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died in Negaunee County last Monday
at age 87.
He was found dead in his car. Wit-

. attack

,ithe ones Who\can read, cri
heard .
~ Most of the world knew
as a former justice on the Mlchlgan
Supreme Court who wrote a book about
‘a murder case he had been involved in
while a defense attorney for Marquette
County. The book was Anatomy of a
Murder, which became a national best
seller and a Book-of the-Month Club
selection.
_ The book intrigued folks because it
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- Charles Kuralt sald “In all the years of

doing ‘On the Road’ for CBS-TV, the
greatest character, indeed, the greate:k's‘t;

; man, 1 ever met was John Voelker

‘When Brent Nicastro and 1 remmded -

Elhngton Wrote the ongmal score and Voelker of that assessment he smileda

Otto Premmger preachers grin. ““I think,” he said, “I

Contmued on Page 25

A lot o trout ﬁsher folk ;,espemally;




NOTEBOOK

Continued from Page 15 _
got Charles Kuralt mterested m ﬂy:
fishing.”’

Voelker drove us out to Frenchman s: 4;
Pondin the white Jeep Cherokee going

. slowly, almost huggmg the highway
shoulder so all the traffic passed us. The

_back of the Cherokee was stuffed to

‘ overﬂowmg with all the trout gear that
money could buy. Dynie Mansfield
would have loved it, Dynie whose credo
was, ‘If one is good, two is better.”’

It’s a pity they never met. Then agam, -
~violl g
Frenchman 's Pond is surrounded byn
160 acres of wilderness that protects

- since Monday, maybe they have.

On the dirt scratch of a trail leadmg o

ISTHMUS o ABOUT LIFE

7 you can give your land to,”

mt;o Frenchman S Pond a faded old s1gn

proclalmed ““Home of the U. P. Crib-
bage Champ  Brent, who owns his
own UP. crlbbage cabin on the

 Sturgeon Rlver flowage near Iron

Mountain, was 1xnpressed as dreamy

. young challengers can be.

I was more xmpressed‘ by the
flycasting exhibition the old champ put

on for us at the pond. Brent's camera
. recorded it all. I asked to see the
_roll cast, and he sent that
. maglc cxrcle of ﬂyhne rolling across the
. surface like a hula~h00p I wanted to
applau . The Old Master was playmg his

Master’s

front of the fiddlers.

the waters cold enough to grow native
brook trout. ‘‘I know there are places
John

Voelker told us, ‘‘and I suppose I could
 do that and get lawyers to draw up a

104-page will that says, Do not cut
trees!’ and ‘Do not do thzs' ’and ‘Do not
do that!”

“But 1 have two grandsons, and they

just love it up here. They've been
. coming up here since they were Kkids,

- and I've sworn them to try and save the

place. With tears in their eyes, they
have vowed.’’ '

In the preface to Trout Magic,
Voelker wrote ‘‘Testament of a
Fisherman’’ and broke the heart of
every fishing writer on the planet.

] fish,”’ he said, ‘‘because I love to,
because I love the environs where trout
are found, which are invariably

Abeautlful and hate the env1rons Where ,

crowds of people are found, which are
invariably ugly; because of all the
television commercials, cocktail parties -
and assorted social posturing I thus
escape; because, in a world where most
men seem to spend their lives doing
things they hate, my fishing is at once
an endless source of delight and an act
of small rebellion; because trout do not
lie or cheat and cannot be bought or
bribed or 1mpressed by power, but
respond only to quietude and humility
and endless patience; because I suspect

that men are going along this way for
__the last time, and I for one don’t want

to waste the trip; because mercifully
there are no telephones on trout
waters; because only in the woods can 1
find solitude without loneliness;
because bourbon out of an old tin cup
always tastes better out there; because
maybe one day I will catch a mermaid;
and finally, not because I regard fishing
as so terribly important but because 1

suspect that so many of the other

concerns of men are equally umm—
portant——and not nearly so much fun.””

Another xmracle happened at
Frenchman’s Pond that day. Nicastro
beat Voelker three straight in cribbage.
Nicastro still has the money but he has
always insisted that only John Voelker
deserves that sign. Amen.H

George Vukelich reads selections from

_ North Country Notebook Sunday nights

at 10 on Wisconsin Publw Radio, |
WERN (88.7 FM)




