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tin cans, aro now to ho bought not only in

onr Eastern States, hut all over the world.

Tlid iiwli are caught in weirs, in gill nets, as

shad are caught on the IlndMini, and this is

tho only part of the labor i)erfornied by
white men. The iishernien carry the salm-

on in boats to the factory—usually a largo

frame l>uiliiing erected on piles over tho

water—and here they fall into the hands of

Chinese, who get for their labor a dollar a

day and their food.

The salmon aro flung uj) on a stage, where
they lie in heaps of a thousand at a time, a

surprising sight to an Eastern person, for in

such a pile you may see flsh weigh'ug from
thirty to sixty pounds. The work of pre-

paring them for tho cans is conducted with
exact method and great cleanliness, water
being abundant. One Chinaman seizes a

(isli and cuts off his head ; the next slashes

off the fnis and disembowels tlie fish ; it then

falls into a largo vat, where the blood soaks

out—a salmon bleeds like a bull—and after

soaking and repeated washing in different

vats, it falls at last into the hands of one of

a gang of Chinese whose business it is, with
beav," knives, to chop the fish into chunks of

suitable size for the tins. These pieces are

plunged into brine, and presently stuffed

into the cans, it being the object to fill each
can as full as possible with (ish, the bone
being excluded. The top, which has a small

hole pierced in it, is then soldered on, and
five hundred tins set on a form aro lowered
ijito a huge kettle of boiling water, where
they remain until the heat has expelled all

tho air. Then a Chinaman neatly drops a lit-

tle solder over each pin-hole, and after an-

other boiling, the object of which is, I be-

lieve, to make sure that the cans are her-

metically sealed, the process is complete,

and the salmon are ready to take a journey
longer and nion> remarkable even than that

which their i>rogenit((rs took when, seized

with tho curious rage of spawning, they as-

cended tli(! C\>lnmbia, to (leposit their eggs

in its head waters, near the centre of the

continent.

I was assured by the fishermen that the

salmon do not decrease in numbers or in size,

yet, in this year, 1873, more than two millions

of pounds were put up m tin cans on the

Lower Columbia alone, besides liftoen or

twentj' thousand barrels of salted salmon.

From Astoria to Portland is a distance of

one hundred and ten miles, and as tho cur-

rent is strong, tho steamer re<|uiris ton or

twelve hours to make the tri]). As you ap-

proach the mouth of the Willaniotte you
meet more arabh; land, and the shores of

this river are generally lower, and often al-

luvial, like the Missouri and Mississippi bot-

toms; and here yon find cattle, sheep, or-

chards, and fields; and one who is familiar

with the agricultural parts of Calilornia no-

tices here signs of a somewhat sev<'rer cli-

mate, in more substantial houses; and the

evidence of more protracted rains, in green
and luxuriant grasses at a season when the

pastures of California have already begun to

become brown.

I

Portland is a surprisingly well-built city,

with so nnmy largt; shops, so many elegant

dwellings, and other signs of prosperity, as

will nuiko you credit tin; assertion of its in-

habitants, that it contains more wealth in

proportion to its population than any other

town in the United States. It lies on the

right bank of the Willamette, and is the cen-
' tre of a large commerce. Its inhabitants

seemed to me to have a singular fancy for

I

plate-glass fronts in their shops and hotels,

and oven in the private houses, which led

me at first to suppose that there must be a

glass factory near at hand. It is all, I be-

! lieve, inii)orted.

j

From Portland, which yon can see in a

1 da}', and whoso most notable sigiit is a fine

view of Mount Hood, obtainable from the

hills back of the city, the sight-seer makes
his excnrsionsi conveniently in various direc-

tions; and as tho Anu'rican traveler is always

I

in a hurry, it is iierhaps well to show what
time is needed

:

To the Dalles and Cclilo, and return to

;
Portland, three days.

I

To Victoria, Vancouver's Island, and re-

turn to Portland, including tho tour of Paget
Sound, seven days.

j

To San Francisco, overland, by railroad to

Koseburg, thence by stage to Redding, and
rail to San Francisco, seventy-nine hours.

j

Thus you may leave San Francisco by
' steamer for Portland, see tho Dalles, the

Cascades, Paget Sound, Victoria, the Wil-

,
lametto Valley, and the magnificent mount-
ain scenerj' of Scnithern Oregon and North-
ern California, and be bj'c'c in San Fran-
cisco in less than three weeks, making
abundant allowance for possible though
not probable detentions on tho road. The
time absolutely needed for the tour is but
seventeen days. Of course ho who " takes a

I run over to California" from the East, pre-

t determined to be back in his oSico or shop
within five or six weeks from tla; day he left

home, can not see tho Columbia Kiver and
Puget Sound. But travelers are begin-

ning to discover that it is worth while to

spend sonn^ months on tho Pacific coast

;

some day, I do not doubt, it will be fashion-

I
able to go across tho continent ; and those

!
whose circinnstances give them leisure

should not leave tho Pacific without seeing

Oregon and Washington Territory. In the

j

lew pages which follow, my aim is to

smooth the way for others by a very siuiide

account of what I myself saw and enjoyed.

And first as to tho Cascades and the Dalles

of the Columbia. You leave Portland for

Dalles City in a steamboat at five o'clock in

the morning. The better Wi-y is-to sleep on


