Valley Angler
The Angler and the Cell Phone
by Bill Thompson

The other evening | did something that | thougiwvblld never do. | took a
phone call while fishing. When it comes to techiggib am always the last one to
get the news. After every one of my friends recgigemputers | finally got one
and in all honesty | am still way behind the cuivéearning how to use the thing.
As for the cell phone | was pretty much convindaat it was a tool of the devil
and | am still not totally convinced that it isn't.

For years | have been watching other drivetsraioff in traffic while talking
on their phones. | still get a kick out of watchingal real estate people driving to
work in the morning. | always pass a couple ofat#ht ones every morning; you
know who they are because they always have thepaay logos on their
BMW’s. Every morning these folks have their eansegl to a cell phone. Now
these are all local folks and you know that théfices can’t be more than a couple
miles more down the road; what could be so impottzat they have to call the
office so early.

Even worse is the number of truck drivers treate one hand on the phone and
the other on the wheel. It would seem that thepd®dne has replaced the CB
mike.

Of course everyone has experienced the agothedjoar that answers his cell
phone in a restaurant. This guy always has a bademtion and is forced to shout
into the thing forcing everyone in the place torshas conversation. A
conversation which generally is idiotic or designednake him look important,
which in any case is still idiotic.

My first encounter with a cell phone, while flghing, was one evening when a
client, who had just caught a fish asked if he daake a photo of it. Not being in-
tune with the real world | was taken back when foglpced his cell phone and not
a camera.

Not long after that another client, while ssfénding in the river, called his wife
to tell her he had just caught his first trout dilyaod.



Not that long ago | finally succumbed and at ithsistence of my son got a cell
phone. Of course | vowed to never take the damgthshing. Until last summer,
when after walking a client down river for aboubtwiles and then making him
wade across the river he said to me, “You knowst had open heart surgery two
weeks ago”. After | nearly had a heart attack duvced to me that it might not be
all that bad an idea to carry the phone when ggidin

This week an old fly fishing friend told me pibly the worse fishing/cell
phone story | have heard to date. He was fishifayearite spot on the Saco the
other evening when another fisherman stepped oatrogk right in front of where
he was casting. In order to establish his spacé&ieryd made a cast to the rock
where he had been catching trout. The intruder'dsd®m phased and made a cast
up stream. As it turned out he was a pretty goaiesirand by fishing up stream he
started to catch fish. By the way this is hard@o@asting up stream presents a
number of problems for the angler. To begin wishhiard to get the fly to drift
back to you in a natural manner and keep a tigbtail at the same time. So this
fellow was indeed a gifted fly fisher.

My friend went on to say that out of the clbare the guy begin to talk. At first
he thought that he was talking to him, but whemagle an attempt to answer it
was clear that he was not who he was talking tterAf few minutes of this
another guy came along and took up a position ttyigibove the talker. This guy
too was talking also to no one in particular. Slydhere after another guy takes up
a position below the original guy, this fellow walso keeping up a conversation.

It suddenly occurred to my friend that these gugsenall talking on cell phones.
Each of these guys were equipped with those neweshtihat tuck into your ear
like a hearing aid.

After hearing this it is doubtful that littleare proof is needed to prove that the
apocalypse is close at hand.

If anyone needed proof that the fishing watsdmothe Saco all they had to do is
take a look at the parking lot at First Bridge gamlthe morning or in the evening.
Hats off to our Fish & Game Department. They mayenbeen a little slow this
year, but they have more than made up for it namée&holds true for the Ellis as
it too is fishing very well as of late. Troubletig fishing is so good on the Saco
no one will go to the Ellis now.

| got a chance to fish an hour or two on theldscoggin River late Monday
afternoon. The fishing was very good below the BoktDam. Several of the



boards on the dam were damaged this past wintdese is a good flow coming
over the top of the dam in several places. Thisnmade it a little more difficult to
wade in front of the dam and it is now hard for entiran a couple of anglers to
fish there. There were already two guys ahead oiviven | got there, but even in
fished over water | managed a couple of nice rangho

The only problem right now is that there arg jwo many good places to fish. It
Is not enough that the local streams are fishingedbthe stripers are on too. “So
many streams so little time”.

See you on the river.



