River Log

Story ana illustrations by Artnur Tay

must say it seems tnat my mission in life is to lead my fishing puddy Bob

Colson into situations of fisning excellence. It all began the morning in July when

icked nim up in Freaericton, N.B. He had just noncnalantly flown in from hi
nome in tne Buffalo area of N.Y. and we quickly motored up to Wilson's
Sporting Camps on tne Miramichi River. On the way, | had to attend to the busi-
ness of nelping set up my exhibit of *Salmon in the Maritimes' paintings at the
Cultural Center of tve Salmon Museum in Doaktown, and of course Visit Wi
Doakr's Fliy Shop..
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10 mare tnings a bit more challenging for Bob, our guide agreed to start
im off on one of the pools least likely to produce of the several we would fish.
nadn't been casting my fly 10 minutes at the home pool, when from upstream
someone in tne slack snallow run yelled *Fish on. Slowly | gazed back and to my
isvelief, Bow had a salmon on. Just plain luck | said to myself — it won't happer
again. Our guide, Gil went up to help Bob net and release the fish. It wasn't 'ti
anotner nour nad passed on the rain soaked river, that | landed my second fish
Bov proceeded to catch up with a grilse shortly after We were even up with two
isn eacn. But really who's counting, after all he is my friend and | want him to
nave a suiccessful trip. We returned to the main lodge, wet and soggy, for a deli-
cious stear dinner (luvch). We rested a while — and | went to the Salmon Museum
for meeting, while Bob did some ervands around Doaktown.
L was our turn that afternoon and evening to fish Wilson's home pool
Bow went up to fish an upper run while | staked my claim to the home pool
managed to raise a salmon but missed him as the guide pointed up-river to Bob
who was already locked on to another fish. After landing and re easing his thira

isn, we then swapped pools. | fished the fast run, and Bob went down to the
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main pool where | had raised a fish. He had just made his fourth cast and landed
is fourtn fish (grilse). We sat down at the picnic table where we talked and ate
thougnt to myself Bob is truly a super fisherman, but couldn't he show some

deference for my age. Four fish to my two, indeed. | found some solace in mes-

merizing myselt while staring at this narrow strip of water, thinking here we are
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Sitting just 50 feet away
from where hundreds of
salmon pass vy weerlly on

tne way to their spawning
rounds, and what a great privilege it is to be so close to this spot where the larges

opulation of Atlantic salmon in North America must pass. Very humbling indeed

Our third day on this rain-swept river continued right where we left off
nie aay vefore. Cooler temperature and higher water apparently signaled the fish
0 keep moving up; new fish arrived in the pools. It was a little bit more difficu
0 interest the moving fish to take a fly, but that didn't deter us from enticing
several larger salmon to take the #8 Green Bug and the #6 Undertaker

"ﬂ-u.w'l'l“.‘""l"':" TR T S e Ty R ;

-

R L R

SUMMER 2002 ATLANTIC SALMON JOURNAL 21



All salmon were carefully released
unnarmed. Two suvsequent rainy
and ool days produced about a
dozen fisn for us, so | took the
fourth day off to do some sketch-
g ' ing and a quick watercolor study,
while Bow continued to fish Coo
Water pool.
| snould mention that
Wilson's water occupies a o
stretcn of the river with a great
variety of challenging pools. [n
the hign water Bob concentrated
on fisning the near shore while |
sretcned and thought about the
ind of painting | would do for
this story. | was surrounded by
many inspirational scenes of this
spectacular river. Eagles could be seen soaring overnead. Ospreys often flew by with
small fish in the clutcn of their talons. Kingfisners scooted about, while beavers
rept pusy taking green ferns to their houses. Occasionally a muskrat could be seen
swimming along the far bank. The riverline environment seems so at peace with
itself and | marveled at now little this river must have changed over the last 100
years. Much credit must be attributed to the early pioneers like the Wilsons who
nelped insure this magnificent resource will always be here.

o me, a sreten can provide several things. | can search for significant
themes. Often several observed elements will connect in a single pattern. | don't
00k for minute details as a photo can provide that. Instead, | question myself, is
tnere a painting there and will it be meaningful to the viewer Will he be able to
identity witn what's occurring in the painting? Has he been there before? Viewer
participation nas always been a rey consideration in my approach to painting

After looring back on this fantastic trip, | can't help thinking... man does
indeed get it right on occasion. ~y
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