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which the Catholic body takes an easy lead among the
tourteen or fifteen rival creeds that vie with each other
for the guidence of souls in New Westminster.

There is no mistaking the fact, in any season of the
year, that New Westminster is the headquarters of the
Salmon-canning
industry of British Columbia. Look down at the hanks
of the Fraser : they are lined deep and far with vast
timber and iron sheds that open to the river. Thesc
are the canneries. Five of them are witiun the «ily’s
limits, and there are (we were informed) t{welve all
iold, Piled among them you see the crowded roois ot
an automatic factory which turns out over nine million
cans every year. It is worked on a principle which we
saw in full activity and greater detail later on in
Swift’'s slaughter-yards in Chicago—the sheets of block
tin are fed in at one end, cut into shape, passed
along on travelling links to other machines along the
line of operations where the cans are rapidly shaped,
fitted, the ends tilted over, dipped, and rolled in baths
of solder, sorted out according to size, and sent, Like
Jack and Jill, tumbling down inclined planes in a con-
stant stream to the spot just where they are wanted.
John Rright loved to thrash the waters of a Scotilish
salmon-river. So did Millais. And to the average Bri-
tisher salmon-fishing is a royal sport, but still and ever
a sport or passing relaxation. But salmon-fishing on
the Fraser is a business, and a sericus one at that,
There iz neo rising to the fly, none of that exciting play
of line and recl against the swift fins and lashing tail
of & ‘game ’ fifteen pounder that makes rod-fishing a
thing of beauty and a joy for ever by the brown and
curling waters of a Highlond river, The salmon that
rush up the British Columbian, Washington, and Alas-
kan rivers come there to spawn. 'That is their busiuess,
and it tekes them all their time to attend to it. Some
Thousands of Millions
of others are bhent upon the same affair at the same
time. They all want to get up first, and so the com-
petition is keen and the life of a salmon at spawnmng
time a strenuous one. They do not seem te want feed
a5 they crowd and jostle each other, fin to fin, upon the
up-stream track. They will not rise to a fly, however
cunningly made or cast. A story current in Dritish Co-
lumbia tells how a Dritish peer—incember of a boundary
commission—signed away the Washington tervitory to
Uncle Sam out of contempt  for  the unsportsmanlbihe
character of the salmon in the Columbhia river which e
fused to rise to cast of flv or ghni of spinning speon
But tt is ever thus with nearly all the tiibe @ with the
massive and daintyv-fleshed * sprinp-salmon © (or tvhee)
that sometimes turn the scale at over seventy  pounds
avorrdupuis ;. with the ten to fifteen pound pmnk ‘ sock-
eyes ' that furmish the chief supphes of the cannenes,
and with the latecoming and Tess valuable © humpbacks '
that follow themt  The * cohoe ' however, tahes Lindly
to the ‘spinner’ gud  leads the angler o sufliciently
merry dance, Dul his flesh 18 pale, though cdible, and
even the local Indians, Chinese, and Japanese  regonid

him with a sniff of supercilious contempt.

The information furnished to me on the spot, aud
conhrmed then and subsequently by photogiraphs g
interviews, docked all suspicion of romance from the
descriptions 1 had read of the salmon-fishing industiy on
the Fraser. In

The < Running ' Season
the salmon form n dense, almost solud mass * The
clogeness with  swhich  salmon pack themselves,”  gavs
Douglas Sladen, describing what he saw high  up  the
Traser, ‘15 mwamellous ;) I have seen soveral  hmdreds
of them in o peol that would not hold a bathiard table 7
In the same place, at a vasl distance hrom the :ea, he
saw a column of them * many miles long and, os far os
one could judge, about ten feet wide and several et
deep - thousands of them wounded or slam Ly Laoing
bufleted ngainst the rocks of the namnow gorges hy the
swift and tossing rush of the masterful river, Along its
banks we saw, later on, scores of the richely stopes on
which the Indians stand and scoop up the pached sat-
mon from the crowded pools with long polenets  Mae
and there in Lhe higher reaches of the Froser and  the
Thompson we were shown shallow back-waters where the
white settlers simply mtch-fork the crowded fish ashore,
to dry them Indran fushion, for their winter fond Tn
the back country salmon s the order of the dav winter
and spring, summer and autumn . salmon  hoiled  und
salmon broiled, salmon grilled and salmon frixl, saliven
fresh and salmon deied, salmon steaks and salmon on-
lets, week in and week out through oll the rolling 3ca:
To the * Cuanuck ' or natne it comes as natural as baead
is to us, To the * tenderfoot ” from afnr il grows ot
Inst into g hldeous monotony. One of the victims of

British Columbian mountain hospitality (so the satory
runmeth}) was sitting disconsolate one morning in front
of a generous supply of salmon—a whole fish—garnished
with n pot of fiery mustard.

“Is there nothing else for breakfast 7' he groaned.

The host was dumbfounded. ‘ Nothing else !’ he
¢ried.  * Why, there’s cnough salmon there for six, ain't
there 7 '

‘ Yes," responded the guest, mildly, ‘ but I don't care
for salmon,’

* Well, then, fire into the mustard,” said the host,

There is no gentle and  artistie * plaving ' of indi-
vidual salmon on the Fraser. They are simply

Shovelled out
of the river on as wholesale a scale as the fisher can
command.

On the lower and more placid reaches of the river
the numbers of the salmon are more prodigious and the
facilities for catching them greater than elsewhere.
During six weeks or thereabouis many thousands of
persons of various nationalities—English-speaking races,
Japanese, Chinese, Greeks, French, Portuguese, etc.—are
feverishly busy with the salmon-harvest. Steveston, ano-
ther canning town on the Fraser, has about five thou-
sand persons of many races and creeds at work while
the “run’ lasts. The wages are high, salmon are paid
ior at the profitable rate of ten to twelve cents (54 to
6d each), and artisans leave their benches, Japs and
Chinese the sawmills and shingle-factories, and farmers
their cultivated lands and turn furiously to fishing for
a brief season in  the turbid waters of the
Iraser, The salmon get a brief respite of four-and-
twenty hours a week—irom 6 p.m. on Saturday to 6
pm. on Sunday. Then the river ia free for them to
ascend to the spawning-grounds. Dut at 6 p.mn. on Sun-
day the fleets of some two thousand fishing boats move
out, cach with 300 wvards of gill-netting, 15 feet deep.
They drop their meshy burdens into the water and thus
form a series of

Long JFloating Iences
against which the unlucky latecoming sockeyes strike
their heads and get entangled by the giils. ‘ Traps '
are another feature of the fisheries on the Fraser, They
consist of long V-shaped wings down the hollow side of
which the eager salimen hopefully ' nose ' their way tiil
they reach the apex of the V. 'This les temptingly open
and they rush in—they are lured mto the "trap ’ (or en-
closure of great nets hung on tall piles). TFrom these they
wre sconl.ed out m o dipaiets n oo splashing silvery mass
and tossed 1nto the warting boats. At the canneries
the captured fish e paled and piled in great  masses
of tens o) thousands until the Limt s reached that can
be packsd for the dayv Further purchasing 15 then de-
cared C off, and the announcement often conslens end-
lees boatloads—tons and tons—of caplured hHsh to the
franure-heap or to the waters from which they were just
taben  Battalions ol Tndim squaws clean the salmon as
by Jong-establbished night, Active Japs and phlepmatic
Chimese  chip off the  heads, tails, and fins, and the
tleaned  and  decapitated Lsh  are sent in o constant
strean into
Ingeniows Machines

Mted with thin circular saws that cut them into lengths
and hegids that Ot neatly into the standard  salmon-

fins Mumbers of the -ellow men from the Far Fast
deitly aoll the  pink  flesh jnto the tins. These are
worphed, corned moa metudlbie procession Lo anolher

machine which hts the lLids neatly on Then up  and
avay ther go towbbrg down an nchine to a bath  of
melten Tad chept hot by gas-burbers). i which  their
tops ore bilted, dipped, rolled at aun angle of 15 degrees,
and eoldered on ar-tight Then ot fer a plunge in
a. Scalding bath, where thev are boiled for 70 nunutes.
they are neat hshed out, a small hole is pierced in the
fid to ict the nopisoned hot aw and steam escape 3 a
drop of solder then closes up the oriice ; the packing
18 eomplete ; and whion the cans have radiated their heat
away they are neatly mpanned, dressed in showy labels,
and packed awav i wooden cases that are turned out
Ly tens of thousands an the adjoming sawmills. And
this 18, in short, the trne story of the tin of British
Columbian salon that many of my readers will sample
on next IFrday
(To be continued )

There 18 at precent an oocganised movement amongst
the Corporations avrd other pubhic bodies in lieland,
hiving for 1ts obwect the return Lo pailiamentary |ife of
Mr ‘Thummas Sceaton Mro Sexton entered parbamment ih
1880 as  nen her jor Slico, and he remaioed in the
House till 185G, when he 1etired, owing Lo the diffor-
eneess that then presailed 1in the ranks of Lhe Irmch Par-
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