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One of the joys of summer in Northern Wisconsin was going
to the local tackle shops with my dad two or three times per week
to pick up bait and scope out the new baits. There were two tackle
shops in the unincorporated town of Gordon, Wisconsin, which was
less than ten miles from our cabin. Another 15 miles down
Highway 53 was Minong, Wisconsin—home at the time to Link
Bros., a famed boat seller that is now even more famous for selling
Jack Link’s Beef Jerky treats.
Anyway, in the town of Minong there were three additional
tackle shops. One, which I forget the name of, also had a malt shop.
We rarely went into this one, as my dad knew that going in would
mean buying malts for all six of his kids. But one fine summer day
when I was around eight or nine, he took the whole clan into
Minong and we managed to convince him to spring for ice cream.
While we were delighting in our delicious frozen treats, my dad
retreated to the back of the store where the fishing lures were all
placed on a large wire wall rack. I never once saw a box in all the
times I frequented this bait shop. Finishing my malt, I went back to
join him to stare at the lures.
Now, my dad never met a tackle shop he didn't like, and
always left with at least three or four baits. Mostly they were
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whatever was catching fish; Mepps spinners, Rapalas, Bill
Normans, Rebels, Bagleys, etc. This is why I was shocked when my
dad unexpectedly said, "why don't you pick out a couple to fish
with?”
My eyes lit up. Not too often was I given the choice of
picking lures, as like most kids I was always attracted by the shiny,
the complicated, and the aesthetic, and not by whether a lure
caught fish. In our tackle boxes we must have 75 or more lures I
picked out as a kid and today, almost none of them show any signs
of catching fish.
I reached up on the rack and grabbed a lure that had caught
my eye. “Smithwick,” my dad said, “Southern bass lure.” I nodded,
picking the lure up next to it. “Devil's Horse, same maker, same
story.”
I thought a second. “I want these two,” I said suddenly. My
dad’s eyebrows shot up, never a good sign. I decided to cut him off
at the pass. “I'm sure they'll catch fish. Just look at ‘em!” I held up
the Rattlin’ Rogue and the Devil’s Horse like they were the Golden
Chalice of Christ himself.
My dad rolled his eyes slightly, took them from me and
silently and unceremoniously threw them in the pile. By silently I
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mean by swearing inaudibly under his breath. He clearly did not
agree with my choices. When we got home I could not wait to tie on
the Smithwicks — but which one? The Rattlin’ Rogue, a Finnish
minnow clone with a bb chamber, or the Devil's Horse, a topwater
bait? I chose the Devil’s Horse. Three hours later I was still casting it
with nary a sign of luck. My dad came down to the lake and saw
what I was doing, and shook his head silently. I got the message.
The Smithwicks went onto the boathouse wall, where they
remained untouched throughout my childhood years.
Fast forward to Illinois in 1998. I was bass fishing with a
friend of mine from Florida on one of the local reservoirs. I was
fishing a Jointed Jitterbug when I got a hit and the fish hung up on
a stump and broke me off. I went to my tackle box to grab another
J-Bug when my buddy said, “put this on.” He handed me a Devil’s
Horse. I tied it on, and guess what? I couldn't keep fish OFF the
Smithwick. It absolutely killed. I have had very few days where a
fish hit on almost every cast, and this was one of them. Slowly I fell
in love with the Devil’s Horse.
So twenty years after I became prejudiced against
Smithwick, that bias was completely blown away by over twenty 1
to 2 1/2 pound Illinois bass. It’s been a favorite of mine ever since.
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Classic Devil’s Horse with fisherman altered missing middle treble.

Jack K. Smithwick was a calculator salesman from
Shreveport, Louisiana in the immediate post-World War II era. Like
all good Southern boys, he grew up with a shotgun in one hand and
a fishing pole in the other. As he had been carving fish lures from
broom handles since his youth, as fishing historian Adrien Delbasty
(author of a detailed history of Louisiana tackle) wrote, “He began
carving lures with his name and the company’s name and gave
them to current and potential clients of Friden Calculators.” These
proved so successful that he began manufacturing lures full-time
in 1949, when he purchased a wood lathe from Sears and moved
production from the kitchen to the garage.
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Jack K. Smithwick & Son soon became known for
manufacturing lures that caught not just bass, but BIG bass. They
were local baits but the word got out, and Smithwick went from the
big bass angler’s secret weapon to the go-to of fishermen across
the bayou and into Texas and Arkansas.
Smithwick lures remained regional bass killers for the
better part of the 1950s, but eventually they developed a national
reputation. This was in large part because of one bait. While the
company manufactured a number of lures, it was one of the first,
the Devil’s Horse (a.k.a. the Devel’s Horse), that became a legend.
There appears to be some confusion over this lure and its
history. This is largely due to the fact that the company could
never quite settle on a single name for it; at various times you can
find it referenced as the “Devel’s Horse,” the “Devil’s War Horse,” and
the “Devil’s Horse.” The latter became the most famous name (and
the moniker still used today) and was used most often from the
early 1960s on, when it cultivated an enviable reputation as one
of the best bass lures in the world. The Smithwick War Horse (no
“Devil” appended to it) was a different Smithwick lure altogether.
Keep in mind I have found ads for the Devil’s Horse spelled all three
ways up until the 1970s, so local merchants called it whatever
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Newspapers were filled with testimonials to the
effectiveness of the Devil’s Horse, like the blurb at
right from the Sept. 3, 1967 Nashville Tennessean.
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The above advertisement, from the February 1964 issue of The Fishing Tackle
Trade News — a journal of the tackle industry — pushed the Devils Horse (no
apostrophe!) nationally to sporting goods and tackle shop owners across the
country.
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they felt was popular among the local anglers. This has also
contributed to the general confusion. The Devil’s Horse was made in
both a sinking and floating version.
According to Delbasty, the “Devel’s Horse” (as it was
generally called before 1960) was designed by one of Jack
Smithwick’s neighbor’s named Bob Embrey. The stick bait he
produced was carved from sugar pine and, because it resembled a
walking stick insect, they called it by the nickname these insects
carry in the bayou: the Devil’s Horse. As to the Devel vs. Devil,
Michael Bacon once asked Jack A. Smithwick about it, and how his
father might not have wanted the lure associated with satan. “He
took a long drag off his cigarette,” Bacon recalls, “leaned back in his
chair with his hands behind his head, gave a chirp of a laugh and
said, ‘Hell, Dad just couldn’t spell!’”
Jack A. Smithwick also told Steve Wright of The Northwest
Arkansas Times on April 18, 1993 that “Dad started it as a hobby.
The Devil’s Horse came out in ‘48 or ‘49 as a slow sinking lure with
counter-rotating blades.” Thus we know the form of the first
“Devel’s Horse” remains unchanged: a wooden stick bait with twin
counter-rotating props.
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Early “Devel’s Horse” lures were somewhat rounder and
heavier than later ones. They can be found with two spinners or
one spinner fore or aft; it is difficult to tell if they were made this
way, or fisherman-altered. In fact, I’ve seen more fisherman
alterations to Smithwick Devil’s Horses than almost any other lure
I’ve come across (also true about other Smithwick baits).
It caught fish in numbers and of great size. How good was
the Devil’s Horse? Gulf Coast writers always loved it. For example,
Starkey Whitehorn, the famed Game Warden and occasional
outdoor columnist for the Pampa (Texas) Daily News, wrote on
March 28, 1965 that “Smithwick’s Devil Horse has always been
one of my favorite top water lures in the summertime.”
The lure was touted across the country, including in some
surprising places. For example, John Simon, outdoor writer for the
Garrett (Indiana) Clipper, wrote on September 5, 1963 that “As of
last week the biggest largemouth entered in the state contest was
caught on a Smithwick devil horse. That devil horse bait is a killer
when it comes to bass. Better than the Rapola [sic].” A pretty
amazing testimonial considering Garrett was home to the Creek
Chub Bait Company, and that the Rapala craze was only a little
more than a year old.
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The Devil’s Horse was even a hit in far-away California.
Donnell Culpepper of The Long Beach Independent wrote on
January 11, 1968 that:
Back at the store, we looked over the collection of lures offered for sale …
They showed us the surface lures which Jack K. Smithwick & Son,
Shreveport, La., make. Those plugs, called Devil’s Horse lures, resemble
the Rapalas and Rebels in shape, but there the similarity ends. They are
painted in the wildest designs one can imagine. Jim Smallwood, a noted
angler of Orange, has made the Devil Horses famous at Santa Margarita
and those lures are the best sellers there. Smallwood always catches his
daily limit of bass and the fish range from 4 to 8 pounds.

Perhaps the most pointed testimonial came from Bill
Binkelman, noted editor of The Fishing News (later called Fishing
Facts) and a member of the Freshwater Fishing Hall-of-Fame, who
wrote in an article entitled “I Rode the Devil’s War Horse” in
January 1965 about his first experience with the lure in 1952,
when he fished Black Lake in Louisiana on a cold February day. It’s
worth quoting at length:
The water was icy, so I was going deep with a bottom bumping bait.
This fool guide had some crazy looking surface bait, solid white too. He
was so dumb that he didn’t know he wasn’t supposed to catch big bass on
the surface in cold water and in cold weather. At least that’s what I
thought then.
12

Riding the Devil’s Horse: Smithwick’s Legendary Lure

thought then. I was getting mad. When he lifted that heavy stringer of
lively, flopping cold water largemouths to slip one more on. I was turning
greener than those beautiful bass. That’s when I broke down and asked
him, “What is that you’re using?”
“Oh, this you mean?” he countered, playing for time, as he made his
next cast. “It’s just a local bait,” he said, and twitched his rod slightly. I
looked at his plug. It sat at a 45 degree angle, half submerged in the water
some 50 feet away. It was more like a quill-bobber than anything else.
I said, “What’s the white cigar you’re fishing with?”
Don grinned again, and mumbled something that sounded like
“Devil’s War Horse.”

Binkelman became so enamored with the Devil’s Horse that
he put this up with the Buck Perry Spoonplug (which he was largely
responsible for making famous) as the best bass catcher of its
kind, and promoted it heavily over the next twenty years.
According to an article in the 1966 Shreveport Magazine,
Jack A. Smithwick left his career as a geologist to work with his
father in enlarging the company in 1960. By 1966, they were
employing 24 people and making up to 5000 lures per day,
including sub-contracting lure work for other firms. The Devil’s
Horse was described as their best selling lure.
In fact, it was already an iconic bass bait at the time I was
introduced to it in the late 1970s, and continued to be lauded by
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writers and anglers alike throughout the 1980s. This is probably
why Smithwick was purchased by Pradco in 1993. To the benefit
of fishermen everywhere, the Devil’s Horse continues to be
manufactured today, largely unchanged from its original form.

Jack K. Smithwick and his son Jack
A. Smithwick with a really big bass.
Note Jack Sr. quipped “I paddled the
boat” at the top of the photo.
(Courtesy of Michael Bacon).
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Jack K. Smithwick ca. 1948 demonstrating his lures at the county fair.
(Courtesy of Michael Bacon).
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The Origins of the Devil’s Horse in Jack K. Smithwick’s Own Words

There is a lot of confusion about the origins of the
Smithwick Devil’s Horse, as well as the founding of the company, so
I thought it might be best to give the history of both as told by the
man himself, Jack K. Smithwick. In 1979, when he was 75, he gave
an interview to Mike Creek, a writer with the Kentucky Fish &
Wildlife Department’s official magazine Kentucky Happy Hunting
Ground. This interview was published in the July/August issue in
the article entitled “Topwater Bass Greats.” I reproduce it here in
full (Jack’s words are in yellow):
The Devil’s Horse, a slim double-spinnered floating plug,
with drooping eyes on its underside, was first designed in 1946 by
a businessman in Shreveport, Louisiana, who was looking for an
effective night-fishing bait and an inexpensive way to advertise.
“I fished four years, four nights a week, all night long to
develop a bait that would catch fish at night,” said Jack K.
Smithwick, inventor of the lure. “I wanted a lure that was light,
with two spinners, and a lot of action on the water when I was
16
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retrieving it. Of course there were many good lures on the market
but not with the size, shape and buoyancy that I wanted.
“I was in the office supply business then and renting space
in the newspaper to advertise my business. I decided, ‘what’s the
use—when I can whittle out these baits, give them away and
advertise them?’ I’d work in the field during the day, selling office
equipment, and whittle baits in the living room at night. I rubberstamped my name on each lure and gave one to every customer I
called on. Now, with few exceptions, everybody around Shreveport
is a fisherman.
“For nearly a year I was handing out fish baits to company
presidents, treasurers, bookkeeping heads, and so on. One day, over
at Roger Lacy’s office in Longview, Texas, 27 fellows let me know
they wanted at least one of my fish baits. I told ‘em that was a lot
of whittling and I didn’t know whether I could make many and just
give ‘em away. They said they’d buy the lures. So I whittled the
plugs, delivered ‘em, and sold my first baits.”
In November, 1948 Smithwick sold a dozen of his lures for
$6.75 to a storekeeper named Cayce in Longview. By January, only
three had been sold, so Cayce ran an ad in the newspaper on a
Friday. The nine remaining lures were sold Saturday morning.
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Cayce ordered four dozen more.
“He asked me what I was going to call my bait,” Smithwick
remembers. “Well, I brought it in, put it on the mantle over the
fireplace, backed off to get a good look at it, and I thought it
looked like a praying mantis. I said I’ll call you the Devil’s Horse (a
common name for the mantis.”
He whittled the 48 lures for Cayce and they sold out in a
week. Cayce ordered 24 dozen. An old friend named Fat Adams,
who ran a general store in Kilgore, Texas, called to order all the
lures Smithwick could send. He couldn’t keep up with demands, so
he bought a metalworking lathe from Sears and Roebuck for $50
and set it up in his breakfast room. In a few months, orders were
flooding in from the entire Arkansas-Texas area, he hired some
help and moved the lathe to the garage.
“I finally thought, ‘maybe the tail is wagging the dog.’ After
discussing it with my wife, I have up the office machine business
and declared myself into the fish bait business … The first year of
full-scale business we made and sold about 30,000 lures. We have
sold millions and millions of the Devil’s Horse lures, and have yet to
make a single change in the design, hooks or spinners. It’s the same
bait we first put on the market.”
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I’m with my wife’s parents in Ottertail County in Northern
Minnesota and looking out over a weed-choked lake filled with big
bass and pike. The past two winters had early ice with little snow,
allowing the sun to keep alive weeds that normally would have died
off. Combined with low water, half the lake (one of considerable
size) has weeds poking out of the surface. I realize there are only
two ways to catch fish — either fish deep in the cabbage with
massively heavy gear, or fish over the weeds and try to keep the
bass from burying themselves deep.
To top it off, a massive storm front came in just as I reached
the Northwoods. The warm, placid weather of the previous week
was replaced quickly by blustery 10-20 mph winds, creating a
consistent and annoying set of foot high waves. I resigned myself
to tossing weedless soft baits with bullet sinkers on 50 pound
braid deep into the weeds. I was reminded of what the late bass
historian Clyde Drury once wrote about Spoonplugging: “The
technique is as effective as fishing with dynamite and just about
as fun.”
Then I remembered what Jack A. Smithwick (son of the
founder) once said about fishing the Devil’s Horse. Jack was among
t h e n at i o n’s b e st ba s s a n g le rs, a n d g a ve h u n d re ds of
19
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demonstrations at sportsmen’s
shows and tackle shops across
the country. He always said
about the Devil’s Horse that
although most anglers fish it on
calm days, it was most effective
o n c h oppy days w h en m o st
people wouldn’t even think of
fishing topwater.
As I packed light for this
Jack A. Smithwick gave one of
trip, I didn’t have any Smithwicks many demonstrations in Longview,
in my fishing kit. So I was about Texas on June 30, 1981.
ready to make the trip to the
nearest bait shop in Battle Lake, Minnesota and pray they carried
Devil’s Horses when my father-in-law casually mentioned he had
one in his tackle box. I was floored. Sure enough, he not only had an
old 1960s Devil’s Horse, but he had even modified it for fishing by
clipping the bottom hook on all three trebles to make it partially
weedless.
Since I became a Devil’s Horse convert back in Illinois in the
late 1990s, I had fished it fairly regularly. The technique I
20
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developed is certainly not original, but it works for me. I toss it out
as far as I possibly can, put the rod tip low, and crank slowly,
dropping the rod tip about six inches every ten cranks or so to
make the Devil’s Horse lurch left or right and churn the water with
the prop blades. It’s always been a very effective way of fishing for
me and has worked everywhere I’ve tried it.
The problem is that I’m not visiting for pleasure, but for a
funeral, and thus fishing time is precious. It’s either going to be
very early in the morning or late in the evening, and the weather is
not cooperating. Even at these times when one might expect winds

My father-in-law’s 1960s 4.75” 1/2-ounce F-200 Smithwick Devil Horse, modified by
clipping the bottom hook off the trebles so that the lure won’t snag surface weeds .
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to die down, it is still blowing
hard.
I ’ve never fished the
Devil’s Horse in choppy water
and I’m skeptical. As I hit the
water at dawn (with the wind
still howling) I discover that
when I jerk the rod, it often
pulls it through a wave instead
of churning the water as I’m
used to. I can’t imagine that any
fish could see or hear the lure Jack A. Smithwick was a great bass
angler who knew how to fish a Devil’s
with all the turbulence, and Horse. (Courtesy of Michael Bacon).
think that I’m likely wasting my
time. But I can’t switch to a wobbler as the weeds are so thick it
made it impossible to use a diving bait.
I should have known better. Jack A. Smithwick was a far
better angler than I could ever dream of being, and he was exactly
right. Within five minutes I get my first hit. The Devil’s Horse
disappears, the rod bends, and then the fish is gone. A miss, which
of course is commonplace when fishing topwater, especially in
22
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choppy water where I discover you often don’t see the fish hit the
bait. I’m cautiously optimistic.
Ten minutes later, a bass hits the Devil’s Horse so hard it
vaults two feet out of the water, and I’m a convert. I get the hooks
into it but it immediately dives deep into the weeds. Fortunately,
I’m fishing a classic red 1960s Ambassadeur 5000 with 30 pound
braid, and it can handle the thick weeds. A few minutes later a nice
bass weighing well over 2 pounds is lying in the bottom of the boat
(along with a fair amount of weeds, it must be noted).
The best fish of the day comes as a result of a lesson I
learned while fishing Jitterbugs. I realized early on that a bass will
sometimes follow a topwater bait all the way to the boat, and then
hit it as you pick it out of the water. This is exactly what a football
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of a bass does to the Devil’s Horse, crushing it just as I finish my
retrieve. It immediately runs into the weeds but I’m able to put it in
the boat shortly after. It’s a blast and a reminder of why I’d rather
catch fish topwater fishing than with any other method.
The Smithwick Devil’s Horse did what it was designed to do:
catch bass. Over the course of the morning’s fishing I put seven
bass into the boat. And although none of them top three pounds,
it’s still not a bad morning’s fishing, considering the weather.
Due to funereal commitments I was unable to get out fishing
that evening, so I hit the water at dawn again the next morning.
During the night the weather broke, and it’s back to being calm and
sunny. This is certainly more comfortable topwater fishing for me,
as I can hear the Devil’s Horse “chattering” on the water and can
see the hits much easier, thus putting more fish in the boat. I’m
fishing the edges of the thick weeds, casting the Devil’s Horse so it
comes over the weeds into the open water. A bass busts the water
hard, I get the back hooks into it, and put another one in the boat.
Fifteen minutes later I’m reminded that the Devil’s Horse is
not just a bass bait. As I slowly drift toward the weed bed’s edge, I
cast the lure deep into the weeds and three cranks of the
Ambassadeur handle later, a fish hits it so hard it comes all the
24
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way out of the water. It’s a northern
pike, and he takes the lure DEEP. So
deep into the weeds, in fact, I’m able to
pull myself over to where he’s hiding in
the roots so that he’s directly below
the boat. Once again the braid holds
and after a five minute tussle, I’ve got
a mean looking four pound pike in the
boat.
This should not come as news to
anyone who fishes the Devil’s Horse.
Back in 1965 a writer in The Fishing
News described the Devil’s Horse as a
first class pike bait, writing that his
fishing partner Roy:
Snapped on [the Devil’s Horse] and heaved
it a mile. Then he started what could be
best called a stationary retrieve. Small
jerks that made the ‘Horse’ duck under and
dance from side to side. We weren’t
impressed, and were just about to kid him
when he almost got yanked out of the boat.
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Neither of us saw the pike hit. He was just suddenly on, and going like the
dickens. This was a big one. He was all over the lot. In and out of the
shallow water like a tarpon. Roy did land him – 27½ pounds.

My pike was not anywhere near
that large, but it was a fun fish
and evidence the Devil’s Horse is a
killer for many species of fish. I
ended up catching three pike on
it, including one that was foulhooked, all of them offering up a
spirited battle.
My hour of morning fishing
over, I’m off to the funeral and
memorial lunch, followed by a
family gathering back at the lake.
Twenty minutes before sunset, as
a b o n f i re ro a rs a n d f a m i ly
members reminisce, I sneak off to the dock to get a last few
minutes of fishing in. It’s a beautiful night and I attract a bit of
attention, casting as far out as I can and chattering the Devil’s
Horse across the glass calm water. As the spectators watch, a huge
26
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bass smashes the lure, its momentum hurtling it well out of the
water. It comes down with a massive splash, and as my reflexes
kick in I feel a heavy weight on the end of the lure, then a snapping
release. It feels exactly like the line has broken, which would be
nearly impossible considering the braid. More likely that the knot
failed.
A few seconds later I feel the weight of the lure on the end of
the line and I’m puzzled. I get the lure in and as I turn the Devil’s
Horse in my hand I discover that the middle double hook (clipped
down from a treble) – the only hook to embed in the bass – snapped
under the weight of the fish. It’s an old hook that’s been on the lure
for five decades and probably should have been switched out
twenty years ago. I would be bummed out except it’s such a
beautiful night I can’t possibly lose any sleep over a lost fish.
I snap a photo against the setting sun as a memorial of the
fish that almost was. You can even see the broken middle treble in
the picture, which turned out to be a fitting way to end the night. I
put the rig away and return to the bonfire, to enjoy the company
of family members that we don’t get to see nearly often enough.
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The Smithwick Devil’s Horse has slowly
become one of my favorite fishing lures. I like
them so much, in fact, I have made my own
version of them (see right), and even my pale
imitation has caught fish. The only tips I would
give anyone who hasn’t fished the Devil’s Horse
before is that first, it takes a little while to
p ro p e r l y “ t u n e” e a c h l u re s o t h at i t
“chatters” (i.e. the props churn the water with
that pleasant chopping sound) properly.
Second, don’t use a leader, but tie the line
directly to the front screw eye. And third, while
you’ll catch fish with a steady retrieve, you’ll
catch more with a jerky one. These were all tips
Jack Smithwick and his son preached a half
century or more ago.
The Smithwick Devil’s Horse will have its 70th Anniversary
in 2019, and there aren’t many lures that have stayed in
production for seven decades without a break. Fish one and you’ll
discover why the Devil’s Horse is one of the greatest fishing lures of
all time.
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SOURCES
The first and last stop for all things Smithwick is my friend
Michael Bacon’s Smithwick history archive located at:
http://www.smithwickcollector.com/
Mike has taken the time to scan many of the historical articles
referenced in this piece and make them available on this site. It
also includes detailed Smithwick history and photos of all known
Smithwick lures and colors. It’s simply one of the best web sites
dedicated to a single company on the internet. The first part of this
story was, in fact, posted to his web site several years ago.
Adrien Delbasty’s three volume History of Louisiana Fishing
Tackle is another must-have, and it details the history of
Smithwick and other Louisiana makers in great detail. It’s another
must-have.
The advertisements on Page 6 come from the following
sources: Longview (Tex.) Daily News (June 29, 1956); Lake Charles
(La.) American-Press (July 31, 1963); Franklin (Ind.) Daily Journal
(April 14, 1964); Longview (Tex.) Daily News (March 18, 1968);
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and The Florence (S.C.) Morning News (March 4, 1970).
Advertisements on Page 7 come from: Liberty (Mo.)
Vindicator (June 29, 1972); Longview (Tex.) Daily News (June 29,
1972); High Point (N.C.) Enterprise (September 1, 1974); The
Arizona Republic (March 2, 1975); and The Monroe (La.) News
Star (April 21, 1977).
The advertisements on Page 8 come from: The Grand Prairie
Daily News (July 6, 1977) and The Santa Cruz Sentinel (May 13,
1984).

Early Smithwick Devil’s Horses were stamped “Devel Horse” with an “e.” By the 1960s
the lures were stamped “Devil’s Horse” and after the purchase by Pradco in 1993 they
began using an ® after the name. This is the lighter F-100 3/8 ounce Devil’s Horse.
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Smithwick lures were packaged in iconic red bordered boxes for at least 25
years; earlier boxes did not have the PO Box. These were replaced by plastic top/
cardboard bottom boxes, and eventually in the 1970s by blister packs. Post-1993
Devil’s Horses are packaged in bubble packs.
This is another F-100. The earliest models had heavy hook hangers. Smithwick
also made a sinking version, the S-100, along with a t wo hook version, the L-100. The
100 series baits were built on the same 3 5/8” body.
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Riding the Devil’s Horse: Smithwick’s Legendary Lure

My personal favorite — the big F-200 — is impossible to
mistake for the other Devil’s Horses in the Smithwick
catalog. It’s thick cigar shape is iconic. It has been
advertised variously over the years as 4 1/4”, 4 3/8”, 4
1/2”, and 4 3/4”.
The 1980s era Smithwick at right is marked F-306; how
this differed from the F-200 series is difficult to discern,
The 1970s era F-210 below is in the plastic top box.
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