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foot rod! he said. " And did you see
all the fishing flies?
of those bomber ones?"

His father got into his car,
which had New Jersey plates, "It
would take a lot of patience, he said,
"but I think we could do it together."
Then to his wife: ™" Well, that was
well worth it!"

I sat in my car for awhile
listening to various people emerging
because I wanted to get a tourist-eye

M argaree

A child emerged from the Margaree
Salmon Museum, his hand locked in his
father's., " That was neat -- an 18

Can 1 make some

view of the museum, an objective small
sample before I explored it myself.
Those 1 saw obviously were enthusiastic,
and I was soon to share their enjoyment.
Later, I was puzzled by two things:

Why wasn't the parking lot jemmed with
cars? And why don't more people from
the local area know about and visit

this museum?

As the name of the museum implies,
the focus of the museum is salmon,
as well as fishing rods, flies, reels
and related gear, and each of these

Salmon Museum

by Mary Anne Ducharme

has intrinsic fascination to fishermen,

as well as those like myself who have
never held a rod or fished. But the -
scope of the museum was
I imagined. For the art buff, there
are many paintings and dravings: for
those who have interest in local
history, the museum is a gold mine;
for bookish folk, there is a library
of natural history books, as well

as short stories and poetry; for
genealogists, there are anecdotes

and photographs galore,

continued, page two
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YOu aren't interested in any of these,
you will soon be converted by Frances
Hart, curator, whose knowledge of her
museum and the Margaree area is rich
and lovingly canveyed.

The admission fee for adults is
§0¢ -and for children, 25¢: an incred-
{ ible bargain by any standards, and
"well worth it!"

The museum is located in N.E.
Margaree and is operated by the
Margaree Anglers' Association. Tt is
open fram June 15th to October 15th;
from 9 am to 5 pm.

The building was expanded from °
the old Rossville School, and now
presents an attractive, well-kent
exterior, with an entrance ramp that
gives_easy access to everyone, includ-
ing the handicapped. The interior is
clean, neat, beautifully organized
into clearly focused displays that
demonstrate the value of museum
specialization. The visitor quickly
appreciates why the American Ass-
ociation of State and Local History
would give this museum a special
cormendation.

Did you ever wield a rod of eight-
een geet --- ;
A Leonand, ofd, with handles wound
with cane ---
The "Church of England" rods we used
Xo meet,
Swung by anglers of the old school
without sthain?

John C. Cosseboom

and bridge guides for the line. Some
rods are solid, others are made in
five pieces tapered and glued toget-
her by hand. The oldest rod was made
in 1865.

Not being a fishing fanatic did not
dampen my interest in these rods be-
cause of scme of the fascinating peop—
lewho fished with them on the Margaree
River. Among these are Pinkie Gillum,
Joe Revere (grandson of Paul Revere)

- and one of my favorite color writers,

Henry Van Dyke.

As the visitor gradually begins
to absorb same of the information,
the realization forms that artifacts
and materials have been donated
internationally: England and Scotland;
New York, Florida, Rhode Island,
Washington D.C., Maryland, Connecticut,
New Jersy, Ohio, Massachusettes; and
many, many places in Canada.

The reel display includes rare and
valuable types made of various mat-
erials such as wood, brass, deer horn,
as well as modern light-metal types.

A three-piece rod is also displayed by
the famous "Pinkie" (Harold) Gillum of
Connecticut, a professional rod-maker
who fished on the Margaree for many
years. In another roam of the muiseum
is a large wall-display of rods, in-
cluding the <18 foot "grandaddy of all
rods," that I heard the boy speak of
when I arrived at the museum.

At first glance, these rods might :
appear to be "too mich of a good thing.'
Until, that is, you begin to see that
no two are alike, and that each has
its . own story. There are rods made of
applewood, rock maple, tonkin cane,
greenheart, and split bamboo. ere are
round, five sided and four sided rods.
There are snake guides, ring guides

~

That's the §{ishing that they called
a "sport of kings" ;

When they 4ished in swollen riverns'
sprangtime glow

Fon the big bright shining §4ish of

othen Springs,
With that heavy nugged gear of Long
ago! 7.C.0

Of course, I looked at "leaders"
made of silkworm and horse-tail; and
lines of silk , and braided, enameled
lines; and hooks in size and variety
I had never imagined, including the
nearly invisible #28.

Inevitably, perhaps, my favorite
displays were of fish flies because
of their meticulous artistry. The
professional work of Alex Simpson of
Aberdeen, Scotland was especially
fascinatina because of his use of
mysterious "pig's down.® f
Eider down, swan's down —- these
I understand, but pig's down'???

I was informed that is the soft
hair of a pig's underside! Joe
Aucoin of New Waterford, I was
told, was the designer of the
"Baomber Series" of flies, such as
the "Black Bamber" and the "Brown
Bomber." I was fascinated by the
names of the flies for each type
has its name: "Silver Doctor,"
"Dusty Miller," "The Rat," and

v Tock Scott, etc.”

The paintings in the museum are
worth a visit 'in themselves. Includ-
ed are many fine works, including
"Opening - Day, Forks Pool," by Joseph
Crilley and the lovely (even if un-

i i Storm on the
finished) "Approaching
Margaree River" by the famous land-
scape artist Frank Vincent DuMond.'
‘pu Mond taught summer art classes in
Margaree in the 1920's and was an
ardent fisherman.

The Margaree River seems a mf.:lgnet
for the rich and famous, includ:.ng
doctors, lawyers, bus::messxpen, writers,
artists; even nobel prize winners
such as Dr. George Hoyt Whipple who
won his award in the field of medf
icine. He spent many summers fishing
on the banks of the Margaree River.

John C. Cosseboom, a deciple of
Tzaak Walton and wealthy businessman
from Rhode Island was another regul-
ar in the area, leaving behind glow-
ing poetry about his experience§ on
the Margaree and two short stories
that I can't wait to read: "A Random
Chapter from the Boyhood of a Fish-
erman," and "A Little Story C')'f a
‘Big One that Didn't Get Away.

There is so much more in this
museum, far too much to cover in
total in this article.

When I left the museum, I was
laden with many pages of notes and
a head full of wonder that I had
managed to live in Inverness County
for nearly ten years without having
visited the Margaree Salmon Museum!
It is UNTHINKABLE not to visit here,
doubly so if you are a native of
the area. It would be sad to give
over such a rich part of our her-
itage to the casual tourist without.
taking advantage of it ourselves!

By all means, make a day-trip and
enjoy!

I know no strheam in all this world -

So Lovely as the Margaree---

And when the sails of Life are furled -
No better paradise fon me.

It didnit -rain
on the Broad
Cove Concert!

ass SEES

Next deadline:
AUGUST 25

Partici-Paper

EDITOR: MARY ANNE DUCHARME.

Next printing: TYPIST: ADELINE MAC DONALD

SEPTEMBER 4

Special thanks to the Port Hood Post Office for cooperation

RecFegtion and Culture Newsletter
Municipal Department of Recreation
Inverness County, Cape Breton, N.S.

Send all contributions to:

Mary Anne Ducharme

Recreation/Tourism Dept.
P.0. Box 179, Mun. Bldg.
Port Hood, N.S. BOE 2wO







