PART THREE

VOL. XIX.

Long before the sun pokes his flery rays
over the jagged crest of the Cascades this
moruing. when the mists that hang along
the decp canvons begin to drift slowly
down the watercourses, the swish of trout
lines will mingle with the roar of the
mountaln streams and the lusty trout will
find at thelr noses the most tempting
breakfast they have pnrtaken of this year.
Today the law that prevents any man, wo.
man or ¢hild, of any race, color, or pre-
vious condition of servitude from taking
trout In any of {he streams in Oregon will
be granted a vacation, and he who is
skiliful enough to land a reolful of
speckied beauties Is privileged to do so,
provided he doesn't capture any under five
Inches long and sells none of his cateh.

It Is too early for the fly season, so the
extreme sticklers for pure sport will not
be out in large numbers this morning:
but If one walks out along any of the
country ronds (hls afternoon he iIs pretty
sure to meet o strageling stream of fisher-
men, returning on foot, awhee!l or ln cara.
And most of them ought to be falrly suc-
cossful, for the smnll streams In which the
trout abound are not swoONen WITH recent
raing, and, except for the bluish cast,
which Is always thelr habit at this seasom
of the yvar, are as clear 4 o sporisman
could desire,

Ye Alert Countyry Lad.

Most of the anglers who fish in the im-
mediate vicinity of Portland—that 1s, wits-
in fifty miles—will find that the enterpria-
ing country boy has anticipated them and
the law, and will notice broken willow
boughs and empty worm cans along the
margin of their favorite streams. But
the country lad I= a sparing fisherman at
best, now thet he cannot sell any of his
calch, nand he hes withal a wholesome
dread of the Deputy Game Warden, ever
lurking near, which Kécps him from loot-
ing Liz¢e streams completely. So todaye
sport will depend lusgely on the skill of
the fisherman and the size and julelness of
his “worms, unless he sloops to employ
ikat murderous balt. salmon roe.

While some of the streams near Port-
land hove been preity well fished cut of
late years, men who know just where 1o
go this morning can land a conslierable
ciatch and get home by noan. The small
‘streams are the best for very early fi=h-
ing and there are o few on the western
€lope of the Age that divides the Willam-
ette Valley and the Tuanlatin Plains that
should be found full of speckled beauties,
nnd all of them not under fve inches In
length elther.

Up toward the waters of the Clackamas,
where RKipling caught his salmon, and on
Eagle Creeil, In the same neighborhood,
will be the Mecca of many an angier's pil-
grimage today. Others will go down the
river and fish the streagns on the Wash-
fugton side of the Columbia, which have
been opsn for a month, but which have
thus far not yielded very glittering re-
turns. Still others will try Dairy Creek and
& number of streams near It, In Washing-
ton County. The Trask and the Wilson,
which are considered among the fNnest
trout streams In the world, are not fished,
as & rule, till later in the season. They
ure ldeal gireams. for fly fishing, and the
limit to the =tories which can be told ot
the slze of the trout to be taken there has
never yet been reached. j

As the soason advances, the Necanloum,
flowing Into the Paclfie at Clatsop beach,
will recelve s shure of attention from
the anglers, and its near neighbor, the
Lewis and Clark, will be visited by those
whaee enthusiasm & equal to a rather df-
ficult tramp over o rough trafl. The Ne-
canicum is one of the most beautiful
rireams that ever chattered over stony
wnys, and hag probably more ardent ad-
malrers than any other creek in the state.

Fished for Years.

On It is located a favorite summer re.
rort, and lts waters huve been fished slnce
Lewls and Clark built a salt calrn on ita
harks, more Years ago than the oldest
indian on the beach remembers. Bariy
In the Spring the trout come down nearly
to the first riffles, which are about a mile
above the junction of the stream with
the Paélific, but in the gentle Summer time,
when the donizens of the hotel prowl along
It banks, rod In hund. the fish acqulire an
aversjon to socletr which drives them to
the seclusion grunted by the tall Umber
and high hills miles up stream. In the
Fall, the saimon trout enter the Necani-
cum and then the banks are lined with the
natives of the village of Seaslde, with cans
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of salmon eggs at thelr sides and long
bamboo poles.

The Lewis and Clork, while difficult of”
access, repays the trouble It takes to gain
it, by furnishing an almost uniimited sup-
ply of trout. They rise to a fly In July,
and catches have heen reported which are
altogether beyond the credulity of the or-
dinary mortal

All the streams along the Coast, in fact,
both the larger ones and their tiny tribu-
taries, are so foll of trout that one might
Imagine the supply would never be ex-
hausted. Such has been the greed of the
dynamite pot hunter, however, that the
Inst Legisiature found it neceszary to abol-
ish fishing for the mparket altogether, and
now, to the disgust of the eplcure, Do
trout can be had for monsy.

The Imterior of the ataie Is as plentifully
supplied with trout streams as the Coast.
So many are there, In fact, that but a few
can be mentioned, and among these few,
first of all, comes the Mackenzle, a swift
and decp tributary of the Willamette,
which joins near Eugene., Portland fish-
ermen have bheen golng to the Mackenzie
every summer since they can remember,
and those that go one stason always re-
turn the next and the yarns they spin their
friends are ealculated to make the latter
drop everything, buy & rod and prepare
for the journey.

Famous Willinmson.

Then the Willlameon River, in Klamath
County, has galned for itself a reputation
as & trout stream which has passed far
beyond the confines of the Btate. J. R.
Moore, of New York, who has fished every
stream from China to Peru, whipped the
Willlameon some years ago, and when he
left Oregon he decipred it was the finest
trout stream he ever visited. And he
showed he was In earnest. too, for since
then he has been back every year with an
eaborate trouting outfit, and he haz be
come a familiar swmmer fNgure o the na-
tives along the siream.

To the welldirected energy and Intelil-
gence of the late Fish Commissioner, Hol-
HUster D, McGuire, which have been ably
seconded by his successor, F. C. Read, the
trout fishermen of the State owe a great
deal, Mr. McGulre, while his principal
duty lay in fostering the commercially im-
portant salmon Industry, never during hils
lifetime neglected an opportunity to urge
the necessity of legislation protectiing
trout, and |t was largely through his ef-
forts that the present excellent luws were
possed. The Oregon Fish and Game As-
sociation, organized a lttle more than a
year ago, 8 composed chiefly of enthusi-
astic anglers, and leaves no stone® unturncd
to assist in the enforcement of the law
and hunt down offenders.

Buch wholesale methods of slavghter as
the explosion of dynamite in streams and
ecining the poois have been stopped almost
altogeluer sinece the sale of trout was for-
bidden, and the punishment of a number
of pot fisnermen has discournged the in-
dustry. The members of the association
have composed & body of voluntary deputy
games wardens, and as they scatter widely
during the summer among the many trout
streams of the state, they are pretty sure
to find out where and by whom the law Is
being violated.

Of the varieties of trout In Oregon, much
has been sald and written, and th are
many anglers who make bold to ute
with naturalists concerning the Identity
of many specles. The most common spe-
cies 13 the black-spotted trout, which is
found nearly everywhere. The ralnbow
trout, found In the Mackenzie and the
streams of Eastern Oregon, Is one of the
most beautiful of the finny tribe, and is
eagerly sought after by sportsmen and
eplcures

Cutthroat and Lake Trout.

On the Mackenzle the cutthroat varfety
of trout also abounds—a large, gamey
fish that requires considerable skill to
Jand. In Klamath Lake, and some of the
other large Inland bodles of water In
Southern Oregon, lake trout are plentiful.
They are lured from thelr deep lairs by
the fiy or trolling from boats, and furnish
exhilarating sport.

But with all the luformﬂo:: that sclence
has supplied on the subject; with all the
observation old fishermen have employed
to learn the difference between the dif-
ferent species, this matter of the identity
of trout is one on which fishermen
scarcely ever agree. The same varietles
differ so widely in different waters that
they are f{requently mistaken for separate
spacies, and In the creel of a fisherman
will sometimes be found trout of as many
different colors and markings, as the
members of a feline family. When they
who have caught them come into camp,
there a discuss as to thelr
species, and then there Is trouble, for If

there Is one thing an angler prides him-
self upon 1t is his abillty to eall off the
names of the fish he has captured.

Discussions of this kind -not dafrequently
lead to hard words, and usually to the
ransacking of plscatorial works and re-
ports of the Smithsonlan Insiitution, but
the seekers after knowledge return from
these educational extursions about as
wize as they were when they jerked thelr
shining captives from the riffles and ad-
mired thelr beautiful markings as they
lay quivering on the bank.

Ome person has a theory that all small
trout are youthful steelhead salmon, or
salmon whose Iniand voyages have tended
to hold down (helr size: another helleves
that salmon trout and brook trout are
brothers. whose flesh differs in color by
accident, and there Is another theory that
the works that describe the trout of Ore.
fon are all wrong. Whether the anglers
know more than the naturalists, it is pot
the purpose of this artlcle to say; It is
only intended 16 show that on firhing, as
on most other subjects, men's minds dif-
fer and opinlons vary.

Fly Fishing,

Of course, the true sporismanlike way
to capture trout, and the onc that glves
the angler the purest and greatest joy he
can know, Is fly fishing, In Oregon the
trout are shy risers to a fiy In the early
Spring, holding out for worms and szimon
efER If they can get them: but. a= the
days lengthen anid grow warmer, and the
Ins=cts begln to skim perllously near the
surface of the still ponds, between rifMes,
the =piash of leaping fish is heard by those
who are near the bank, and thoy know
that fly time bas arrived. It Is then that
the farmers write to thelr clty boarders
that 1t is time to come out Into the
wooda, and It is then that the fiy books of
the city anglers wax fat and their pock-
et-books wax lean. For fly fishing for
trout is a pastime which costs some little
money, and the thoroughbred troutfisher
will not venture to the side of his favorite
stream unless he has a glit-edged equip-
ment of rods, ilnes, leaders and the other
tools of his gentie crafr

Most of the streams on which the fiy
fishing Is good can be waded, and zome
fishermen prefer hip rubber boots for this
occupation. Others, however, mmerely
wear an old palr of shoes and clothing
which cannot be injured by dampness, and
walk boldly Into the ley current, ‘cleaving
the atr with the sharp snap of thelr lnes
as they cast.

The art of putting a fiy in just the spot
along the streum which looks as If n
trout might be lurking there Is one which
requires a natural gift for that sort of
thing, and no end of practice. In the first
pince, only the veteran fsheman knows,
from the look of 1. where that spot may
be. He Is famillar with the habits of his
finny friends. He knows at just what
time of day they are most lkely to be in
good appetite, and just where they go to
look for careless Insects. He further
knows, by noting the bugs that are skip-
ping along over the water, the sort of a
fiy that is likely to prove most tempting,
snd he selects two or three of these to
place on his leader. Then, with a deft
turn of the wrist, and silght movemen: of
the arm, the llne Is sent shooting across
the river, where It Govers for & moment
over the water and then settles down on
i1t, wriggling along as It is drawn baeck
toward the angler with a motlon that
would decelve even the most wily and ex-
perienced of trout.

A Strike.

There I & sudden swish In the water,
a streak of silver at the end of the line,
and the reel begins the song that the true
fisherman loves better than any other mu-
sic on earth, It Is mo small task to
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manage & ewlfl dwimming fish, bent on
| making his escape, and with 4 or 5 feef
of line between him and his captor. But
the exper: angler asks for no betier op-
portunity than this, and is never happler
than when he feela that upon his sklil
and pailence, depends the Ianding of may-
hap a three-pound prize. The cold water
that i soaking into every pore below hir

things; the unsteady position on the rocks
and pehbles, and the current that thrent-
ens, 2t gvery moment, to sweep him from
his feet, are all forgotten. He braces him-
self as firmly as circumstances will per-
mit: grimly puffs his pipe. and reela and
givea line until wrist and hand ache with
fatigue, and kis legs tremble with the
cold and the nervous excitement of it all
And when his trout s lunded, he stops
but a minute 0 onhook and admire (U]
then hastens to get his tackle In shape for
another cost.

On some of the larger streams, and on
the lakes of Southern Oregon, it 1a possl-
ble to fish from a boat, and, in pigces,
to cast directly from the river bank, with.
out wading. This cpens the sport to
women, the strongest and most energetle
of whom would not enjoy the rough and
tumble cllmb over sticks, stones, logs anl
boulders, the tearing through brush and
the wading In lee water that the ord‘nary
style of fishing involves. Casting from a
boat !s= by no means an easy matter, as
the proper management of a trout line re-
quires skill under any conditions, but it s
n far more plrasant eport than wading a
stream, and ls furthermore one in which
& woman can become as proficlent as a
man.

Salvelinns Fontinalls,

Repeated experiments In the transplant-
ing of the true brook trout, the salvelinas
fontinalis, from the Enst, have been made
by the United States Fish Commission and
by Commiesioner McGuire, Bpeckied trout
and Loch Leven trout have been planted
in streams throughout the state to the
number of 208, Just what Is the resuit
Is not yet clear, ns the transplanted fish
have not been taken In large numbers,
but fishermen hope that, In future years,
the Esatern fish will begin 1o ewarm In
the streams, and supplement the numer-
ous branches of the trout family Indigen-
ous to Oregon.

The trout law now In force In Oregon is
brief and to the point, and In order that
its provisions may be fully understood it
Is reprinted. Here it s In substapee:

“Section L. From and after the passage
of this aect It shall be unlawful for arcy
person to take, catch, kill, or have In pos
session, any irout during the months of
November, December, January, February
and March.

“Sec. 2. It shall be unlawfu! for any
person or persons to take, kill or capture,
or have In possession, at any time, trout,
char or salmon of lesa than flve Inches
in length.

“Sec. L It shall be unlawful for any
person or persans to take, catch or kill, in
the waters of the state. any trout, by any
means whalever, except by hook and line,
and any person with hook and line who,
upon lifting the same, shall find that a
trout, char or salman of less than five
inchen in length is entangled thereon, ahall
Immediately, with care and the least In-
jury to the fish, disentangle the sams and
transmit the fish to the water, without
vioclence,

Umlawful for Three Yeara.

“8e¢ec. 4. For the period of three ycars
from and after the passage of thisa act
it shall be unlawful for any persons to
take, catch or-kill, by any means what-
ever, or hatve In poswssion, any Eastern

brook trout, or Loch Leven trout, being

species of trout recently introduced Into
the state by the State Fish Commissioner,
and the Inited States Fish Commlssloner,

“Sec. 6. It shall be unlawful to seil, of-
fer for MIP‘ or have In posssssion for sale,
any speclee of trout whatever, at any
time.

“Sec. & It shall be unlawful for any
perdon or persons to explode, or cause (o
be exploded, in any of the waters of this
atate, any powder, Hercules powder, dyna-
mite, nitro-glycerine or any explosive sub.
stance whatever, or place In any of the
waters of the atate any llme or poleon
for the purpese of catching, killing or de-
stroying fish. Any person found gulity of
violating thizs section shall be pun'shed by
2 fine of not less than $9 or mor:s than
$100, or by Imprisonment of not less than
one, or more than three months, or Doth*

The penalty for the vielat'on of seettons
1.2 3 4and 5!sa fine of not less tham
20, or more than §190, or by Imprisonment
of not less than 19, or mors than 3 days

This law wns approved April 20, 1809,
and has been very ocringently enforced
dlnce that time by Game Warden Quim-
by, nided, as has been sinted, by the ef-
forts of the Oregon Fish and Game Asso-
cintlon. It has proved just the legle!ation
that was needed, and Its striet enforee-
ment will probably not only preserve to
the streams of the state thelr native fsh,
but enable the transplanted varletles to
wax strong and large, and take a place
beside the Webfoot trout as a game flsh
worthy of lodgment In the sportsman's
ereel

Angler's Paradise.

From the time the white man first set
foot upon Its soll, Oregon has been th:
anghr's saradise. And long before that,
when the Indian fished the streams with
his primitive but effective apparatus. he
never jacksd for a trout breakfust, when
he felt In the mood for it, in sea=on 9r
out of season. ESportsmen from all parts
of the world have fished the streams of
the stete, and have felt so well nleased
with the result of thelr visits that they
have returned, year after year, to repeat
or try to ralse their large catches. Par-
tieniarly high In the estimation of Eastern
fishermen Is the lake fishing of the state,
the catches on Pelican Bay, Klamath
Lake, being world-famed. Among thoss
who have visited this favored spot Is an
Englishman of title, who returned last
year, for the third time, to try his luck
In the clear waters of this magnificent
leke,

The fisherman who starts out today to
land a good-sized creel of fish must he
prepared for a good many hardships,
which, endured at so much per diem. he
would eonsider worth a wvery handsome
wage. In the first place, it 1s not at =il
certaln that the rains will not descend and
the floods come, in which case he might
as well go back, for, afier a brief hour or
two of sharp railn, mos: of the sman
Streams, which are best Tor ecarly fishing
become yellow with mud, and it is impos-
sible for Mr. Trout to see the balt. Even
if the weather is clear, the roads over
which he must travel, if he is s0 unfor-
tucate as to be obliged to go on foot, will
be tolerably adhesive with mud, and he
will arrive at the stream he Is bound for
in a condition which does not fit him for
the exertion he must put forth if he hopes
to catch any fish. For the trout streams of
Oregon, and especially the smaller ones,
are fringed with brush, and bordered with
bowlders and fallen logs, and, to make the
ascent of them requires the strength of an
athlete and the patlence of a Jab.

Some Drawhbaelos.

Flshing tackle, unlesz handled with the
utmost =kill and care, Is Hkely to snarl
and tangie; rods will break at the least
resemblinnee of rough uzage, and unfedl-
ing trout will make no bones of biting off
snell hooks, and deparing with them for
regions unknown to the angler. It may
require patlence to sit quietly by the bank
of some open country stream, after the
manner of Isanc Walton, and wait for a
Lite, but it requires five times as much
to cllmb up the stony ecanyon through
which a trout stream flows, keeplng n
complicated se¢ of fishiog gear siralght the
the while and now and then dipplng a hook
Into a TifMe or diseatangling !t from some
overhanging branch.

And It requires stlll more patience, and
this of the variety only distributed among
salnts, to land o beauty: ses him get free,
s he reaches the bank, and, wriggling
into the water, dart off gso swiftly that you
can only see a strenk where he went, and
then refraln from saying anything that, as
Mark Twaln says. could not be put into a
Sunday school book without injuring the
sale of It

But the true sportsman cares nothing for
these troubles. They sit on him as light-
Iy as a wreacth of roses on a May Queen.
He thinks only of one thing, and that ia
getting that creel full of trout. And as

the basket grows heavier and heavies,
the added weight Is an added joy. Withe
out lunch, without even a nip at somee
thirg warm and lnvigorailng. he will fish
away as long as he is catehing, counting
the victims as they come In, and striving
first to ralse !t to ten, then to 55, then to
10, and. Goally, to 101, for no fisherman
coild go home with just an even hundred
in his basket.
Fruition.

Ard when the fish are all in, nicely
overlald with meadow gross, and arranged
with the big ones on top. where they can
bo first acen by the friends he meets when
he pets into town, he would not trade
Dlaccs with a king.

All that night he will see riffles bubbling
before him. hear the musleal purr of tha
mountain stream, and behold troui of as-
sorted sizes dangling before his eyes. He
will llve over the experiences of the day,
thinking how he might have got a coupla
mor= out of this riffle or how he flshed
that one a Mitle too long. And the next
morning. when he goes down to break-
fast, the smell of fried trout In his nos-
trils will round out and complete the
grentest happlness he s capable of endur-
ing, In this waorld,

BEN HAZZARD'S GUESTS,

Ben Hezsar®'s hut was amoky and cold, '
Ben Hazsanl, half blind was black arnd ald,
And ke cobbled shoes for his ecanty gold
Sumnetimes he sighed for a larger store
Wherewith to bless the wandering poor;
For he was not wise In worldly lose:
The pcor were Christ's; e knew no more.
“Twas very little tast Ben could do,
But he pegged his prayers in many o shoe,
And oniy himsell and the deor Lord Knew.
Meanwhile he must cobbis with all his might
Till the Lord knew when—it would all be right,
“or he walked by falth and not by sight.
One night a ory from the window came—
Ben Hozzand wos eleepy, and tired, and lame—
. n Hazzanl, open.” It seemed to say,;
ve shelter and food, I humbly pray.”
n Hazzanl lifted hls woolly head
T awful cold,'" he said,
4 bones nbouk in his ragged bed,
derer must be comforted.*
# straw he painfully erept,
= frosty Moor he sdeppes],

Come in me of the Lord.” he erted.
Ast v Opu wir and Reld 1t wide,
A milic-wiilts ki 1 wan all he spled,

bling and erying there at hia feet,

. amazed, mared up and downg
wiles ware aut 1a sll the town:
house-dooras were carefully shut,
ol were all but ald Ben's hut.
it that somebody callsd.” be maid;
or other got into my head:
jeOr puney shurs my bed.™
iret he sought for a sy oup,
ve his guest a grbeqous sup.
at T the storm, the wind and the gleet,
ully lay at old Ben's feet:
Truly. It wan & teérrible storm,
Ben feared he ahould never more be warme
Huat ju=t as ke began to be dogy,
And puss was purring soft and coxy,

d faintly before his door:

i, Pen Hazmard, help, I implovel
nnd & crust from out your store.”
rd opened his slespy eyem,

And his foll-moon face showed great surpriss.
Out from his bed he stumbled agaln,
Teeth chattering with peuraigia pain
Canght at the door in the frezen main.
“Oome In, in the pame of the Lord,” bhe
With such as 1 have thou shalt be fed.”
¥ a Jittle biack dog he saw,
shaking a broken paw.
" . eried Ben Hazzard, 1 must bavg
dreamed’;
Dut verily like a volee It peemed.
* he added, with husky tooe,
feet 8o cold they seetasd llka stone,
“THou shalt have the whole of my marrows
bor d
to *he cupboard and tock from the

The bone that he had saved for his very sell.
b v . ufter binding the broken paw, ~
Flalf dend with cold went back to his straw.
Under the ancient blue bedquilt he crept,
s conscience was white, and again he slept.
5 ag=in a volee called, Motk loud and clear:
Hazzard, for Christ's sweet sake comg
et -
e he stood at the open door,
ked abroad. as he locked before,
thme, full sure, ‘twas a volce he beard:
t all that he saw wan n storm-tosesd bird
With weary pinion and beaten crest,
Arl a red bliad-staln on its snowy breast.
“Come in, In the pame of he Lord,” he sl
1y mal=ing the drooping bhead.
And, tearing his tattered robe apart,
Laid tha cold bird on him own warm heart.
The sunrise fAaabed on the snowy thatsh,
A= an angel lifted the wonden Inteh,
Ern wolte 12 a flood of golden light,
And knew the volee that had called all night,
And steadfustly gazing, without a word,
Babcld the messenger from the Lord.
He sa1d to Hen with & wondrous smile,
(The three guests sleeping all the while)
““Thrice happy I» he that blesseth the poor,
The humbiest creatures that eought thy doom,
Fior Christ’'s sweet make thon hast comforted.”™
“Nay, "twas not much,” Fen hombly sald,
With a rueful shake of hin old gray head.
“Who piveth all of his secanty store
In Christ's dear name, can 40 no more.
Felnd the Master, who walteth for Lhee,
Ealth: ‘Glven to them thou hast given to Mea" ™
Then, with heaven's light on his face, “Ament
I coms in the name of the Lood,” mid Ben.
“Frozen to death,'” the watchman aald,
When at last %2 found him his bed,
With a emils on his face s strange and bright;
He wondered what old Ben saw that night
Ben's lips were silent, and never told
He had gome up higher to And his gold.
—Anna P. Marshall in the Animal Worllh




