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is the smeasom on for the
of ecatching salmon In

City. The

falls Oregon

the
Prcific Northwest |s an angier's paradise.
Jts numerous mountaln
rupld water,

streams of cloar,
its =ylvan lakes nestling In
mountaln basins, {ts majestic rivers from
glacial sources, give to It the charm, the
enchaniment which Nature alone can cre-
ate, and the life of angler here Is a
dream of happl joy forever. The
ms of Western Oregon and Washing-
present study enough for & domen
volumes, for they offer variety sufficient
to cover the wling possibili-
ties of the gifie Northwest, from
the Columbla and Willamette, and thelr

an
eS8, o

diversifiad ar

entire P

iributaries, to the Yukom River, In
Alaska
To be a foliower of Walton In the gen-

eral acceptation the
only 1o be a flsherman
1he
mill
&nd
dull
chub

ol phrase, one has
content to =it on
bank of & sluggish river,
pond, with bait, bobber and Eible,
patiently awsit the pleasure of
perch o catfish or carp or sucker or
But to be an angier in' Oregon
regulres the nerve and hardihood to wade
and ford streams whose watérs are madly
rushing to the sea at the
an hour, and the science to take a three-

siream oOr

the

rate of 20 milen

pound salmon trout, or a li-pound steel-
bead salmon from off a swift rapld, or

out of & swirling pool, and land him safe-
Iy on m ¥ or sandy beach There
is o5 much difference between a fsherman
an Engier between o
hunter and a sporteaman—ithe

no chance of
lntier
itx

gravally

and us there o pot-
former tak-
his gams the

always giving It a falr chance for

escaping,

ilfe

We have few flibermen in Oregon, If we
except the fishermen, and the
idlers o pluggers who may counted by
the score any day in the week taking the

desp-2cn

fish from the rivers along the wharvea,
perhaps for the recsom that few If any
of our streama afford opportunities to

those whe are so ‘lasily inclined; but the
woods are full of enthustastic anglers and
scnulne sportsmen. who thoroughly
precinte the swiftest streams, the
lakes the gamiest
her benlgn munificence
upon any country.

The eeason for the steelhead, which by
the highest suthority has been declared a
trout, and which grows to the welght of
3 pounds,
chinook

ap-
clearest
Nature !n

bestowed

and trout

EVET

opens In April;
later,
s to June

the season for
or May,
3, or sometimes as
late as July, depending upon the amount
of headwater, and whether the salmor
enter the lower river early or later m
the senson.
Hablts of the Salmon.

From the moment the salmon enters the
river, which it i& sure to seek In two or
three years after spawning, NIis progross
is one of interesl. It first procesds at Iits
Jelsure 10 the head of tidewater., Here
1t stops & while and seems to play about
betwesnn fresh and sait water Whether
it shrinks from the sudden
change from =alt to fresh water, which ia
probably the cause of Its dallying, or for
other causes, it usually spends two weeks
or more hovering ahou! between sea wotor

opens usoally in

and exie

encountaring

and fresh water, When It has overcome
its apparent repugnance to making the

change to fresh water, It makes a rapld
charge up the river for the clear, gravelly
rireams, which ita instinct tells It to seck.
Now, unreasonable as it may wseem, It
stops eating. If |t Is caught a short dis-
tance above the head of the tide, undi-
gosted rTemalns of what It ats in salt

E v it

ba.« almon

water are pametimes found in Iis stom-
ach; but after that nothing is ever found
irside ibe Columbiz River salmon to show
that it has bad a partl of food in fresh
After the salmon cross

{resh wat

w

"
| M

the

uver
il a strange
ost inexplicable journey. It in &
Journey which Is a long fast, and cnds
only In death If they could be suspected
of a kmowledge of what Is bafore them,

r, they

and nl

the martyrs of Christendom shou!d de In-
vited to "o way back ond &t down" r

these weif-eacrificing salmon, who travel
unfinchingly to inevitable deatb—a “hun.
gry"” Jeath at that, When headed up
stream, nothing can check thelr career
except, to them, an Insurmountable ob-
stacle, and nothing can Induce them (o
turn back. They dash furiously up the
rapids, halting awhile usually before they
enter them, to recruit their strength, and
continue to rush on and on through the
swiftes: shallowest and roughest places,
until they reach sultable places for de-
positing thelr spawn. When they coms
to a waterfall they never give It up until
they have proved It a hopeless canea, mnd
are completely worn out with the exer-
tion. After the salmon have selectsd
thelr spawning ground, bullt their nesta
and deposited their eggEs, they do not
hasten back to their native element the
salt waler, where they could regaln thelr
pristing health and viger, and, instead,
hover about the vicloity of their spawn-

illamette Fal
&>

S Ly

—

ing ground, growing weaker and more
emaciated every day, untll death comes o
thelr relief.

How to Reach the Faolls.

Az a rule salmon flshermen (for sport)
take the firat enr leaving Portland for
Oregon City at 7 A. M., and proceed to
the dock between the woolen mill and
fiouring mill, at the latier place, where
“Billy” Deutcher, or hir nasistant, awaits
anglers, with a fish boat capable of car-
rying severil persons to the Island di-
rectly below the falls. Here, during the
meanon, Billy resides, with his wife, and
they are always giad to see the “‘boys.’”
A plank walk extends from the lower
end of the lzland, where we land, to the
upper end, where the augur, prepares
for the fight. Here he gats the full bene-
fit of the torrent of water, wide and
deep, rushing, tumbling, tearing along,
in 2 mad race from the falls nbove,
where at this season of the year the
upper river iz swollen from ralns and

melting snows, It Is !mposing, awe-in-

f'een Pounder at-Least

spiring.. It must be seen to be appre-
ciated—no mere worda can describe the
gragdeur of the untrammelod power of
nature 'ré¢ expressing. It was not this
part of the Willamette our own poet
S8impson had in mind, when he wrote:
Onward ever,
Callis

lovely river,

lightly to the sea

gather themsslves
together and thunder an exultant, tri-
umphant averture—the grard harmony of
freedom consclous!y attained,

The {lustrations accompanging this ar-
ticle but falntly indicate the wildness
and awfu! immensity of the scene. Here
the tired plodder from the oity senses re-
laxatien, rest, recuperation: here he
feels free of restrnint, he can forget
himeelf, his name, his identity, his trou-
bles, and enjoy the free and the natural
The spray rising In clouds forms raln-
bowa in the bright aunshine, and as they
chase one another, and add color and
beauty to the scene, his Imagination
runa rlot, and be realizes that he has

for here t

wat=ra

really been w»live for one and
returns to hi= occupation in the ity
next day with brighter eyes, n Kkin
fesling toward his fellow-men,
color In his cheeks, and a
of a stirring, awakening s

The question is somet s
salmon refuses o eat iIn
why does It take a spoon
question s answersd
the spoonm hook revolvinz In the wat
attracts the attontion of ¢ fish, and 1}
bites at the spoon from playfuiness
this s only theory, Another 1
vanced is that the spoon puassin
place where a salmon has deposits
ezE® I snapped at becauso the =
desaires to protect the eggs from ar
egible danger.

day,

explaining that

by

Salmon's Battle for Life.
Arriving at the rocks,
from thelr cases,

rods are
are

lines

hooks selectad. If It is &
brass or copper spoons
cloudy, nicke! spoons.

of the day Is on. A
salmon’'s battle for llberty wil
the uninitiated why salmon fis
finest sport in the
The firat cast of the spoon bhrought
salmon that falrly made the angler’s
eurl. It jumped fully two
the water, and as It giistened In the =
it resembled a flnsh lght
Kohlnoor, 5o bheautiful was the blend-
ing of the colors.
born, knew that in
that salmon, he murt keep o cod
which required as much nerve
possession as & mOour
cise in facing a grizziy
learned that to get
only Iignominlous defeut
somé of his tackle. He the
few moments getting a i

onvey (o

ing Is the

world.

up ¢

feet

out «

of from

The ar an angler

arder to

“ratt

the rocks and a taut lno
fish up stream. Then there was n aplash
& twitch of the rod, a tug

on the line that started  the
sing, and that toid the story of & 1
fish well hooked of hoading

Instead

stream It headed down stream &t a
rific speed, and after it had taken
but a few feet of the

found the tension on It so st

monotonous that
commenced to jump. endea
plunge into the alr to sh
It fought at this dista
but not succeeding in gr
tage, changed tactics, and sweam
up stream, hoplog, doubtieas, to galin suf-
fictent alack In the line to gble It to
cast out the hoak; but the angler took in
the slack as fast as |t Find.
ing this old russ of no avall, the smimom
leaped agnin and again into the alr, Illter-
ally shaking with rage under the haras-
sing tension. It then darted
pool and headed for the wupper falis,
where the water was broken among the
sharp jagged rocks, thinking perhaps (if
salmon do think) to break the line om

it stopped T
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en
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the sharp roc
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o execute, ramemibe
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Dan, how we
A Fiash Story

A prominent

how

least

Be

miss

the falls,
‘played it
water
at arrived

and |
He ¢
in the

with a ¢cn
ing on';
tha
ye

ng
same fiah that
falls some time prev

Ml the happy
ecovered hils tac “How was It
ponsible the line did fastén to a
meag?™' The Lord only knows—a special
dispensation of kind Providence! And
the story? Oh, he belleves it happened.
C. H. McISAAC.




