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_ H By nmcznm <c_§:a= R
W . . . of The Capital u.:.mu mS: [
i RACINE — The c_w while Petrie Starcraft was a Esm mile a:»m_% :5
Racine harbor, following a gentle, southerly course at about four knots
through the sun-kissed mid- -morning Lake Michiganswell,”
We were dragging five lines behind us »cq coho salmon.
‘ The Exetutive and 1 sat in the open cockpit and ntunched our ﬂ:ﬁ
¢ . wiches. Under the shadow of the 3.53.‘ E_u Resch sat at the wlheel n:ﬂ
munched en his pipe. ! i
The Executive turned and Emnmn in at :5 <§:ﬁ S%o Sonar that’
occupied so much of Robert’s attention: The little sereen _,mm_mnﬁ_ma oné
continuous line for the lake ucE:: at 50 32 and ES:_E. imSm_..::m mc_.
the downrigger at 15 fet. :
Periodically there were clusters 3 small E_vm :3_, the m:lmac mark-
ing baitfish, but c_m:. were no ._mmmm_. Eim ESEE that 20:5 be the big
fish.
The Vexilar &»E:mm were ¢
-, der mounted next to it; Smooth bottom at 50. Down rigger {lashing at 15.
“* Next to the wheel, below thé compass, the console-mounted, ther-
mometer Em_mnmnma ézwom 2»8_‘ ata S:«Si 50 degrees. -~ -
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‘

- 1COULDN'T _—m—.—. ic:%&:m sw& my 01d Man would have thought
of these nifty msagao marvels — what Johnny California always called :
“«The (foodies” -~ fully mindful that the LeClair.family had fished lake
trout for a lifetime out of Two Rivers and thé most movamsampﬁu gw:.:

J

 of ihe coho.

H_.o::am Lake Enarumms ».3. the m—=m~<m |
salmon on the -:Q.@&-E@ mmr:,_m :Eo_::@m

:::m.» 5 the H E:E:E_E U%S mc::ﬂ

; s .

5 Qc: lived inldnd and had to 3&3 a SE% oxvg_:g oE of mmssm cca_.
" thefe with your own boat.
"} He hadleft his own simaller ESE%S rigged mzz.oz.: at home this nmw,
and The fixecutive had done likewise ith hig salmon-rigged tri-hull. In
the company of these two affluent semi-retirees, I felt almost bereft and
=mwma, as befit -3\ position of EEoJQ mSn.SaEE, ing Eﬁﬁmma n»:em,
Al
i a_—_m mx macezm ,sczsa. on his wmw%ﬁnr wE_ cvmzoﬁ his 8:2
. thermos., N - ‘
Behind the WoE s_ € :Em Em m«wm smnm E:m EE So_
water, -
: ..Saﬂ_ ” hié me_ 5 a mo; of E:_ 8:52 s <c.8 :ﬂ:ﬁm the __a__ wﬁ s.a.
ieohio?” .
. Resch took :_m Ewa from Em 32_:_
* “They’re supposed to be in 55-degree sﬁoma ** \he mwa i.:. a ittie !
5 mB:m. “Only there doesn‘t seem to he any 55-degree water today.”
. . The wind sang softly through the downriggers in a nedrly human voice;
5 {he waxy green siirface water; dead and dying alewives washed in pas
us from the scented open lake. In the haze that was burning off all around
us, other gm,m were poking around, some in close to shore, some almost
out :w». sight, o: ﬁ_m 2583 :cmus_ ‘and all om :65 mmw_.a_z:m hard ncn
salnron.
" Resch said that the Emm.: sz were’ E.cvw:@ 2532 boats.
. The radlo erackied and we heard a whimsical skipper, calling _._Ema_r
ma.&. Pockets, trying to raise The Blue Goose. The Goose checked in -
. with a bearing off the Case plant, ».,;.._.__aum that they had four small fish

“lent. It was m:ocms to Eaa wo: sé:ncn how the heil né&o% 55 ever.
found fish in the old days. - : e
Of course, in those olden days, 4 lot of folks,
. found fish the hard way by <§=c=m olit on the concrete Govérnment Pier
“at South Z.:Emsxem. carrying their gear in galvarized pails, and setting
out thieir trolley lines for the big lake perch. The surest way to locdte the . |
_perch, ‘the Old Man always said, was to look for :5 gdwxi&ﬁ. fishermen
who spokeé Romanian or Croatian or Polish. -
" . Those were the fishermen who fouhd the fish, the Old Man mma
And yot found. themi. It also ._a_E& = wc.. w—s.s :5 E:w:»ma a little.
- And 2:2. alotthana _5_9 :

EQ:&:W my Old Man, had .

c.a lake -

‘A

THEY Smwm ALL mc:m now, ?omm OE 95:@ nasm:‘:m: who :%aa
from the shore of Lake Michigan for food in another, harsher time.
Today, New Country'fishermen like The Executive trolled this great ;
inland sea in unbelievable fishing Esnasmm And they fished, not so 5:2_

for food as for $port.

At breakiast, over eggs and mmzmwmm The Executive had EES:% ex- -
plained that he loved his fishing and his notth country lifestyle so much'he "
. had said no when his most récent corporalion had wantedwhim to move to
- Texas. Earlier if'his career, he had said no when Kraft Foods had wanted
him to move from Minnesota to Chicago. That's when he had come lo
M u&mo: and uesoa m& cow And &mnccaug salmion :m_E_m out in c_o big

H

0ld Man fished .__a fake »__ w_a __a... 1 m»a ouil s_a “And he_

ment they ever had on board all that time was the pee-can. N o :E the box” and noting that they had also “roostered” a ae__u_a more.:
I was struck again by the wisdom of the philosopher who first ...—aa:i_ ‘Resch explained that a roostered fish was a _eﬁ :ms ! :

that what separates the men from the boys is the price of their toys.! :E the gx 21 :m ‘S_:mn E the _Sx
Earlier, in the _unmémé: drjve from Madisor, Resch had allowed 5»«

youi ,SEa mvm:a a lot on 52_@ chasing the m&Eon on rnxm ESE%E =

g zs one.

never saw a salinon here.”;
) :.:.m way :.._.w«. are weamn. .:.m mxaacsé m&.. ::n :.g; _3 the S@ -

He s&m &Ecm» E,ac?&c Thé EB.E:N vmmma 2.:5_: a &:Em strike:
«Qc::::& or ?..mn %) A

’ <
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Oﬁ :-@ ocra ﬂ.ﬁ—
. «ﬁei.::& from E.mq C» .
H ﬁﬁ.-d:me four of the rods from spoons to ::ma m:amaﬁ.

RESC
flies, one a garish tinselled creation called the Cim::wm Tree. \

“Ji‘s called matching the hatch,” he said.

The Execulive said he had a better idea, and stuck on 2 little spinner.
He dragged it right over the stern, in the middle of our wake, That was his
pole and you just knew it would catch something.

Then the line pinned to the port downrigger flew ?aa :z. tarpon »nno:
flyrod whipped into a tight bow and a gleaming silver body _ascﬁ_ far
astern. I grabbed the rod, set the hook and the line went m_»ar /-

“Rooster,” The Executive said.

It was like striking out on a fat pitch. And wm::.m we :E_m ; up in :5
afternoon chop, I had fanned on two more fish and The Executive had pro-
claimed “Rooster” two more times. 1t was a growth experience. I sipped
a beer and lef the healing wind Eci all bitter thoughts o_: of 3% little
brain box.

When 'his inevitable strike came on :a spinner, he was :5 consum-
mate old professional. Neat. Stylistic. Flawless. I even nelted it for' him.
As the O1d Man used fo say, if you can‘t make the E:ci miake the assist.
It was a coho, about 16 inches.

I caught its twin later and we settled for the pair.
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AS WE HAULED the boat out, Resch said. it should be better in a
.. couple of weeks. Then I think The Executive said | today’s deep-sea expedi-
. tion worked out to a few hundred dollars per fish, figuring in depreciatior,

' amortization and fixed expenses like gasdline, coffee and pipe tobacco.
"y 1 thought of the Oid Man and all those raggedy bohunks on that South
. Milwaukee breakwater in the old days, and I was glad nobgdy had the,
smarts to plant salimon back then. None 2 us would ever have made it

through the ueczwmm?P t

In the van on the way out of town, 1 Emﬁ managed to catch The Execu-
tive in his last lucid moment before he sacked out in back. |

How many times, I asked him; can you tell 4 88225: that you don‘t
want to gé where :.mz want you to go? _

- He didn't evén open his eyes.

“Just E_n?: he said. “Just ence. Then they don‘t ask you 93.:53.:
He was ﬂmou:_m ES a _emg before we hit the ity limits.
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