Return to the River

“1F e has 1o die: | should think Movember would be the best month for it 1t is.a
gray, stormy month; the salmon are dying. and the yvear is done. | should think
thery is nothing very bad about dying except for the people one has to feave and
thie I:hi|1p|-. anar hasn't had tme to de, When the time comaes, IF 1 kmow wehat it's all
abioat, | suppose 1shall think, among other things, of the fish | haven’t caught and
the places | haven't fizhed,”"—From A Kroer Meper bBleeps

Rruuu;u & Lascaere Moo Brows died in Campbell River, Canada, on Uctober 9,
1976, at the age of 68, When he camaé to British Columbia from Britain almiost
fifty years ago, he brought with him the perception and personal resources thal
diade him onde oF Borth America’s best angling writers. He was a provincial coort
judpe For 33 years. Chancellor of the Liniversity of Victoria, and sirved o the In
ternational Pacific Salmon Fisheries Commission. He was also the author of 24
books om a wddie variety of subjects,

His angling Books are Filled with an honest love and understanding of the out
desoes, Wost knewsen of (hose books s A Bieer Mo Slevps, pu blished in 1946, Uihers
have Followed and have captured the imagination of hundreds of thousands of
readers, such as EBefwren i the Kiver, Fisheriman s apEring Fiskerman s Semmer, Fiskerman s
Fult and Fishermuin's Winler: all of them have been recently reprinted by Crown Pub
lishers, Inc

T have never yet seen a river that 1 could not love,” he writes in A River Never
Sleeps. “MWoving water, even in a pipeline or a flume, has a fascinating vitality. 1t has
power and grace and associations. It has a thousand colors and a thousand shapes,
wet it follows lows so definite that the tinies) streamlet is an exact replica of a great
river, This has always been important to me.” And so Haig-Brown takes you close
to thousands of shapes and colors, close to the power and grace and associations
given by any stream, and it becomes important toyou as you learm to love a river
under Halg-Brown's perceptive guidance

Hre can take vou close to the gentle flow of the Frome, the chatkstream he fished
as a boy in Dorset, England, where he first learned of trout and mayflies, Or close
ta 2 wilderness American stream where he catches Dolly Varden trout and has 2
dav’s catch stolien by an insistent bear. Or bo the British Columbia’s Nimpkish or to
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his own Campbell River, where heavy waters and hard-fighting sa lmen and steel-
head taxed an angler’s strength and skill to the uimost.

Haig-Brown is always true to time and place. And it Is his honesty that becomes
ultimately most impottant: it is a real love and a rral understanding that he ex-
preases, Thie natural wonder of the changing seasons, the senie of passing time sod
its effect on nature is always woven inte his work, It is done with sensitivity, and
never mandlil—his is Harg- Brown's distimctive mark; where hie succ eieds-and most
writers Fail. Reality is never slighted, there is no false escapism, but rather a relurn
v the “laws so definite” that provide harmony between man snd nature, and which
are the melodies within his books. Craoc Voo



