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It is May. The world ie stretching and yawning in the morning

f ~ of the year after its winter eleep, and the volces of the fisher-
; men come up to ms where I sit on the bank above the river. Astonishhg?f
clear and near khayx seem the sounds as I look down on the little
boats end pigmy figures of the men. The rattle of oars#aems al-
most at my eide, noticesble in the humming undercurrent of other
noises and half silence. Young and green and gurgling, the river
itself rushes along et & perilous pace, full-banked and unmindful of
rocks or sharp turns ahead. The clean-washed silvery leaves of the

cottonwoode flutter excitedly up the slope; and the pummy little

bude glisten as if they were varnished, filling %he air with a heavy
sweetnese like that of new waex in the bee hives. Just below me on
the sand,s brown bee tumbles and rolle as if he is egleepy snd still
muddled in his mind, but eager to be sbroad. Out over the swirling
surface of the water a vell of gauzy insects billows up and down on
the breeze, thie way and that, dancing and weaving to the whime of
the wind, thea settling for & moment like mist on the swift vhite
water. A atreék of 1light flashes into the 2ir} golden and red

Bpots glint on a elim, shimmering form. The rainhoﬁ trout has struck

: ]

leaving the hovering wraith of insects shortened.

But what of the fishermen, and what of their catch? By

&1l the eigns of the season end the welling enthusiamsm within them ,

: Aea Aélt_.-l.d‘-’r‘--‘
:7 this ie their day, whether they catch rainbows or sunsete. A string

oft rowboats anchored across the e eddy rocks with the current.
And 1t's the big Chinook they are after, not his emall epotted
neighbor, the trout. It's the great, gomy, shrewd=ered tyrant of

the epring vun, the silvery salmnn.fluehed_*itk the wmarm elow SF w8
blood for whom the greedy fishermen trail out the long line and
glittering spirnsr. And here the 1ittls boats hang above the green



depths hour after houry from dawn till sunset tints the water,

|

£ oo T Hor
to Iure the king s~lL_01‘ to his death. (,gt%. f)u,. i - (72414_ ?miri},
/4 } /

e,éa I d e d Aerea gt 5,2:; jj:d_ e Koy “f,"‘ e,

r,t,.,a!..‘-/bt-fab T4
J\L.W big fish is & spor% fghter, i sa [ 'tle ‘-’J L

scheming to kuraxkx catch him. “The old tegend saye "a trout for wit,
and & salmon for weight." Born at the headwasters of a stream, one
thet is tributary to his own river, on a sandbar over which the
shellow water flows in almost limpid clearness, he lives a number
of monthe as & fingerling until he sttains length and strength
enough to etart on the first of the two grest journsye of his 1life.
He has not sesn his mother aad father for -some time. 1In fact; he
has never known them. Ha\-ring laid some two or three thousand pink
egge on the aantir_l.er{i.rmheir hatching to the warml"r'af' the sun
and the water, llother Salmon ked weakly and painfully ended her
days; and Father Salmon {‘h:d?followed her. Pale and half lifeless
with hooked noses and scarred bodies; they he€ floundered ab ut

=
the shallow pools and finelly floated off down stream. Taus—gleres
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At baby

Premr dewn to the sea go the brood of kikikke fish, prey for
2ll the big mawe along the highway of the river, the squawfish, the
pike and that glutton, the bloated Dolly Verden trout, an interloper
that entered these waters by misteke. B8quirming and wriggling in
toward the secluded edges, dodging the probing fingers of the

V|

crav.'\\':‘eady to pull them into dark corners and devour them, the little

figh acuttle\along by degrees on their downward way. Not all of them-

Q-
in fact very few-- sver reachgf the salt water. For all of them %"

now bEen posaesa d by a hung to be aatiafled”by caddis fliea or
\_,g__‘, Co-prel AL ‘iz +i.._c.L\,;,,
guazy :Lnsecta. For fi\d’* rs, of thereahcuta, #he little remnent lives
&

in the eea, some feeding about t.h"e-und'e-r-eea banke, othera ranging,
elong ahorzn t-far from the mouth of their stream, CE few, for what.

reason ; roamins to far shores. At the end of this time,
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along with meny cthers, the blg, :["ull fleshed fish forge intc the

entrance of their native river/}? J.th an unerring sense of logetion.

e wonth or two this homing fever drives them up stream to surge

end fight all obstaecles in their path, jumping barriers, leaping

step by step up Z;MJi cataracts, on to the headwaters, perhaps to

that very sandbar‘\lying warmly uider the sun,where they were born.

end thousands

The spewning instinct 1s"on them. By thounands{they crowd thay-tntw&j

the big and little rivers of the Northwest. hré\uhere the salmon
St

ere, thers willpbe the fishermen.

I sit looking down at the picture framed by the lesafy screa%?
trees, now soft and transparent as the setting sun shines through them
and down onto the surface of the river, changing it into a shifting,
shimmering lake of gaks#x of light. The current laps againet the sides
of helf a dozen boats, throwiag black shadows behind. Rings of blue
smoke from peecsful pipes trail intqthe evening air. A line twitches.

"Hold her, fisherman!" sings a voice. "Quana!" screams
& gull hanging on deft wing above and cocking a %Eifiﬁié sye on the
ceteh.

Purz gold flares behind the hills and etches their rims.

Cool purple dpoops down the slope among the firs and cottonwoods. éfﬁ;
river ,turns green and deep and still, with only patches of paling
light between. The figherman's day is done. Does it matter whether
the big Chinook lies %’e&d in the bottom of his boat; or whether, for
this day of his, he#gzught only sunset clowde and purple shadows, and
the river passing by?
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ADVERNTURES IN ALEUT LAND
by
Irene Pinley

Phtgpd by lloee &, Furlly A P oG

liany an expedition staxrts off in a bravado spirit, but

hae—tn-&eae@\its goalqthzough various degrees of discomfiture. We

were on tﬂnyestward, cruising in Alaskan waters and the Bering Ses

under the auspices of the AlMerican Nature Association and the Bureau
h : hw‘tf! \SW F

of Fighexriesg of theﬁbepaxtmant of Commerce. I'hig is 3 region of

blig fish and big game.

igning a trifling accident
came near wrecking the expeuition and the summexr's outing. We were
after motion and still pictures of alebke—brown beary, Kenal mgose,
T T !
barren-land caribou,,and fur seals of the Pribilofs, i t:#-'t\‘l(_e

s The f?l.vhi-(‘“r
had to be initiated with an icy ducking,sn i discouragement
“ Vit o y”
before we met with Lady Luck, who seems fond of eluding & camaraman

in the north.
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OFF TO ALEUT LAND,
J
&Jl \ : by
“"\ \J Irene Finley )

7 ity fo bech & Ot ﬁf i /

# A Creat Northern train was speeding us on to Bellingham, for at
three o'clock that afterncon we wers to embark for The d of the Aleuts.
We clicked merrily in and out of the jungle-liks, wet woode of ¥ashington
along the seashore where in pLACes the mud-flet fingers of Pugegiﬁeund
erept rlmost up Lo the t;ach. The emell of morning was on the air, a whiff
of fog on balsaum boughs mingled with the tang of salt inicts.‘ The sea had
retreated alwost out ol sight, marked only-by the intermittent, flashing

line of = comber. My eyss cume back over Lhe exparnse of gray oose in the

foreground to the wocded ghorsline that corvaed awiltly on sheed of us, .

away and awey tLo the north and west,- 4o Alaut lamng those phantom ghores
where the caribou and the grest bBrown bear rosmsd. So meny happy events
have begun on ths Lfirst day of Juns!

fne daverture of the Gnthar-in.,ﬂ.

had touched the whol T the furasted hillside ebove

the cireling bay. in the hurbor lay several gray battleships. We walked
1lesurely the black or nc'along the Yracte from the station towsrd the

docks. No need to be gulded; one had hrly Lo look and listen. Trucks, autos,
and pedestrians were migreting in the same direction and disappearing

throuch one biz ratesay like bess divin£.into a hive. The confusion was
contagdous. We jolned the procession and along with the cothers threaded ﬁ
in and. out among the cars, or crowded them to the edge thet hung over the |
restless, blue-bleck weter. At the far end & big, white vessel hugged the

pler. It had a strangs sttraction for me. I took in every movement about

it. Freight of all kinde was being hoicted over the rail with dizzy regular-

ity,~ crates .
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of oranges and apples, boxes of green lettuce heads, elong with heavy
machinery and numberléan oil drums. Groups of fluttering girle minglo&
with the hurrying workmen end the passengers on the pier. What a glamour
invested the whole acéns.

Evening found us in the Straits of Georgia, gliding effortless
over smooth, wide water between the mainland and Vanecouver Island. Behind
this long guardian of tpe;coastline the whole world moved softly by, water-
falls flashing dougiffg iiie 7ibhons, mavnlaln desks rising ovt of faie
clouds, a glint of sunset on a window pane revealing a little craft lost on
the surface, a funnel of black smoke trailing into the sky, a spindle mast
and a wavering wake on the water, little islands coming into being ocut of
the biue, a low=flying bird late returning to home shadows,- and quiet,
quiet, a-pir we were going nowhere and no matter. .

X I was swinging on the after deck with::;; children. Three new
rope swings hung from the big spar by a genial captain were the most pop-
ilar place on th§ boat. At times they were quite irsdequate for some six-
teen high school boys who were headed for fun and fortupe in the salmon can-
neries, and two or three very small folk who were exuberant voyngora. Black=-
eyed Mickey, emiling from a hooded cape, was everybody's friend. She was
going to some beautiful islands away up in the Bering Sea to live forever,
and she had a new baby brother to take along. Later the Eider, a gray govern-
ment bost, was to take Mickey, her baby brother and her parents, and a few
others, croudodf}ntoﬂunhelievably close living quarters, a three days'
journey up to figf::;AE;Lwopt Pribilofe to begin a new life. Just now a tall,

quiet men in a checked mackinaw and cap drawn over his eyes was swinging her.

He soon joined his qQwn group againrwho were chatting at the rail. A dis-

tinguished, gray-haired men in a dark blue suit drew the others around him,-

a young fellow in corduroys and heavy shoes, with eager eyes that devoured
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everything in this new land, another frankly jovial one in a knicker suit
and golf shoes, and corpulent Chris with & sheepish smile and a canny ton-
gue. These were the salmon kings of Bristol Bay, each one longing for more
fish, end still more fish to catch and can. And at the end of the short
season, loaded to the limit, the salmon smd;:npitig’ back and forth earrying
away their freight of fine food. For the lure of ilasks. today is the silver
horde e.aiyutsrday it was the golden one. And the silver has not panned out
as the ;old did. The{;m;‘rstram that flash down from the snowy peaks

are the beds for the silver rush as they were for the gold.

What & romence is cast ebout the 1ife of the salmon. The snowsand
ice that mask the mountains and pile up on the shores have no more started
ﬁho first spring freshet than the taste is caught by the myriads of ealmon
that heve wintered in the comstal waters. The pulsing message beats as strong
out here in the depths of the see as the first warm breath of spring, blowing
up from the south, is sensed by the dormant roots of the flowere. They have
been hanging expectantly on the tap of the bell that loosene the winter-locked’
streams. All noses are turned to the mrﬁh, and the dark waters throb with
the awakening urge of that migration. Nothing can stop it. A million strong-
yes, millions upon millions- they cloud the coastal currents, trailing like
silver skeins along their way. They curve close eround the shores of the
Gulf of Alaska where the first toll of their mumbers is sifted into the ukeﬁ
and traps. Unknowing and uncaring, the plundered schools push on, following
the coast around to the southwest, leaving great numbers behind at the mouth
ofF;;:;j’fme stream where the red roofs of the cameries brighten the bays.
Threading the passes of the Aleutian chni.p of 1519.;:.:10, t.hoy taste the cold,
salt waters of the Bering Sea and swing ls’;;arpla'f:ﬁ&m ox; thwi’l:s?lle.ph;p into
Bristol Bay, to the Nushagek, the Koichak, end the Neknek. Not far inland
at the heads of these streams lie large lakes, Iliamna, Neknek, Ugashik, Be-

charof, and others, between which lies the Valley of Ten Thousand Smokes,
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and over which hangs the caved-in erster of Ketumai and other volcanoes
smoking threateningly. For many of the fish, this is the end of the jour-
nay. & few forge on even into the Arctic Circle and straggle clear across
to S8iberia. The Bristol Bay region is the home of the little Alaska red
salmon, or sockeye from the Indian name, sockaye. Along with the big king,
or spring Chinook,of the long mountein streams of the lower northwest, this
ies the finest fish food in the world, flavered, perhaps, with the clean
strength and vigorcus life of tha race. WFhat an lmaginetion it takes to
follow the course of the littls re&, a path as clearly marked to ite lesders
as that of the wild goose that heads the wedge from the southland to its
nesting places on the northern tundra.

That night et our sunset gathering on the upper deck, a white-
haired man joined the crowd. Immedistely there were whispers that his mame
was Gilbert, the guardisn of the fish. He had been worklng st the wiers of
Karluk, a noble selmon stresm, where it wes rumored that fifty thousand two-
year old salmon were held and marked es they surged from their inland lake
down the stream, seized by their first longing for the sea. And again, from
a trap full of fine, big fish, he had esked for ten thousand to tag and
turn again on their way to learn on what far shores they are finally stranded.
All thie, end more, in order that more may be known about the life of the
galmon, and that the runs of these fish may be insured for those beyond our
time. He was considered by the United States Bureau of Fisheries a fair
judge in matters of this kind, so the ri;ht. of his authority was settled
without argument. The cooperation and goodwill of all concerned met his

efforte é"or Ahe welfare of those of today and those t%:t rrow.  , . , . i
ety it Ropbory’ Aoy ety U
A It was nine o'clock. A"wol belched black clouds e t

4

red 855" dending brilliant rays flaring in a halo sbout its peak. As the
sun dropped from sight, flashee caught and scintilibdted from one point to



another of the jegged, ssw~tcothed ridges, showering gold high into the
sky. Islands stood on our west lighted by a pele sunset "glow. on and on
we #lid from cne bay to another under the eaves of ti’mae froot&d ranges.
The gulls snd sea parrcots of the seasghores had deserted the ship and in
their pleces were the jaegers, the shesrweters, and Lhe alabatrosses. Ome
"goonie, " or black-footed alabatross that fM us out, followed in our
waks now on one sids, now on t.ir:e other, skimming low, Islnnt.in; and curving
on long, unbending wings. Planing down eazily for a landing on the water,
he glided smocthly into the hollow of a wave with hie big, equare-jointed |
wings only haelf folded. Deliberately he adjusted and shuffled them until
they finally settled st his sides while he rocked gently in his cradle, eye-
ing the world eerenely. He seemed like the spirit of the deep, whether of
protection or premonition we could not tell. The whales wre__a}aout‘:_;. too,
playing and blowing. The lazy, blaek hulks broke water and,\m in dif-
ferent directions about the boat with just their backs wallowing on the suré
face. Once in 2 while the round, black head of a sezl bobbed up, looking
us over curiously as if asking if we, too, were on our way bto the Pribilofs.
The water world was wide awake, each creature sporting with his fellows on
their playgrounds in these long, pale nights, and each one on his way to
his own summer home in the north.

Drip, drip on the roof. Drip, drip, and asplash on the water,
Drip, drip on the emerald hille that filled the window. It was morning snd
we were at Ikatan, the last westward port of ml‘l of the Catherine D. The
raucus, complaining clemor of gulle gomewhere-neay came to my ears. There
was not much to be seen from the window but red cammery buildings backed
by darkening hills. And continuously this ﬁ.ri.dmt din of the gulls came
from somewhere out of the fog and min._l I ,thnught. t.:ho'naut.h of a stream
must be nearby where the offsl of the cannsr} is sent on its way to the

¢

tidal sewer. This is t’e usual hang-out of Wy gulls. But no: when
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I walked out on the sodden dock, there sat the gray gull shorus in a row on
the rail above the brailer that brings the ealmon up from the scows. Intent
and watchful svery one, nor would they give an inch of advantage to a neigh-
bor or & newcomer, but craned their nacks and cla;nored with wide mouths,- for
what I could not understand. I looked around, It sifted into my mind that
the morning- flsh from the traps were late in coming in, and the birds were
impatient for their belsted bre_akfaa.t. Wy shouldn't they be impatient?
Weren't they partneres of all fishermen to propitiate t.h‘e finny gods end in-
duce mors runs of salmon for man and bird? So they &sded and complained and
worked themselves up to a ramtiéal frenzy for their rights. The air was
filled with their weird ecrasaming as I turned awey st a new sound.' A little
white yacht was sidling in to the end of the dock, and I caught the blaclk
letters, Vestward. It came over me that this was the end of one Jjourney and
the begiming of another for us. It meant & new homs or the water, e new
family to live with, and & new voyege to strenge and little known shores fiar
N K0 WL < £ P AR T st Stk sen Aokh fog that hung
like another level sea ot the‘ middles of mountaine, and more mountains, and‘
beyond islende anéd more islsnds, until I could feel no further.

By noon we had esaid farewell to the big salmon phi re
g e i e
"km

bedded end boarded on the little yscht. A Tethered ‘to her t.win, the Morzhovoi

that was built for wild winde and waters, the Westward wae provisioning and o _Q.my
snifﬁng the sea for signs of a chance to make & spurt through the twisting, f“f“-‘btq
tricky tides that battle between the end of the Alasks Peninsula end the long 4

line of Aleutian 1;1&::43?,\ ;i‘:’emmtir gurgled like liguid through the narrow

neck of a bottle. Time and tide ruled, and not till the appointed hour did

the boat plow har;‘;um; Ms;l,%:u where the currents of two oceans pushed

and wrestled with each other, shoving and shifting the shallow sand bottom

into shoals and bars barely under the surface. 'gmpt Bump! Grind!, Grind! -

cams t.'ho groaning sound as the boat scraped. 'rhqf engines were still in the
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act of slowing down when the bow heaved into the air, the tide caught under

her and she lurched over on her side, stuck tight on the eand. The air was

filled with the hissing and swirling of the water arcund her as she reeled

helplessly in a wide channel increasing in 1lts bolsterousness as the winé

Sturk, av a el oo

rose. For three hours the boat ¢OEgsdsdweblie white-caps. Then gradually
@8 the lncoming tide rose, she righted herself. The engines rumbled sgain.

e edged cauticusly out.

All at once we were in the Bering Cea, bub how we got there I
don't know, for I was seasick and off 1n ancther country. It was night, BShe—
Doab-santbo<sldep. The lighte went out. In the dark pilot house, the
captain stood grimly at the wheel with syes lowsred upon the lighted well
that held the compass. The slickerad crew moved methodicelly sbout. Far
into the night we climbed the crests and settled shivering into the troughs
with the sickening sensation of falling, falling into the bottomlese epage
of a bad dream. The intermittemt crash of greal sess smothering over the
decke, the continuous clattering of a louse davit, the dropping of emall
articles within that seurried over the floor, the banging of en m:llntehdd
door, the complaining of the wracked body of the boat as she rolled first
on one side and then the other,-and the wh.!.st].i.ng;, of the sixty-mile gale

i
AA OB T P UHAL N 2
were an all night accompaniment to my surging, Méfh. i

J
)
Anchored in a little bay which wes not more than an indente.;ion
of the ecoastline of Unimak, the first big ieslend of the Aleutian chain, Bhe
ship met & morning that wes still wild. A vivid pleture hung before us. ¥e
rocked on an indigo sea under the white dome of 2 volcano with rolling, green
hille sweeping down et our feet. The sun broke e way through the clouds and
sent a path of light acroes the water to ue. We scrutinized these lifeless,
Robinson Crusoe shores with curiosity and not & little doubt. They were

lonely and fearsome, but we persuaded ourselves that this wes the landgBf

adventure., A dory with four men put off to scout along the coast for the
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entrance of a namelees river nesr an abandoned native hut. These direct-
ions were anything but definite, for thie land is full of nameless rivem

and abendoned huts. Anxious eyes followed the course of the boat as it
hunted the shoreline. We hunted, too, with the glasses, but the only en-
couraging signs were 2 few seals sporting in the waves berless birds
winging and squawking near a aiivery spot on the boa&ﬁ. All et once, voices:
the explorers were back. ME&}? had m:la beaut iful camping
place on a little stream running close under the shelter of a hill, two Alas-
ka brown bears on a slope, and some caribou asleep and unconscious of in-
truders. The words tumbled out for waiting ears. Hurry, so camp could be
pitched before night! There was & day's work for everyho&y. ¥hite tents
had to be ;at up for the commissary department, end oiled silk tepee tente
for sleeping; and there was moss to be pulled from the thick tundra for ear-
pete and pads under the beds, for the ground here was eternally sodden. There
wae instant stir of exc!.tmf\m. We looked with new interest on these wild
‘ghores. f? ?{{1 2 .1‘,{.,1, o qu dés-(:&atug :

JOne evening we climbed the steep river banl: where the greedy stream
persistently &E;R.t avay, and wandered over the higher fields picking flowere
in the luminous twilight. Beds of blue violetes softly tinged the hills ahead
of us, splaghed with the stronger tones of purple orchids in spotted, tiger-
like leaves. On up the ridge of the sandy headland thet banked itself boldly
above the beach, with ite face ewept clean and bare by the wind, we tramped,
to ‘laol!: down on & big band of birds rocking on the water of a sheltered curve
of the coasgt. They showed the slim heads of harlequins, bluish-black with
white cheek patches and collars. These richly barred and spotted ducks sum-
mer in the cold regions of eastern Asia, Greenland, Iceland and northern
North America, geing south to the middle stetes in winter. They are rol-

licking sprites of these white streame born of snowy summite, where they



bob &phd dive aes they fish in the rough water. How does such a great, tem-
pestuous mobher as this arctic sea protect and nourish these countless, frail
children of the wild? Surely she inspires them with unbounded courege and
love of life,

#ading in wild grass to our knees on our way home along the roof
of the sand dune, suddenly we came upon the habitations of men, but not of
today. I wondered why the coares grass was so tall hers, end was looking
for a way around some lerge patches that blocked ny way almost to my shoul-
ders , when I stwabled against something hard. It was too much smothered for
mé to even guees what it was, but when I tried to avoid it in several dir-
ections, I found I wae struggling along en overgrown wall of some kind. The
tale of an old barabara villege on this island fleshed into my mind, and I
began to search excitedly. Soon I found myself at the entrance of a doorway,
and although it was almost entirely choked with grase, I felt along the edge
and found the wall to be several feet thick and mede of sod. As I pushed my
way down into e squere room t.hru!zgh the tangle of grass that covered the floor
and walls, the spirits of ite bulldere came up about me, swarthy Aleuts with
dull faces and slant eyes of the early days when the Russian invaders ruled
here with a hard hand. I went eoftly and gingerly about, feeling the hard
floor tramped ahd baked for more than a century, perheps, until I was bewil-
dered and lost in this anclent town. One room opened into another, with thick
walle and foundations welded together like a fortificetion with narrow pas-
sageways between, until I had counted thirty or more. All at once I came out
into the center of the village where e circular sod strusture stood, a commun-
ity gathering place, I thought. Searching about, I picked up a spear head,
and then another. Were they early weapons? Certainly they were primitive
in their clumsy hewing. .

I stood at the top of the crest looking down on the bulging mounds
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of tall _rags that buried this sarly human fort, for that was what it had been.
W¥hy had it been built on ’;he top of this wind-blown elope, the coldest and
stormiest place on thé igland? I u 'ned and looked down on the sea, crashing
and pulling against ths shoreg f :]‘,b[éa, t;’a‘;a'dark hunters and fishers had
scarmed the ocean in all dirsctions. No invaders could lend without being
geen, And behind them on the iszland, they again were high above the river
and tha lower reaches which spread away on all eides. For all this, I re-
memberad that they had been emsy vietime to their strong, eruel Russian
masters, who made slaves of them end slaughtered at random.. As I looked off
over the green strstches, there was not a nabtive village c;r humen being of
any kind living in ths main extent of this large.island. A couple of salmon
parts brought fitful life Lo thz eastera snd, and & lonely lighthouse held
4he other. A native ponulstion wag gone, lesving only buried barabsras.

And this -had besn tha history of the Aleul rece in sll of the islands of the
Bering Sea and on this long ahain which ronched nlmoet over to Asia as step-
ping=gtanes for foreign &xplorsrs and adveaturers. |

The mex:. ﬁa;awns ong-of high adventure witl a bounding, buoyant .
ending. There was subdued haste smong the group tha' gat upon sawed-off
wood blocks in fronmt of the cook tent ir the froety morning. Cups of coffee
and bowls of rolled oats were handed from Lhe red-liot stove inside. Trickles
of gteam ascended into the air. The sroms of this bourgoo ( as the Captain
ealled hot porridse) mixed with bubter oand suger, will always bring back to
me the misty moors of that morning under a pendent voleanc, and the muffled
roar of a boreal ccean walting for us. .

We had beer. on these lonsly shores for ,l: days, an;g gtill no
bears. Those wanderers of island nighte had softly .pauod us by. Food was
low in cemp, but no one wanted to leave. Thers ﬁra still rolled oats-~ which

meant three times a day now- perhaps a dozen hardtacks, which taeted as good

to us as dog-biscuite do to caninee, and a 11@19‘@&::}:&;; of raisins. The rice,
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(may the gods be praieed for growing it!) was gone. ‘

Lt oy M:L‘Af 2

for just one more explori
the day would be the foed tharoof. The scercer it got and the smaller the
portions, the better it tasted. It only served to draw us ecloser togethsr, ’
thie subtle sharing.
4:}‘ Nt iy

Thraemhoats were loaded, the motor cruiser, the rowboat am
the little cance. Camerae, fllm cases, kunspsacks, a waterproof bag of frugal
lunch, with odds and ends for a dey's trip were packed in. In the lead boat
towing the other two, were Cempbell, the captain and the engineecr, with the
camere man, ten-year old Betty and I in the rowboat behind, and Cam bringing
up the rear in the cance. For four or five milss we slented eastward along
the coast, bobbing dizzily over the waves which were fretted into froth by a
high wind, as we searched for the entrance of a salmon stream that led back
to the forty lakes. Towed gharply uphill end down, ws wers contimally bal-
ancing the load end bating cur breath, for the ”:'rm(ib m:m nt. we ‘z.ul.od Eyﬁfho

. &) ol

faczpuf & green wall just in time to slither d?"%,?k’ towerxng creat before
it

+ The singing of the water against the sides of the boat
filled nmy ecars Joyously. As we topped a qc::pgﬁﬂ,a caught a glimpse of the mouth
of the sbream, but my eyes widensd atl the sea of tumbiing breakers bewteen,
piling cne upon snothsr. I looksd at the nearing shore and lnstinetively
braced my f_eet ageinet it. All at once we were toessed this vay and that: we
were in the midst of an immense, roaring tumult. The waves broke over us
faster than we could right ourselves, the lead boat still snaking us along.

We cut loose, and jerked spssmodically as the rope gave way. Behind us the
canoe did the same. It was each one for himself now. All three boats were
pitching about like tooth-picks.

The three men in the motor bost shead all wore slickers and rubber



boots. The latter wero ponderous and would scon fill with water and drag

them down if they had to swim. As I watched, I saw one hoot come: off, aj;dit,hon
another. Campbell peeled off a heavy sweater. Confusedly I heard Cem dculling:
beaind me. He was steanding up in the rolling cance, gesticulating wildly. I

{_}a_g...-ti—-(c

looked. The cruiser, which was heavily loaded, wae settling slowly. She was
long and slim and inflexible. Instead of jumping the weves, she plowed her

pointed noss dowa into the green depths as if trying to commit suieide. Soon
AL ] R

the men were sitting in water up to their srms, The next plunge submerged
!

them. They were struggling in the breekers while the bost floated bottom up
- g /J i

nnfi:g-w enzy seized us se a green bank poured down upon us and churned us

ghoreward. We back-paddled away from that seething sargaseo where boat,

bundles and human beings were boliled back and forth. Plcking the leset mad-

demed spot between the crashing breakers, we rode helplesaly to shore and

were sprawled upon the beach like wreckage. The cance had fared the same.

Lending Betty and me, aad emptying the rmming csmsra .shuff out of the boats,
_j-'F\J YA B _,EI.L{."!«H.LrlU Sy ™

back they went to tLhe rescus. The t‘;ree mer wore still tossing about in

white-caps, trying to swim and pull off their clothlag st the same %lme.

But Lhey made uo headway toward shore, =8 there was a continuous surging back

=V L

’MJ—Q-»
" and forth of the currents. The water was RHie m;gzed icebergs. The ewimmers

sould not hold out long. I saw the captain trying to gst estride the over-
turned boat which was twistiag about in the whirlpool. But the waves washed
him off faster than he could slimb on. Something hed to be done. Cem made

‘ch ?or i.'t. in t.ho rowboat and somehow reached the middle of the maslstrom,
A_Lar R

-and t.owax he dro men back to safety.
- [ '|

1t was a shivering party, blue with cold, that gathered about the
1ittle beach bonfire. There had been two dry mateches in the crowd. The famr
of us who came through partly dry, pulled off our costs, sweaters and shirts
to divide with the waifse. Betty and I tended the fire and hurted driftwood



.

sleng the and and behind .t-he mounds, boxes, bite of sper and any refuse
waghad up rassing boats. Byt paﬁing boate were almost as scarce ag
trees on theee fer, forsaken shores, snd there wosn't even & ghost of a tree.
fodden socks and bedraggled garments hung sbout the fire, and everybody lay
on the warm sand refreshing his feslings and hie vigor, telking of anything
but bests and blllowe. It was just a part of the program of pilgrime on a
strange island, and wee sll forgotten. Our buoyancy ceme baeck with s rush.
As I lay behind a sand dune with the bresth of the benfire blowing warn

against my back, I lookad off in serenc contentment over the wide marshes.

By no 11'. was a hilsrigus growd that explored meander
«L " 'é-d.)« “»fv &4&%# A
mouth of the ri % ith aurging selmon that one felt he eehld% _

L

almost use Hhem for a bridge. "'hey were wshing and struggling besk te*tha
spawming beds on the shallows. Three vhite-hseaded or bald eagles stood
solemnly fishing on sandbars in ths middle of the stream. And the gulls
were ocongregeted as usual, clasmoring and goszsipping in loud tones. /d"“'& ile‘,
In the afternoon we girded ourselves for the long welk homeward
on the beach. The ccean wes still in no temper to drook any liberiies,
80 the rowboat and canoe were pulled high upon the sa:;zd and left bottom up,
The motor erulser had drifted ashors asome way further down, end wee alsgo
left, by the may as wo passed.it. When we came to s fair sized river that
cut desp channels as it croovsed the bench, we had to stop and eonsider our
resources for fording it, With some delay and bolstered bravado, the army
started to cross. There were seven of us. "hen it csme my turn to step in,
I took 2 look at the deceitful current. It was difficult to tell where the
deep spots were waiting for me, In I went and instantly felt my feet going
out from under me. The soft bed of the stream shifted constantly, pulling
the sand away. Tt gove the bolsterous current s chance to buffet me over.

A wavering, a reached hand, and I wae 1in shellower water, and over. The



river gurgled gleefully out to cee.
Tramp, tramp, sounded the aet. on the sand, hardened by the
= constantly surging and falling sea. i ‘uinag the dark clouds above
the vivid green ol the shores, the sun Tlered, turning them to roseate salmon.
mmmd chishaldin, feathoring hle 'fip with a wisp of werm bresth
from hisAfawning throat. A little further back, diwly cutlined in the
evening mist, hung the white cone of Regged J=clk. And soon on the hor-

jzon shead of us a thin column of smoke trailed into theair, and the

tents came into view.
7

B i
L lay in bed between eider-down quilte wibth sj\ m’btreip}
pes VR T EIE it e o DL g vositing ir tho glow of o fire in
the little shect-metai ~<~'® in my tent. Cn the rough rail belidnd, an

il T— & arTay of heavy woolen socks were strung out,, and on a line

over my hand were other desmp clothes. Through the open door the ripples
—_on the little river mors lightad g, The sound of quiet voices sifted
t AL i

in from tha olher Lents, Soneesgh- 5 i1lnese and w;idenala/{ell about.

F F

§ap there any plece in all the world whers I had rather be than this?

me- = \ == L .
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RAIN,

Drip, drip on the roof. Drip, drip and splaesh on the water. Drip,
drip on the emerald hills that steeply wall the pushing waters of the
north Pacific as they thread into long fingers between islands snd
peninsules. Drip, drip into ribbons of white water trailing out of
the :i;u:: they pour down the steep eidee of the mqun@aina %n flash-
ing falle- a wide world of water above and below laﬁifﬁéisw?ih the dark
waters the runs of salmon come from the unknown depths of the ses
migrating up thousands of Alesks streems . To the commercisl fish-

ermen it is a greater e.urce of wealth than the gold discovered in
the Klondike, it has not panned out through the years.

The snow and ice that coverfthe mountains and pilef up on
the shores %ﬁgi’nomore started the first spring freshet that the taste
is caught by the myriads of salmon in the coastal waters. ‘fhe indicationﬂ
is as quickly caught in the depths of the sea as the first werm breath
of spring is sensed by the dorment roots of the spring flowers when it biwe-
blows up from the south. Then the schools that have wintered in the Gulf
of Alaska turn their noses to the mesthwest and with the spawning insting
plow eteadiﬂlﬁon far along the coast till they taste the salt of Bering eer
Sea. “hen jthey crowd through the pass in the Aleutian chain and head east
along the sncestral route, a great highway in the ocean depths. The cousse
is as clearly marked to the leaders as to the goose that lkeads the wedge
from the southland to the nest spots on the northern tundra)-m with the se
seme impulse through the wide waters of Bristol Bey to Nakmek, Kvichak and

Nushagak.

The life of the little Alaska red salmon, commonly called Sockeye
from the old Indien name Sokaye differs from the King or Chinook in

that the spawning place is the gravelly shores of mountein laskes. And

why should the one seek only those streams that come from lakes and



the other take the longer streams that rise in springe end snow fields?

Is it the homing instinct that urges the little red salmon 1like a silverxmx

arrow straight for the mouth of the northern river that leads him to his .

A A Drete
hidden lake lair in the moun.t.a.ina?1 His lake is one

z fa “c};ﬁ

el T ni b e ?

Linifng

a spawning basin of large extent fingered at its edges by infant stream

at whose mouths shallow gravel beds shimmer invitingly. Thence

they

creep secretively away, hidden by overhanging grass and vegetation. No

salmon could rseist sych a home, and having loved it must of necessity

as ingerling

return to it. HereAthe“l tle red salmon and hie several thousand

brothers and sisters enlivened these solitary waters for

until a restless desire for escape seized him, and he must out to the

green depths of the ocean whence his mother would never return.

in the summer,

Orztdee

Her one great journey mnded with her

arrival at the spawning bedy\and with the laying of from four to six thouad

rich, salmon colored eggs, her mission in life is’ « But for the

little red salmon the years of strength and battle have just behun.



The smell of morning was on the air, a whiff of fog on balsam boughs
mingled with the tang of salt inlets. The sea had retreated almost out of sight,
marked only by the intermifient flashing line of a comber. A boy and girl looked
out of the window of a Gfezt Northern train that clicked merrily in and out of
theege jungle-like wet woods of Wsshington along the semshore where in places
the mud-flat fingers of Puget Sound crept almost up to the track. Breathlese
and eestatic, their gaze ceme back from the expanse of shining sand in the fore-
ground to the wooded shoreline that curvsd ewiftly on shead of them, away and
away to the north and west,- to Aleut land, those phantom shores where the cer-
ibou and the great brown bear roamed, where myriads of salmon thronged unknown
rivers, and that mysterious troop of under-gea travellers, the fur seals, pughed
once a year to far islands almost lost in the fog. For at three o'clock that

Patterson with their father and mother
afterncon Jack and Patriciaﬁyere to meet the rest of the party at Vancouver,
B. C., and embark for this land of their dreams. So many heppy events had be-
gun on the first of June!

It seemed as if the approaching departure of the Westward had touched
the whole town where it hung on the forested slopes of the cirecl ng bay. The
confusion was contagious. Javk and Petie were so excited thaiﬁ%ézid not walk
calmly. They joined the procession along the wharf, pushing ahega)of their el-
ders, emd threaded in and out among the trucks, or peered over the edge that
hung above the restless blus-black water. At the far end a trim white yacht

to

hugged the pier. She wae squeezed close umdsr a great salmon ship that loomed

far above her, bound for Bristol Bay far to the north. The boy and girl stood

fascinated, taking in every movement about the little craft. Freight of all kinds

was being hoisted over the rail with dizzy regularity,- crates of oranges and
apples, boxes of green lettuce heads and other provisions, along with grest bun-
dles of tents, camping outfits and cameras. |

"Just see the amounéjof food we've got aboard! None of your fancy

trips. We're going on a real wild one this time! And WG'VS,‘j;Q'%.--?Uel 0il enough

7

¥



to last us four thousand miles before we have to tank up again. Anyway, there
are only one or two places where we strike fuel porte. That big whaling station
on one of the Aleutian Iélands is the first one, and the next is one of the
Pribilofe away up in the Bering 8ea." He tingled at the thought of it and

spun around on his toee for sheer joy. Jack was nineteen and his sister a

year younger. She stood wide-syed and enchanted, gazing from the waiting ships,
surrounded by gey fluttering town girls mingling with the sailors, off across
the eparkling bay, and on into that misty expanse of the sea,

"Come on. We'll put our gripe aboard, and then I'm' going down %o
have & look at the machinery and the crew!s quarters," said the boy. "We've got
Diesel engines; nothing like them for smoothness and safety. And there's a
derk-room below where Dud and I can develop our negatives as we go along.
There'll be thinge to picture on this jaunt, I can tell you!"

- The cabin-boy, alaéﬂJack, piloted them downetaire to their staterooms.
Ae they descended, the soft tonss of a violin came up to them.

"Peg's aboard!" eaid Patricia, and she bolted into a statercom door
from which the strains came. A slim girl with curly hair and big dark eyes sat
on the edge of the bed with her face bent over her violin. The two girls were —
soon hugging each other end bubbling with excitement. Patricia looked about.

The room might have been & French bedroom in a hotel. The woodwork wae whits
enamel. Heavy golden draperies hung at the windows above an inset book-shelf,
and a soft golden carpet was on the floor. A low white bed with a yellow coverlet
wae fastened to the wall, and = white dressing table with yellow g:i:;gfﬁhs

tight against the other side. A yellow sport dress hung on & chair. 8ilk under-
things were dumped into open drawers. AAn ecstatic co fus{gfﬂfggxgﬁgzﬁiggggz:)

"Whatever did you bring thos - ?ﬁ%i?ﬁééigééd Patricia in aston-
ishment. "We're going out among the cannibals where you need - . too tough

to chew," and she laughed as she patted the other shining-eyed girl.

&



"Yes, but there's going to be a Japanese count with his yacht when
we get to the Pribilofs. Besides, I've got some male toge to wear when I hunt
big bear," Eéé;g%ﬁ%Lélhar with a far-away pensive look. They smiled at each
other. They were sorority sisters in & western college and not happy if se-
parated very long. Now they sat cuddled contentedly with their condifences as

if they were in their room at home.

A hoarge blast from a big whistle sounded directly above them



-
¢

;5::;£E both of them to their feet. So absorbed were they that they had become ob-

A hoarse blast from a big whistle sounded directly above them, bring-

ivious to the great event of the day. Now they rushed merrily up the stairs

deck where they found the "yacht family" all essembled. Jack and Dud

stood nonchantly against the rail watching theiﬁeck;hands pull up the big rope
Dand coil it on deck. At the farewells and waving on shore, they took off their
caps and magephoned wavering calls in return. Under théir casualness, they were

/

tense and their eyes glowed darkly.

3

"o telephones can reach us, no busineees burdens can bother us, no cers can driwe

"The world'e behind us now," said Mr. Hammond, the owner of the yacht.

S;E?p to the door. I'm tired after going over the invoices with Captain Grove,
S d seeing that all my particuler hunting equipment is aboard.jﬁfﬁﬂéée.same
&8fine new oiled airplane esilk tents that will stand any weather and are as light /
CﬂL;l you, )
g a feather.q Lift this, will, Patterson," he said handing him a little oilled

Jpackage no bipger than his hand. "“hat 8 my new rai ncani_E*Eggggﬁgade of ali-
{&aﬁor sllma on over the Head a.nd reaches below the knees,
&; | \ 7 Qand weighs only a few QUHcex:? And for beds, we've got eiderdown sleeping bags

§ ith air mattresses weighing only three pounds. When we leave the yacht and go

h Cinland for & week or ten deys' camp, every fellow will have to pack his end her
share of the duffle. He emphasized the her. There is a plenty for each member

”ﬁaqg ﬁuﬂiéﬁpq
aboard,-a~eauplq1uc each bed, the boys doubling up and the girle, too. We'll

taks a couple of members of the crew ashore to pack the ggmerg &tabls 28pRR%kbg uebiyoy
VI 15990940) SPIAOM %L
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The smell of morning was on the air,t%hiff of fog on balsam boughs

mingled with the tsng of esalt inlets. The sea had retreati%fa ost out of sight,

marked only by the intermittent flashing line of a comber. /‘looked

out of the window of a Great Northern train that clicked merrily in and out

of these jungle-like wet woods of Washington along the seashore where in places
the mud-glat fingers of Puget Sound crgpt almost up to tﬁe track. Breatless

/ :
and ecstatic, their gaze came back fyom the expanse of shining sand in the };Eih

foreground to the wooded shoreline Hat curved swiftlfr on ghead of them, awsy

¢£Z and away to the north and west,- fo Aleut land, thoke ph&ntom shores where

> i

e caribou and the great brown bear roamed and hers myriada of salmon g
: B )

ongﬁkhknown rivers; ‘Al thrk e o'délock that gfternoon 3:25 and Barbara X
Cﬂ *1’ / ) 28 d)uasa &
SV M + A Mk’L ot o
Aiesory, TETE to\embark) of-e—netth—cofetploaner So fmany hapnpy events heve begun on i gﬂ:,

% i the firet day of Juns! ¢¥$%
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It waﬂ~e¥ident et Phe approacling departure of the Weetward ha ’175

touched the whole town where it hung on fhe forested-igfizizg—above the

cling bay. -3 rerifor ey veverst frey battleships. The confusion fins béfi Sj
e = e LB 58 ) . 5 ..I":

contagioue. The chilfrsn could aot 1¢lkA They joined the processior/ push- *Ezhﬁé
1 | . | & P
1z the i 7

2
L3 paered ovey the At b X ; ks E;; s
<ars, or(crowded them to tq& edge/ that hung abbve the redtless bl e-black watar. fé&:

4 -“é 0,42 }ﬁf‘

inr a?ead of the elders of their pef by, and tthf?ed inand out

v 3 ’Xv
over the rail with dizzy reghlarity,- crates of orangee and Applés, boxes of grenn g

lettuce heads fand other prgvigions, along with grest bundfes of tents, camp- o
ing outfite gnd camersas.

‘M"Just see the dmont of food we've got aboard!/ None of your fanecy T&g?;

trips. %é‘fe ggihgﬁen-ﬂ-raal wild one thie time! And we've got fuel oil

‘enough to iast us four thousand miles before we have to tank up again! Any- (
g / 7

way, there's only one or two places where we strike fuel % ﬁé, that big CD%J

hhaling'etﬁtién.on one of the Aleutian Islands and one of the Pribilofs away

up in the Bering Sea." He tingled at the thought of it and spun around on
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Jack, bring out some iced lemonade," helVsaid to the cabin-boy, as they ell sat

down in comfortable wicker chairs on the rear deck.
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Besides, I've got some male togs to weap when I hunt big bear."
we get to the Pribilofs," gaid the other wj

western college and

emiled at each other. ~They were sorority sisters in

at cuddled contentedly with

were not happy if separated very long. Now they

their confidences as if they were in their room at home.

-
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Patterson and I have a bunch of that, and it'e heavy. There is no way to
lighten it. Even though we have discarded the blg cameras and tripods and
bought those new movie xsm hand cameras from Bell & Howell, at best it makes a
heavy equipment. Thirty thousand feet of moving picture film weighe a lot,
too. As to pgune, bows and arrows, and fishing tackle, there's a full outfit
of each aboard. My wife and I hgve our pet Mannlicher and Mouser, and there
are more geood guns for the reét of you who want to hunt."

"Oh, Dad," wailed Peg, looking at her father beseechingly, "I
thought we weren't going on a killing trip this time. 1 do love to camp on
wild islands if we can let the eagles, and the ﬁcose, and the Big bear live
and be happy. Can't we hunt with just the cameras this time?" And Peg's
bright eyee almost won the argument.

"Well, daughter, we won't do much hunting with guns this time, of

: from
course, because we are out to study wild animals far & scientific standpoint,
and we can't do it if they are dead. Only," he said thoughtfully, "I
gshould like to heve you get your .big Kadiak bear this.time. You know every

e
other one of us,has'his big golden bear skin on the floor at home now,sed

pep-. Your mother has a beautiful one that she gotin the Cook's Inlet country lest
year; and Dud has hore than one big trophy to his ‘credit, You vewt to get yours,
don't you?"

"Oh, Dad," she quavered, "I don't know whether I ever want to de-

liberately shoot down & big fine animel like the KOdﬁ%ﬁséﬁanuﬁgﬁﬁsﬁ?-égﬂi&muemuww
I 1sepadll) SPoy o)
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his toes for sheer joy. Bill wae seventeen, hig sister a yeap’ J She

stood wide-eyed and enchanted, gazing f‘rom the waiting ships, surrou_nded bw}

fluttering towne girle among the sailors, off aeroces the snarkling bay, an

on into that mist" expange of the sea.

1 put our E'Tlp..a aboayd, end then I m guj.n_c_, down £o have =
nd the crew's quarteys,
said the doy. "We! ve got Diesel engines. thing

‘ : ' i S il R 3‘

hnees and eafety. AAd there's g dark—roomf\wh e/\ can

"Come on; ws'
Aag Q\:W;

look at th tagggng_

like them for smo

develop'%ﬁf%aga ives as we go along. /There'll be things to pigture on this

jeunt, I can

,ll'youi"

T

L %%ff" éjomf;: AL
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"Peg_s aboard! " ea

A e qrl i
which the etrjaine came, The two girls were g Gn

huggidg | each other and bybbling with excitement,

| A yellow sport dress hung”on 9""‘-4' |
& chair. 8ilk underthjngs were dnmpgd into opé

n drawerg.ézz«,u&_% % '.

7 Whatever dyd you bring thoge forl" agked Bar are in asto !
g L‘Q‘JL\. A A ¥l M ! LA i) C/%T J |
ishme §1 "We! re go‘ g out among the canhilVald where you need ¢léfhes tuo tough

g
to chew," and- sh laughedezv:e
5 o v -y 5 .

were sorority sisters in ste

atted Lthe other ahinin_zyed glrlrwa.-%-h-
_ . - : ’

e

college and w

-

e not happy m
if separated very long. Now they aat cuddled contantedly w1th their con-

fidences es if they were in their room at home.
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"Patricia, you want to kill a big brown bear and teke a fine

skin home with you, don't you? I'm géving you the chance to do it, end you will

probably never get another one," .

"It's a wonderful offer, Mr. Hammond," said Petricia, " and I know whd
it means, because hunting end stalking one of those great wild things takee a
lot of energy and courage. But you know the oniy trophies we have aboul our
house sre lundrsde of plctures, camera studies of the animals that meke them ag
lifelike as we cen so we'll know more about them. And then we have real wild
pete sbout our grounds in the country, end we get to love them as companions,
just as we do our dogs and horses. It doesn't seemf +to me that I could kill
one unless it wes in self defemse. But I'll tell you what I'll do. If you
will get & bear cub that has no mother or is deserted, I'll tame him and we'll
nave him tor & pet on the boat!) And I'll take any kin; of & bear, no matter hw
fierce, if you will get him when he is a baby!"

At this the two mothers, who had sat silently listening to the ever
growing sentiment of youth for fair play for the little children of the wild,
clapped their hends and joined in a chorus of assent. Patricia'e cheeks flushed
crimson and her blue eyes had the depth of the sea in them as she glenced dif-
fidently at the big geme hunter, who, though the kindliest man in the world, had
lived under a different code.

"Well, perhaps I'm ths iny one in the crowd who is afflicted with the
cruelty bug," sighed Mr. Hammond. "But don't fool yourselves., If you meet one
of those great ugly brutes alone in the woods, you'll be glad to have Dad's gun

oB the trigg-r behind you."
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