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fRock/eclge

,(Route i e@ox 29
S/lep/:e*zdstown, IWest q/i’zginia 25443
5 February 1988

Dear Datus:

iiEs i a slloo old S Folih e il i romsyv oluSF A EM G hirsils Emals I tEim e S ioiis i folc Ao n
in Montana sounds great and I know you will miss the Washington
area wenye it tle. SBerhaps “somel day B will dcet  out to wisit vou
but, right now,/ the prosgpectiseens dim indeed. Ex cept #for a
trip ‘teo Belizelater this meonth len perhapeiein warly March,. I have
no travel plans. ‘The situation here has not improved and the
future seems bleak.

Tui, my much-loved Brittany was killed shortly before Christmas
and  Ietelteher loss keenly S lawas hinting abopt five miles

west of town with Vince Townsend) an old “triend and my doctor.
Tui 'put up a pheasant and Vince winged it. It went down in some
scrub willows a hundred yards or so from a heavily traveled

road.  Tuiffound it and went on point.  We wallked dn 'damd' the
ringneckcame out haltf flyins, half runpipne. I ‘cof 'my isun to

my s slieulkder tand pullediichet tniogserbus it misf pe dl A it v
phelneria st Hiinie d oSS e hialsic dithie bl A a c o sisSIEhics Fomd b anid
that was 1t. I hadia rough time For a few weeks afterward.

But thene I found a.litter 'ef well-bred Britts in EBairfax Statiomn
and brought home an 8-week-o0ld girl, almost a spittin' image of
Tuid . "OdAg . Uliey shoare seleof the' same 1 imeage. dilcalllither
Tuitu and she's now about 33 months old. She's full of life

and with the sharpest teeth, agressive and eager to learn. So
tar, we lve found nowhirdg but ‘slie lcovers alloriof gropnd oy a
puppy and has a healthy appetite for deer droppings and smelly,
long-dead} bunnies.

Montana always sounded like a wonderful place to live and enjoy
lite, Sl hawelspent some ‘time fthcre, mostly officialitwiips o
Helena, Ennis or someplace els& where we had a hatchery but I
forget its name now, maybe CarsonFrﬁf‘did spend some time at

er- rather; wiear Melrose at a camp 'we had on Canyen Creek and then
later, at Spotted Bear on the So Fk of the Flathead where I setup
a spike camp for elk in the Bob Maarshall wilderness and staffed
a camp. But I was too busy to fish very much and never managed
to hunt. " Our son, Tom, lived and worked-«{for BIM aw" an
archaeologist) in Miles City but that/'s way east:of troutuwater.

I-have mearly given up hunting sinceluj was killed thioughS s oo ot
now .and then with 'a friend from Berkeily Springs 'who has two
pointers and aniaging setter. We'dnsually find very little and,
what we ‘do locate, 'the dog's usually bump. I did shoot.a very large
buck about a mile from home but I am never very happy shooting a
deerin i 1t Loolk threasofus tolifi she "thines ince Bilil Howaed' s
Blazer.

Keepaaniiteuich, ¢ iAnds very ihest it ﬁnna = . I hope she has
taught ®vou to ‘dance. *




February

Mr. Tom Rosenbauer

The Orwvis Cempany, Inc.
10 River Road

Manchester, Vermont 05254

Dear Tom,

Enclosed is a copy of a letter and questionnaire that I'm
sending to John Harder. Thought you'd want to know. Maybe I
shonld beisending 1t to' vou,;  infcage vou run out of chings to do,

Coulld® NS kifousforialic oupilic Bo i Fave s

-- Your catalogs are reaching me, but the newspaper isn't.
Maybe it's because I never buy anything, or maybe the
paper is going to my old address in Virginia. Would you
check?

—— Releases from you are also going to the old address.

Thanks.

NouEs

FnelosedrNcopy ot tlictter
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July 20, 1993

Books that Datus C. Proper
take you off 1085 Hamilton Road
the beaten Belgrade, MT 59714

path.
N Dear Datus:

Thanks for yours of July 10. I hope you can make it to next year's OWAA soiree. There
are a few good brook trout places left in Maine, but our Game & Fish department manages
things for "their clients," meaning sporting camp owners who cater to dumb out-a-staters
and the I-got-me-a-nuther'n set of scoff-law indigenes. Meaning, of course, that Maine has
a mostly put & take fishery that concentrates on landlocked salmon (big & easy to catch) in
rivers and lakes, and brook trout in ponds. The landlocked fishing is mostly better than the
brook trout fishing, simply because landlocks are better able to adapt to the increasingly
acidic water we receive from midwestern powerplants and thus transplants often live more
than a year. All brook trout in brooks are wild (brooks aren't stocked, just ponds), but the
Maine spring custom of worming out 30 to 40 fish per day of any size from four inches up
keeps the fishing pretty spotty, as does the almost total reliance on winter runoff to fill the
streams (springs in Maine are few and far between). That being said, there are some dandy
little brooks that retain a few trout after the subsistence fishermen have their way with
them, and which, for the most part, never see another fisherman all year. There's one that
forms the back boundary of my property, about 12 feet wide by, mostly, a few inches
deep, with just enough deep water spotted here and there to keep a small population of
brookies alive; there's a beaver pond at the bottom end, just before it crosses Route 1,
heads over an old mill dam, and enters Penobscot Bay, to provide a wintering place for the
larger fish. I've taken brookies to18 inches from this little brook, but a stereotypically
freckle-faced, gap-toothed kid with a Prince Albert can full of night crawlers caught a 24-
incher out of there a few years back. To me, these little brooks offer the best of Maine
fishing, but then I judge the fishing experience more by whether I see another fisherman
than by how many fish I catch or how big they are. Besides, I like making 20-foot casts
with 6-foot rods a lot better than I like double-hauling a weighted nymph or streamer with
a 9-foot wrist cracker.
The biggest brook trout in the state come from Moosehead Lake, which is roughly the size
of Rhode Island and smack-dab in the middle of The Big Woods. The best brook trout
fishing that doesn't involve fighting ocean-size waves and is fairly easy to get to is in the
network of catch-and-release ponds in Baxter Statc Park parucularb' the hike-in ponds

~(you'll need a belly boat or sufficient fortitude to pack in a canoe; fishing from the bank is
well-nigh impossible in boggy Maine). I'd expect all of these places to be heavily peopled
by the OW A Anites here for the convention, although, since you need to make camping
reservations in Baxter a year in advance to have any hope of getting in overnight, there
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may be fewer of them there than around Moosehead and its tributaries--the Roach and
Moose rivers, and its outlet, the Kennebec.

The West Branch of the Penobscot River is justly famous for its landlocks, but it's elbow-
to-elbow fishing most of the season, at least in the name-brand pools (Big Eddy, Steep™
Bank, Nesowadenunk Deadwater, etc.). I'm kinda partial to nearby Nahmakhanta Stream,
which runs into Pemadumcook Lake near Millinocket (have you a map to pore over?); it
has a good population of both Tandlocks and brookies (it's about the size and temperament
of the upper Gallatin), and is accessible at only two points along its 16-mile length: by four-
wheel-drive just below Nahmakhanta Lake, and by boat at its mouth from Pemadumcook.
The Appalachian Trail runs along it for part of the way, so it sees a lot of passersby, but
most of 'em ain't fishin'. Another good spot--one Tom McNally and Al McClane fished
with a great deal of delight and success some years back--is Sandy Stream, which runs out
of Millinocket Lake and heads up toward Baxter State Park. There's only one road into it,
and it was washed out this spring (I had to back up my camper-toting Toyota for two miles
of twisting rutted moose trail before I found a place to turn around); since the trees in the
area won't be ready to cut (most of Maine north of Old Town, meaning half the state,
belongs to four or five paper companies, who allow us to fish and hunt "their" land) for a
while, it's unlikely it will be repaired. You can get to the bottom end of the stream by boat
(about a 2-hour paddle, then poling upstream for another hour before the fishing gets
interesting), or you can walk down (maybe 8 miles) from Baxter State Park for the upper
end of the river.

Probably the best brook trout fishing in the State, exclusive of the thickly populated name-
brand rivers and lakes, will be found in the unsettled area north of Baxter State Park, east
of the Allagash Wilderness Waterway, and west of the St. Croix. Practically every stream,
puddle, and pond in the area is full of brook trout, but access ain't easy; most of it belongs
to a group of paper company less inviting than Great Northern, which controls the
Penobscot River area to the south and makes access part of their management scheme.

I don't know how you feel about smallmouth bass, but the Penobscot River between Old
Town and Millinocket offers some of the best bass fishing in the country. Most Mainers
think of them as trash fish, but increasing numbers of folks are finding 40- and 50-fish
days of 2 to 3 pounders a welcome change from scrabbling around the hordes for a
stocked brookie. Because this is only a half-hour from Bangor (convention center), it's &
likely to be fairly thick with sports writers.

Anyway, real old-time brook trout fishing can be had in Maine, but the best of it is
reserved for those who'll venture farther afield than the herd--sometimes fishing the little
brooks the herd drives over on its way to the name-brand waters. I can probably put you
onto some of those, if you'll swear yourself to secrecy. Hell, you can fish in my backyard if
you sign a nondisclosure agreement that involves holding in escrow the title to your favorite
spring creek.
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RICHARD C. RENSTROM
Author and Photographen

September 9, 2000
2121 ARLINGTON AVE. RUFFED GROUSE RESEARCH

CALDWELL, IDAHO 83605 MOTORCYCLE HISTORY
PHONE - AREA CODE 208 SocCli0- ECONOMICS
459-8786

Dear Datus:

Thankyou for your letter and the ofer for my grouse book,
I recognized your name immediately from something in my library.
I think it was in a magazine feature. The name is very unique!
I hope you enjoy my book. It was a labor of love., I am

area, “since there e _are probably 10 times as many blues as ruffs bgz&,
About 85% of the ruffs harvested in Idaho are taken north of the
Salmon River, and about 85% of the blues are taken south of the
river. Dryer south and yetter north is the reason.

You menticned in your letter that you saw lots of grouse in
the Bechler River country. Were they ruffs? My wife is from Ashton,
where I met her L5 years ago when a college student and working on
a survey crew. I have hunted ruffs a few times there, and am
planning on a week there the first of October to take in the
Ashton Hill-Island Park, Fish Cr road to the Park boundry, and the
Flagg Ranch road. Ruffs live there at over 6000 feet, which is
higher than I have recorded ruffs in my study area.

One question. Way back in the 1950s I shot a male Spruce on
Tyler Creek just above Island Park Reservoir. My wife saw a Spruce
east of Ashton on Rock Creek. Had one in her hands. Then we
saw a man from Texas pick up a Spruce and put it in his car north
of Yellowstone Falls, I had him arrested!

The Park naturalist says he has been there 15 years and has never
heard of a Spruce in the Park, and the Idaho F&G biologist in Idaho
Falls says in 15 years he has never heard of a Spruce in the Island
Park area, Did you ever see “any Spruces in the Park?

T had a good fTirst week. In L days I flushed 21 ruffs and 8 blues.
Coulé have had 13 of them, but took just one a day, Walked nearly
.0 miles and feel like it today.

Hope to hear from you. I sent a copy of my book to the F&S
editor many months ago and asked if they could mention it in the
maga21re. Hope they do, 31nce my printing bill was staggerlrg.

BN e

Sincerely,




