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Camp Fire Flickerings

SHOOTING OUT OF SEASON

I had been told that there were trout
iln Big Sprinmg Creek "that long" (ina
dicati g something less than a yard),
anmd so, hamving ino fishlin e, r twisted a
formidable cable of black linen thread
and for somne hours I patiently waded
the icy strean, and tried to conivince
tlie fish that my ponderous tackle was
not so had as it looked: still, they
wouldn't evenl consider tlh natter. I
had my doubts as to there being any
fish therre after a'], but I throw a grass-
hopper on the surface of the curreit,
and as I watclied it drift down over a
deep green pool under a ledge of rock,
an enlormous trout rose majestically,
muehi as I bave seon )orposises roll,
and gathered in the grasshopper, tiere-
by putfing an end to imy doubts 'at

once.
.Weil, thinks I to myisel, that's a litle

the big(resttr(o)ut I ever saw or heard
of, and I must certainaly nake anlot.ler
effort. So with manyîv mîîisgivings I set
about twisting another line of irhite
thread, Wici suddenly it occurred to
Ie that if I could make him jumnp like
tlat again, so coolly a'id easily, f
wouldI have tline enouglh to put a rifle
bullet mighty clo.e to him before he
could settle back to the safety of deep
waters. Shootiig trout on the rise, too,
woiuld certalinly be originalif notex-
actly lawful.

So I tlirew away the thread and
hooks, and taking mny rifle along, caught
another grasshopper. This I throw
just as [ had tlrown the other, and the
moment it struck the water t sighted it
and followed it along as it drifted over
the saine pool. As before, there was
a gleaim of scarlet and olive greenl, the
hopper was gone, and before I knew
it I had discharged the rifle into the
nighty swirl. No results at first, and
I thought what a fool I was to suppose
I could shoot a jumping fislh with a rifle;
but presently a hîuge pink belly made
its appearance, coming to the surface,
and there floated ny lish, larger even
thian lie had appeared be fore. I rushed
in on a shallow riffle and seized hlim as
ho came floating downi. Oh! sucl a
beauty, and not a bruise on hun; lie
must have been entirely under water
before the buillet got there, but he had
received such a shock that he hardly
moved after it. I had no means of
weighing him, but his length was 20
in.-1psarraka-in Forest & Stream.


