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KIPLING'S DAY ON
THE (LACKAMAN

LANDING THE XING OF FiSH, THE ROYAL
| CHINOOK SALMON.

-, ]

Glowing Tribute to (he Gamenesy and Beauly
of, Orerun’s Celobrated l-‘ilh--’l!_ha Pleas-
ura of g Iiletine.

«fhe race 1s nelthor tno theswift nor the battle to
1h9 stroug: Lut time and shance cometh to all.™

a?’

! UAVEIived! The Amer-
fean continent may now

bave tuken the best that
it yvie!ds, and tha Dest
wns nolthier dotlars, lovo
nor real astate. Ienr,
now. genliemen of the
Punjaub Fighing Club
wio whip the reaches of

the Tavi and you who painfully {mport
trout oyver Lo Otacamand, and [ will tell you
how ol:d man Uatifornla and 1 want {ivhing.
and you shinll envy.,  Wao rolurnad from Tua
Dalles tu Dortland by the way wo had coma,
the stenmer stopping en rozie to plek up
a night's cuteh of vne ot the salmon wheels
on the river ant to deifver U at g
oanuery down stream. When the propric-
tor of the wheel nnnostuficed that his tiake
wins 2230 pounds weight of fisbh, and nol a
Beavy calch neither,” 1 thought he lod., But
he s2nt the boxes abourd and I counted the
salmon by Lthe huindred--huge Hlty-pound-
ory hardly dead, seores of twenty and thirty-
pounders and n host of smailer fish. They
woto nll chinook enlmon, ag distinguished
from the “‘steel head” and the “‘silver side.”
Thal i3 Lo say, thoy wero royal salmon, awd
California and I dropped a tear over them
oy monarchs who deserved n better fate, but
tho Iust of slanghler entercd into our aouls,
atid wo'talked fiah and furgot the mountain
sconery thut bad so maoved i o day befare,

The steamor nalted nt n rado wooden
warchouso Luitt on pilas iy a lounaly ronch of
tho river and zent wn the fish, I followed
them up « seale-strewn, flskiy incline that led

o the ecannery. ‘The crazy hullding
way  qitivering  with be  machinery
onn its floors. and u glittering Dbank
ol iin serapd lLwvonty feet  hiph

showed where tho wasle wus thrown after
the ¢ans had been punched. Only China-
nico wera employed on the work, and they
1ooked like biood-besmeared, yellow devils
a8 they crossed the rifts of sunlight that lay
upon the flyor, When our consignment ar-
rived the rough wooden hbixes broke of
thomsesrss ay they were dumpml down
under u jet of waler, and the salmon burst
out In a strenm of quicksilvor.

I was impressed notyo much wilh the
sveed of the manulaclure as the character
of the [uctory. Inside, on u floor 00 by 40,
the most civilizad nand mmarderous of mqp-
chinery. Qutside, thiree footate)s, the thick
growing pines and the immensoe solitude of
tho hitls, Our steawer only stayed twenty
minutes at that plaes, but I counted 240
Hnished cnns made [rom thae cateh of Lho
previoua nigot ere I left the slippery, Liood-
atained, scale-spanglod, olly Hoors and tha
oflsl-sweared Chinumen,

FIAIIXG IN TILE CLAUKAMASY,

Wo reached Portland, Californin and 1
erying for salmon, and 1 real estate man, to
whom wo had beett intrusted by an insur.
ance man, met us in the strost, saying that
flitean milos away, across country, wo
ahould come upon « place ¢ailed Clackamas,
where we might porchance find what we de-
sired. Aud Californin, his coat-talls flying
In tho wind, ran {o a livery stable and
chartered a wagon and team forthwith. 1
could push iho wagon about twith one hand,
g0 light wus its astruoture. Tho toam was
purely Americatn —that Is to aay, almost hn-
maninitsintelligence and docllity, Some oue
snid that the ronds were not good on the
way to Clackamns, andd warted uy against
smushiag the springs.  **Poriland,” who
- had watclcd the preparations, inally reck-
onecd *'iicgl come slong, too,” and under
heavenly skies wo throo
panions of .o day set forth, Cal.
ffornia oarefully lashing our rodas into
the carriage, and {he bystonders over-
whelniing us with divecliong as 0 tho saw-
mills wa were to pasa, tho {erries wo wera to
cross and the signpoats we wore to scek
yigna from, Jal{ 2 mile from this city of
60,000 souly wo struck (and thig muast be
taken literally) a plank road that would
hnve been a disgraco to nn Irish village.

Then six miles of macadamized rond
showed us that the team could move. A
rnilway ran betwaen-us nnd the banks of the

Willametilo and another above us through
tho mountains. All the land was dotied

with sanall townships and the roads wers

full of farmers im thelr town wapons,

bunches of tow-haired, botfcle-u}'ud urchins

sitting in the bay behind. The men gen-
erally looked like loafets, but their woman

waro all wall dressed. Brown braiding on a

tarlor-juinle jacket dooa not, how-
ever, consort with hay wagons, Then
wo struck into the woods alang

what California called n caming reale—
o rood rond—usnd Yortland a “falr
track.” It wound In and oat among fire-
blackened stumps, under pina treos, along
the corners of log fences, through hollows,
wblch must be hopeless muyrsh in the win-
ter, and up abaurd gradionty, But nowhere
turoughout its longih did I yoe any aovi-
dJonce of road-making, Thero wns a
track--you couldn’t well gat off it,
and it was nll yon could do to atay
on it, The dust iny a foot thick In the bliud
ruts, and under tho dust wo found bits of
planking and bundlea ¢l brushwood that
sent the wagon botinding into tho alr. The
journey in itselt was a delight, Sometimas
wo crashod through bracken; anon, whers
the blackberries grow rankest, we found n
lenely little cemetery, the woaden rails all
awry and tho pititul stumpy heoadstones
nodding drunkenly at the soft mn!leins.
Then, with oatiis and the sound of rent
underwood, o yoke of mighty bulls would
swing down a "skid" road, hauling & forty-
Yoot log along & rudely madae slide. A val-
loy fitll of wheat and cherry trees ancceeded,
and halting at a housd we bought ten
pound welght of tuscious black cherries for
something leas than a rupee and
ot n drink of icy cold water for mnoth-
ng. whilo the untended tenm browsed. sagu-
giously by the roadside. Once wu found

A WAYSIDE CANY OF HOXSE-DRXALXERS,

lounging by ® pool, ready for asaleora
MWap, and onces two sun-tanned youngaters

ool banging (rom the high pummeled.

lonei

sink under thesea, for [

com- |

‘supremely

radch te the 1l

shet down a hill ou Indian ponies, thelr full | in tow, and land

CITATION (AGLC STYLE)

saddle. They had bosn Sishing and weroe
our brethren therefors. We shouted aleud
inchorus {o scare . wildoat; wo aguabbled
aover the rpoasons that had led aannks to
Oross a road; wa hoaved bits of bark at &'
venturesomae chipmunk, who was really the

litile gray squirrel of India and had come to
call on me; wo lost the way and got the

wagon #mo beautifully fixed on a khud-

bound road that we had to tie the two hind

whaals to get it down. Abovoall, California

told talos of Nevada and Arizona, ol

nights spent out prospeoting
the slaughter of deor and tho chass of men,
of woman, lovely woman, who is & firebrand
In a Waestern city and loads o the poppin
of pistols, and of the sudden changes an
chances of fortune, who delights in makin
the miner or the lumborman a quadrup‘l .
cute millionaire and in *'busting’’ the rall-
road king, Thal was a day to be remem-
bored, and it had oni gun whon wo
drew rein at a tiny farm -house
on tho banks of - tho Clackamas
and sought horae feed and ‘lodging, ere we
hastened to the river that broke ovar o welr
not n gqaarier of o nilo away, lmagine a
strean: seventy yards bLroad divided by a
pebhly island, running over seductive ‘‘ril-
les’’ and swirling into deep, qujet poolas,
wlere the good salmon goes (o amoko his
pip= altor meais, (et such a stream amid
tinlds Of breast high ecrops surrounded by
hills of pinos, throw in where you please
quiot waler, iong-fenced meadows, and a
hundred-foos blufl just to keep tho scenery
from growing too inonotonous, and you wiil
get some falnt notlon of the Clackamas. The
weir had been erected to pen the Chinovok
salmon from going further up stream. We
could see then), twenty or thirty pounds, by
Lhe soore In Lthe deep poole, or rlng madly
against the weir and foollshly skinning their
noses. TLey were not our preyv, {or the
would not risoat a iy and we knew it. All
the sume, when one made hia lenr againat
ibe weir nnd lIanded on the foot plank with
A jar that shook the bonrd I was standing
on, I wrould failn have claimed him for my
own capture.

I'ortiand hadino rod. He held tha gafl and
the whisky. California smiffed up stroam
and down stream, ncross the racing wator,
chose his ground and lot the gaudy [y drop
in the tail of a yi{lle. T was gotting 1wy rod

‘together when I heard . . 2

TIE TOYOUS SHRLEK OF THK REEL

and the yells of Californin, and three festof
living silver leaped into tho air far across the
water. The [orces were engaged. The =sal-

mon turge up sireay, the lense ling cuiling
the water like a tide rip behind him nnd the

lizht bamlboo bhoweild to breaking, Whut
happonsd thereaftor I eannot Lell,  Califor-

n:y swore and praved and Vortiand shouted

adyice, and I did atltbrecfor what appuaraed

1o ba balfa day, hat was in reality a little
over u quarler ol an honr, rud sullenly our
ish c¢amo homne with apurls of temper,

dnalies head on and sarabands in tho alr,

hut home to the bnitk came he and the re-.
morselesy reel patherved up the thrend of his

lifo inch Ly ineh. Walanded him in a little
hay and tho spring wolght. in his gorgoous

prills cheoketl nt clevon nnd ong-half pounds.

Eleven aud one-hall pounds of lighting

salmon! YWe danced a war dance von the
peblies, and Cuhifornin caught me round the
waist in o bhug that wont nenr to breaking
my riba while ho shouted: “Partner! part-

ner! ‘Uhis Is glory! Nouw vou calch your
lsti!  Twaouly-four yeurs 1I've waited for
this!"

I want Into that ley cold river and made
my oast just above the welr, and all but
foul-hooked a blue-and-black waler-snnkae
with u coral inouth, who coiled berself on n
stone aml blssed mnledictions. The next
cast—unli, thoe nride of It, the regul splondor
of it! the thrill that run down from {inger-
tip to toel ‘Then the water boiled, Tle
Lbroke for the Oy awd got it, There re-
mulned enough senge ln me to givo him nll
o wanted, whon bae Jumped nol once but
twenty thnes before tue upstream flight that
ran my iine oul to the laxt half dozen turny,
nid 1 sunw the nickoled reelbar glitier under
the thinning green coils,. My thumb was

burned doen when I xirove to stop-
- per the Mne: but 1 did not feel it
tlil later, for my soul was out in the

dancing weir proying for hiru (o turn ero be
took niy tuckle away. Aud the prayer way
heard. As ] bowed back, the butt of the rod

. on my left hip bone and the tep jolnt dip-

ping like unto n weeping willow, ho tuined
wnd  nccepted eonch  Inch  of  xlack
that 1 could.by any monvs get ‘in us o fuvor
fromu ont high, ‘There be sevoral sorts ol witc-
cons in this world that taste well in the mo-
ment of enjoyment, but I question whether
tho atealthy thelt of 1ine from an able-bodied
sulnion who knows exuctly what you are
doing and why yuu are doing it is not
sweeter than any other vidlory wilthin
human scope. Like Calitfornla's fish, he ran
ut ;o bead on and leuned against the line,
but the L.ord gave 1o 270 paira of lingers in
that hour. ‘The hanks aud

TILE PINE TREFS DANCLD MZZILY AROUND ME,

but I only recled—reeled as [or life—reelod
for hours, and at the end of the reeling con-
tinued {o give bkim ths buit while

he sulked in & pool. Cnliflornia was furiher
up the renchb, and with the corner of my
cye L could see him casting with long casts
aud miuch skill, Then hs siruck and my
lish broke for the weirin the same instant,
and down the reach we cuma, Calllornia
and I, reel answoring reel even as the morn-
lnF stury slng togothor,

The first wild entbusiasm of capture had
died nway. We were both at work now in
deadly enrnest to prevent the lines Iouling,
to stall off & down-sfzeam rush for shagpey
water just-above tho welr, and at the samo
timo to get the fish into tho shallow bay
down stream that guve the best praclicubio
landing. T'ortland bade us both be of good
heurt, aud volunteerad to take the rod from
my hands. 1 would rather have died among
the pebbles than surrander my right to play
and tand s safmon, welght unknown, with
an eight-ounco rod. 1 heard Oalifornia, at
my ear it seemed, gasping, 'He's a fightor
from Fightersville sure,’” us his flsh mada n
frosh break acro:s the stream, I saw Iort-
land fall off a log fence, broak the over-
hanging bunk and claller down to the peb-
bles, all °*sand and landing-net, and I
dropped on a log to reat for nmomoent, Asl
drew breath the wedry hands slnckened
their hold and I [orgot to give him the bult.
A wild scuitor in the water, a plunge and. n
break for the head waters ot the Clackamas
wns my reward, aud the weary toil of reel-
ing in with one oye under the water and the
other on tho top joint of the rod wns re-
newed. Worstof all, I was blocking Call.
fornia’s path to the liitle landing bay afore-~
sald, and be LAd to balt and tire his prizs
where he wns.,  “The futher of ail the
gsalmon | he shouted., *“'Ior the love of
heuven get your trout to bank, Jobnny-

Bali!” But Icould do pomore. LKven the
insuit (aited to move me. Tho rest of the
He suflered

fnme waa with the salmon,
iimself to bedrawn, akipping wilh pretended
delight at gotting Lo thehaven whare’l would
fain bring him. Yot no sooner did he fesl
shonl walsr under his ponderous belly than
hebacked like a torpedo boat and the anarl of
the reel told me that my labor was in vain,
A dozen iimoes at loast this happenad sre
the line hinted he had given up that battleg
and would be towed in. He.was towed.

'bo landing net was useloss for one of.his

size, and 1 would not have him gaffed. |
stepped into tho shallows and heaved him
out with arespectiul hand under the gill, for
which kinduass lie battered me about tle
legy with bhis iall, and 1 feit the atrength of
him and was prond, California had taken
my place in the shullows, his flak hard beld,
I was up the bank Irin‘f full length on the
siveet-sconted xrass and gasping in company
with my flrst salmoen cosught, played and
landed on au eight-onoco rod.

MY I(AKDS WLRE CUT AND BLEKDING,

I was dripping with sweat, spangled like
harlequin with scales, water from my waist
down, nose pscled by the sun, bul utterly,

‘and consummately happy.
Ho, the - heauty, -the darling, 1o
dalasy,. 1wy ‘Salmon Babhsdur, weighed
twelys pounds, and had been
seven and thirty mioufles brlnging him
to bank. He had been .lightl ocked
on the angle of the right jaw and the hook
had not wearied him. That bour I aa
among bvrinces and_orowned headst
greater-iban them all. Beolow the bank e
hoard Qalifornin scufiing with his salmon
and swearing Bpaunish oaths, Portland and I
assisted al the capture, and the fizh dragged
the apring balance out by the roots. JIL waa
only constructsd to weigh up to filteen
pounds. We stretghed the three fish on
the grass—the elaven and a hall, the twelve
and fifteen pounders—and we give an oath
that @il who came alter should merely be
weighed and put back again.
How shall I tell the glories of that day no
that yeu rry be interested? Agalu and
again dld.O: orpia and I prance dowa that
_ . ‘oash With o saimen -
hh.l-;h; we: _Then.
Poriand todk ¥ 204 ind cASgAS seme

-

ounders, and my spoon was carried away
y an anknown leviuthan, Xach fish, for
tho merits of tho threoe thiat hand died so
gamely, was, hnstily hookod on the balance
and Hung l;nnlt. Poriland recorded tho
woight in a pocketbook, for he wasnreal
estato mnn, d49ach Hish fought for nll he was
worth, and nono moro uvnze:ly than the
smallest, o gamo littlo six poundar. At ihe
end of six hours wg¢ added up the
list. Read it. ‘Totnl, sixteen flsh;
ncgrogate  weoight, 141  pounds. The
ycore in dotail runs something like {his—it
iz only intereating to those concerned: 14,
11%, 12,..10. 93{, 8, clo.; as I hnve mnid,
nothing under stx .pounds and {liree ten-
pounders,

Very solominly and thankfully wo put up
our rods—it was glory cnough for all time—-
and returned, ' . -

WEETING IN EACH OTHER'S ARMS,

Weeping tonra of purs joy, to that simplo,
barelegged family lu tho proking case house
by tho water side., Tho old farmer recol-
lected days and nights of flerce warfare with
the Indiana ‘'way back in the flliies," when

overy ripple of the Columbia river and her
tributarios hid covert danger. Qod had
dowered him with a queer, orooked gifi of
oxvression and a florce huxfnty for the waol-
{are of his two little sonx—tanned and re-
served children, who attended svbool daily
and aspoke good Iuglish in a sirange
tongue. His wife was an austere
woman, whu hbhad once ‘been Kindly,
and perhaps’ bandsome. VYery many
yoars of- toil .had taken the olastiolly
out of step and volco. She looked for noth-
ing bettar than everlasting work-—the
chafing detail of liousowork--and then
a gfave -sowmewhore \lp tha hill among
the blackhorries and the piner. Bus in
her grim way. she sympoathized with her
eldeat daughtor, a smnil and silont maiden
of 18, wto bad thoughts very {ar Irom the
meala sbio tended and Lthepans she scotred.
We atumbled iinto the household at a crisis
and thero was a.deal of downright hyinian-
ity in that same. A bad, wicked dress-
maker had promised the maiden a dress in
timo for tomorrow’s rallway jotirney, and
though tho barelooted Georgy, who
stood in very wholesome awa of his sistor,
bad scoured (he woods on a pony in
aourch, that dross never aurrived. Ko,
with gorrow in her heart and a htun-
dred Bister Anne glances up tbe road, uhe
waited upon the sirangers, and, 1 doubt
not, cursed them f[or Lbe wanis that stood
hotwoen her and hor mneed [or. tears.
It wns a gonuine {ittle trapedy, ‘The
mother, in a- heavy, pussionless voloe;
robukml her lmpationce, ?'ut sit up far into
tho night bowed over o heap of sewing for
tha daughtor’s bonellt. Thowe things I be-
held in the long murigold scented iwillght
and whiapering night, loaflng round Lhe
Iittle house with CUalifornia, who unfoided
himiself Hke n Jotus to tho monn, orin lhe
1iitie bosrded bunk that was otr bedroom,
swapping tnles with Porlland nud the old
man, Moat ol thie yarns bagan In thils way:
—"Red Larry was n bull-puncher back of
Lone county, Montuna,” or *“I'hers was n
man ridlog tho trail met n jack rabbil
sitting in n cactus,” or ''Dout the timo of
the HSun Diego fand bhoomy o woman from
Monterey, &+." You can try to plece out
for yourselves whit soriof stories they wern,
Rupvaun Kirnina,
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