing at the spring, for three miles, it is shallow,
then two miles of deep water, thon three miles
of wide water, abonnding in holea. Then one
mile of swift rapids, with large holes ; thea
four miles of wide, shallow water ; then two
miles of rapids, then five miles of rapid water,
* abounding in deep holes. Next, cafions ex-
dend four miles, and varied for twenty miles or
more, and then ope big fall of eighty-fonr feet.
Bo, you will see that any one can flah in any
kind of water. Experts can try their akill in
the wide, still water and see the big fellows
come a distance of twenty or thirty feet for
ihe fly.

The nighta ars always ¢ool and pleasant.
Mosquitoes have been bad, but are over now
for the moat part. The weather is very bean-
tiful, there baing little or no rain ; it hasbeen
dry for a month, and the atmosphers is just
aimply bracing and grand.

The scoommodations here are now vary
good, the cxisina at the hotal being axcellent.
A new hotel is now being built by the Belle
Yiew proprietor, Mr. Hopf, which will soon
be flnished, and the Lest in the county, bav-
ing accommodations for forty guesta.

Parties coming here want good, long-legged
boots, or, better, wading pants, and lots of
good tackle, and pleaty of ammunition, for the
chicken shooting is the finest in America, and
oan be had in half an honr's drive from the
hotel. Good guides can be had for the fish-
ing and hanting, also teams and dogs for
ohicken shooting.

Omne important item 1 had overlooked. The
seining and spearing is entirely stopped. No
flahipg is allowed except with hook and line,
and no shipping of fiah or game whatever.
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We have a close sesson from November 18t to

April 15th. I wounld be glad to give any far-

ther information to any person thinking about

cominig this way. Loxz FiaExanax.
Araxaxs, Frexont Co., Inano.

The Clothing of a Sportsman.

We hear a great deal abont the dress of
huonters and fishers, and the chances are that,
for all time to come, writers on outing will
cling to this ridicalons topic. It is an agree-
able aubject to fall back apon, and is for the
time being a saving grace, like the subject of
the weather in the conversation of ordioary
and less gifted mortals. The notion that a
map most have a donble-visored cap and a
dead-leaf suit in order to huat well is truly
launghable when we examine the habiliments
of one of onr Western red brethren. ¢/ Poor
Lo"” is not weighed down with an elaborute
wardrobe, and aa often does his sneaking a la
naturale, but, if he is fortunate enongh to
possess & gaudy blanket, he can follow his
game as well with it on as if he were possessed
of a dead-leaf ccat. In fact, it is the invari-
able desire of the American aborigine to salect
articles of gandy appearance and atiractive to
the eye.

We may, perhaps, trace back, in relation to
this dead-leaf fad, to the times when our fore-
fathera wore home-spun garments of bntter-
nut hue. That was two or three generations
ago, and it is just possible that this is a case of
atavism, and that the tendency for wearing
butternut-colored garments, which in its in-
cipienoy devolved from neceszity, has now
evolved into an smsthetic fad of the timea. It
is 8 common eaying, and often proved true,
that ' history repeats ilsell,” and now, why
not ia the case of the batternut dead-leaf
toggery ?

What I am coming at is this: Hunters, as
well as anglers, are too much given to cathing
a figure in style and make-up, rather than in
showing eficiancy as scientists in the art they
represent. Thers are thousands of giddy
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youths in our lsnd who azpire to be called
dead-game sports, who would not dare to take
an outing in rongh clothes, even if the pros-
pects for fiah and game were ever a0 good.
84l this same clase of wounld-be anglers will
stalk about in pondrous waders, and carry the
most approved rods and reels, and with the
latest styles, even to the flask and contents,
and who will talk grandiloquently of their
achievemonts in other waters. Bat, ‘“To-
day the lnok is beastly, you know."

It is & pleasure to mest with anglers along
brooks and largsr streams who are well
equipped, and our opinion of fishermen thus
socoutered is apt to be higher than of those
more indifferently habited. However, if at
the close of the day the creels are examined,
it will be foand that the catches of the anglers
of inocomplete outfita is often abead of the
bon-tona. SoorLorax

Kaivamasoo, Mion

Three Handredth Asniversary of the Birth of Isaak
Waltea.

At e gathering of cur alubd mem bere oa Aprfl 1t uliima,
the ocpmuing of our troui peason, it was'siniad by sne of cur
aumber that Anguet 0th of this year would be the three
husadredth aanivermary of the hirth of Imak Walics, and &
resclwtion was passed (hatl the prasidant of cur aled sheuld
declare said day sa ~ euting day ~ ; thal the club should ae-
ssmble at headquariers (our oabdia im the BSsa Gabsrial
Caloa) and the day preperly obsarved, tha sveming belng
davoted t0 suitable ezsrcises commemoreiive of (hs gona-
mion ; also thal the sscretary should corvespond with Tuam
Awxmcast AverLun and suggest that, through the medium
of the pablimiica, all aaglers ln our conniry should be re-
quasied (o obesrve the day al (hair varioss haadquariess.

Fazxp. A. WatTow, Becretary.

Los Avaxizs, QiL., July ist, 1068,

[We are glad to note that most of the
angling clubs of the country will commem-
orate this Waltonian anniversary. This is as
it should be. The nearer we get, in sym-
pathy and practice, to the teachings of the
Father of the Craft, better men and anglers
all of us will be, with less *“tackle talk and
more of the refining spirit of the pastime we
have all grown to love so well.]

Subscribe for Tam AxMxarcan Ararxan

Fishing at Cape Vincent.

Bass flshing is now at its height at Cape
Vincent, N. Y. The catohes are exceedingly

‘large every day.

Yesterday, June 27, Mr. Easterbrook, of
New York, brounght in 102 1ba.

Mr. and Mrs. Geo. W. Weeks, of Brooklyn,
E. D., broaght in 56 1bs., but only 43 fish.

Mr. Rudolph Keppler, of Wall street, New
York, and his son Emil brought in 87 lbs.

Mr. A. Satro, of Han Franaisoo, Cal,
brought in 34 1be.

Mr. F. B. Pitcher, of Watertown, N. Y.,
brought in about 30 1ba

Mesars. T. W. Ege and J. D. Bedle, Jr., of
Jersey City, brought in 27 lbs., one of which
waighed fully 8 lba.

Mr. E. Beadel, of New York City, booked
over 22 lba., and made many other catches

Mr, and Mrs. Weeks are out every day,
and their nnited catchea daily average over
40 Ibe.

Other fishermen have equally good lunck.
This oertainly is one of the best, if not the
beat, bass flahing points on the 8Bt Lawrence
River. G. F. D.

Good News Por Bportamen.

A FEW AYD EEASTOSOAS FALOTIOALLY [RAOUSENIR.S TERLNI-
YOAY FOW OPEE. A VALUABLE MAP AND
INFOENAYION ¥REL
Mhmp—_-.wmm
pockst aise, giving Informalion In detall regarding the
masay poled lakae of Northern Wiscoasta asd Michiganm,
and hundreds of othars herviofore uaimewn i the major-
ity of sporismen. Ao & Rew and esrrect bird'e-sye view
map dmws to soale and showing lecalion of all (he lakes,
rivers and sireama of this Lhe most dssiradls section of the
northwest for mﬂq“tdun-lubvda-nd

spord with rod sad gun.

This folder han bean prepered by & sporiaman who has
been ou the ground asd has personally visited moet of the
losations desoribed. and who ls thoroughly competent to
give informatios nnd hints regarding touts actoss eonatry,
canceing through lakes and streams, camy equipages, oto.

As indlcated by its title, “SBammer Outings.” its peges
are ol emtirely devoted to the intevesin of Lhe sporting
fraternity, but the tourist and health-ssskar may And
much 0 his intsrest therein; neither is its desoriptive
matier confined to summar sporis, as the gamse seasona afe
treated Uberally.

This folder, with map, also ™ Hlats to Tourista,™ which
gives delslled information regardiag hotals and boandiog
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bouses, summer resorts, eic., eam be odtalned free by
asddressing W. A.Thnall, . P. & T. A., Q.
Chicsgo, LIL

Are You QOolng West?

Bolld trains, vestibuled, with Pullman Palace Sleepety,
dining cars and reclining chalr cars free, Ohicago to Port-
Jand apd fan Francisco tn 1 hours via the Union Pacide,
the World's Pictarial Line.

o
The Finest Traln in the Werld

Leaves Chicage svary aight ol 18:16 o’closk, via the Chicage,
Ustoa Pacific and Northweslern linss, for Fostlaad and

fap Prancieco. Saperd dining. aleeping and reciining chaly
ears.

Two Cranks.

Crank No. 1, fat, jolly, good-natured, easy-
going ‘‘Hank™ Perry, propristor of the
**Black Lake House ” at Edwardaville, N. Y,
A regular ont-and-out ‘ crank® om fiahing—
knows every fiah in Black Lake by name, and
just where they eal, rocet and aleep. Ouifit
containa everything needed and much that
isn't; latest soquisition, No. 3 Bristol steel
fiy rod (wife's jealous of it). If he shounld
lose it, would give his hotel for another one,
{f neceseary.

Crank No. 2, an occasional wiaitor; goes
fishing once in a while, and hkes i¢; works
nights 6o as to get & day off with **No. 1"
every irip; bought a new ateel rod same day
Perry did—No. 6 Bristo] telescopio—handy
to carry—travels with it; omught a 3§ Ib.
black bass first day with it—price went up;
has five othar rods of varying make and value;
uses the Jitile steal for everything—others not
in it with the ‘* BriatoL”

Crank No. 1, leisurely emjoying his after-
dinner amoke; Crank No. 2 arrives from the
station at Morristown.

¢ Hello, Hank, let’s bhave dinner right off,
so we can go fishing. Where'’s old Ben ?"

¢ Gone up the lake—who's a dar? Said
you'd write.”

« Did write from Clayton, night before last.
Who'll we get to row?”

*“Won't get anyons—didn’t get letter.
Haven't sny minnows, big storm this morn-
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ing; fish won't bite anyhow—no use going to-
day."

*Oh, yes, guess we'll go; you can row;
fiah will have to bite."’ °

“Dinner is ready.”’

Good square meal that—regnlar boarders
all feel sorry for landlord, and a little appre-
hension for their own future, before Crank
No. 2 leaves the Lable. ’

Aftar dinner, Crank No. 3 has ope leg of
his overalls on, when No. 1 mays:

* Where are you going "

*Fishing " {s the laconioc reply.

‘«“Won's catch a flah, but if you are bound
o go, sit down and smoke snd take things
easy; there’s no hurry."

After a pleasant visit of an bour or more,
during which I learn something about ‘¢ Bill
fish,” a somewhat rare spedis, found in abund-
ance in this lake, and which, excite some in-
{erest in the scientific world, I judge, from
the numerons letters recsived by Mr. Parry
from all paris of the world in regard (o them,
one leiter being from a German professor,
who bas since comd from Germany for speci-
mens and eggs, which were procured for him
by Mer. Perry.

SP. ML Ost on the lake; Crank No. 1 ot
the oars; frogs for bait; trolled and atill-
fished an hour or more; no flsh, only an oo-
oasionsl rock bass and ons ‘‘ white fish ** (loeal
name), flas, silvery, tender-mouthed fish, very
handsome, and a fighter from way back.

“Told you we wouldn’s catch any fish. "

¢t Yea, but that's all right; bhaving a good
time, aren't you "

“First rate.”

© Well, I'm not kicking; caa't always catch
fish, and it isn't always necessary to catoh
fish in order to emjoy ome's self, Lut—1I do
hats to be skunked.”

tSay, let's go sshore and catch some
‘June flien,’ and then try the ahoals.”

Canght the ‘¢ June flies "—anchored on the
first aboal



NOTES AND QUERILS.

““Perry, I've got to Lave at leaat one big .
fish—promised, yon know.”

“That so ? Well, here Lo is.”’

A four-pound bass takes No. 1's June fly,
How he makes the real sing | How the littls
stee] rod bends and springs! But a master’s
hand holds it, and the gallant fight for life
will be uselesa. At the second leap from the
waters the viokim sees the Crank he bhas run
foul of, and, as he hears him say, ¢ Come out
of that,” gently murmurs, ‘““I'm not In it,”
and placidly slides up to the boat and is
gently lifted *‘in it.”

Crank No. 2 has not been idle. Hias flies
are on the water, and scon the bass are fairly
fighting for them. The water ia alive with
them and they are hungry, and ihe sport
grows faat and furioua. No. 2 captures s
small one, then No. 1 has a strike, and, after
s ahort but lively tusale, as he is lifting him
fnto the boat, a amaller one takes the second
fily, sund the batile is renswed. Both are
safely landed. And now Crank No. 2 bas his
fun. Long ago, at fiahing, as well as at other
things, he learned to ‘‘labor and to wait,”
believing {n the sure arrival of tha ¢ good
git" sometime. This “good gift"” was
three-ponnd bass (to0 slart with), that took
the fly and made a royal “*leap for lifs,” and
then went sulkily to the bottom and there re-
mained. Buddealy s tremendous pull The
rod takes the strain easily, but the line runs
out rapidly and won’t come back. Mean-
while No. 1 is taking them in rapidly, and
says:

«Oh | bring him in and catch some more;
they are just hustling for theae fliea.*

«But I can’t move him. Whas bave I got,
anyway ? I never saw a bams stay down like
that.”

41t was & bass when you started. I maw
mm."

Some fow minutes later the strain of the
steel was too muoh for him, and he gradunally
yialded, and the line was slowly reeled in.
Slowly and stubbornly he came to the boat,
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and the secret of his long stay *‘ way down
balow ' is ont—two of them, both of a sise,
and I sappose they couldn’'t agree abouf
ooming up; when one wanted to, the othee
onewonldn’t. Both weresafelylsnded. Did
we smile? Crank No. 1 fell over backward
and nearly npset the boat in his intenre em-
joyment of the double captnre.

+*Boe that big black cloud ? Are we going
to get wet or quit ?™ says No. 1,

‘* Rackon we'll get wei, unless fish quit
biting, for I'll never leave this for any storm.*

But soon No. 2 spoils it by ‘‘mnagging,”
and, in getting looss, the schooal is frightened
away.

Big drops are falling now, and we ‘¢ pall
for the ahore.”

Twenty-thres good-sized blasok bess i
about as many minutes, is fun enough forthe

* two cranks ” for one day.
Evaxre

Flahing Around Dayton, IN.

Dayton, IlL, is four miles above Ottaws,
II1., at which point last named the Fox River
flows into the Illincis Biver. Dayton hes a
Htate dam cannected with fseder of the Stale
canal and the dam is the first obstructiom
meb with by flah. All fish of this region com~
grogaie there, and, among others, the channet
cat ranges with grea$ vivacity.

Until fished to death Dayion was a typical
place, and an idesal one for white and black
bass, pike, catfish, and the hilariona croppie
aad bullhead, with sunfish nntellable. It is
thirty miles from Mendota, where we have ne
fish, except an coocssional reptile called carp,
raised by an occesional blank fool, who deals
in the romance and not the reality of flshing,

When it geta coolar I ahall permeats the
FPalr, and will see you, i e, il conflagrations
do not before wipe it out for opening Bum-
d‘y. \ L.B. C

Bubsoribe for THR AMERICAN AXGLER
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Owing to the irregularity of the postal
sarvics, particnlarly for papers and packages,
between New York and the Columbian Expo-
sition, an unavoidable delay oocurs in the
publieation of Tus Ammmicax AwarEm for
August. Proofs and editorial matter mailed
in New York on July 22 reached the editor at
the Fair on July 29.

“W. D. L."”" is informed that there is nsu-
ally fair black bass fishing just above the
Water Gap. Live minnow bail is the most
atiractive lure. Fish at end of the rifta, and
then in the pools, not neglecting the mounthe
of the creeks thai flow into the river.

If «W. K" will go to Mra. Beach's, Wood-
land Valley, Ulstar Co. (via Phmaicla), he
will get some excellent trout fiahing, although
the trout do not run large. When thare, we
hope he will give his sid in stopping the flle-
gal fishing, which is immanse in that section.

Chicago Fly-Casting Club.

This association is holding spirited and in-
teresting contests in casting every week. On
Aungnst 9, the three hondredth anniversary of
the birth of Izaak Walton, they will gather
at their Walton House for a publio tourma-
ment. This house is & fao-simils of the ome
which the revered Father of the Craft and
his friends used as a fishing box.

Angilers’ Celebraton,

An event entirely new (o thia country, but
one which ahould attract every followar of
the piscatorial sport, with results most en-
joyable, will take place at Nisgara-on-the-
Lake on Wedneaday, August 9. All anglers
are cordially invited to be present. The day
will be ocoupied in flahing in the Niagars
waters for the black bass and other flah that
abound there. In the evening the sssembled
fishers will xit down together o a flah dinner
in the ball room of the Quesn’s Royal Hotal.

The repast will be developed into a emoking

THE AMERICAN ANGLER.

concert, and a portion of the programme will
be devoted to the relation of fiah atoriea. Om
the following day, Thursday, it is proposed
to hold a fly-casting competition, for whioh a
valuable prize will be offered.

WORLD'S FPAIR NOTER

A Pew Polaters About Chicego.
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Hisneapolia every day ia the year. Tima, 18} boure
Exvcurgion ticketa how om mals al low misa For farther
particalare addrem P, H Loan, G. P. & 7. A, Okisago.
What it Has Deae for the Old Qent
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ve o1 ummer. Al

and like a boy, Iiis ahead of

H. Vox Wasayez, M D, Wia.
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THOMAS J. CONROY,
FineFishing Tackle

AND OAMPING QOODS,
310 BROADWAY, - NEW YORK.

Split Bamboo Roda from $2 to $(8
POR FRXAH AND BALT WATER
Oonroy’s Sliver King Lines.
Oonroy’s Outtyhunk Linee.
MHail’e Bass Lines.
Hercuice Waterproof Linea.

5
B
A B
o
B

Edw. K. Tryon Jr. & Co.

10 & 12 N. 6th St.
Philadelphia . . . . .

kb ok FINE 'I-'!"!'ill

FISHING TACKLE |

ith

/
W4

J
Lo I

I

)
I\

I

e
D:d D:C D:d D:‘ .:. D:‘ 4‘
PLATER'S PATENT BASKETS.
No, 13—125 lba. capacity........... 15.00 cach
No.186—38 « & . . ........ 5.00 *

These (Plater’s Baskets) are in every res
moat desirable for frout and bass fishing. They
have sirongly reinforced bottoms and sides,
wrought brass hinges and staple fastening.
The opening is at right aide of basket (thus en.
abling the angler tu more easily deposit his
catch), protected by leather flaps. In addition
to these featurea, thia basket has large tin
luncheon tray, which can be removed at user’s
option, and haa siraps which can be used to
fasten rubber coat, etc.

.‘

\) \/ »a >
L0 () »le »le -:c a
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Shipley’s Folding Minnow Net. | Cyclists, Oarsmen, Ballplayers

! and Athletes generally, use

Antl-stitt

To Strengthen the Muscles.

with llnl!d.hh ware, sad all od im
uu. in. Jong bv 4 14.-!- \ / t18 an

Am
Price $1.28 each, or postage and regisiered, $..80 asad,
] wmmum by mall for 10

A. B. SHIPLEY & SON,

FINE FISHING TACKLE
«— OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.— E. FOUGERA & CO., Sole Agents,
se3 Commerce Street, Philadeiphia. 26-30 ). Willlam Btrest, X. Y,

Fine
SCHOVERLINE, X Fishing %

DALY & GALES, ¥ roomie X

302 Broadway & 84 Duane St, New York. " P.0.Bex 3I70.

GERMAN SILVER mount! [ ) um. SEAT, WELT FERRULES, BMETAL PLUSS, l WIHPPED
BUTT, EXTRA TIP, & STRIP uﬂm (1a Muatin Bection Bag. snd :‘m-v ood Oass. Bes drawisg

above)
o. t Nolnc 3-Plece NN z mn'n‘x(- desaription above), weight Tlo D on, 0); t0 11 feek, much............. $08.00
¢. QJolnLl-Haro tre TIp, Rael Seat above hand, weight 0) to 16 o, 9 (0 13 fest, sach ..... % 0

mloo%

2Jol mnmm'dcmmummmmmmnm
Rxira Salected Bamboo. m used ; Inlaid Cedar Swelled Butt, Bamboo rusa

of batt, abowing 1 inch of nhu nmmmmvmrnmu.xm

... .eoe . 8.00
'mou!oag’ﬂ.lnll-l.bnu.u.wn .................................................... [ ¥ ]
3-Joint, 3-Piece. Extra Tp, Full Bwellad Butt, made of Belected Bright Pambon, Wait Ferrules Bolid
{ below hand, Garman Sliver Mosatings, Callunloid Whipped Buti, om Covered Wood Porm, 9) 6o 10} oo
u.-nymmm.unmouumuh """"" SRR IUSRRIRSI X+
EBOX $PLIT RAMBOO RODS. *

and Bruss m.mnmryumlmmnmmwaammm fie 10) N ,ench L.0O

“THE TUXEDO.”
ayh .&.m.ﬂmmmmmmnpummwmrnmu 8)y fask, each...... 12.90
Fiy Rod, welght 4 ounces, 3-Joint 3-Plece, Extra Tip, Roel Banda, Nieckel Plated, Well I.nl-,ulll
nl ummconmwmrm.ouuhumeMnurmnu cesne
'h.hud-td!ndl‘bu.y-rdu evesuruas we.“:
a-llolll'illlllli.....ll-l-b.n‘-.--‘..‘.a..--l-n-l-l---bl-l.ala.q......'-

Efiiii

me

3=
Ei?xg
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B MaN

POASGLASTID WTH Tuil SSCIAAMY OF il COUNTEY WILL ONTASS
WUOK BFOESATION FRoN A STUDY 0F g MAS OF et

L .‘\ & A | ]
F‘h_‘i‘ Mes, b_L N

of Thoongh OCesches, Maspers., Yree Beciining
MM%M axx-
pr) ] 00 EKLUYYS asd

and betwesa THITUAOGO and DENVER,
O0LORADO SPAINGS end FURELO via B0
Joseph, or Xaness Oty and Topeka :
E. ST. JOHN,” JONN SKBASTIAN,

Geal Xanager, Qea’l Tkt & Pam. Agt,
TEI0ASO0, ILL.

THR STEAMERS

Puritan, Plymouth, Pilgrim and
Providence,

FALL RIVER LINE

The Famous Business and Pleasure
Route Between New York
and Boslon,

be the largesl, basdsomest and most
fecily aquipped vasssls of Lhelr class ln the world. oy
steey Dy steam, are lighted throughout by alectrisity, and Ln
of squipment more thas mest every possible
mmum demands of Aret alass travel
Tiaksde via fhis route are on eale al all pnncipal toket

tod BRaten 3
GRO. L. CONNOR,
Genarn) Pragenger Agent, Boston.

0. X. TATLOR,
Al Gen'l Pessengur Agemt, New York.

8. A. GARDR XN,
Supertntendont, New York.

!'
B
E
E

INTHE NORTHWEST

Are found {n Delroit and

BLAOK BASS, Battle lakes, aud at other

MASOCALONOE,

resorta (n the Lake Park
PIXEK, .qunu of Ilnnluotg whate
"OK‘ .'L. ret-clase Nhotsl accomme
dations and boat equipmmnt

Eto. oan be obtained. p=

Atiain perfection  of sise
and beanty in the Yellow-
atoae, a, Madisom,

ROOKY MOUNTAIN, | rori and

Jeffarnon

RAINBOW, rivers. tn Montara, reached
trom Llvingwton, Oallatin,
OOLORADO :d.l'omon‘ ow the M. P,
TROUT Pand 4'Oreille and Caar
and ::1‘»:“ Lake, Ldnho,‘ 'L.u‘
QRAYLING I.l.ry-.‘ Oﬂtl.:lvn
R, are famous
Faor feathared gams, ihe
tor dl foothnb‘
an .t
HUNTING te Takots : Md:‘.lo-.
in the ek, baa: nd other
NORTHWIEST. gama, ths Jonky Moua

Write to CHas, 8. Fx=, Gen. Pass. and Ticket
Agent NORTHERX PACTFIO RAILROAD, 8t. Panl,
Minn., for THE BEST AND MOST CONPLETE
BOOK ON ‘“HUNTING AND FISRING IX
THE NORTHWEST,” yet published. Jusf owd
of Press. :

mnnmmvmngm

BETWERN
ST. LOUIS and

DENVER
CHEYENNE,
OGDEN and

it Lake

This isthe only threagh car [lae between the above
poiats asd makes the TRIP IN 6T NOURR
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SUNAPEE LAKE, N. H.

THE IDEAL ANGLING,

Twalve hundred fest above Lhe ssa. Dry alimsaia
balsams. No malerial infwrnoss.

PLEASURE AND HEALTH RESORT.

alr. Refreshing sleep iD the omcass of hemlooks and

tiea for yesi and reareation.

Exesptional and-lesked splanen,
treat and hisek bass fishing. Bafe boaling fof ladies and children. Rafined socisty. Vary sccess(bie from New York
lﬂhﬂﬂhuuhwhﬂalllﬂ;'umam: restricied for B0

Yor sta,, sddres THREODORE R.
Bireet, Now York.

yoars.
Atteeney and Cetaselier at law, We. 50 Wall

FISHING AND HUNTING.

NESORT OF THE TWIR LAXES FISNING ARG NUNTING CLUS

Now open. Best and most heatthfu] fshing snd hun
pounds in ¥ortharn Wiscensin. Blaek bess, v~

¢ and plskeral fadiag abscim Doz,
oak and other game in “3%
Catarrh asd hay fever anknows among aad

visiting easee relieved. Taske Miweshea, Lake
Shore sad Westers way traise (o Cemvver. whamoe
"baseet ecnvey you (o the rescrt. ealy ive miles distant

Jﬂhﬂnﬂfw mznr.m
. River, Wispounsats.

“LONG BEACH INN,”

LONC BEACH CITY,
New Jorsey.

D. WILLIAMS, Manager,
“Long Beach Inn,”
Long Beach Oity,
New Jersey.

“THE GRAND OLD BEAVERKILL,”
SULLIVAN OOUNTY, M. V.

Tha £past troutl sovam ta Sallivan Oounty. Thoeideal of
the 1y fshermas. Fine mountain scenery Keulthy and
besatiful. Now opem for the accommodation of feherm
and sumxmer guseis. Tarms wmodarube.

MRS. MARGERETTE DAVIS,

“THE MAPLES,”
BEAVERKILL,
SULLIVAN COUNTY, N. V.

Potel Westminster,

Waestminster Park, Alexasdria Bay, M. Y.

Ocean Oocunty,

Ameas Amesrica’s mest charmisg reserts—the |

far-fawmed Thesvand Islands. In close preximity
te the greatl 8L Lawyence River Fishisg Greousds.
Raies 02 20 B3 2 duy) 019 1o $17 a week., Send
for jllustrated pamphlet.

H. F. INGLEHART, Proprietor.

Theusand Isiands. River St. Lawrence.

IZAAK WALTON HOUSE,

cu m,l d N. Yo

T. M. ESSELSTYN,
CLAYTOM, W. V.

HOTEL ALGONQUIN

Oa e OAPE VINCENT, I Y.

:';:"""“ F. D. MIDDLETON, Prep.
’ SEASON OPENS JUNE s:.

For any infermation addrees
F. D. MIDDLETON,

cang L N. Jacuesonm, 182 DUANE ST, N, V.
Ontl) June 18.

WINDERNERE J[ Srsewoet Lu,
HOTEL, ® T W

Pickerel, pereh and black baes 4
Muﬂ.‘ﬂmm w.:“ﬂ. Kigrk basy sen-

00, May 3.
Fuel-clam guides, boats and bait faraished ad the hodal
familize.

Good scooenmsodations for
I.lnr‘uanchd.
Take X. Y. X G. L. Ry.
JONN HAZEN, Prop.

HUMPHREYS'

WITCH HAZEL OIL
“THE PILE OINTMENT.”

Yor Ples—Rxtarnal HElind or Hlending
Fiiuls i Ano: I oﬂ:_ olgn&um:
Tha relief o cure oertaln.

PRIOHE, 80 OTR. :ruu.ng,ugg,

Gnid by Drugyrisis, or srul pest-puid oo rveshd of price
WCAFSREYE  RER.OO., 1114 118 Wilam B4, XEW YOS
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THE SALMON FISHER.| .0 oo o

—_—PY-— AT rdery say they enpect me bow

CHARLES HALLOCK. LTI\ e e

OOFNTENRTS: Distribution of the Balmon. Life Eistory G AR 2 smatrectin, commg. o
dmhilno&. Techoology of fislmon Fishing. Salmoa . Y e s - e g ey
Pishing in Abstrart  Lnwury of Salmon Walary r—-“"""’",“,l""“
ltinesary of the Salmon Riverw ) oL

Wrma for o ) FHEE manin
BARRIS PUBLISHING CO., PI-A—OUIGED MFB-C0. 355 WARATH AVL. ommARe.
19 Panx PrLicm, Nxw Yoax

EDWARD VOM HOFE,

(ESTABLISHED 1887.)

95 & 97 Fulton Street, - - = NEW YORK.

MANUFACTURERS OF N Fishing . . .
SPECIALITIES Tackle
Socle Makers of the Celedrated Vomm Hofe Reels.
e chimlogen ever peTated, [y e pives practions hikes o engilng. Ad in. 1n fio. o ks meme) for tho expect

apds nepas
epoed angler, aad s business text book for the amaisur. WIL sead you a copy for Aftesd canta, post fres, |

STRAIGHT CUT

& "D CGAREGGES

O10AnxTTE SNMOXAAS who are willing to pay a little more

than the price oharged for the ordinary trade Qigarettes, wil?
find THIS BRAND superior to all others,

The Richmond Straight Cut No. 1 Cigareties

are made from the brightast, moat dellcate n flavor and high-
est cost Gold Leaf grown in Virginia.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, and observe that the name of Manufacturer,
as below, is on every package.

ALI EFIN S SINTER,

THE AMEBRICAN TOBRAOOO CO. Sacocesser,

MANUFACTURER,

RICHNMOND VIRGINIAL
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BROOK TROUT FRY

Mc bave for sale in their season Brook Trout Fggs and Young Fry, also

yearlings and half-pound trout for stocking streams and ponds. We have

been unable to fill all our orders for yearlings this season, but having now increased

our facilities we expect to be able to fumnish yearlings in quantities to suit customers.

Wle guarantee our €ggs to be best quality, full count and properly packed.

We also guarantee safe delivery of yearlings. We make special prices on eggs and
fry to Fish Commissioners. Correspondence solicited. Address,

TmTTnat @ 2 2J W HOXIE & CO.

G e e R R G e 3 Bethabara and Degama Wood Rods
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FAED. D. DIVIRE, 2 C u
Hanulnclurer. Y2 ia the market

Utica, . Y. @ /\/

NS 2N8 P9 RE NG 22 Beatien FRED. Dn DIVINE

AT S R RPN ANMERICAR ANGLER. UTICA, N. Y.
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THE SPORTSMAN'S LINE.

NEW YORK, LAKE ERIE AND
WESTERN RAILWAY.

ths ling of the ~“Erla”™ from 20 to 00 mfles from
ork City may de founnd snwme QBRAKD FIEHDIG
which may be named:

Now
WATERS, am

— THE FINEST +

| BLACK BASS ## BROOK TROUT

waters within easy reach of sportamean are the siTeams
. -« - alongthe lnaoftha , ., .

Baltimore aw S
_ﬁ_Ohio Railroac}

Olﬂnm alope of he Alleghany Mountaina are the
Potomaes, the Fheaspdaosh and Lhair Tfbwiaries, all
famoua for bam, while across ths divide are the Cheal, the
Youghioghamy and the Momoagahela. The Chand aud the
head walery of tha last two mamed are celadrsied for brook
troet. The fshing groumds are in most casss withis gun-
shot of the railroed stations, and sporismen are saved Lhe
axpense and troubls of carrying theiy outdts lopng distanceg.
For radeg of fare, time of tralns and further information,

addrem
CRAS. O. ScuLL,

Gensral Passenger Agent B. A O. Ralirend,
BALTIMORE, MD.

CHARLES PLATH & SON,

MASOUFAUTVEESS OF

FINE FISHING RODS AND TACKILEK

SN LLED HOOXS, LEADERS, IINNOW GANGE AWD FILIEL

MNMeo. 150 Canal St

WEW CATALOOUE { {Iestrated) of oll
fixwarm Out, FNies, ficial = and overy
(Flease deduct Amonnt fYom your Arst arder.)

Wewr Yok City.
Bocls, Tiah Mooka,
cainlogue.

of Rod-makere’ Guppiies,
mm’.ﬁ-ﬂu-uu smmps for large

NOTE.~Ws will sand post-paid, ou receipt of price, any of the fallowing named gooda. 1f the amouat be ame dollar er

more w¢ vl mall our new Catalogue gretia
¥z Taoer AxDp ORATIINO FrLIN

Giagle O v, Bagulsr Trout veaeeonsd B0 $1.00 doa.
Best Troet........... . L i 2T -
- Regular Biack Base 1.7 880 ~
“  Bast Black Bam. .. .200 400 -
Denhile Gut, Bast Black Base .1.50 300 ~
=  Rxta - .20 (M -
Tredle 0ml........cvvitivieiinvnnen L 300 >

Ovs Cmssairep Bymzess Yooxa

Bxtra High Omde Ouat. . . . 30e, dom
- Lod h 0“ llllll 1KY » ub..m w-
Firat Oreda e Out. ....... .. We. =
- Doa Qut..ccoiviiiiiiircinnnaas 00, -
Spedlal Orade Gut... A% o
- DoubleOut.............. .0c0neo We, =

Rogular Casting.......oovvvemvunns areea$ .78 par Qom
. wilh Dalper....c..cociinnee M -
Best Casting Du:hh g l: :
e SRR ¥ I
Fiselake Fles.......cc..uuun g1.00, 8180, 1.8 ~

Sogwonx Gor (100 Braarse Iy HaFx).
Raguler .-

........................... g0 =
Bast M rtes sasan amresiresrass . : -
Ordinary Basg. ... ....ccc0 evasasercsccncone . -
" aessan habsss mascnmias seacewe 1.00 -
Bes PRI reerviaennaes 1. -
EBtn = ... 1.8 <
Bagular Balmom ........cocviiiann srievaes m» -
Hexasouil firerr Baxnoo RoDe.
Germaa Hiver Best Hand-mado Ply .....c--ccovan s $110w
~ - - N a [EYT WA LN N RA RN ] ‘m
- Fly oe Hemahall . ...... Ceewsssascannee 1.00

ATl Atyles of falt Waiw Roda.

TRADY PRICES A¥D DISCOUNT SEENY TO DRALERS.
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OF YHE VARDNOUS LIFEE WE MAND-
FA0TTRR, WA uETAD. oxY HUNTING
CLOTEING AKD XQUIPERETSE, ax»
TENE GFLY IF LO0ALITIES WHEERS DRAL,
SEE DO NUT GARKY OUS 80CDA

CATALOSUR AND ALNTLES OF
HUNTING @OOBE DEIPARTEENT
MADLED FRES UFUN APPLICATION.

—

GEO. BARNARD & CO,

1-8-5-Bond Street, New York.

190-201 Madison Street, Chicago.

BLACK BASS FISHING.

_—  ———

HE black bass, mascalonge and dord fishing
of the St. Lawrence River, in the vidaity
:f Valleyfield, Quebec, ia unezcelled.

The brook and lake trout, and black bass fish-
ing in the Ottawa and Gatineau River valleys,
within easy reach of Ottawa, Ont., is unsurpassed

America. .

The Canada Atlantic Railway ia the direct route

New England and New York points to
these fishing grounds. For full particulars write

H. PHILLIPS, or
Traveling Ageat.

C. J. SMITH

Geasnal Pass. Agl.

OTTAWA, ONT.

Bome, Watertown & Ogdensburg

RAIL_ROAD.
LY.0 &H R R R Co., Lessse.

The Rame, Wetsrtown and Ogdensburgh Rallrend ts the
roufs {o Lhe bast Ashing groonds 1a Mew York Sinde and
Canada. Through cars are ran from New Yark Oity,
Ohiongo, Detroil, Bufala, Niagara Falla, Suspeasion Bridge,
Ulion, Ayraones add Rochesisr, t0 Cape Vinomit, Clayim
5. Lawrenss River, Mossern Spriagt, Ogdenshurg, aad all
yriacipal planes ou Lake Ouinrie, and o Narwood fer all
poinis in the Whits Mouninine and Maritime Provinces.

This line reaches the bast and most famone Sshing
gvunds in America for mimon, cuslaniche, mescalouge,
biack besu, brook (rowt, laka trowt, whitefish, piokerel,
pareh and other fish. Informastion in regard (o Ghe fshing
grounds and how i reach them will be ehearfully furnished

Frem PFIER 96, K. R., Now Yark.

Fintciaes ticheta iocinde Bl and staterecm acowmd-

mmmmmm:mauxnﬁﬂ
without change. All stensmorsmbat 8 P. ).

W. L. GALLAUDRU, Trafie Masager.
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bandreds of tributari
valleys am

A TROUT

ooursiny

Along the Route of the

New YorK ONTARIO AND WESTERN

RAILWAY

Tront Hshing cast of the Alleghany Mountains,

and 1t s scarcely parallelled dy that of any section

of the United States or Canada.

T Beaverkill, Willowemoc and Neversink Rivers

throagh ome thonssnd aguare miles of beantiful

pictareegue monntaing somstitmte

PARADISE.

These waters, from time immemorial teeming with trout, have been annually re-stocked for

ten years, and moasures are now being taken to protect these streams from ille

fishing, so that

the coming scason will surely yield gencrous scores to the rod. These waters, with the axception

of a fow miles near their sources, are

OFPEN TO ALlL ANGLERS
to fish, hither and yon, as they please. Comfortabls, and in some cases lururious, holsteries abound

at reasonable prices.

1f you want to know when, how and where to

in stamps for a copy of “Sammer Homes.”! It
The

to this grand troating country, send six cents
will tell all you want to know.

and ferries of the New York, Ountario and Western Railway, in New York, are at the

foot of Weat 42nd and Franklin Streets.
J. C. ANDERSON,

General Passenger
86 BRAVER T, NEW YORK.

TROUT STREAMS e

In THE MounTAINS OF WESTZRX NORTH
CaxoLina, ArouND Asmxvirix aNp Hor
Srrimngs, are Rzacuep 1N THROUGH
PULLMAN DRAWING-ROOM
SLEEPING CARS, raox Nzw Yorx
viA WasrincTon AND RICHMOND &
DANVILLE R R.

Excursion Ticxxts oN SalLr arT
Reoucep RaTtzs,

4
General Eastern Office, 229 Broadway.

m

W. A. TURK,
Gesnl Pass. Agt.

B80L. HAAS,
Trafo Mgr.

,nNZ>muEy) —ScoOx

WASHINGTON D. C

! Tre Finest Fishing Grounds

AND THE

~

AREK YO BE
FOUND ON THE LINE OF THE

(Jueen & Crescent

if you are coatemplating sa outing
consult the ANGLER first, then securs
your tickets via this lUne. Dosbdie
daily service from Cincinnati and
Loaisviile to Florida, Loaigians, Texas
and iotormediste States.
at Wew

D. & EDWARDS, Gon'l Passaager Apast,

CINCIRNAT), O.

— 9999959999 VULV VBTV
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BOSTON & MAINE R. B.

WILL TAKE YOU T9 ALL THER PRINCIPAL

FISHING AND HUNTING RESORTS

_or_—

New England and Canada

Lake Winnipesankee,
Lake 8t. John, Lake Megantie,
Mooschead and Rangeley Lakes.

THE WILDS OF MAINE

Miramichi and Melapediao
Salmon Streams,

ADIRONDACK MOUNTAINS

Sammer Publicntions.

=Lahey end Sremit,” "soang (h¢ Mhunisins.® “40 4leng
Sheve™ All prefusely liestyaied dmeriptive beska, Will de
seul, post-pelid, ag Yesuipt of }0 ssots fer aneh boell. AddrTess
Gea Pasar Dopt, B 4 )L B A, Dostam.

'. '0 ‘lm‘ n'.mm
Gea'l Trafle Mgs, Gea"l Pase’r and Trakat Agt.

“WE ALARE NEVER DULL"™

At Newyqtands

$2.00 a Year, I‘
- &
¢}

190 pages. Il-rhcﬂn lluh. Addrem,

Bmllngmn
~ Route

-
BEST LINE
CHICAGO np STLOUIS

DENVER

FOUR TRAINS DAILY
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STANDARD AMERICAN BOOKS ON

-+ FISH, FISHING AND FISH CULTURE +-

PUBLISNED AND FOR SALE Ay

THE HARRIS PUBLISHING COMPANY,

19 PARK PLACE,

NEW YORK CITY.

~ NSO NS ~

American Game Flshes.
Their habita, habitai and pecullsrities; bow,

and where o ¢ fur tham. 880 pages. with {lluetrs-
tions. Cloth $2-80.
This book com a eories of papers by weall-knowa

. caught with a haok
and lins, methods of caplure, their hablis and haauta,
aad all requisite {nformaton wharsby the novice caa

the recwsation of

How (o Breed and Grew Thom. By Livimesros S10ows,
0. & Nk Commissicuar. Fourth edition. Mustrated.

ly practical even
the most complets
guide 10 ths art of troul raising ever puhliahed.

Cloih. Price,
The aatiheor ls one of tha highest satharities on &-h
mhnnd

Comprising ila complete scisatiBo and life hisiory, to-
with » trestiss on angling and iy fieh-
mm [ ascount of toola, implameuts and tackle.

Artificial Flies and How to Nake Them.
a..lam.nA.m Olustrated. Qloth. Pricse,

This ia ona of the most woris on tha subject

of 1y BAXIng

United Btates of Amarica o¢ Enrope. Each perocess,

from that of tying the hackies va a ~“spidar™ or -

9 to the elaborate and artistio wark on wing files, Ls
illustraiad, so thai the merest tyro s become

a2 experi

Fly-Rods asd Fly-Tackle.

Suggestions as o thelr manafesture aad
n:gn.mwmun;‘ ey

This work eambedies the most complele dascri

the mode of manufactire of svary artlals by

[ r, aad is replets with axset i0ustrations for
of the amaiedr rod and dy maker.

Cloth, 28 pages- Price,

A sag'as of dalightfully writiea sketches by a number
of the most sntermaining R
Thae colored pleiaa of troad,
the volu « @ of mach value ts the angler and

Canpiag and Camp Outfits,

Amuﬂdln&uﬂuﬂnmﬂw
wina). acthor of = g in the

£
|
25
b

y-tyer.
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Near-by Trout and Other Waters.
Ademg the rouis of the

DELIWIRE, LICKIWINNI & WESTERN
RAIT. U7 AY

M‘m-nymmmtmmhhchi-f

waiers which are

OPEN TO THE PUBLIC,

and can be Teached in & fow hours from New York Ofty.
We name & few of them:

PRANKLIN.—Braach of Walkill Kiver, nar statien;
hiach beas, arel, abe.

STANEKO Hopateong und Badd's 1ake, cas bo (hres
sailes; blask erel, st

3ALDWIN —asnocn River; pike, picheral and -
some small

OERN AN @O River of station;
black bass, and pickarel. .

EOXER. - blazk bam, sad >umercas
trestistreams withia 6 rediug of an

PARARSLE —Numerous lakes slase ¢ staticn eoninin hiack

baas and arel ia nombere.

HNew Yerk.

Quick Sales.

Small Profits,

TROUT FLIES,

88¢c. PER DOZEN.
Try lampls Pacings of cas dossa amorted, Ma.

THE H. H. KIFFE CO.,

473 BROADWAY, NEW YORK

Sebd for {llustrated catalogus. Menticu ADecEn

The
radl

|

CANADIAN

ADIRONDACKS.
Moaarch Parior and Slesping Care. Magnifcant scenary.

! Bueauntiful climaia

ALEX. SARDY, 4. @. 8C0TT,
Gen. F.ond P Agt., Beo'y and Mansgwr.
Quedes. Canada.




A. G. SPALDING & BRO.’S
“KOSMIC"."

[a the Lest mule Split Bamboo 'Rad' in uu'mﬁm. We have mnmr.hm‘ new m .

TOURIST'S POCKET-ROD,

as mﬂy arriad) dih Yhvolvare “Alaé hB] ﬂ.fﬁ‘ol..lndﬂ H.,ﬂns.,ﬂl new designs and
beaulifully balanead. - Our new catalogue if being preparsd, and vﬂl uhoruy be l-nod.
Anghn will flnd something of apdn.l lnlarutinthic space farlhrch. B3 &

—— —

“THE LITTLE rmqsn nnf.s

R

F‘"

AUTOMATIC - REEL.

I will wmd ap the live 2 bundrad dmes a3 fast as ap
reel in the warld  Ir will wind ap he lise slgwly.
cas oo gat ek bee wRk i I il save mers h-t thm
any Drhar reel | Sead for Catslogua.
Maw pulated putivals By Phy wawd tAat Adldd the oad.

YAWMAN & ENRBE,
W, 1w bd okt Ln Podermss Br2:lding, World's Yale.

1!r

’*ﬂsmns 0 EALTHRESATS

0P AR

IN ThN

LAKE RECION
- Northern Wlsconsm and le.hlm.

— —

MEIIC LAKE, Bass und Tmut fiahing.
Good Hotel,
TWIN LAKES (Conover ﬁlnllan}, }(mhllanp,
Wis. Bass and Pike

Good Acoommo;hﬂom.

EABLE l!l\’ﬂ Gateways to Lthe Eagle Waters
System of Lakes. Muoskallonge,

j TH&EELAIE& Bass and

Pike.
Exeellent Mping Grounda.
Good Hotels.

MANITOWISH ‘iummm I.aku.mlluhl-

" TURTLE WATERS, Beuiifhl Cataping Spote

DUDLEY, ANTIGO Brook Trout.

| and WATERSMEET, Good Accommodations.

ROCHESTER, N. Y.

These resorts are alllocaiedinthe PINE
FORESTS of the north.

For Map of Lake Rog:on Rates aor other
{ Information sddrepa G. YDER, General
\- Passenger Agent, Mlhlﬂkee, Laks Shore &
Western Ry, Milwankee, Wis.

Chieago Ul.tacr-,, o0& Clark Street.



“\g‘n Grade She ol

ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR NITRO POWDERS

“SMOKELESS”

EZN ¥ Sy B

' mmmmu&maommwnmwmmmas. |

Primed with U, M C No. 3 &m; Primer.
70 obtain the: best vesunlls with these Shells, and Mc varions Nitra
- Powders, the following suggestions should be observed :
Charge of Nitro Powder shonld not exceed 334 drs. (by moasure ) for
10 ga., 3% drs. for 12 ga., 2% drs. for 16 ga.

MANUFACTURED BY

THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE C0., |

BRIDGEPORT, CONN.




