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Get answers at our FREE event:

ALWAYS REMARKABLE

To register, call 973-9980 or
visit Orthopedics.emmc.org.

SM

SHOULDER PAIN SEMINAR
Wednesday, September 16, 5:30 pm

Spectacular Event Center

A light dinner will be served.

EMMC has highly trained physicians specializing
in shoulder pain and experts who deal with problems
just like yours day in and day out. We offer the
latest non-surgical options, including movement
modification, physical therapy, pain medication,
and injections. If surgery is necessary, we’re specially
trained in the most advanced procedures, to help
you gain relief. So, what are you waiting for?

“Ouch!
Youdon’thave
totwist
myarm...
I’llgetmy
shoulder
fixed!”

Butwho,what,
when,where, and
how?
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fact, it was a tagged bear
that researchers had cap-
tured earlier this year.
The wildlife biologist said
the bear is named “Morel,”
the label he also uses to
refer to the site where it
was captured.

“He was caught about 12
miles northeast of where it
was shot on May 31,” he
said. “[It was] 18 years old
and small for his age — he
weighed 320 pounds at that
time and likely lost a sig-
nificant amount of weight
after our capture [during
mating season] before
gaining it back.”

In addition to that cap-
ture, Cross said his crew
had run across the bear on
two other occasions. On
May 18, 1999, the crew
caught the bear as a 90-
pound 2-year-old, and on
June 26, 2002, the 5-year-
old weighed 154 pounds —

also small for his age.

Presque Isle youth bags
his bear

Up in Presque Isle,
13-year-old Ben Graham
had a Youth Bear Day to
remember, bagging his
second career bear while
hunting with his father,
Corey Graham.

“He has been helping me
bait two sites all August,”
Graham said in an email.
“One of our sites had three
bears hitting it daily, so I
dragged a double stand
about 500 yards into a
cedar bog on the Friday
before youth day so Ben
could hunt that bait.”

The Grahams arrived at
the bait at about 2:30 p.m.,
and a bear showed up at
about 3:30 p.m., though it
didn’t provide a shot.

“About a half-hour later
the bear returned, and this
time he came into the bait
and offered a broadside
shot,” Graham said.

Ben Graham made his

shot count and bagged the
bear, which weighed 175
pounds, field-dressed.

And the younger Gra-
ham plans to do some more
hunting when fall arrives.

“[He] is a subpermittee
on his grandfather’s moose
permit the second week of
October in [Wildlife Man-
agement District] 9, and
the plan is to have Ben
shoot the moose,” Corey
Graham said. “His goal is
to harvest a bear, trap a
bear, shoot a moose and a
deer this year.”

Bears
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leg and panting. It turns
out we had arrived on
what McEvoy told us was
her due date, and a miser-
able Molly seemed more
than ready to rid herself of
the burden she was carry-
ing.

After a bit, McEvoy and
I wound up our interview,
and the topic turned to
dogs — his dogs, specifi-
cally, and the assertion
that his English cockers
were top-notch bird dogs.

Another fact we haven’t
really shared with Genny
the Wonder Dog: When we
bought her, I may have
been lobbying for a bird
dog instead of a greater
Swiss Mountain dog-black
Lab mix like her.

As it turns out, we fell in
love with Genny, and she
has been a wonderful com-
panion for the family.

And that, I thought, was
that: The Holyokes are a
one-dog family. Period.

Or maybe not.
On the ride home from

Grand Lake Stream, Karen
might have mentioned —

once or twice or a dozen
times — how much she
liked Molly the Enormous-
ly Pregnant and how sweet
she had been.

“She might have been
trying to use you as a
shade tree,” I suggested.
“It was hot out there.”

Karen was not im-
pressed.

Later, I tried another ap-
proach and reminded her
about the whole “one-dog
family” business.

That didn’t work, either.
A day later, we talked

more seriously about add-
ing a member to our fami-
ly. I was holding firm — or
so I thought — until she
pulled out her ace and fig-
uratively flipped it onto
the table.

“You always said you
wanted to get a bird dog,”
she said, smiling. “Think
of all the fun you two
would have.”

That’s when the Holy-
okes decided to become a
two-dog family. Period.

Since then — even
though we don’t pick up
our new pooch for several
more weeks — I’ve been
busy.

I’ve begun reading
(again) about how to prop-
erly train a flushing dog to
hunt. I’ve started to re-
search spaniel clubs in the
area, knowing I’ll likely
need plenty of help and ad-
vice. As always, I’ll gladly
accept any tips BDN read-
ers want to send along.

And I’ve begun lobbying
my wife and stepchildren,
suggesting names for our
new baby boy.

Thus far, we have not
reached a consensus.

But I do know this:
Somewhere in his formal
AKC name, one word will
be included.

Weatherby.

John Holyoke can be
reached at jholyoke@ban-
gordailynews.com or 990-
8214. Follow him on Twitter:
@JohnHolyoke
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“You always said you wanted to get a bird dog,”
Karen said, smiling. “Think of all the fun you two
would have.” That’s when the Holyokes decided

to become a two-dog family. Period.
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