Valley Angler
The Last Angler
by Bill Thompson

The first weeks of the season have alreadyepdaassd if you haven’t been out yet what are you
waiting for? By now all of the areas trout pondsdiheen visited by the stocking truck. Granted,
we did have a few days of higher than normal wind,there are ways around that and a skillful
fly fisher should be able to handle it and thosagispin gear should have no trouble at all. OK,
| admit it, | did beg off one evening when it wdewing particularly hard. Other then the wind
there should be no excuse. So where are all therfisen?

Last Saturday, on my way to the shop, | passedf the best trout ponds in the state and
there was no one fishing at either location. Bdtthese ponds are general law and | no for a fact
had been stocked. Sunday morning was not muchrpettly one lone boat was spotted.

My wife, Janet, is by far the most aggressisbdr person in the family. Opening day she was
on the water at 5:00 A.M. and had caught her figit by the time anyone else had appeared.
Summer and | were able to contain our enthusiagshremained in bed until it was time to get
up and go to work. As a gentleman | prefer to flehevening rise and it would appear that
Summer, as a lady, subscribes to the same theéavpuld seem that most anglers feel this way
as Janet was joined by only two other fishermathbytime she had to leave to go to work.

The big question is where are all the fishert€&here was a time, not that long ago, when
“opening day” was a celebrated holiday and fishertheonged to the streams on mass. It is no
secret that the sales of hunting and fishing liesrege have been slipping in the last few years. A
fact that no doubt delights the PETA crowd. Thosesoin the industry have many theories as to
why this is happing. We have created a societyghetty much demands far more than the forty
hour work week that was once almost guarantegehufwork in this Valley it is a good bet that
weekends are part of your work week. Sport fisliiag always been practiced by the leisure
class, but today even the leisure class has to i@ader hours to stay afloat.

Maybe because we have less time we don’'t sasemduch time with our children. Playing
catch in the back yard or taking the kids fishing fading fast as an American icon. Norman
Rockwell would have a hard time finding inspiration Saturday Evening Post covers these
days. Even the Boy Scouts are losing membershipeSay it is because kids spend so much
time with their computers and game machines thet til to play in the great outdoors. | think
that today’s parents are afraid to let their kitls/pn any kind of unsupervised situation. Kid’s
lives are almost entirely planned for them. | cda@lp thinking about that ad where the suburban
housewife is driving in her SUV with her kids. Eddt is being chaffered to a different activity;
they begin to chant their different destinationso®, ballet, soccer and karate, over and over
again until you hit the remote button.

Kids do love to fish and judging by the phoitoshis weeks Conway Daily Sun taken at the
Carroll County Fish and Game Club’s fishing derimgy like it a lot. Groups like Carroll



County Fish and Game are doing their best to sientide. Good friend, John Buckley who
guides out of the North Country Angler, took timeag from his fishing to spend his morning at
the club demonstrating fly casting and fly tyin@ther groups like the Federation of Fly Fishers
and Trout Unlimited all have programs to get kidd éamilies interested in hunting and fishing.
The Seacoast Chapter of Trout Unlimited is holdirfty fishing camp for kids this year and our
local chapter, Saco Valley Anglers, is sendingda kiFF has a wonderful program that works
with the Boy Scouts. | just read where the Girl @sa@are considering adding a merit badge for
fly fishing. New Hampshire Fish and Game has asl@b Fishing” program for kids and last
weekend they held an event, at their headquanef®ncord, designed to introduce kids and
their families to hunting and fishing. In the nésiv weeks just about every town in our area will
have a fishing derby for kids. These events arepuiy local clubs and fire departments and
always provide a good time for everyone who pagrétes.

In the end though, it comes back to the Montsads of the world to take some time off and
go fishing with their kids. You may never catchishf but you’re bound to make some good
memories and who knows you might even create a BiofRockwell “moment”.

See you on the river.



