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,The old Indian

turned his face from

the camp fire and

fixed his bead-black

eyes on mine.

"Oulachan," I re-

peated. "Why do men

call you Onlachan?"

He turned his wrin-

kled face to the fire

again and we sat

while in silence.

Then, in the deep gutt
urals and short,

broken words of his n
ative tongue, he

told me.
"Many summers ago," he

 said, "the

teepees of my father's tribe stood

where we sit tonight. Th
e white man

was not htre then"—be 
po:nted up

the river toward Kelso
--"the woods

and the open_ were the 
Indian's. The

Indian hunted and fished and was

happy. Bu't white men came up
 the

big river in canoes and 
they brought

with them the black deat
h. Warriors,

klootchmen, pappooses, all a
like sick-

ened. Many died. When the rain

and the winter came, no 
deer meat,

no fish hung beside the 
teepees. For

when the frost drove the 
black death

away, the hunters wete wea
k. They

could not go to the woods 
for deer,

and the salmon had passed 
on up the

little river. The Indian was very

hungry. The kiootchmen and the

pappooses cried for meat. And 
when

the Indian was ready to fold 
his blan-

ket around him and He down 
to the

long sleep, the Great Spirit sa
w and

sent food. From the north it came,

from under the frozen water. 
Swim-

ming together. A long rope—big---

many suns long. Many little fish sw
irrr

ming at the bottom of the big 
wa-

ter—"the Pacific—"along the bottom

of the big river"—the Columbia. "T
liey

came here to the mouth of the l
ittle

river"—he pointed to the Cowlitz

flowing past UB in the darkness to th
e

Columbia—"and here they came to the

top of the water. My father saw
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them and shouted, 'Oulachan.' Hunters and

klootchmen Went into the water and caught 
the

oulachan with their hands. 'Oulachan,' they

shouted. They made potlach and were filled. 
In

that hour was I born. My name is (Median."

The oulachan still runs In the Cowlitz and

every year there Is a feast, but it is a fea
st for

white men; he Indian tribes have vanished

from the river. During the early months of win-

ter Portland and all the cities and towns 
within

reach of the fishing grounds look forward 
to the

feast. In the old days when Portland was the

only market fishermen scrambled for the first

of the run. A wild race of the deep-laden boats

up the Columbia followed, and the first bo
atload

to reach the market sold, smelt for silver, w
eight

for weight. But since railroads and refrigerator

cars have put smelt fishing on the heals
 of a

practical industry, the first run of the 
oulachan

does not bring more than 20 cents the 
pound in

the northwestern retail markets, though
 the very

first to arrive are eagerly sought at pri
des some-

what higher.

-Known commercially as the Colum
bia river

smelt; the king of pan fish has several names.

Ichthyologists classiTy It as thleichthys 
paciflcus,

of the smelt family. The Indians of
 the Colum-

bia river region knew it as oulachan 
and the pio-

neer fishermen called it the Eskimo 
candle fish.

In' shape it resembles the smelt of the ea
stern

states and Europe, but its rich yet 
delicate and

sweet flavor places it far above them
 in the esti-

mation of the epicures. Indeed, enthu
siasts insist

that as a pan fish it is superior to trout of any

kind.
For unnumbered years the oulachan h

as made

the Cowlitz river its spawning ground and of

course the Columbia river Indians we
re the first

to use it for food. During the runs they caught

the fish in vast quantities drying and smoking

• them, and *dried, actually used them 
for light

in their teepees. For so much is the oulach
an in

oil that, with a strip of bark run through 
it, the

dried fish will burn with a clear -flame from
 nose

to tall.
In the early months of ,be northwestern

 win-

ter the oulachan gather, irssunconntable. millions

at some unknown spot in Bering se
a and begin

their southward swim. Alwa,34 close to the ocean

bed, traveling in the form at i mon
ster rope miles

in length, they pass all the ri
ver and fiord open-

ings along the coast until the
 mouth-of the Co-

tumble is reached. Then, so closely hugging the

river' bottom that kill nets ar
e all but useless,

to reach them, they make fo
r the Cawlitz: A

few miles up from the 
mouth of that river they

(strike the shallower.water, and come within easy

reach of the waiting fisher
men.

From Indian times until the great catch of

Is.t season the method of 
fishing has been the

ea •' P. A brat or a canoe to fish 
from, and a dip

A Icax handle for fishing titek
le, are all
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that is necessary. One

does not even need the

dip net to catch a

"mess," for the river is

literally alive with ou-

lachan and children oft-

en bail them out of the

wafer with tin cans, get-

ting half fish and half

water. Where the wa-

ter is shallow enough

they can even be caught

with the bare hands, as

their akin is not slimy

when in the water.

The run is always

heralded far doW'm the

Columbia by flocks of

eagles, gulls and hawks, following in t
he wake

of the living rope of fish and picking up the

dead as they come to the surface. Then th
e fish-

ermen gather by hundreds in their boats 
along

the fishing grounds and feel along the bottom

with the pole ends of their dip nets. When the

pole strikes the small, wriggling bodies swim-

ming along the river bcttom in solid phalanx,

it is simply dip and fill, empty the net into the

boat, dip and fill again, until the boat can hold

no more. There is not much sport about it. It

Is just about as exciting as clam digging and

requires no more skill. Quantity caught, and

quickness in dipping one's boat full to the gun-

wales of flapping little fish are the smelt fisher-

man's ideals of sport. And during the runs fish-

ermen, fish eaters and even the eternally gob-

bling seagulls alike become sated. When the

gulls are at _all hungry the fishermen amuse

themselves by tossing up smelt for the guLls to

catch in the air. A seagull on the wing will grab

a fish by the middle or tail, toss and reverse it
in air, ant& gulp it down head first in the wink

of an eye.
Most of the fishing is done at night. Daylight

seems to scatter the fish, but even in daytime

during the height of the season the fishermen

keep at their work with good results. As a rule,

there are two men to each boat and the craft

are d In an incredibly short time. One night

last • o Kelso men tilled a power launch

to its c pan f 2,250 pounds in .45 minutes, or

at the rate of 50 pounds a minute, and catches

of 10,000 pounds in one day and night were fre-

quent. •
While the Cowlitz river is the only constant

spawning ground, the oulachan has been known

to run up the Lewis and the Sandy. At the time

of the run up the Lewis, 14 years ago, there w
as

only a small run of male fish in the Cowlitz, a
nd

the fishermen made their season's catch 
in the

Lewis. About once in eight years there is a run

up the Sandy, apparently independent of the

Cowlitz run, as the number in that river 
is hot

lessened. At the time pf ,the last run in the

Sandy a party of Portland men went out
 with dip

nets. 4;;Ine man lost his dip net hut found an

old, rusty, discarded_td cage. He tied it to

the end of a pole and a red an equal catch with

the ethers. During the same run farmers drove

their wagons into the stream, dipped the
m full

of fish and hauled load after load to their or-

chards to use as fertilizer. Pork sold in the

, Portland market some months later 
had a dis-

tinctly fishy flavor and revealed the fact that

some of the thrifty agriculturists had 
fed smelt

to their hogs.
Last season the Cowlitz river was the 

spawn-

ing ground of the greatest run of smelt ever

known by fishermen who have been in the
 busi-

ness over twenty years At the season's close

the river bee fielded over 10,000,000 pound
s, or

5,000 tons of oulachan, and as the fish
 average

about eight to the pound 80,000,000 of th
em went

the way of the market and the frying pa
n.

The fishing grounds of the Cowlitz are
 prac-

tically the only ones where the oulachan 
can be

caught in paying quantities. On the Columbia

some few are caught by gill netters. But the

river is deep and for the most part the fish 
swim

-beyond the reach of the widest net. Even when

caught they have to be picked one by on
e out

of the meshes, so putting the gill netter o
ut of

competition with the Cowlitz man and his g
reedy,

long-handled dipper. The grounds extend but

eight or ten miles in the Cowlitz. Before Kelso

was on the map the best location is said to have

been directly opposite where the Northern Pa-

cific depot now stands, but the growth of t
he

town has driven the fish farther up and the b
est

catches are now made two miles above this poi
nt.

Between the small floating docks of the town

and the fishing grounds boats ply day and nig
ht

during the runs, going upstream empty and re-

turning laden with fish. Over 500 boats are em-

ployed in the industry, about 75 of them power

boats.
It seems strange that the oulachan, so far

superior to the eastern smelt, has never reach
ed

the eastern markets. The fish are packed in

50-pound boxes for shipment and the earlier

catches sell in the wholesale market at from

$2.50 to $5.00 the box; but in the height of the

season the ordinary fisherman gets only about

$50 for 200 boxes-10,090 pounds. On the river

are several men who buy at these Prices from

other fishermen, maintain boats of their own

'and ship direct to retail markets. Portland has

wholesale buyers on the ground, and probably

the greater part of the retail trade is supplied

through them. At Kelso smelt have been shipped

as fat east as Wisconsin. The fishermen say

that with cold storage facilities the output cou
ld

be greatly increased. Canning in the form of

sardines hae never been tried, though in the

opinion of experts the fish so treated would 
dis-

count the imported sardine. The market is u
su-

ally demoralized early in the five months' .ea

son'by schoolboys, who go out, load up 
a. few

boats with fish and become an easy mark for

buyers. Often, too, Greeks and Italians come up

the river in boats, stay a day or two and sell

their fish for whatever they can get, and
 the men

regularly engaged in the trade want to ma
ke It

a licensed one, on this account.

The growing output of the oulachan would

seem, on the face of it, to demand a Clifford P
in•

chot on the fish commission. But the supply

increases year after year with the deman
d and

apparently knows no limit. Last year's run

broke all records and the Cowlitz smelt fisher

Is looking forward in happy confidence to the

coming winter, when the deeps and shall
ows of

the streams will again be filled with oulachan.

Sad Blow.

"Was she overcome by her husband's sudden

death?"
"Oh, yea. She had just bought half a dozen

new ball gowns."—IfirmIngham Age-Herald.

Soaring.

"She married an old man who is very 
rich,"

"I went one better on that. I married a young

aviator who is a millionaire.—Pele bfele.

Hard to Convince.

Little 'Tommy (eldest of the family, at dinner)

—Maratha, why don't you help me before 
Ethel?

Mamma—Ladies must always come first
.

Tommy (triumphantly)—Then 
why was I borr,

before Ethel?—Tit-Bits

SUCCESS IN DEVUOPING
PROFITABLE SHEEP FLOCK

Farmers Must First Get Away From Belief That Animals

May Be Kept as Scnvengers—Start With

Well-Bred Ewes.

If we make a success of keeping a

flock of sheep on our farms we must

get away from the common belief that

sheep may be kept as scavengers.

While it Is a fact that sheep will

clean up weeds and briars, and man-

age to exist on poor pasture, yet this

is only incidental.
If we keep a flock of sheep as scav-

engers they soon assume the appear-

anct that their purpose would signify.

Their fleeces appear seedy and full of

burrs and briars, and they show the

the individuals that they are selecting

and mating.
It takes considerable time for a man

to train his eye and touch so that he

can make intelligent selections even

from his own flock.

When we observe the quality and

study the conditions which surround r

the average farm flock we do not won-

der that the majority of farmers make

a failure of the sheep business.

It is really astonishing to note the

waste of opportunities in the sheep

A Pen of Southdowns.

effects of mismanagement and neg-

lect.

It is best to start with a few well-

bred ewes and the best ram that can

be found at a reasonable price, and

gradually build up a herd of fine ewes.

In this way the new breeder can

make a closer study of the individu-

ality of his sheep than he could if he

was working with a larger number.

A more intelligent selection could be

made of the rams that were brought

to mate with his ewes, and he could

be all of the time increasing his

knowledge of the business as the size

of the flock increased, until he would

be capable of wrestling with many of

the more intricate problems that

would come when the flock was near-

ing perfection. A great many fail

with sheep because they undertake to

work with too large a number.
Every sheep looks alike and they

cannot make an intelligent study of

business. Any intelligent farmer who

is a student of the present economic

conditions cannot fail to see that the

future of the mutton growing and fat-

tening business affords an attractive

outlook for the farmer who is in a

position to handle a farm flock of

from. one to two hundred' well-bred

ewes.

Relic of Barbarism.

A Texas paper views it this way:

"Mud roads are a relic of barbarism

and always indicate a people of slow
and unprogressive habits. If a

stranger shotild ride over all the roads

of any county and find them all mac-

adamized, he would be ready to bet

on the superior intelligence and en-

lightenment of the people, whether

he met a single one or not. The roads

of this county can be greatly improved

by the road drag and now is the time

to do It."

IMPROVING THE
POULTRY FLOCKS

Better Results Could Be Had if

Farmers in Given Locality

Would All Beep One
Breed of Chickens.

The community idea might be

worked a great deal more than it is

in the pure-bred poultry business.

Better results could be had if the

farmers in a given locality would all

keep one breed of poultry. If they

would unite on some good, popular,

easy selling breed, they would find

buyers much more easily than where

each man keeps a different kind of

stock, says the American Cultivator.

With dairy cattle this plan has

worked wonderfully well for certain

groups of farmers In various parts of

the country. In Wisconsin there is a

dairy center, where almost everybody

keeps Guernseys. In New York state

there is a region where dozens of

farmers keep Holsteins. In northern

New Jersey there is another Guernsey

center, and in various parts of the

countr ythere are Jersey and Ayrshire

dairy centers. In all these localities

there are hundreds of pure-bred ani-

mals, which can be seen in a few

hours. Such a condition becomes

known all over the country, and buy-

ers travel hundreds of miles, knowing

that if they do not find just what they

want at the first farm they visit they

are likely to find it further on in the

same neighborhood.

In southern Rhode Island breeders

in an accidental way kept a native

class of fowls which later were known

as Rhode Island Reds. When this

breed began to attract notice the re-

gion was visited by scores of buyers,

who picked up every decent colored

bird at fancy prices, putting thousands

of dollars into the hands of the farm-

ers that they could never have had

expected for the demand at more than

market prices.
If fifty farmers in a neighborhood

would unite on almost any poultry

breed there would be no difilculty in

finding a market. A great many

breeders with a reputation and a host

of regular customers would be glad to

know of a locality where they could

buy what extra stock they need to fill

their orders. The farmers could eas-

ily sell the stock themselves through

one of their number or through one of

the New York or Boston concerns

which make a specialty of pure-bred

stock in large quantities. It is not a

very difficult matter for the farmer

to learn to sell his stock on his own

account. Fancy birds will almost sell

themselves.

Progress and improvement.

It is a well-known fart that In all

dairy regions where lalrying has been

carried on for a number of years the

farms are all in a high state of fer-

tility and the farmers prosperous,

with means for progress and improve-

ments.

Best Ensilage.

Various kinds of roughage, such as

clover. green oats, peas, etc.. have

been used for ensilage, but corn fod-

der makes the best. That is the al-

most universal verdict.

PLAN OF BREEDING CRATE

Only on a few farina are breeding-

crates found Where buari; of differ-

emit ages and sizes are used to mate

with sows of different ages and 
sizes,

rt breeding-crate becomes necessary.

In many cases farmers sell 
boars that

have given excellent service a
nd the

best of pigs, simply because the
y were

toe large. This is a great mistake,

and should be overcome by making

breeding crates. Nearly anyone can

make a breeding crate that Is sat.-

factory, if he sets out to do so.. A

plan Is here given which may be

adopted or used as a guide to model

after in making a crate of one's owe

design.

Money in Sows.

Fifty dollars Invested In two good

sows will ea on five times as much as

the money would in interest on a

mortgage


