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DISCIAXMER: as previously,

Good evening, ladies and gentlemen. last night we had ons of
the most interesting experiences wetve ever had. All day long, between
yawms, we've been thinking about. In fact, it was so interesting that wetd
like to share it with youe So, pull up a seat and listens....and we'll take
you gill netting on the Columbia River.

You'll recall that onﬁ'our last broadeast we told you about
a big fisherman who got such a tremendous boot out of our "fox pass",..thatts
the Twwa version of faux paus meaning we pulled a boners....regarding the
term "boat ouller." We discovered it wasn't a piece of gear, but was a
helper ona fishing boat, Wlell, as we told you, this fisherman, who's name
is Phil Lasich, invited us to go fishing some night. And last night we
wentes

The big salmon run hasn®t started down here yet, but the real
fishermen along the river, guys who make thsir living at the trads, have
been picking up a sort of haphazord living on the few salmon who have been
coming in shead of time,.sert-6f like people looking for good seats at +the
'ball game, maybe,

So, last night at 6:45 Henry Niemela, secretary of the Columbia

River Fisherment's Protective Union, drove us down to what they e¢all the net

Jobe

racks. This is a big wide platform like a dosk, on high pilings over the
water, boats tied in betwsen, long racks on the deck where the fishermen
streteh and dry and repair their nets,

It was a nice clsar day with a fair broeze. And the first
thing that struck us was a sor: of lonely, emnty feeling. There was a

weird, rhythmic chorus of what we first thought might be sea gulls practicing

for some new kind of a concert. But we soon discovered it was the squeak of
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pulleys thru which the mooring lines of the fishing boats were tied. They have
them on a pullsy and weight rig which allows the boats to rise and fall with
the tide %§§ the wake caused by passing boats and shipse

A guy named Chucl showed us where we would find Phil lasich and
we climbed down a ladder and into the boat. It was a 23 foot fishing boate
There were no mahogany decis nor fancy brass rails, but she had a good sound
hull with nice lines and & fine Kermath marine engine. It looked like a very
capable boat, bullt for work., Phil told us he rented the boat from the
CRPA cannery outfits. In turm he has to sell all his eatch to the CRPA.

We nosed her around the end of the net rack, stopred to fill
the water bank and then "erossed the creek" as they say. Actually we

went across the Columbia River to the northern channel, swinging way down
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We nit a little motor &Hroubles The temperabure gauge suddenly
shot up past the 212 mark and Phil had to go inside to work on it. And thenees.
if you' think we didn't feel very very professional and iaportant and all
that, standing there at the wheel keeping her nose pointed toward a buoy
of

on the other sids/the riverd One of those "thrills of a lifesime" things,

you know.
Phil lesich decided there was an air lock in the water lines,

so he bled them. And the old girl cooled down right awaye. This reoscurred

several times during the night, however.
£y o »

n no hurry anyway, said Phil, He pointed o the water

v

and said: olsar water, No use "laying out" until it gets dark., later we

g
found that fish can see the net, duck it, and run. BSo they wait till it's
dari or the water is murky enough. Then Mr. Salmon comes along, pokes his
head thru one of the ovenings in the net and his gills get ecaught and he

<

stays oput £ill you pull him out. Hence the name, zill net,

Getting real smart, arentt we?



Across the sandbar we headed back up river into what Phil called
the Blind Channel fishing grownds. About a dozen boats were already there,
with another half dozen strung out d&hind us on their way upes The engine
acted up again and Phil ducked inside, showing us a point to ainm at, Well,

he was in there quite a while and we passed a boat with a line stretched

out behind it. Then we saw the fleats of his net stretching across our
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bows. They were pretiy close, so we heeled her over to run alongside the

line of floats, figurine we might get the screw all fouled up in the net,
W
Phil sooved out of the cabin, saw what we'd done and grinned. Go over tom,
3k
he said. We've got guard bars on. So, over the net we went.

e vassed several other boats who already had their nets in

the water before Phil came out of the cabin agsin. He too% the wheel and

o
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we kind of prowled thru ths Fleet of boats with Phil yelling at nearly
every one. It was then that we found he had begun fishing when he was 18

shing at least. There are five of

o
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yeafs olde This means about 1 years f

the lagich family

v

ishing on the Columbia, his father snd uncle have fished
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Bor years "bringing the “rads over from the old country" as PRil says, and
he alse has two other brothers in the game,

#We pulled along ancther fishermnan naned ¥Vatt Storey, chatted
for awhile and then Phil saic Mwetll Jey out up above you." So 0ff we went
againe Suddenly Phil idled the motor and went up to the well deck up forward,
He came back with a woodern. kKeg painted s bright orarge and with & little Beght
attached to it, He alse brought along e piece of lins which was atheched 4o
the net piled uv in the well decl, He hooked the end of the line onto the
keg float and dropred it over the side,

Then the fun began, Ve saw then why the gear shift, a lenpgth
of lead pine, stuck un in the middle of the little af+t end cockpit. We saw
what is ealled a "lay-cut" made by an exnert. Wetve geen pPeovle work fast,..,

but last night we really saw something. This lasich guy threw that net owver
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cu’ behind us in & lorg line as we cruised alongo Tossing with both hands,

jerking and hauling like a madman soretbtimes to keep it frow fouling uce
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‘i“

Abou* halfl the time he stood on one fool, his other foot kicking the gear
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shift into forward, bauling it back into neubral or reverse. Coordination?
Indeed}? He handled that boat as easily as we walk.
1200 feet of good net wen’ over the sicde. The floats made 2

.

iine back to the keg floalt which soon lay about a2 quarter mile

£

long dothe
behind us. The lead on the bottom pulled the net down. And there it hunge.
1200 feel long and 30 feet deep. Everynow snd then Phil, without stopuving
hardly, grabbed a sounding line to measure the distance to the bobitom. We
stood beck to onme side out of the wey with our mouths henging opep.

fher: the net was all paid out, Phil kicked the engine into
neubtrale. He bent the trailing end of the net line around a cleat and
looked beck along the line of bobbers. "Got some new ret on there," he
seide. First time it's ever been in the water,” We asked him what it cosh,
becausde o fishermen's gear is his working capital you know, and he said
vagsually "I got 1200 bucks sunk right there.

Well, be fastened the nst line onto another float. Then he
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nearly made us jums out of the boat. There was 1200 bucks floating in that

water. We Thought he'd gomne ruts, because he ecalmly flipped the other float
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nto forward gear, slatped the throttle....
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over the side, threw the engine
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end sway we roared! Leaving 1200 dollars fleoating in the water behind us.

We commented on this and FPhil had another good laugh for himself,
Seems thabt is a common orechice. Make your lay out, then go visiting.

e tied up to Matt Storey's boat. He hed a litile gasoline sbove

boiling. So, we went eboard, "We hit it just

O

going and the coffec pot was

right, said kati. Good low tide, vlenty of show., We oughta have & real good

arifte"

We firally got that langueze inbterpreted., By "plenty of show"

vl

ne meant vlenty of room betwsen the mebls in the river. Nanv tirmas Aurins +he



blg run, these wen Hold e, so many boalts were on the river that sometimes
you had a tough time finding room to make a lay=-cut, then nets gol tangled
and a good time is had by all. By a good "drift", Matl meant that thege
nets, banging down like a sereen 1200 feet long and 30 feet deep, floated,
or difted, down the river with the current. Then you "pick=up" and go bask
up river for another lay=out and drifit.

Well, we sat there drinking coffee black enough to float a

ttle

[
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silver coller, with the sun sirkinge. Across the river end down o
were the lights of Astoria. Up river Just a ways we could see that grim
sigh ;....whe bore yarde...ovhers hundreds of good merchant ships lay dead,
covered with red leadse.....Thsn suddenly the biggest, roundest, brillisnt
orange coldred moon wetve ever seen Jumped into the sky. The wind fell,
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the vater gurlgled under ths hull, glistening as the Orange moor rose.
Just chewing the fat, the world as peace. It was a reslly wonderful feeling,

Pretty soon Phil said: Well, if there's any fish in the river
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we should make & haul fonight, And Matt replied: Righte But you cantt
cateh what's not there to be caught,
Then ws climbed back aboard our bost to "run the net.! Phil
picked un our keg Tloat, which we'd have never found, put a spot lizht on
the row of floats and we eruiged down the length of our neh. We found the
far end had turned, so we hooled onto %ﬁ* and towed it eross river to
sbraighten it oub. It reminded us of a farmer golng down e row of his corn
looking it over to see how it was growing.
We sat around and talked for awh ile, then Phil said, well ittg
W
Tlood now, we might as well pick=up, And then 7’saW'how fishermen get tha+t
we
WaAYes e vHOUugh Z’mean.o...ﬁe pulled on hip boots, then a wide, all-the=way round
apron made of rubber snd went uo forward. Up in the bow thera's another set
of controls and a deal called a live drui.  This drum revolves something like

a winch drunr, driven by the engine. However you only slide the net owver this

druw, it helns o little, bur i+t miscles that vulls in that wel, heayy net,



We sat around in the little cabin till about 2 in the morning,
then went up river a ways and made anolher lay-outbs,

How we weren't going to tell this pert, but we might as well.
We conked oub., We didn't mean to, we just laid down on the little bunk in
the nice warm cabin to rest a minute or two. The next thing we knew the
roar of the engine woke us uvs, Phil had made the drift and the pick=-up while
we were asleepi When he opened her up to head for home the roar brought us
back to life. After all, that big engine was practically in our lapsi

He'd pulled two more fish out of the net. One about 25 pounds
the other he thought might hit 35.

A hard pights work and 85 pounds of fish to show for it. At
20 cents a pound.....seventeen dollars. He'd worked part of the ,day getting
his gear in shape. We'd boarded the boabt at B:45 that night and it was
six that morning wher we climbed the ladder at the net rack. Easily a 14 hour
day. Risking 1200 doliars worth of nebt. Paying out boat rent and gas monsys

We figured it out, stending there in the cokkpit roaring for
homeo ' And we made 2 comment on the fact that to us that didn®t look like
very good WALZSS.

Phil shrugged ard said: We get seven months [ishing a year,
One month, August, is a good month. Thatt's when the salmon run. The rest
of the months are what we c¢zll hit or miss months. On the average, we make
maybe about as much as the average unskilled worker makes on the beache

So we asked him: This racket looks too tough for us, Why
do you stay?

thought it over for awhile, Then he squared his shoulders

and threw his head back and grimned a grir that spoke volumes. Phil lasich,
fishermsn, said: "I go® in because I grew up in ite I stey inec.wellesoo..
No b0SSes..l0 time=clock,”

Thatts our storye. We wish you could have been alonge



