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By ckillfully manipulating the dory® loig sur, guide keeps the bow headed into the waves ns he heads toward Huystack Rock

when 1 arrived at Pacific City, 25 miles south of
Tillamook on Oregon's north coast. No one had
tipped me off that T might get as many kicks from rid-
ing through the surf in & bucking dory as I would from
catching salmon,
But I soon got a hint of what might be in store along
those lines when I dropped in at Dutch Shermer's sport-
ing-goods store, a gathering place for local fishermen.,

SALMON FISHING was what I chiefly had in mind

Dutceh ia 8 big, hearty guy, and easy to talk with-
eapecially abont fishing,

“Nobody's been through that surf for three dawa”
he said. “That big blow we've just had left the Pacific
growling. But maybe it'll be down enongh tomorrow so
the dories can get through. We'll see in the morning,”
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Pacific City centers around a bridge over the Big
Nestucea River where it makes a wide swing towsard the
sed. A mile north of the bridge rocky Cape Kiwanda
{sometimes apelled Kiawanda) shoulders ity way out
into the surf, and sbout three guarters of a mile off-
shore sits Haystack Rock, 326 feet high, a miniature
Gibraltar inhabited by seals and sea liong and 8 roost
{for thousands of sea hirds,

A sheltered cove formed by the Cape is the favorite
spot with salt-water fishermen, for it is here that guides
launch tl double-ended flat-bottomed aurfboate when
they go fishing for salmon and a wide variety of bottom
fish.

There, early next morning, I joined the guides
and fishetmen for the regular ritual of studying the
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Bugey backs dory w surls wush, then manpower tukes over

surf. They watch a split in Haystack known as “Jug
Handle." If the waves are breaking through it, it's bad.
This morning they weren't, and the guides announced
that they'd take the hoats out.

I wse in luck, for Duteh had arranged for me ta go
along with Jim Imlah, u retired Navy and coastguard-
man ang thorgughly experienced doryman, I'd be n
picture-taking passenger and maat of the fishing would
be done by two other first-trippers—houscwives Theresa
Andersen and Rosa Hill—who were from Portland,
about 100 miles northeast.

With the surf proclaimed safe for the day, we drove
back to town for a leisurely breakfast. No one was in a
rush to go out; afier all, [ was (old, onge you're
through the surf you're on the fishing grounds.

We rejoined 8t 9 am, hopped into Jim'as battered

Rugged coves like this indem cosst norh of Cape Kiwanda
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“Here we ga!™ yells guide as Grst wove lifts dory's bow

beach buggy, and got going. The buggy, with its cut-
away bady and partially inflated tires is idea] for driv-
ing on the beach with passengers, motors, fishing gear,
and fish, It's also just the ticket for backing a dory inte
the surf on u trailer.

The sun was burning off the lagl of the morning mist
when Jim announced he was ready to shove off. T no-
ticed that although the dory carried an ontboard motor,
it wasn't set up in the motor-well. Tt was lying inside
the boat. Jim explained that oars are used imstead of
matars te get the boat through the surf since they
won't sputier, balk, or gtop. To try getting through the
breakers wilth a cold moter that might faiter or hit
bottom at just the wrong time could be dangerous.

Jim yelled, “Here we go,” and pushed the dory off the
sand to where it was gradually drawn seaward hy the
wash. Then he jumped aboard. stood just behind center.
and grabbed the handles of his long cars, The oars wers
in front of him so0 that he could stand, row, and watch
the surf a2t the same time, He studied the hreakera care-
fully. leoking for a suitable series.

The hirst wave Lo reach us was spent, and the dory
surged a little and then floated on. The next one crested
100 feet out but still had plenty of power when it hil
us. The dory shuddered, its bow lifted. We topped the
wave, plunged steeply, and scttled smoothly in the
(rough. Jim worked the cars lightly, just keeping the
boat moving and pointing directly into the wawves. We
met the next wave just as it broke, The dory jolted back
and the bow leaped high in a Alurry of spray. We dropped
over it with a crash, Jim was pushing hard on the oars
now, and we skimmed up and over the next wave before
it broke, From then on we eased along steadily, gently
rising and falling with the swella.

“That's all the work,” Jim anncunced. “Let's go
fishing.”” He shipped the oars, set the outhoard in the
well, started it, and headed the dory in the direction
of Haystack,

I complimented Jim on getting us through the surf
in such fine shape. He grinned, and said that while
there's some dunger involved in running the hreakers.
it's only for the careless or inexperienced. No commer-
cial fisherman or gnide has had & boat upset in the past
five years,

“We'd like to eatch some eating fish first,” Theresa
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Salmon share honors
with bottom fish, as
a ladv first-tripper
discovers when she

hooks toothy scrapper

said as we moved out of the cove, “The salmon can wait.”

Jim cut the motor some distance away from the rock
and let the boat drift. “O.K." he said, "that's easy.
We can catch enough fish in two hours to sink the
dory,” He smiled as he said it, but as thizgs turned out
I'm not =0 sure he was kidding, This area is famaus for
ita bottom fish which, in addition teo being good eating,
are relatively easy to cateh,

Jim rigged the hooks and baited them with six-inch
frozen herring, “Put your resl on free spool” he told
the ladies. Then he heaved the bait over the sidc

A few moments later Theresa asked, “What do I do
now- ~the bait's at the hottom.

“Just pull it up & few feet
directed, *and brace yourself.”

He'd scarcely spoken when line started to pull off
Theresa's reel. She engaged the star drag and lifted
the rod tip to set the hooks.

Up to this point Theresa was the picture of the con-
fident angler who knows exactly what to do next. But
when her fah folt the hook, it took off in high pear.
The rod tip dipped sharply, and 30 feet of line zipped
off the reel, SBurprised, Theresa tightened the drag and
cranked furiously, The rod bent deeper, the tip jolted,
and more line ripped out. The lady was working hard
now—pumping and then cranking to gain line. The fish
came up slowly for perhaps 50 feet, but Theresa's cheer
ful lool changed to one of disinay as the fish tore off
all the line she'd gained.

“Hold his head up,” said Jim,

When she finally reeled the fish up near the hoat, it

p it won't snag,” Jim

Alter bout with breakers, Theresa hefia
good sifver salmon, Kosa's red smapper
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Putrch flips lid of fish BFox (0 drop in o
sutall ling we caughu while drifi fishing

ptarted running in circles, Another minute and a big,
toothy head broke the surface,

“What"s that ?" Theresa shrieked.

“That's your dinner fish," said Jim as he expertly
gaffed a 20-pound ling cod.

For an hour we drifted leisurely with the tide ag the
ladies caught a variety of fish, and missed cothers. One
that Rosa missed struck hard, and when she reeled in
to check the bait she found it in shreds,

“Put it back,” said Jim. “It"s atill good.”

The mangled bait had barely reached bottom when
& fish took off with it, Thie speciman turned out to be
a red snapper, a prize table fish, and the only one I saw
caught on the whole trip.

The maost abundant fish in the area is the black rock-
fish, & dark-purplish character shaped like a fresh-water
basg and called a base by local fishermen. They're serap-
pers and fine eating, but since they ran only twa to six
pounds, the ladies released thern.

We drifted over a rocky bottom and caught “sea
traut’ - loeal name for kelp greenling. They averaged
only & pound apiece, but struck and fought like fish
twice their size,

By 1 o'clock the ladies had had enough drift fishing,
and Lold Jim they'd like to tvall far salmon. He atarted
the mator,

The general trolling area for salmon starts between
Haysiack Rock and Cape Kiwanda and runs south to
where Nestucca Bay joina the Pacific--a distance of
about four miles, In just half an hour the two anglers
had three atrikes from saimon, They lost a nice chinook

Jim and Ihatch po=e wilh their limite of
salment. These silvers are sevenrpounders
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of about 15 pounds, lost a small silver salmon, but
poated a silver that hit seven pounds, The ladies were
satished with that 1d we headed for the beach,

The tide was amlack and the breakers small as we
headed back through the sucf. Jim simply heid the how
atraight into the waves and let them do all the worlk,
We were soon safely an the beach

Next day Jim was taking a “day off,” 3¢ he, Dutch,
and I arranged to go salmon fishing, [ was already on
the beach when they drove up a little after 8 a.m. The
sea was guiet, the waves a friendly knee-deep, znd

ng the dovy waa no problem. We were at the fish-
ing grounds in 10 minutes. Jim set the outboard metor
into the well, we tossed over our frozen herring, snd
started trolling for salmon
Pretty much the same tackle i3 used thereabouts for
both salmon and bottom fish, and the outfits I used are
mote or less ical. When I anticipated that we might
hit big chinook or bottom fish, I used a medium-heavy
814 -foo 58 rod, and on it u salt-water star-drag reel
holding 300 ¥y f 30-pound-test braided nylon line
Otherwise I b on my 8 contiewed on page 117

Gulls-eve view Trom top of Cape Kiwanda Yooking south shows dory easing past rocks and riding swells on ite way to Haysinck
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had te resorl to Ay casting for some

liny basa in shallow waler,

But while we were sating lunch, the |

#un burst cut, so we headed back to the
lodge for Vera. With the sun came the
wind, so with Vera im the boat we
drifted down the shoreline from the
lodge, trelling and <casting in deep
| water. We hadn't gone a quarter of a
mile when Vera tied intoc a good one.
While Deax mansuvered the wind-blown
boat, Vera fought to keep the hbass
the reeky shoreline,. Hea
was almest more than she could handle,
as full of fire as a race horse. 1
glimpaed him Arst, near the suriace,

! and he looked big us a barrel atave, He
{ kept whipping areund the prow of the

boat behind me. and I seemed lo be

| continually dodging Vera®s line before
! Dex could swing the boat.

That fountain of fish energy fAnally

| wore himseif cut down deep, and when

he came in he weighed 3l pounds, our |

largest of the trip so far.

‘?era went on to catch her limit of
gix that afterncon while Dex and

I added a couple. If this wasn't proof

tand fishing apparatus we knew,

that Twin Lakes smallmouths like sun-
shine, Dex and I had a similar experi-
ence next day. The dark, misty morn-
ittg proved dead. We tried every trick
but

[ only caught two.

After lunch in a dry cave, we an-

 chored to a rock reef off ome of three

almost Identical circular little islanda
in Triangle Lake. We hadn't bad a
strike for 10 minutes—the maximum
time Dex will go Ashleas in one hole—
and were ready Lo move on when 0ld
Soi peeked through the clouds. Almost
immediately, I had a strike and landed
a small basa, Then Dex got one a bit

larger.

Sood we both were catehing and re-
leasing bass almest a5 fast as we cast.
These fiah seemed so happy to see the
sun after so many days of September
rain that they began o put on an
aorial show—dancing on the waler,
flinging themselves into the air with
abandon, spinning like dervishes. We

| ram out of crawhish. Dex switched to n
 Ay-rod outfit and a pet bait of his—a

P weighted, feathery

hire that could be

: flshed on bottom. I atuck 1o my casting

rod and plugs. Surprigingly,
tinued to ecaten fish

“Thiz is like Jurme,'™ Dex aaid.
“Tney’re hitting artificials and jumping
like they do in the spring.”

From beyond one of the islands, we

Wwe o

\ saw Charlie's boat coming toward ws.

' the hook in one.

He came alengeide. “Gat a surplus of
eraw figh, Dex?" Charlie asited. "We're
completely out. These basa have gone

® WELL PAID HOBgy  JoWTisht crazy”

“Junstruck bass,” [ offered as I aet
"Sunstruck in Septem-
ber. That figures. You fish for these
Twin Lakes bass backwards. They bite

when it thunders, go to sleep on a dark, |
angd take to Lhe sun four

atill day,
months bhehind schedule.”

Just then, my bass catapuited out of | i werks oid
the water, flipped in the air, and shot| g e Birds

my plug back at me like a bullet,

GAME BIRDS
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19 pair . $3.00
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NOQRTHERN
BOBWHITE
QUAIL

B wesh old Chicks—20 birds for S23.0:0.
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# week old Chuker Chichs—20 birds for $25.00.
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MINIMUM srder: 30 birds
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ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH
PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS
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Natural Foods will

brimg and hold large

numbers at your favorite

hunting or fishing groamd,

' Used sauccessiully G2

Jl- yearg. Morthern grown for

Aartheérn waters, soutihern

b growh fuk Lhe Holth, Erackiah

water ktndn for the coast. Wild Hice,

Wild Celery and many others adapted to

wli clfifaatcs and waters, described in fres

Iustrated book. Write. deacribe area. re-

ceive expert planting advies and book.
Wm. ©. Csom Moturalisl,

GAME FOOD NURSERIES
P. 0. Box 3T1-B Oshhosh, Wisconsin
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Charlie and Dexter whooped. “"What." : - = .
" deygr, ;- Mam bar Ho myrigam Eame Ereodery Anuie,
Dex  yelled, was backwards about ENRY T WAVEN
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