
SEA TROUT 0F FORTUNE

Bridge. After fishing for a whîie I wandered up stream-or
rather bay-and cast at a gap iu the eei grass. Like a flash a
big trout went up into the air. He missed the fly but got it a
second afterwards and then-oh ye gods !The tip straighitenied
out like a part of the Iiie, the reel went click, clîcl,, as lie miade
bis first wild rush, and I feit in nmv wrist that tingle, a littie of
which -perhaps xuot more than tlîree luours a year shows a fellow
that life is really worth living, and gets liiîuî ulp for bis wvork
again. First 1 gainied line tieu lie didl, but at last lie tired, and 1
drew hinui on the sand. I hiad secen larger fisli ami cauglit larger,
but inost of theni were freslb water ;andl how cau one compare
those flabby things with the silverv sea-trout witli firin red flesli
and enoughi fighit for an-v bull -dog.

Below Dingwell's niil at the head of the Bay the ehiannel,
alumOst enlPtv Wlien the tide is ont, at the full overflows the
adjacent hiay covered land to, a depth of about a foot. Here on
a little poit iiv chumi lad the greatest run of luck 1 ever saw.
One, two, anid often three fisli rose at every cast. To get a
livelv fellow on a strig-we liad forgotten the creels-without
usîng a net andl while standing almost uip to the knees in hiay
and water, is byii o Ineans an easy task. However, if au
occasÎinal one did get away there were lots more wliere that
came fromn, Getting excited hie ruslied those trout out of the
water in a way that was marvellous to nie who amn of a sorne-
wliat cautions temperament.

Talking about rushing lishi it ean be done ini varions ways
and ini varions degrees. On one occasion wve were tryilng our
luck near the bridge with a native flshing about fifty yards
above ns. Suddenly we heard a shout of "Look out? Cau't

you sec where the thing's hauling me? " He was witliîn five
yards of ns, coxning like a locomotive with bis rod hield at right
angles to himself, The poor " thing " hardly touched the water
but trailed ont behind like the taîl of a kite. We had flot the
presence of mind to, move, so the mani turned iland, and the
way the fishi jumped over the stonies was marvellous to sec.

One afternoon about two o'clock 1 was lying on the wharf
lazily castinlg into, a ripple. It wvas fearfully hot and the suni
was sixnply hroiing mue. I cannot say that I expected to catch


