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Atlantic Salmon Fact & Fantasy

ing in the vicinity of such rocks than are fish in most other streams. Speaking of
rocks, I was surprised to find that the George River salmon were intent on rubbing
the fly on them often causing a frayed leader. I have very rarely witnessed this
behaviour on other watersheds.

One day on the return to camp we fished 92, which is the foot of the
rapids entering the lake upstream of the camp. It is big water and required the
boat; and there were large breakers pounding the shore that day, so we found
ourselves casting into surf with very little current, but I nevertheless hooked a
fish on a Bomber in the breakers. I use the term “hooked” advisedly, for on
the last two days my foursome lost 13 salmon in a row without getting one to
shore. This salmon, estimated at 8 kilos, was no exception. During these two days
the fish seemed to take the fly perfectly, but always seemed to spit it out after a
short struggle.

When you travel thousands of kilometres to live a week on a river like
the George, you form an instant bond with others in the party. In my case, I
joined a group some of whom had fished the river the same week each year for as
long as two decades. Ed Sutton had introduced me to Bill Priest, Dick Kondak,
Frank Gelbish, Tom Saathoff and William Jones—with his vast collection of
wrapped packages of tackle and clothing and a travelling pharmacy for every
possible ailment, curable or not—on previous occasions when we dined together
in Montreal on their way to the river. I also had fished with Dick Foster several

times before. At last I was able to join the party and share the camaraderie of

Cotton weed.
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George River Madness

people who had great individual appeal, but who in the group took on dynamic
and entertaining roles which never let up. Their kidding and humour was always
basically supportive, the level of insults being mildly tempered when directed
to one of us who had had a particularly difficult day. I also met some new
faces: Rex Wilkins and Bob Zimmer, who was relatively new to the salmon game,
and Montcalm Simard who had diverse experience in salmon angling. The
social dynamic of this group added colour, interest and vitality to the scene
and provided the perfect backdrop to camp life and the rugged barrens of this
isolated country.

The animals that live there are another unique attraction of fishing this
bleak wilderness. With any luck, great herds of Caribou pass before you in continu-
ous waves on their autumn migration. Some swim the treacherous waters pursued
by wolves. As you fish certain pools the melodious chirp of ptarmigan blends with
the sounds of rushing water and whistling wind.

The salmon of the George are considerably more complex biologically than
those in more southerly Canadian rivers. Ungava is an anomaly in that the mouths
of its four major salmon rivers are in the Arctic Charr range, where it is too cold to
support Atlantic salmon. They survive because the headwaters of the rivers are
much further south. Once the salmon enter, they have access to the warmer up-
stream waters. T his is precisely the reverse of the phenomenon of the Connecticut
River, which was able to support its aboriginal runs despite warm downstream

waters by having its headwaters considerably further north.

Typical George
River flies.
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