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"UP ROGUE

REAL OREGON FISHING
STORY BY A REAL

FISHERMAN WHO ANGLED.
NOT FOR TROUT BUT
FOR GLORY ALONE.

BY WALTER F. BATKUR

HE last stick of cordwood was tossad

I aboard the engine and with a final
roaring tool, ww puffed slowly out

of Medford, I say slowly, for that |s the
proper word. It {s onily 12 miles to Eugls
Point., our destioation, yet a full hour
was consumed In making the tripp On
this I3-mils stretch there ls no roadbed,
no bamking, ne flling, nothing but a
atring of ralis and tias stretched out over
méndows and through orchards, with a
onnsequent wssortment of twiste and
carves that any baseball pliicher would be
prond ol At every turn of any size, the
angineer carefully slowesd down to about
four miles an hour, just to keep
gine on the track, while at eve
wa either Ieft a
or added an
mixed rolling =
But even 1t modes of travel would
havya been welcome jater on, for It was
now a cass of walk, walk, all the
Our first day's trip wans to b

o8 A l&-m

walik 1o Tmil, with soma fishing In the
Rogue on the way up, ¢ our's walk
trought us to tha stream T i =
strange fascination In fishing the
Rogues River 15 on such:n
big scala. The A cold, swirt
one, A T
hrosnlc;

deap. it

n mountain
. W rough and
t long., hard casting to get
results; big fNles, strong leaderm, and un-
Vimited i rod with lots of hona
and m tho gl knowledga of Its uwse,
while the well, your wt strike is
more lnble t £ six pounds
than slx ounces wrman must be
ready to taks ng with gnod grace,
for whan is hoolke hao
must be res 3
and on deck
waAter In v
in miso v
mangler's scantj

"

Lt un Aan angler as he walks
slowly wl stresun, lils critical eya

examining the water until he finds a
pnnl ta his
setx up his
seaponead split
inr 1n i
reel, a st
acting tvpe, holdws

Haro ha stopa, and

His rod. 10 feat of

n vie-
The
of the single-

varids of heavy

enameled line. A aingle e
and a Na 4 Cng w it finshing
jungle.cock gho s, completes the
equipment

Shading ne hand, the

the ppol he

exiend-

angler caref
lins salacted f
ed from shors to shore, W s boitiom
was plantifully studded with big brown
boulders. T ter, perhaps 10 feat
desp, flowed awlif over iis Etony bed
and formed an environment for
steplhend the angler was
convineed, retion must necoes-
sarily end nt & watar line. Had bis
eyves been gifted with the power of p
Ing those gEreen would
bean even more . out toward
the middle of the = sonye 60 feet

ilave

away, | woilld hrve s a waving.
siiadowy form behind one o ragged
boulders. A closer look would have re-

vealed a huge trout, resting gquietly be-
bind his rocky breastwork
- - -

Majfesticaily he Iay there. his strong
gllls moving with machine-liks precision
heeding not o whit @ watler awirling
wildly arvond hils barrier His Dbroad,
gleaming side, with ifs ride strips of
seariat fiaxhe gayly w the move-
mant of the gently waving twil. Although
apparentlsy obl 15 to all surroandings,
yet nothing on surface his
watchful eye Every lonf, of
floating twix was given one (fleating
glance, then lgnored. For the trout was
watching, slways watching for some-
thing he would conslder &dible

The angler was now ready, and enter-
tog the water, waded out to a favorahle
position. Swinging his rod hack and
forth, he gradually worked out his line.
At cach forward cnat, be stripped an-
other yard from the reel, which shot

pre— i

. MULL CEEER FALLS

| through the Euldes and Joined the Nying |

line on the back cast. Very soon & feeg
waus out. and allowed to settle on the
water. Than the angler's experience came
into play. Quickly stripping s dorzen feet
of line from the reel, be draped It over
his left hand in several large colis, n
guick swish of the rod lifted tha line
from the water, and 1t resumed lis aerial
flight Hack and forth It flaw, falrly
jerking ths vod tip at the end of esarh
forward cast. This was what the angler
wanted, and as the line went out stralght
and true, the 1&ft hand came Into nction
one by one the loops wears snafched from
the walting fingers and drawn through
the guides Like a thing of life the
white winged Coachman flaw on until
the line became taut: then it settled gunt-
ly on the waler good &0 feet Awny.
With his body br 1 mguinst the rushing
ecurrant, the ar r watched the fly aweep
over the p until, undisturbed, It
renched the shallow water. Immedintaly
the left hand drew in several colls of line,
the rod lifted remalnder and after a
few flying passes, the fly again
just & yard of two below the spot
on the firet cast. Then following anolher
cant, und yeot gnother, but still no rvise

Surely, thought the angler., thers must
be a 4 fah in such a place; a batter
bit of seslload water would be hard to
tlod 80 he wont at It agaln, determin-
ing to cover every Tool of the pool Once,
twice, threa times tha fly swept around
in a bold cirmle, without result. But the
fourth cast was well placed, Indeed. ‘The
lender struck the wntar just above the
walting fiah, and, as the plump-bodled
Coachman  came drifting mlong the
orange-hued eyes of itx jungle-cock wings
ecamed falrly to wink at the fish below.

This was too much, For just an Instant
the steclbead's bBody stiffened; then with
s quick convulsive movement of fina and
tall. he launchad himself at the intrud-
Ing insec | wide-open jawe closed
with a viclous spap; with a burning sting
of retallation the hook =ank In to the
band—and the fight was on.

- - -

Tha first lunge of the fish toM the
angler that he had hooked  Enmething
worth while, and he ade for shore with
nll speed Az he floundered waist-deep in
the current, tlia fish began his Arst wild
rush: &0 feot—80 fart—100 feet of line went

whizzsing through the guldes while the
ata of the clicking reel bocams a
stiing ahrlek. Ashore at lasi  tha
angler sprinted alopg the bank; tha fish
in mid-stream was strenvously Insisting
on more Tine, & demand which the almost
ampty -real could mot supply, so the
angler ran. On went the troul to the
very end of the pool, pausing just wheras
it hroke into a beavy tumbling rapid.
Hora tha angler made his stand: not
anoth foot would be give, even though
something broke.

The rod bent till it formed a hslf-clr-
cle: a warning hum cams over the tight-
ened line, tolling plainly that things were
Eolng the limit. For perhaps 20 seconds
the straln lasted, then slowly, gradualiy
the fish yielded, allowing himse!f to be
drawn into deeper water. But the truce
was short-lived: & moment's rest and he
was nll actlon, Up Into the air he leaped,
his glisteniog body with its brond scuriet
stripa making a beautiful ploture in the
sunlight. Three times he sprang, twist-
irg, turping, trying with frenxied en-
desvor to shake looss the burning barb.
Then up the pool, straight past the sur-
prieed angler, who found blmself utterly
unable to take up the rapidiy sinckening
line. Reaching the upper end of Lhe poal,
he performed same more aerial tumbl-
ing: shaking Lis trembling body from
bead w tall, until it seemed as though
the tiny hook must surely give way. But
ha was doomed. Witk a well-hooked fish
and & cool, careful angler, there can be
but ona ending. Gradually his struggles
becams weakesr, his runs shorter and
shorter as tired nature gave up. And
then, ks & true steelhead, be was *all
In.”* Ths angler waded slowly out until
knee-deap in water; the landing net was
cautiously dipped In behind him, =mnd
wilkout a quiver, the sevien-pound wsteel-
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| whler anarurmes o O

e R g

hoad allowed its

U _ KT g

walting meshea to on- bridgs across

solld lava fTormutlon,

a fopming mass

any other fiy flshing after lunding a few
> feet farther down

™ ad croes
fighting five-pounders on the Rogue. A wegon ro: A

this place and winds through the moun-

taking o nu

wers returned to their former | Blver Falls, where the

hiding pinces.
land a splondid
and them, afler

u scries of ateps.

removing the
from his snapping Jjaws, allow him
to swim buck
ceeding was simply beyond the compre-
hension of the natives living along the
They stil]l 1hink wa are the monat
acoomplished linrs thut ever drifted down

n on Aviatiog

Shade of the Literary Dictator Comments on Twentieth Century Progress,

Dr. Johnso

bunk means a
stopped telling about

Bamue! Johnson

some diffichity, a reporter hnd succesded

cqtabliinhing =

Invention, greatly

ditermined to make my logn do the wark.
Our first day’s trip was falrly easy, and
wa arrived at Prospect, 23 miles out, at
Wao then bheard of a ranch slx
miles further on, where wea might socum
& bhed for the night,
divide the trip more evenly, we declded

municales ANY

wise FProvidence cast

eflt of your readers.

T might zdd that the aforesald which the succeeding hundred years vain- Avis, & bird; aviation, the urt or

human habltation plicating the suggestion o

to what end do
practical Inventions tend? Have they pot,
instead of Improving the conditions of Hv-

We reached the continied the A0Ctor,
bachelor who had heen living In the same
litile cabln for 15 years.
had no beds (o spans,

sake of tha moral It was
pla who are the sustainlng foundations of it

the state, served only to makes those con-
Have not thase practical
have called attention

wea took to ths ¥ to goe any sim-

renuire a stre
flitude betweer
waytiful and at
wonderful and graceful fligT

ditions harder?
inventions which
from the needs of
needs of the body,
mervetricious purpose
Oliver Goldsmith,
bapless conditlon of the
land where wehlth sccumulates and men

on & little promonto
pinlons a while 1
leaped from his stand and in an Instant
dropped Into the lake i

At first it was fairly com-
night cxma on,
grew Intepsaly cold Eich time a bresza
came througl the gaping criccks, tha tem-
peraturs seamed to drop about B degrees,
and esch time it dropped we would reach
out amd pile on more hay.
no use—the cold won out, and about mid-
night we guve up the fight,
gide and started o small brush five, which
I had the pleasurs of

including in Ite comi-

pass the tom-tit,

the magnitude of my

dor of the Andes,

amplitude of fuliy two fathoms.™

“‘But, doctar, did not

Invent a flying mi
1

torror and morti
describing the I

ou yourself once i
! n from Calals to Do

“*Nay., sir, T do not see 1that you of ths
beginning of the 2tk century have cause
vaunt your achievemsnts,
the prejudice of the 18th or
even to the prejudice of
tury, which also was ripa Io scholarship,
replate not with duwdlers in tawdry nov-
but with men whose asolld learning
hath contributad to the welfare mnd im-
provement of thelr specles In the high
domaln of thought.”*

“But, doctor,” Interpoed the teporter,

keeping up all
My frisnd was more Yortunate
securad several naps,
exactly bow much brush a fima will burn

the Prince of A

3 * It was an (nel-
dent of the Huppy Valley.'"

lesa bipeds to

tha 1Tth cen- instrumentallity a questinn concarn-
such an Inventor wis assuredly the priv-

Nege of an author,

lnst. and after a
hasty breakfast of dry toast, dry choco-
lee-cold water,
7-mile Jaunt.

Morning cams at
tha author noat or Lisutenant
wa started on
From this point on
the road s all up grade, nscending 3000
in the dixtance mentioned.
miles out we took a side road In

words, lacked skill to fabricate a machine lexicographdr
of sufflclent lightness and with sufflclent
muscular vigor to traverse the imponder-

nble ethér we call atmosphere,

“sou should not expect m
i discu=ajon so
pales k8 but a bhieak and birren [deality, o

RIVER™CRATER IAKE

hefare v lay the abjest of all oor of-
forts, Crater l.ake. Imagine, 1000 feet
balow, a sea of sapphirs In a roagh-hewn
setting of bumnishad gold. It Is beautiful,
grandly beagtiful, tou vast and glorious
for my pan 0 even attemptl !ta descrip-
thon. The sun ahano at an the
water, bringing out the most superb
color effects The water asuios 6 doep
indigo blue blending to a soft turquolss
in the shallows along-shorse. Ou_ a
sides, the preclpituus cliffsa reach down
1o the water, In soms cnesn from n
wight pf 1000 feet., Wharn the
not ruffled by tha breess, the
in 20 meur porfect
w tall la
Looklng out over 1

It appes
yot is a fu

o wo snn Wisara
t quartar mi
le from shura

bird or beast;
which ov
solomn silenoe.

After gexng Irom
time thos spall f m
on ons, atnd the whi

| among the branclies !s & most walcome

sound,
- - -

A visit to the laka s not complets

without a trip on the waler, s Wwe
stnrted omrefully down the trail The
descont s W0 foot, hut wil the windine
| back and forth la saslly twice that dis-

m, and tak
otit toward

tnnee, We reached the bott

a amall ekiff rowed wel

of tha Ila)

W

wis deep bLlue b now
brighter, while the

COSBECT _BelDGEE QN
O UE %Qé, Ermm———

Fortunnta Towel Mishap.

Trouhle in Lhe DRapos.




