Valley Angler
There Are No Secrets
By Bill Thompson

| have been writing this column for a little oveardée years now and contrary to popular
belief there are people, other than my mother, adtaally do read it. | know this for
sure because occasionally someone will slip upaamait that they might have read it
once or twice. One thing that always surprisessreiv many people from out of state
read it. Since they can’t pick up the Daily Sun lelgetting their morning coffee at the
local connivance store | have to assume that tbag it on line. For the most part those
folks who have read it from time to time have bkgem to me and have been positive in
their feed back. However there have been a fewhave taken issue with me.

One thing that will always get a rise out of peaplezhen | mention one of their favorite
fishing spots. Truth be known this is an issue tluas greatly concern me and | always
have a debate with myself before giving up a spirint. One of my favorite fishing
writers, John Gierach, says that all fishing watare prostitutes. His theory is that good
fishing spots are to hard to come by and no onaghfosake of a fishing article, should
be giving away someone else’s hard won secreth®other hand there are those that
argue that the whole purpose of a fishing colunmo grovide information on how and
where to fish.

| guess that my own take on this has been somemikhy washy. It would be very hard
to write a column about fishing in the Mount Wagton Valley with out mentioning the
Saco River. However, | see no reason to tell readdat rock to look under. Another
reason that | am sometimes evasive about the ®aatton of a spot is that a great many
good fishing spots are located on private propditye fact that | am allowed fish these
places are because someone has offered me thdwppoand for me to announce the
location in the local newspaper might be constragtieing rude. Not to mention that it
may cause not only myself, but others who haveeghatcess to this spot to lose the
privilege of continuing to fish there.

Of course New Hampshire is a pretty small stateadtmbugh we are blessed with many
beautiful rivers and lakes to fish in there areyMermv secret spots left that have not been
discovered or for that matter written about; if bgtmyself then some other outdoor
writer. So | will apologize for any past indiscits and if | have inadvertently
mentioned your favorite spot then the apology dosse.

Apparently a week or so ago | did just that. | kideed give up someone’s favorite spot



in this column. The reason | know this is becaubead came into the shop and
mentioned that he heard that | had been out fisWitgen | asked how he knew that he
answered that he had read about it in the papealddesaid that he had talked to
someone that had seen me. | said that it was algetatiat | had been in his spot. He
laughed and said that | was right and that | hahbe the guys spot and than doubled
the insult by mentioning it in the newspaper.

Well, what can | say; maybe John Giarach is ridtetraall. So again | apologize, but if it
is any consolation | went back to the same spotSaaday and there didn’t seem to be
any ill effect. The place was empty and | hadlit@imyself, however as | was pulling
out of the road, to head home, my friend was pglim So in deference to my old
friend and his buddy | am not going to mention pheee this time around.

See you on the river.



