NOW FOR ANOTHER
TRY AT THE TROUT

Advice for Anglers Who Are
Going to the North |
Woods.

'rho water to be flshed, In the swift wa!nrhmd the wild tur

the heavy rod will be in commission, while

the little one is used to whip the quiet

pools. This is the ideal plan when fishing |
from a canoe, though the apare rod does |
got in the way oceasionally.

“If you ean afford but one rod choose
the heavier one, but see that it is atout
and in perfeot repair. There ia little use
in presching to a ngvice about the care of |
his rod, for he will not listen but leave it |
ont night after night, leaning against the
tent, whether it rains or not. Now a
moderate amount of drenching will not
harm it much if the varnish is good and
the trip does not last longer than a fort- |
night, but it is far hetter to take the rod |
down every night, wipe it off and lay it
under cover. Leaving it outdoors hurts

Lilin many ways, causes the joints to stick

DEER BACK IN OLD HAUNTS

They Are Reappdaring in the
Forests of the Highlands |
of the Hudson.

|

Troul In the Neorthern Streams Less

Edueated In the Ways of the Angler
Than Hereabouts - Outnt of the Fish-
erman Golng te Camp in the Woods

Tricks (o Ceich shy Fish Deer
In the Hadson Highinnds Again- Saps
posed to Have Come From the Tuxedo
Perk Preserve - Adbventures of Hunters

|
|
!

“The streams of southern New England
and New York, as well as those in the lati-
tode of Ponnsylvania, are g tting more |
Foropean every day, that is from the |
anglar's point of view " said Uncle Ned |
B kshaw, *1 mean by this that the trout
eetiing educated up so that European
woihods, what we may admit as finer
methods, employing smaller flies, lighter |
e ders and more caution, may now be
~ud to obtain in these waters,

In the real north woods, taken to mean

1

enebling & more delicate cast to be made,
i

| waters

and ir very bad for the line, causing it to
rot,

“Choose a reel for each rod to fit it in
size and weight. Tt may be a little heavy,
as itw weight comes where it will aid
in casting, below the hand, Multiplying
reols are taboo with real trout anglers,
the single action being the only one per-
misalble.

“You can get a fair trout reel for $3,
The British gun metal reels are excellont.
In any case have a spare reel with you, |
of the right size to fit either rod. In rough |
country a stumble over the rocks may put |
even a stout ree? quite out of business {

“In case the reel does not fit the reel!
seat perfectly fasten it on securely. The |
hest way is by wrapping it with a strip of |
bieyele tape, which is a good thing to |
have in the woods anyhow. It holds things
fast and is easy to pull off. Each reel
should have a case. You ean buy them of
leather, bur if you don't eare to ineur
the expense have vour wife or sweet-
heart make you a simple bag of chamois
skin for each. It keeps the reel clean

*You need about thirty vards of line,
best silk enamelled, for esch reel. For
the heavy rod a so-called level line will do,
and the size should be E. That for the
light rod may be tapered at each end,

which 1 an advantage on clear, quiet
1 prefer this Line to be E, tapering
to H. It may bo said that the great ma-
jority of north country anglers use level
lines throughout, and perhaps that plan

northern New England and Canada, the
rrant are still fairly uneducated and crazy |
the fly and the duffer fills his creel

with vase and self-complacency, that is | wet with deer fat or some other lubricant, |
g | of which many ere on the market

when they are on the feed. This un-
denmble fact too often leads the expert
to sneer, but this is unjust, for though

when the fish are feeding eagerly the !

angler speedily geta tired of the sport,
nevertheless even the keenest expert can
if he will find all the aport he wantas, either
by waiting until the trout are not rising
or by using very light tackle.

‘If my young college friend is using
three flies and getting oneor two or even
thred at a cast and chortling in his tender-
foot glee | swing my lightest rod with
delicate leader and one No. 10 or 12 fly
or even much smaller and get some real
vinssic sport out of landing one big one
in that heavy water while he crows over
me with philistine derision. And let me
tell you that 1 would rather be there
where 1 have to wait for the trout to
~top rising so eagerly than to walk up
and down a stream for hours with only a
riss every hall hour.

“Again the north woods mean the
wilderness and generally camping out.
When one camps out he soon becomes a
sportaman, because he cannot possibly
use more than a very small percentage
of the fish he nets and he speedily gets
nsed to returning them to the water, to
grow bigger and rejoice the heart of
some other fellow,

“And just here let me expose one of
my pet fads, which is to keep and eat
the little chaps, which are better eating
and little good for spawning, and throw
biack the large ones, which are less tooth-
=~ome but which lay an enormous number
of egga. By the way it always seemed
foolish to me for the authorities to pro-
tect the small lobsters and encourage the
taking of the big for this very reason.

“The ancient question arises whether
trout, once hooked and thrown back
into the water, will live. The answer
is yes, unless the gills are lacerated or
the trout is otherwise seriously hurt,
Most fish taken on the fly are hooked
in the cartilages of the mouth, which
have no nerves; and if the trout is handled
delicataly while the fly is extracted it
will get off with nothing more than a
fright, which is a very slight thing, a
truth entirely proved by the well known
fact that trout very often strike again
soan after having been hooked and netted.

‘Bome anglers have asserted that the
sducated trout of our Southern waters
are not so apt to do this, but there is
no question of the habit in the north,
{ime cannot argue from a single case,
‘i the following is one of many in my
eiperience,

‘My friend Charlie was fishing a deep
pol with worm and suddenly called
out to me that a big fellow had taken
fis hook and sinker. For the fun of it
! walked round to his stand, cast a few
tunes with my Montreal fly and not ten
mmnutes afterward hooked and landed
the fish with the hook in his mouth and
e sinker and a piece of leader attached.

Anud now let us suppose that you are
that wise and fortunate man who elects
1 spend his vacation at one end of a
"shing rod in the north country, say
"¢ Adiropdacks or Maine or New Bruns-
“iwk or Nova Scotia. What tackle and
rersonal duffle shall be taken along from

home

Iie first thing to note is that tackle
W are not common along the streams
i lakes of the wilderness; therefore
fhe what you will need, including spare

Of course you may borrow
v avarite rod and choicest flies of your
' oalter yours are broken and lost,
the aftair will not gain you any popu-

Youoare an old and enthulimtlr-l
vou will have rods by the dozen,
‘¢ heaviest salmon to the feather- |
trout, ranging in price from the
vomade $125 rod to the $8 lnm-«-}
However you, being but a mod- |
vaner, choose two rods, one of
v and one-hall sunces in weight
‘vet in length, the other four Lo
¢« and from eight and one-half |
“tan length.  Hoth should cost |
fealoail apiece, and better $15 or $20; |
v can afford it make it rather |
bmying yvour tackle always
tepntable firm, for Aimsy utuﬂ'i
I despuir and cheapriess |
s Himsiness, though occa- |
can pick up a cheap rod. |
heing  tested,  rewound,
some  satisfaction.  But
anld take no chances,
woorods, hath made of split
o hkely vhe ihe heavier
LR ety spring trip,
o swollen urd heavy
| s high
Ny

»
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wihing

| is more difficult 1o manege

f will not #lide round and be in your way

in beat for a beginner, as a tapered line

“At night be sure to dry vour line, first
' with any clean rag and then with a rag

[ This
it render

| preserves the line and makes
| more easily

. *Leaders should be six feet long for
most northern waters and fairly stout
You should have some light ones with
yvou for use in quiet weter.  Really light
eaders are hard to find on this side of the
Atlantic, most of the trout leaders sold
being heavy enough to hold a landlocked
salmon

“In general it may be said that the
lighter the leader and the rod the greater
the difficulty, and therefore the fun, of
landing a good fish. If yYou are con-
tent to hnuf it in anyhow, why not use
salmon tackle and be done with it? 1
love to use drawn gut and small flies,
and joyfully kiss my hand to the fish that

t away from me, usually by nnnppin1
the gut. When one is brought to net al
the greater is the tridmph.

“Nowas to flies. You must know that
Canadian trout do not commonly take
artificial flies for real ones, butsimvly for
something to eat. The trout method is
to capture and test the lure, and spit it
out if inedible. Who has not <een them
mouth all kinds of ridiculous ohjects,
such as maple buds, brass buttons and
aven (I saw this myse f) a discarded glove
finger? i

“Trout are "ﬁ:imm and vnr¥ from
day to day in their tastes, but for the
most part bright flies are the best in the
north, such as the Parmachenee-Balle,
Silver-Dncter, Montreal, Jack-Scott, Doce-
tor-Breck Coachman, Jenoy-Lind, &c
The palmers and hackles are also good,
especially the brown.

“For spring the sizes should he € and 8,
for summer and autumn 8 and 10 and
even pmaller, while in autumn some use
a bigger fly in swift water. Flies with
spinners attached are legitimate in very
early spring. when the waters are turgid,
the object being to enable the fish to see
the lure more easily.

“You should have two fly books, one
large enough to hold at least four dozen
flies, which will ba all that will be needed
on a fortnight's trip, and the other smaller
to hold what you will use on any particular
day. On canoe trips some of us carry a
stout handbag, in which everything is
kept, iy books, extra reels, leader boxes
(aluminum), balance spring for weighing
fish (graduated to ounces), lines, spinners,
bicycle tape, knife, repair kit, hooks, cork,
fly dope, flask, &c., &c. This is kept
under the seat and is not in the way.

“Most American fly books are made for
flies attached to gut, which are easily
looped to the leader. This is as good as
anvthing for the beginner. Later on vou
will likely use ‘eyed flies' without gut,
which are fastened to the leader by a
peculiar knot. You will learn these things
practically and by degrees from the ex-

rte you meet on your travels, as well as
F:om some good manual.

*Of the so-called dry fly it is needless
to speak here, as its use is the province
of the expert, Furthermore there are no
American dry flies on the market; that ia,
none made in the semblance of our own
ingects, Those gold are English,

“Your filshing kit will be completed by
the purchase of two landing nets, one long
handled Harrimace collapsible for trans-

rt, to be used from a boat or canoe, and
he other smaller and shorter for use
while wading. This latter may have a
cheap frame with screw on handle. See
that the nets attached to your landing net
frames are of very stout linen mesh, Nets
made of fine thread too easily foul the
hook and are flimsy. The best colors are

green and brown,

“A repair kit contained in a fapanned
tin hox, say flve by three inches, is a
good thing to have. It should contain
anglor's wax, a little wrapping silk, pocket |
oil can filled, a few extra rod guides (ring |
and snake ttarns), emergency ring
tips, tiny scissors, screws, &c Euu-ri-l
ance will tench you in good time [

“It ie also a good thing to. have an extra |
pair of ferrules, male and female, and an |
extra cheap reel seat along with you [
With all these you can practically make
a complete rod in the woods should there
he a «!’:r-nulnr to all your rods

“A creel or fish basket usually helongs
to a fishing kit, and if vou hre going to|
do much wading or following along n...l
hanke without a boat you had h--ih-r|
have one.  Buy it stout and big enough
and let it have a patent strap. so that it

|

“Of course vou know what to wear, |
It may ba summed up as follows: Waool
next the «kin, any stout, comfortable
ontside suit, a belt with knife sheath, a
silk neckerchief, a cap or hat with Lroad |
brim, a change of shoes or light hunting |
hoots and a pair of moceagins for camp |

80,

- *Gloves ton Mg for you, furnished with |
wristors tha’ c.ose with elastie, are for
the flies in spring and for the fame pur- |
pose ix a head net of black silk veiling. |
A bottle of Iy dope is a sine qua non, It |
i8 kopt in the bag, and transferred whunl
needed to little pocket oil eans, I-llmmlll
for the daily use

“ A anit of light yachting oilskina -hm:ld'

taken on a canoe teip in spring and |
L |
|

he
you had better hiring your own paddle

RETURN OF THE DEER.

seen Again In the Highlamds of the Huds
son end the Wamapo Mis,
“Searcely  less  interesting than  the
recent  redapperrinoes of the heaver in
Suliven county, New York, is the réturn

\

of the dee= o the Hudson Highlands
and the Pamano Hills " said & man who |
livesinthet pa=t of theState. “The native

wilil deer had for years been as extinet
i e haghlands as the beaver, the I-o-nrl

key.
now living remember when they roamed
the mountains in any numbers

“But the deer have come back and are | Lake, o
acarcely a | new State park traot

increasing mo rapidly that
resident of the mountain country but haa

some tale to tell of an encounter with them | 5
|

|

|}

A& they not infrequently cross the Hud-
#on from mountain to mountain they have
even been seen by travellers on river
steamers and traink and a number have
been run into by locomotives and killed,
“Only a few days ago I came down to

to hear the engineer on the morning
trein cell out to the flegman that a large
deer was coming around the bond of the
river on the ice drift
time the animal came into view. As he
neared the shore the ice cake broke under
him and he was sean to fight his way
to land through the floes and escape up the
side of Anthonv's Nose

“About an hour later a second deer
floated up the river, and | was told that
a third was seen later in the day. This
may have been the second one coming
back on the sbb tide. He was not seen
to land

“That afternoon | happenad te be going
over the Timp Pass and stopped to see
a friend. He told me that that morning
about 7 o'clock his son and a neighbor
encountered a deer at the point where
Snnke Hole Creck enterm Doodletown
Right. The deer had come down from the
direction of Dunderberg, pursued by
two dogs. His tongue was hanging out
and his mouth coversd with froth, and he
was all in. He had at first approached
them, as though for protection, then
started to eross the mouth of the creek.

“The tide was low and the deer became
mired. The two men ran toward him,
thinking to help him out, but he bant
about ro wildly with his forefeet that
they were afraid to approach too closely.
Finally he escaped and made his way
townrd the weatern edge of Iona Island.

“The men rah to the neardst farmhonse
for guns to shoot, not the deer but the
dogs, for there is a heavy fine for shoot-
ing deer in that section. Later they saw
the deer, which was a doe, in company
with a stag, on the island, and they be-
lisve that they are the animals which
were seen floating up the Hudson shortly
aftgrward, having run out on the shore
ice, which had broken off and carried
them out into the stream.

“A little fufther up the Hudson thare
was an encounter with these animals
last summer which was more exciting.
The story was told me by a witness,
Three deer came down the clove between
Storm King and Cro’ Nest and plunging
into the river started to swim to the op-
posite ghore. The sight was so unusual
that the members of the aqueduct engi-
neering foree in the shanty at the mouth
of the Storm King shaft telephoned the
news to the engineers at the Breakneck
shaft across the river, and told them
to watch out for the deer.

“The engineers at the Breakneck shaft
when they saw the animals approaching
decided to lasso them and a hasty requisi-
tion was made on the storehouse for the
necessary rope., As the three deer ap-
proached the shore they divided. Two
veerad to the north, making for a spot
north of the tunnel. The other landed just
south of the tunnel, and he was immedi-
ately tackled by the waiting engineers,
who managed to drop a noose over his
head. Then the deer had his inning put-
ting up such a gan.e fight that he finally
got away from his captore after kicking
one of them in the face and breaking
his jace.

“Meanwhile the two other deer had

landed and a group of men had cornered
them between two buildings, as they
thought, but the deer jumped over a high
fence and made off into the woods of
Breakneck.
- “Several timea West Shore trains have
proved too fast for deer which ventured
on the tracks, a statement which may be
questioned by commuters on that road
Two or three years ago one was killed
near Haverstraw and later a locomotive
ran one down at Iona Island. In both
cases Game Protector Kidd came down
from Newburgh and saw to it that the deer
were at once buried.

“Officers of the steamer Emeline, which
plies between Newburgh and Haverstraw,
have reported seeing swimming deer, as
have those of several othor vessels. In
the interior of the hills one hears all kinds
of stories.

“Two men driving through the moun-
tains back of Tomkina Cove were startled
by a buck pursued by dogs jumping into
the road behind their wagon. He fol-
lowed them at a distance for along way,
as though for protection from his pur-
suing enemies,

“A man hunting on Jimmie Stalter's
Mountain along the Cedar Pond Brook
Valley fired at a grouse his dog had
started, when a deer ‘ium ed out of the
brueh and almost bowled him over.
Uncle Bill Birine, one of the oldest hunters
of the region, who is wintering at Po-

slo’s Pond. said the other day that he
1ad seen five deer come out of the woods
near there one morning last year. A num-
ber have been seen in the Cornwall sec-
tion, and they are moat numeroua, per-
haps, down toward the Ramapo end of the
rangoe, where they originally came from.

“They have invaded the outlying set-
tlements and larger towns also, coming
out on the farming: land quite close to
Poekskill, and one day a few years ago a
deer eame down the main street of Cold
Spring,  Several have crossed the road
near the post office at Fort Montgomery
and two or three passed several nights in
the woods around the ruins of the old
fortification, it is said.

“By all odds the most interesting in-
cursion of this kind is the case of the deer
which came up as far as Newburgh last
July, appearing on Broadway, one of the
main business streets, Pursued by men,
hoys and dogs, the terrified animal bolted
through a glasa in the front door of a drug
store and smashed a plate glasg mirror
and one of the show cases, scattering
drugs and chemicals right and left,

“This story has gone on record in the
legal archives of the State, for the pro-
prietor of the store filed a claim against
the Stata for $05.21; with what success
I have never heard,

*How came the Highlands to be popu-
lated once more with an animul which
bevond all question had been absolutely
extinet there and where did these deer
come from? It ig just possible that some
might have escaped from preserves fur-
ther up the same mountain group in
Mussachusetts and Connecticut; it would
be no greut feat for a deer to travel the
distance involved.  Similarly they might
have coma into the Rumupos and High-
lands from the direction of Pennwsylvania
or Sullivan county. But this possibility
is remote, and it is to be noted that it is
only in very recent yeurs that they have
appeared at all "

“Thoy ¢ame from Tuxedo Park, They
became so nitmerous in that preseecve and
wuch o nnisance, dining with equal relish
on lawn or Hower garden, that they were
gradually released and allowed to run wild
in the aljacent mountains. This took
place a dozen or more years ago, but it is
only recently that they have inereased 1o
such numbers as to becoms especially
noticeable

“A resident at Beavar Pond says that
in his opinion they would increase much
more rapidly woera it not for the fact that
they are Lelng constantly run by dogs,
not only by those of the residenta of the
mountaines but ~rw'iﬂ|# by the numerous
dogs which have run off into the hills and
are owned hy nobody. There is con-
piderable complaint against these tramp

!the dock at Fort Montgomery just in time '

Within a short |

.| all,

T
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Only a few monldugu by the native hunters and their

worryin
doubted
“A nu

of all the wild game is un-
™ b.fl thing. o 4
of men working at Highlan
g out underbrush on the
heard a hound
running_game about half way up the side
f Bear Mountain a couple of weeks ago.

“'There goes Bmith's dog after a fox
again,' said one of them. 'l hear that
_hmtn'r:d running foxes almoat every day
in the .

“But when the men came back jrom
their dinner, which they had eaten aown
the outlet of the lake a way, they found
tracks whers a deer in their absenoe had
come down the mountain, orossed the lake,
followed the Btate road a short distance
and then cut down throu ths w
and gone into the river, at was prob-

fy

Crying.

"Wfth proper safeguards a few years
should see these mountains well -
Iated once more with deer, and the E’-%
woods, where the new Harriman jark
tract lies, may have an attraction ich
wan probably not contemplated when the
newa of its probable presentation to the
State was first published. The native
hunters in general respect the present
prohibition against shooting the animals,
and there have heen few p itions
hﬁr the game inspector for violations of
the law.*

MAKE THE TROUT ANGRY.

That In One Way to Cateh Them When
Artifieinl Flles Fall.

“My experience and observation,” said
a rod and line fisherman who has whipped
and trolled and still firshed in many waters,
“has led me to the conclusion that often
an angler’s success in hooking a big trout
is due more to the temper, whim or im-
pulse of the fish than it is to the aptness
of the lure, that is to say the particular
fashioning or shade of a fly, spin, glitter
or oscillation of a troll or activity, non-
activity, size or apecies of a bait.

“That the accepted theory that brook
trout will take the artificial fly readily,
if at all, only if it is fashioned after the
natural kind they happen to be feading on
at the moment is pretty, but my observa-
tion compels me Lo declare my heterodoxy
regarding it. We all like to think of the
brook trout as a dainty but epicurean
feeder, but the fact Is that there isn't
much of anything the trout won't put
on its bill of fare, from a chunk of raw
liver to snakes

“That the trout chooses its days of
feeding on this fly, that fly or the other
fly exclusively doesn't appeal to me as
fitting in with the wide range of this
fish's appetite, and besides there never
was in any angler's fly book, and there
|are fly books that 1 am told contain no
less than 200 different fashions in flies,
any fly which is an exact counterfeil pre-
sentment of any fly in nature on which
the trout feeds

“1 got my first jolt as to the orthodox
belief in trout and their favorite flies
long ago. In company with an expert
New York trout fisherman, orthodox of
course, | was fishing the Raymondskill
Creek in Pike county and both I and my
fellow fisherman were meeting with in-
different luck. Just what kind of flies
the fish were affecting that day even my
expert friend from the city could not
seem to discover, but I noticed that no
changes from the flies we were using to
others made any difference and no two
trout of the few trout we had landed were
taken on the same kind of fly

“‘Their appetite seems to be a little off
to-day,' said I to my friend. ‘

“We haven't hit the right fly yet,'
said he, shaking his head. 'Thay know the
fly they want.'

“So we changed flies again. I put a
queer combination on my leader, a
grizzly king, a red ibis and a tinselled
hackle. After a few casts I caught three
trout, one on each of those fliee. My
New York friend caught one on a black
gnat.

“I couldn't help but think that this er-
ratic conduct on the part of the fish
chowed that there must be a hitch some-
where in that theory, but 1 said nothing,
and by and by we came to a big pool
where on many an oocasion I had taken
more than one big fellow from the depths.
We caat and cast in it with many sorts of
flies, but couldn’t get a rise. By and by
we sat down to rest

“As we pat there musing on the ec-
centricities of trout a dandelion down
came floating along with the ripples and
went sailing into the pool over the surface
of which the breeze sent it onward. It
came at last to the adge of a patch of foam
that was lyving idly there and in a flash
that patch of foam was broken into a
hundred feathery bits and scattered about
on the surface like snowHakes, We
caught a glimpse of gold and bronze and
scarlet amid the wreck of the foam crest
and the splash of the water and that was
The dandelion down was gone,

“‘Aha!' exclaimed the New York angler
‘It's a white miller they want!’

“The day was bright. It was approach-
ing noon and the air had no particle of
moisture in it. A white miller under
those conditions seemed to me to be
going directly opposite to all orthodoxy
in trout fishing, as millers in nature never
coma out until dusk or on very cloudy
days with a moist air. To use a white
miller would be a reflection on the regular
habit of the trout. I said as much to my
friend, but he put on a white miller and
made a cast.

“The sun was shining brightly on the
pool and even the unwariest and unwisest
of trout certainly could have noticed that
the thing that fell on the water above
it was a fraud of the plainest kind, to say
nothing about this not being the time
for feeding on such things, anyhow; but
my friend got a strike the first cast and
landed a fair sized trout on his white
miller. He cast again and caught another
trout about the same size, but that was
all he could get a rise from. That was
enough, though, to show that the rule
about the feading of trout wasn't working
right that day.

“Neither of the trout the New Yorker
had caught on his while miller was the
one we had seen scatter the foam in taking
the dandelion feather as it was passing
by. We were mure of that, for that
trout was a whopping big fellow, a reg-
ulag old mossback. We wanted him,
and as we sat there pondering on what
sort of  fly would tempt him to a rise,
into the pool on the opposite side of the
creek plumped or rather tumbled a little
brown field mousa,

“I'he taking to water of one of these
little creatures was an unprecedented
proceeding to me, but I soon saw what
had induced this one to venture into that
alien element. If it had not jumped into
the water it would the next instant have
been in the jaws of a blacksnake that was
close on its trail

“I'he snake stopped at the edge of the
pool. 1 chucked & stone at it, and jt m
appeared in the bushes. But if.the
mouse had m“{ known it it might just as
well have let the snake dine on it, for as
it awam into the {mol. heading for our
side of the water, th- water broke into a
awirl beneath it. and down it went to tickle
the palate of that big trout we were pining
08 meems that it's fleld iaioe they want.
u‘lg 1, smiling at my expert trouting

:":Erbut mw like themaelves

As we haven't

ably the fox which the hound had been | had the

well quit and go home.'

“l1 turned around where 1 rat, and in
doing so kicked over a bit of decayed
stump, and out from the débris wi
little snake as green ns grasd a
The sight of the little r!']ill le
idea, and I jumped up and cau
nin!z one of my hooks throug
cast the anake out into the pool

“‘Maybe they want snake for dessert,’
said 1, much the disgust of the New

ork expert angler.

“I worked the snake, which squirmed
along in the water, over to the spot where
the big trout seemed to have his lurkin
Bl‘:m and ho rose with a rush and too

t little serpent in.  But he took my
hook with it, and fought me so when he
found that he had been beguiled that I
liveliest ten minutgs argument
with him that any trout ever gave me bo-
fore he saw that it was no use, succumbed,
and 1 ianded him; a pound and a half of
&hoolorhl spunk and beauty. But or-

odoxy in trout flshing got such a jolt
in me that day that I never got over it.

“And that started ma in a line of observa-
tion and experiment that has satisfled me
that the credit of capturing obstinate and
indifferent game fish often belongs more
to whim and temper in the flsh itsell than
to acientific skill in the angler in inducing
the fish to bite or strike. When I say
temper [ mean temper in its true sense of
lmi% irritated, angry.

“The biggest fieh are of course the oldest
fish, and when they come to that stage
they have a sure enough temper. And all
fish have whims, big and little, old and
young. You cause a big trout to lose his
temper and by and by you will have him
on your hook.

“For inatance, you know there is a trout
of unusual size at the bottom of a | and
he has defied or rather igno all the
flies and baita you have oﬁpd him in the
ordinary respectful way. You have at
last given the old fellow up as one surfeited
with food or one to which age and experi-
ence have brought uncanny wisdom,
Either of these theoried may or may not
be right, but if you had tried the effect of
exciting his temper you would un-
doum&ﬁly have found that whether he
was surfeited or wise, or both, he was not
proof against falling for that, and if you
hadn’'t landed him then it would have
your own fault,

“A good way to get an old mossback's
temper up is to splash the water above him
with some nondescript fly or bait, throw-
ing it in and drawing it babk and forth
through the water. and by he will ﬁ"
so mad he can't control himself, and he
will make a dash for that irritating ob-
truder on his quiet with the intention, I
nup_poﬂﬂ- of tearing it to pieces.

easing & big trout that has refused
all day to rise to the fly by dangling in
the pool a bunch of wiggling fish worms
or some unusual object will often raise
the ire of the testy old fish, and he will
light upon the ohjectionable thing with
a furious rush and all the teaser has to do
is to do the rest. Some up to date anglers
have found a way to play on the temper
of trout so artistically that they don't
congider it neceasary to make a change
in their flies to kill the fish they are after
at that particular spot

“Before making the cast they depend
on for & rise they cast here and there in
the water, agitating it by drawing their
flies swiftly this way and that way, to
and fro and across, pounding on the roof
of the trout helow, so to speak. After
a while the trout are mad all through,
and by the time the cast of the flies that
is intended to get a rise is made they go
for it aa the thing that has been irritating
them, not bhecause they a-e after some-
thing to eat but bocnuse they seek re-
venge

“I have found reason to believe, there-
fore. that often it isn't hunger or because
it in deceived into regarding some par-
ticular artificial fly as of the kind nature
is providing them with just then thet a
trout rises and takes the fly. If such
were the case no angler need ever come
from the brook with an empty creoel. 1|
don't believe anv onoe ever deceived a
trout into regarding any artificial fly as
the natural one

‘I remember that when I was a boy
the ml{'thml in all the trouting region
whers lived, and there never was a
bhetter one or one that had better fisher-
men, that was called a trout fly and was
used as such was a chicken or grouse

over.
ave me an
tit. Run-
ita back I

feather tied with a silk thread on the
shank of what might now be called
a No. 2 Carlisle hook. It made a lure

about half an inch long and was fastened
to a horsehair line, algo home made.
There was no gut leader or snells,

“Now, that fly was unlike any living
thing in the air, on the earth or in the
water, but did the trout come up and
take a look at it to see whether it was
of the kind of insect it was in order for
them to dine on that day and if it wasn't
turn un their noses at it and go back?
I think not, And the anglers of that
day fished with that home made fly day
inand day out, from one end of the seagon
to the other, and the trout they caught!
A reel was a curiosity, a ‘boughten’ rod
almost known,

“But what would trouting be without
the fly book stuck full of deftly tied
feathers on tiny hooks and almost in-
visible gnells to excite the admiration
of the artist with the willowy rod and
give occasion for the very poesy of angling
—the dexterous tossing of the dreary
feather at the will of the owner of the
nupip]a wrist on whirling foam flecks,
under mosay banks that overhang and
give the big ones hiding place, in the
singing ripples, by the frowning rock-
side, in the mottled shadows of the maples
and elms where the eddies whirl, in the
quiet after waters of the plunging cata-
ract? Gentlest, most uplifting of pas-
times! Who would destroy its fond delu-
sions if he might?”

WHY RUFFED GROUSE DRUM,
For Lave and War They Sound the Note
Tts el KT eets,

“The drum of the cock ruffed grouse
is now sounding ita spring call through the
woods wherein this royval game bird has
its haunts,” said a veteran grouse hunter,
“Sometimes the grouse begins ite drum-
ming as early as the middle of March, but
the unmistakable sound is sure to be
heard in the woods the last week in that
month.  Thus, if it isa love call there is a
long wooing time, for the mating season
in not until after the weather is becoming
steadily warm. Mid-April may be gen-
erally accepted as the beginning of this
season. In the interiln during the
wooing many a battle royal has been
fought between rival cockr to win the
favor of the lady in the case, for there is
but one. The person who believes that
the ruffed grouse is polygamous, as some
writers assert he is, is entirely wrong.
The male grouse has but one wife and he
is true to her. ;

“The drumming of the ruffed grouse is
most deceptive as to the distance the
bird may be away from the spot where it
in heard. If the birds are numerous in
the woods one may hear the sound coming
from various directions, hut on approach-
ing & spot at or near which he is sure he
heard the drumming he will be surpriged
when he gets there to hear it coming
from romewhere far beyond that spot.

“The fact.that the grouse'drums not only
in early spring but frequently during the
summer months, and quite decidedly
in the autumn, has led many to doubt
that the drumming is & love note; but that
doesn’t follow at all, in my opinion, and
1 have paid some attention to the ways of
the ruffed grouse. Because the cock grouse
can sound his oall at times when the season
for bird love is over is not to say that
he hasn't other uses for it. He can't
crow, but he will drum to hail the coming
of dawn. I have heard him do it more
than onoe. He will drum on moonlight
nighta. He is ready for a fight not only
in the spring, when love and jealousy
move him, bui whenever he suspecta
there may be another pugnacious one
of his kind somewhere in the vicinity that
Imﬂxhowoﬂh.hrll‘hl;nhhﬂﬂ'
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“The cock grouse drums not only to
1ohnllonue a rival or a combatant that
lis not a rival but he druma when he
| tritmpha over one. 1 believe too that
a cock grouse will drum to amuse himsell
{ alone in his solitude, or to gratify his
| vanity, for there is no bird that flies that
| in mo absolutely stuck on himself as the
| cock grouse. If you ever saw one strut-
| ting before his ladv love or by himself
on a log you know there ean ba no doubt
of this. 1 saw a cock grouse drumming
once just to amuse himaelf, for aftar each
drum he would atraighten up and strut
along the log with his wings dragging,
and his ruff raised to ita full capacity,
while he sank his head almoat out of sight
in the feathers on his breast. Moreover,
he did not stand and listen as a cock
always does if he Is putting forth a chal-
lenge— listening for a posaible answer
to the call. So, as it was in the fall, after
the breading season was long over, I was
sure this drumming was just to accom-
panv that giving of himsslf airs.

“There ‘s another intereating feature
to the drumming of a gronse, Sometimes
a cock grouse hedaring another one drum-
ming will atart for the spot where he s,
puided by the repetition of the sound,
and returning no anawer himeelf. Then
arain he will drum back, and then start
off toward the challenger, It challenger
he be, stopping on another log on the
way to drum again, as if to see if the other
one was still holding that chip on his
shonl‘er. 1f the other one is out for a
fight, he has' started from his log, too,
when he heard the drum of the challenger,
and himself stops on annther log by the
way to drum again and let the other know
he is in the game., And s> on until they
come together, and the fight is on,

“I saw a fight once between two cock
grouse who were fighting just for the
fight, and once a fight between two when
there was a female involved, and game-
cocks never put up a hotter battle. They
fought with about the same tactics that
roosters use and each battle lasted not
Jesa than half an hour. In the fight just
for fight the cocks were about the same
wize. and the combat did not end until one
of them fell over dead., The victor, him-
self barely able to walk, nevertheless got
upon the prostrate hody of the vanquished
cock and sounded his drum.

“The other battle was on a log, and it
was scarcely a souare deal, for one bird
was birger and heavier than the other,
The little fellow was game, though, and
perhapa felt the more that it was un to
him to do his prettiest because the little
Indv the fight was all about stood looking
on from a bunch of bushes not far awav,
He stood un bravelv nnd long against the
pounding the hig fellow gave him, and
then keeled rather than jumped off of the
log and staggerad away out of sicht,
The victor posed and strutted a while,
then drummed in triumph. and joining
the hen escorted her prondly awav,

“Thers are photographa which were
taken of a drumming grouse, rhowing
that the sound ia nroduced by the hird
mitting unright #nd throwing his wings
forward bevond his breast and striking
them together there. This has been put
forward to prove that the statement that
the drumming is made hv the grouee
atanding un and hitting his sides with
his= wings is not true. The fart of the
matter is the grguse produces the drum-
ming sound in both of those wara. He
alwava drumsa om A mossy_or decaving
log, and drumming logs are familiar land-
marks in the woodas,

“The grouss will begin their nesting
along with the coming of the iohnny-
inmn-ups and the lingering arbutus and
the dogwood blosaoms.  You might stand
with vour foot almost upon a setting
| hen grouse and vour eyes straight on
her and vet never ges her.  And the
dozen and a half little balle of down she
leads away from the nest along in Mav
will disapnear right before vour eves
a9 If they had never been at one nota of
alarm from the mother grouse, snch is
the magic of their transformation into
all the semblance of bits of atick,a tumblad
leaf, a lump of clay, a pebble or the like
of mich

“Winter is not so hard on the ruffed
erouse as the general sunposition is,
It lives durine that season in the denth
of awamps where there is good shelter
sand opnortunity for wetting food, or on
fsolated and steen hilleides among ever-
greens that fend off the worat of the
gnow that falls. That these birds come
out in the aoring sprightly and vigorous
as the sturdv boom of the cock's drum
and the strong wing of both him and his
mate surely indicate <howa that they are
well nourished somehow through the
rigors of the winter months "

WHERE SEA FOWLS REST.

Numbers of Hirds at Marsh Bay, Meaine
The Annual Slaughter.

Bucksrorr, Me, April 1.—“You can
never get it into the mind of a Maine
sneak boatman,” said County Commis-
sioner Fred Page of Orland, “that game
laws have anything to do with the wild
geese and swans that fly north every
spring and return every autumn with
augmented numbers and increased noise.
It is all right enough to protect tame geese
and ducks, they say, but geese hatched up
in the middle of British North America
and ducks whose mothers deposited egga
for their rearing 100 miles from the nearest
human habitation among Maine bogs
demand no more protection than crows
or apple tree caterpillara. When they
come up along the coast they take their
chances of getting shot *

There are half a dozen resting spots
for the migratory sea fowls between
Cape Cod and Halifax along the eastern
coast of Maine, none of wnich is more
famous than Marsh Bay, where Marsh
Creek winds pearly fifty milea through
the ealt marshes of Waldo county in
order to expel its warm and muddy waters
into Penobscot. River. Because Bangor
is twenty miles to the north and Belfast
is twenty miles to the southeast and there
are no large cities or towns near at hand
Marsh Bay has never heen hunted over
much, and one is reasonably sure of cap-
turing big bags of sea fowl in Marsh Bay
as soon As the ice hegins to break up and
drift into the muddy eddies.

Here the rare eider ducks play about
all winter. Black ducks and whistlers
never leave for a warmer climate. Groat
and brilliant cock oldsquaws grow fat
and develop the graceful and brilliant
sickles in their tails, and oven the brilliant
and not common wood ducks, which roost
Pin trees, are found more commonly here
than elsewbere In Maine,

Every spl"mﬁ Bucksport gunners in
white gunning floats trimmed with ever-
green bougha scull up among the float-
ing ice and capture from a dozen to fifty
wild Canada geese and a dozen or more
of the musical little brant geese, which
seom to be holding their own in spite
of the heavy chooting. Every year one
or more swans meel death from double
barrelled shotguns loaded with buckshot.,
Last year two fine specimens of trumpeter
swans were captured and sold to natural
history societiea.
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any fleld mioa in our hooks we might 48] yure. 1 have noticed that ha will drum, |of the surrounding mountains. Great
and drum vigorously, just preceding a
hard storm or a sudden change in the
gled a | temperature, particularly from warm |

‘croaking ravens are as plentiful as crows
|and crows are as abundant as English
sparrows. Until two years ago a pair
of the very rare gray sea oagles had bullt
a nest and reared young on a Cr
!Treat's Mountain overlooking the bay
,for more than fifty years. Some six or
imore pairs of flshhawks build in tall
trees among the surrounding woods.
The killing of sea fowl in Marsh Bay
in nothing les8 than a cruel slaughter of
birds. I is ju:t a question of soulling
along the muddy waters, concealed be-
hind brush blinds, and then rising and
blazing away with both barrels at cloas
range. Many gunners are fond of this
kind of sport, however, and as Marsh
Bay is the only spot within 300 miles n€
New York where it can be onjoyed, t

|
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ice cakes usually calls forth man
t not

and a Inr{:o number of well to do
very critical gunners.

BIG DEER DIDN'T STAY DPEAD.

Therefore Sam Detwiler, After Deing the
Hunter, Became the Honted.
Harnisnvro, Pa., April 1.—*Sam Deb~
wiler was plain enough excited and tre-
mendously put out when I met him on
the old dugway road that day,” said Oel.
Parker, “besides being ruffed and mussed
up some, and as he mopped hin faos and
breathed hard he said to me:

“‘Ilove the chase, all right, but I prefer
to be the chaser, not the chased. And
take it from me, Colonel, when you kill
your buck you want to be sure he's dead
bhefore you go upto out his throat.'

“I thought something had happened to
S8am that had knocked him plumb dafly,
and his next remark made that impression
stronger.

“'If you haven't killed him so he'sdead,’
said Sam, 'you'll stand a pretty good
chanoe of having him kill you dead if you
don't wateh out.’

“I was thinking how I could soothe him
and get his mind quisted down when he
took a few long breaths as if to get a
good supply of wind, and said:

*‘Come along with me and hel
éarry him in.'

. “Then it oocurred to me that I_mij
come, to some sort of an unders

of Bam's oase if T asked him for part
lars, and I asked him for some, and he
to come on along with him and he'd t#ll
me as we went. So I walked along baék
with Sam, and he told me. .

“It seems that Sam had taken advantage
of the apening of the deer season to go
out and see il he, ocouldn’t fetch home
some venison. Ha‘ﬁpdn'l been out more
than an hour when he saw that he thought
there wasn't going to be any doubt about
that venison going back home with him,
for he jumped up a big buck and put two
bullets in him baefore he could bgund out
of the way of them.  The buck tumbled
all in a heap in a buiph of serub oaks,
and lay there as stiff, and 10 all appear-
ances as dead as a saw log. That sort o
nettled Sam.

“'Pahaw!” he told me he said to him-
self, ‘1 got this venison too easy. It
ain't any fun at all.’

“But there it was, and S8am said he had
to make the hest of it, so he walked
up to let the old chap's hot blood out by
cutting his throat. Then he found his
knife was dull. He turned away to find
a stone to whet some kind of an edge on
the knife.

“'l was reaching down for the stone,’
said Sam, ‘and was half bent over when
suddenly 1 got a bunt in the rear that
lifted me oclear of the ground. [ came
down a couple of paces away, flat as a
flounder and ploughed the dirt up maybe
six feet further along. [ scrambled to my
feet as soon as I could. and I want to tell
you, Colonel, that 1 was surprised and no
mistake when I turned, for there stood my
dead buck, his eyes glaring, the bristles
on his neck standing up like quills on a
porcupine, and the crazy critter all ready
to come and bunt me again.’

“And he came, so Sam assured me aa
we went along. Hecame with a mad snort
and a savage rush, Sam's gun lay on the
ground between him and the rampaging
buck, and to get it was just then out of the

uestion. It was a lucky thing for Sam
that a good sized chestnut tree stood near
him, for if he hadn’t been able to make a
Ijum'p and get behind that tree he said that
n about as brief a space of time as it took
him to tell me that buck would have torn
him to threads with his horns and stam
him to hash with his sharp hoofs; and as
Sam was there at the time he certainly
ought to know,

“‘Giving his head a savage shake,'
said Sam, ‘the furious old chap lowered
it and came with a rush, one bral
of his antlers, with its many sharp points,
aimed straight at me. [ saw at onoce
thr;;(ifht?gd ?lllll 1 miul: ‘be nioo‘lzﬂmf
a on the horns, ro
:;round as the buck mminpmld ohn"b
and quickly scrambled around to tha"
other side of the tree. | héard the buck's »
horns strike against the tree with a shock -
that made it ufmke. y -

“‘My gun lay a few feet away and 1
made a leap forit. The buck came around
to that side of the tree, but he was dazed.

'hree of the pronga of his homs werp -
broken off where he had went up against
the tree with them. He was blinded by -
blood and half stunned by the shoc!
of his collision with the tree. .

“'1 didn't give him time to get any -
of his vim back nﬁnin, but put & bulles .
into him where 1 knew it would do the
most good. Down he went. 1 didn't
take any chances on him this time, TI°*
finished putting the edge on my knife -
where 1 had left off, but with my face .
to the buck. I was all put out the way, .
he had played it on me when I killed him
the first time and | wasn’t going to stand
for anything of that kind again.
after 1 had killed him this time I mada -
sure he was dead before | went up to cut
his throat, and —well, Colonel, here he is.’

“Sure enough, we had come to
n?nl Sam had told me about as we came
along, and stretched on the ground was -
a big buck, dead and with his throat cut .
bwlgm. Sam was still so worked up
over the way his deer had served him
that he gave the carcass a couple of stout
kicks and exclaimed:

“There, golplunk you! Next time
{:‘l‘l‘l’ﬁﬁ you'll stay dead after you're

(L M

“But there was only one bullet in the
buck, as I found on examination, and
that was the one that had killed him,
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Thereupon Sam got excited a?in and,
giving tha dead deer another kick, de-
clared that it had played possum on him

then the first time, just to have the chanos
to jump on him and mummix him, Bus
| showed Sam where both of his first
bullets had hit the deer on the horms
near the base, and a shook there will
always knock a deer senseless,

““I'hat being the case,' said Bam, ‘the
deer wasn't to blame after all and my
rhiht hand must have lost its cunnin’.'

8o 8am cooled down and we carried
the buck home.”

Cottonseed.
From the Washington Poat,

“It is all very well to muke fun of cot-
tonseed oil in the fashionable taverns and
joke about it as passed off for olive oil in
cheaper places,” remarked Jethro Wiliams
of Alabama. “But cottonseed s a real
product and worth while. g s 2

“Phiere are four parws of each xead, The
wine men clasaify these four parts as waste, -
linters, hulls and meats, I i
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