Steelhead and Salmon Migrations
in the Salinas River

The Salinas River had an annual
migration of steelhead trout and chinook
salmon. These.anadromaus fish fought
their way up the river to streams where
they had heen bom several years earlier
in order to lay their eggs and continue
their populations. | grew uplistening to
tales of spearing and shooting fish in the
river and its tributaries, Nacimisnta Dam
was built in 1956 and within several
years, thege migrations died fut and
today in 1995 very few fish return to
spawn in Ij,hair_am::estral poois | began g
dream this spring to interview old timers
in the areg and learn about these
magnifi ce'nt fish that once were in the
river by the_bundreds | trust the reader
will gain an insight into the fish that once
thrashed their way up the Salinas River |
was born in 1937 and have a few

recollections of Dad spearing steslhaad
in the river at San Miguel.

Ared'
in Atascadero who farmed on the east
side of the Salinas at the junction of Rivaer
Road and Highway 41, one mile north of
1he Salinas River bridge Al was ahout 80
years old having been born on the place
inthe 18A0's _Ha related in 115 staries of
his father telling him of spearing salmon
up to 35 pnunds in the river with 5
pitchfork in the 1870's and 1880's when
he homesteaded the land

Al remembered a few salmon he
~Spearad when he was old engugh to

handle a pitchfork in the water. but by the
-lum of the cantury the salmon nins were
pretty much over that far up the Salinas.
My grandfather_Abe Classsen_arrived
on the Gadfrey Ranch along the
~Nacimiento River in Adelaida in 1888 with
his parents from West Prussia when he

grandmother in 1902 and their house on
Lhe Winchester Place was just ahove the
"Big Hole" on the Nacimiento River where

-the dam now stands | remember him

telling of stories of dropping dynamite into

didn't talk of getting fish that large. They

Did the Salinas River have a migration  must have heen steelhaad,

of salmon? In the summer of 1957, Dad

In my interviews | have learned that a

and | harvested some oats for Al Johnson few salman did come up the Macimisnts
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River and in the very wet winter of 1941 5 JﬂajﬂuiutﬁﬂluﬂL&ﬂdjﬂauh,ﬂle_eaﬂy

measured 42 and 48 inch salmon were days salmon had run up that river, This
shot out of Las Tablas Creek aswell as ~ _summer there was 3 heavy nun of salmaon
several salmon “longer than a 32 inch off the coast in Oxnard and Ventura and

gunny sack’ were laken in 1541 in San  __that some salmon had haen seen in the

Francisco Canyon on the head waters of ~ Ventura River, It had been 104 years

Jack Creek.inthe Willow Creek ares A _since they had come up that river
large salmon was seen in Santa Rita But steelhead trout is a differant

Creek abput 1941 or 1942 | helieve thase _matter Hundreds of them came up the

were chinook saimon. | did not interview Salinas River and its tributaries. Many

anyone that knew of salmon in .lack families have their stories of steslhead

Creek or the Nacimiento since the early As a little boy | grew up hearing about

1940's. _the gigging of steelhead on the Salinas
Probably all the rivers in the central River and Jack Creek on my

EalifurniarmaﬂiaLanaahad_salmm.al __Grandfather's pasture portinn whera Jack

one time. Robert Mains was my principal Creek flowed through it. It was always an

at Georgia Brown School in 1968 for one .__exciting time when it rained enough to

year. He was born about 1905 and grew take the Salinas River water out to the

up along jhe Santa Ynez River near its  ___ocean throwgh the sand bar that formed

mouth at Lompoc where his Dad farmed. across its mouth. This was usually in

He told me that when he was aboyhe __ November or December_depending on

remembered spearing salmon up to 70 the rainfall, Steelhead would come
peunds, That was in addition to _surging their powerful way up the rolling
steelhead that migrated up the Santa waters.

Ynez. Thesalmon run seems to have —Mast of the fish passed 1up when the
ended about 1915 or so. waters were higher, But when the water

Todd Tognazzini, a game warden in _drapped and cleared some, Dad and
this area raised in Cayucos, told me this Uncle Wes would stealthily sneak up and
May that when he was in college there —peer into holes under river hank willows
was a salmon enhancement project in and cottonwood trunks. | have a vivid
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recollection being with my father looking in the river at San Miguel.
for fish at San Miguel when | was In the spring, Dad and his brother,
probably six or seven yearsold Dad and  _Wes didn't need much of a reason o
Uncle Wes had bought the Range Place head out to Jack Creek to look for a fish.
of 60 acresjust east of the San Migue _Lncle Wes said they ususily would jist
Mission over the railroad tracks. Over a get one apiece, as the wardens, Milt Botts
half mile pf_timLﬂmnEd.aiuutha.plac& - _and Oren Philbrick wers on the prowd and
Dad spied a steelhead in a hole under  you wouldn't want more than one if you
a willow gnd speared it with his 5- _ _were caught! They were never caught but
pronged spear or gig. He pinned the fish  they played it safe. Then , too, often you
against the bottom so It wauldn't wiggle _wouldn't ses any fish and you were

off the spear. I'd been watching and skuriked.
waiting from the top of the river bank. He One night DNad and lincle Fraie ware
motionad me to come quickly and | coming back from fishing up on Louis

grabbed the pole _pushingwith all my __Bergman's with | ouis _Spying light in the -
might to keep the fish pinned againstthe  willows near the bridge below Grandpa's
sandy boftom Dad quickly peeled off his _placa they snuck up 1o ses who it was.
clothes and slipping his hands down the  Unsuspectedly near, one of them called,
wooden shaft until he felt the fish in the AGame Warden who's there?”
three foot deep water, clasped the fish by The person was so scared and
its gills, apd lified it out of the water | _surprised, he fellinta the creek and fled
don't remember how big it was, but | can up the bank and away. My, they sure got &
still feel ﬂj;e_]&tkin.g,of the struggling fish  _Jlaugh out of it 1t lurned ot to he &
on the end of the spear. neighbor, Bill Dyck!

Talking tq Uncle Wes _lanuary 14,
1995, he said the average fish was
probably -8 pounds, 24 - 30 inches long.
| know that Dad weighed the biggest

steelhead he ever got and it weighed 12
pounds and was 32 inches long. He got it
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a steslhead with a hook and pole,

January Erz,iﬂﬂﬁ.fdgar_‘lﬂﬂﬂhe _although he did fish a few fimes in the

| was at a potluck dinner at the acean with a pole.
Mennnnilf_ﬁhumh_ln Paso HEohles |last The best place o fish was along Jack
night. | talked with Edgar for about an Creek on Grandpa's part. He fished on
hour about steelhead. Ermnest Claassen  _Jack Creek from below the Hidden Walley
listenad, too, and told some of his Ranch at the junction with Santa Rita
experiencre& When | initislly lesned over _Cresk all the way 1 San Franciseo
the table and quietly asked Edgar if he Canvyon at its head waters.
aver spee?;ed_any_ﬁieemeaﬂ,_u The fish came up baginning about the

immediately brought a reminiscent beam third week of January and lasted until the
in his eyes and his face broke into.a grin ;. end of February, although if it was & wet
as many memories flashed by from those  year, there could be fish into March. The
years. Thatis a common response to fish were larger at the beginning of the

whoever | asked that question! run and towards the end were smaller.
"Edgar,” Lasked leaning closer ta him  _Both Fdgar and Froest stated the
across the table,"Did you ever spear a average sized fish was 6-8 pounds, 24 -
steelhead in Jack Creek?” 28 inches long. Edgar's higgest fish he
His impassive face instantly changed ever got was probably around 8 pounds.
as he stated flatly "l ot's of ‘em!” __Frnest's eyes danced with excitement as.
“Tell me about them!” | begged. he related that his biggest steelhead was
Edgar was ahout the same age asmy 2 A2 inch_ten and one half pounder he
Uncle Ernie "Ernest” Claassen, shot in the head with a _30/30 rifle one
gradualinp_in the same class in 1937 _night when the rest of the fellows ware at
from Templeton High School. He and choir practice a mile away at the Willow

Uncle Ernje did lots of fishing together _Creek Mennanite Church on my

growing up on the portion of Jack Creek Grandfather's farm. He got it on Grandpa
flowing thpough Grandpa's pasture. _Claassen's just sbove the picnic area at
Fishing means either spearing ( gigging) the bend of the creek near the county

or shooting steelhead. He naver did catch _road Fdgar said that above the picnic
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gotten any worse for doing it In fact
fishing helped a sick, hen-pecked fellow
get well!

Shooting was another popular fishing

method, but loud and annauncing to all

the countryside what you were up to!

Edgar used a_30/05 with military jacket
bullets. It was WW Il and Army bullets

were easily available Frnest used his
.30/30. Grandpa and Uncle Emie used
their _EDSrSayaga_]Le_Mﬂd,lﬂn,_ﬁ
the fish were on the surface.

One didm’thave to actually hit the fish
with the bullet. Being on the bank, you

were shopting at an angle. You always

shot under the fish as diffraction made
the fish appear higher in_the water than it
really was. You undershot with the

*s:r;:nan:a‘r.1!=:u:r|I _more the deeper the fish was
under the water. The shock would stun

the fish upto about 3 and.a half feet deap.

Deeper than that, it didn't work to shoot.
The fish M float fo the top in dizzy
circles as they drifted downstream. One
would runﬁhﬂlm.ths hole or riffle and i
for the fish. If one shot in too deep water
and the fi Ig.l:l.dnﬂad into 3 deep bole it
would wigale enough to not come up and

be retrieved, duunkingly keeping desp.

Lots of fish were not taken or they

_.spooked and escaped up or downstream

into deep holes under roots or banks to

: " :
couple of days kept the water too high or
_too muddy to see them and they spawnad

and headed back downstream for the
—ocean. You had to see the fish in order 1o
get them. Fish laying in holes five or six

feet deep or deeper, were hard to spear,

it at all. They were wary and spooky,
your spear to get a jab at them. A night
with a flashlight, the fish were nat =0
spaoky, but the risk of getting caught was
_greater,
As more houses were built and people
_moved into the area_it became riskier to
fish. Like Edgar, Emest , and Uncle Wes
_said,_the wardens were “friendly” as long
as you were a local person and only had
—one fish Of course you tried real hard not
to get caught! It was all illegal and against
the law 1 didn't talk to anyone that had
been caught with a fish. | think the talk
The day before Uncle Ted Claassen
and Uncle Ernie were at the creek on their
—property dooking for fish. They had spotted
one, but it got away. Walking back to the
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picnic area, they were caught red handed

the moon shine on the slick riffle’s

by Milt Eoﬁls_aﬂﬂ_ﬂ:en Philbrick Grandpa _surface | spotted a dishirbance of a fish
had his .303 Savage, Emie his .30/30 and  working just under the surface. Here

Uncle Ted had Frnie’s spear._lincle Ted
was all wet from trying to get the fish, and
they mulﬁhaxe_ﬂil&d him_hauit didn't He
was leaving the next day for the Army

_came a couple of peaple as we hid It
was the Emery kids! They said there were
o fish *
*Huh,” | snorted, "There's a fish in that

during W\ 1l His spear was taken but not  riffle there! I'll go get it for youl!”

the gun.

In the 1950's, there were fewer and
fewer fish and more people. Mel
Hammons, now the warden, wasn't as
“friendly” to a local or an outsider. Edgar
fished salgacallimesinjheﬂ[dden_\..{aﬂgy
Ranch area, getting a couple of fish. It
was sparsgly sattled in that area He
parked the car along Vineyard Drive by
where the now is or st Bob
Bergman's house near there, No guns;

just silent rauaa[a_aud_asnanmhu.lﬁﬂﬂ

flashlight.

‘It was sure fun " Fdgar reminisced
thinking back at it from across the table

from me, "er_hm_nne_ﬂme_m.ﬂ." e
* Another time Rudy came aver. It was
in the late 1950's or early 1960's He
wasn't very busy and we'd had supper.
Sowe wguu]shmg_ﬂad fun when we
spotted a light briefly upstream. Worked
out way up ta check one mare riffle. From

*Mo," they replied,” we've checked it
_closaly already!”
So | snuck over there, found it, and
_speared it! Right in front of their eyeas!
Those kids just didn't know what to look
forl 1 tell you, | was no novice!™
It is over today. Bass and bluegill ate
had no knowledge of steelhead since the
To scale the fish, according to Edgar,
_you laid them on the kitchen sink and
poured a trickle of boiling water on their
come loose, you just proceeded slowly
_up the fish _pouring the scalding water
until the scales rose, Then a few scrapes
_of the back of a knife_and it was cleanly
scaled, Never better eating then freshly
_fried steslhead steaks!
February 4, 1995, | stopped by Edgar's
~house about noon time and took some
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pictures of he and his old fnusty steelhead
spear, He knew right where it was and
grabbing it.—said he could he ready 1o go
after steelhead in one second!

His father, Henry Wishe was a goad
blacksmith and he had forged this spear
from a 3-tined pitchfork in the. 1920's,
maost likely about 1925, The spear was
Eurprisingj_y_shm:r;tine.d and stubby
looking. The 3 tines spanned 4 inches
wide and gach line was 4 inches long. It
wasn't really all that sharp on the points
as the barhs were nearly on the point's
tip. The points and barb were quite flat,
rather thel;niﬂund_ With the hoe handls
wooden shaft, it had a total length of 5
feet 3 inches from points to the end of the

wooden handle.

“You didn't need more than that"
Edgar quipped as he held the poinis
about a foot above the ground at an
imaginary fish. "I've got many a fish with
this here very spear. Didn't need Teal
sharp points. You'd move the spear real
slowly to about a foot or so above the fish.
Then you slammed it down hard, driving
the tines through the fish and pinning it
against the stream’s bottom, Boy, you
have to really. hang on hard as the fish
thrashed and fought like crazy, hurling

“water evenywhere with its broad and
powerful tail. It was a wet sport!”

~Of course, you mainly did it at night
The fish spooked real easy in the daytime

off the riffle into the protection of the haole.
_We mastly shot them in the daytime At
night they were not so spooky. In fact,
_they'd have a tendency to drift inta the
center of the beam of light. Of course, you
wwere still real careful in your movements
and tried to be as stealthy as possible.

You didn't need a longer handle as Jack
Creek wasn't that wide. Thosea were fun

days!" ;

Aprl 14, 1998 A conversation with
Cecil Smiley,

Cecil laughed when l-asked him if he
ever got a steslhead. As a boy on the
Kentucky Ranch, he got steelhead in the
-small creek that came up lo the ranch,
called Dyck Creek today. After moving out
of Willow Creek in 1932 when he was 12,
ke still came back in the winter in the
1530's oceasionally. He got steelhead at
Abe Claassen's “picnic grounds” area on
Jack Creek along Dover Canyon Road.
They ehlvays fried the fish.

He said most of the fish were 16 to 18
inches long, He used a pitchfork as well
&5-a three-tined gig Fred Cuendet had
made. With tines about five inches long,
the two outside ones had a barb on the
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inside of tha_paoint, while the center ane
was a smooth, barbless tine.

He said he probably got 810 12 a year
He doesn’t recall any that were
partic:l.llarpf_big. He used to.un around in .
the late 1930's as a teenager, being bomn
in 1919, wath Miit Botts. In fact Milt taught
him where and how to gig steelhead in
Jack Cregk. Thislad io.a funny story

In 1941 or 1942, Cecil was coming out
of Abe Cl 's picnic grounds to the
Dover Eaﬁyun Road at night. It was about
a quarter to the county road and
ane had to go through a couple of deep
dips that overflow channels when
the creek was flooding. He had three
steelhead i ith him. Coming
into the last dip, here was the game
wardens sitting in their car with the lights
off, waiting. They had seen the darkened
car parke tha cresk He
stopped at their motions and they asked
to check was state warden
Paul Turmer and San Luis County warden
Milt Bottsl His old buddy!

| asked Cecil what happened as he
stopped telling the stary at that point and.
was lost in a big smile.

“Nothing!® he replied.

When they asked him to get out so they
could haye him open the car and search .
for fish, he had quite a time as he was on
crutches with his whole leg in a clumsy .
cast. When asked, he told them his horse

had ‘fallar?_udﬂ:t.him and busted up his leg
badly.

They found the three fish_he had in the
trunk. Paul growled a bit and warmed him,
but they didn't cite him, or exen take his
fish or spear. Cecil figured they felt sorry
for him and knew he needed some food.

However, when he was geftting into his

Milt, his old buddy, whispered to Cecil to
-be caraful when he drove around the hill
to pick up his companion! Obviously, he
bhad had to have somenne do the
spearing for him, seeing he was all
Jbusted up and not able to get around
Cecil had suspected trouble ahead and

case. They had a hunch someone might
Wm&iﬂﬂmpﬂaﬁsﬂm
_Cacil got his last stealhead in 1942 or
1943 He was working for Shorty Woods
_Salinas River at the 13th Streat bridge
across from th_e ngu Robles Watt_er
weld and he was a welder in Wood's
Machina Shop. He had gone down eardy
on that cold winter moming-in January or
_February to open up the shop and get a
fire gr::ing- _ _
jﬂl&lﬂ.ﬁﬂﬂ.ﬁiﬂ&h&ﬂ.ﬂ_ﬂﬂmﬂgﬂa—hﬂ]ﬂ

below him in the clear water under the

sl

shop and crept down to the water's edge.

_He endad up getting four fish _tossing
each up the bank under the bridge
_approach | ooking up,_thers was Sharty
Wioods watching him silently.
_All Shorty said as Cecil came
scrambling up the bank lugging those
four nice steelhead was,"Two are mina!”
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January 23, 1985 A telephane
conversation with Gene Bergman, son of
Louis Ber

| asked Gene if he remembered any
stories tﬂ|(dJJ}l'.]']iEfEﬂH.ﬂIJ.lﬂﬂl&E_Ehﬂﬂi
stealhead. He told me about his uncle,
Alfred Bergrman, who shot = fishowith his
30740 Krag. He attempted to grab the
stunned, belly=-up fish by the gills but he
cut his finger on its teeth, He let go and
then grab}:&dﬂﬁgﬁiﬂ.ﬂum&s&fulh:,]_[pm :
examining the gills, the bullet jacket was
embedded in the gills and he'd cut his
fingeronit.

One winter evening | ou _his father
was driving in the milk cows by
hnrsebac!;.aﬂheﬂiarmy&td_ﬂn_m
Creek. Crossing Jack Creek below the
barn, his Pﬂ:&&.ﬂhﬂut bucked him off
when he went to pitching and stomping
when a t:ai'g_stﬂett:aad swirled out of the
cow path they were using crossing the
creek.

Hurrying through milking, Louis and
his father f-_ar.'ngﬂi a pitchiork and a light
it now being dark, and fished until nearly
midnight, r]ll:te.y_gui several fish and had a
feast at midnight.

Gene I'EH?EEI‘JIZE'.LS as.a liftle boy, inthe

spring of 1958 at their cattle gathering,
when a lot of the relatives were gathared
working the cattle. Some of the fellows
Aooked the creek over and gol a eauple of
fish. That was about the last time they
_had steslhead as Nacimiento Dam had
been built in 1956 and the stealhead
B wwindlad off rapidly within i

couple of years. But that last fish feast

. was 3 dandy

Dodds had put in 2 dam stocked with
_hassa and bluegill ahout that same time
on the Marsh Creek fork of Jack Creek
to make Jack Creek at their farmyard.
MWhen the spring rains overflowed the
lake, bass and bluegill swam into Jack
Lresk and in several years ate all the

small trout and steelhead. That pretty well

However, there were some native trout in

hales up San Francisco Canyon There

are praobably still a few in holes up there
—with troud.
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January 23, 1995 Talking with my Street bridge out of sight, was silently

maother, Hilda Franklin. working his way upstream, searching

Mom told me how Dad would spear for  intently and fully concentrating on any
steelhead with Art Buchanan at his _slight tell-tale presence of a fish Diad and
concrete pipe plant one hundred yards Art had been standing absolutely still,
south of the 13th Street bridge on the east _engrossed in their own stealthy wark
bank in Pasc Robles. | can remember However, the faint glare in the water
dropping Dad off at Art's plant with his revealed his dark form slowdy working
spear after dark so he could fish. Dad upstream along the opposite bank. They
would be fll_exmted and eager lwas 6 -8 _onthe opposite side blended in with the
years old so it was about 1845, dark unlighted area behind them.

Art and Dad would stand in the _He was nearly heside them only

moonlight facing the reflection of the lights  several yards away before he suddenly
from the 'mraler work's lights in riffles & _became aware of some dim ghost-like
inches to a foot deep. They'd watch for moticniess forms- one big and tall and one
the tell-taje _moving wake of an ascending _shod and thin - Ad _the & 2" huge one

fish ar the thrashing sound of their tail and small Dad at 5' 7" Jim instantly
flailing water as they pushed over the _broke into a water-flinging charge across
shallow bar, driving upstream. In the the river, kicking sheets of water

deeper v.ialeL_me glint on the water would __everywhere in a mad dash to freedom|
show a “V" wake moving upstream. They'd It made for a great laugh for the jovial
quietly scurry over to the fish and try to _Art and Dad as it was retold many times
spear it before it spooked and dashed later. Jim later learned or realized who it
upstream on its way to some spawning was. Such was the intense attraction of -
spot in a tributary of the Salinas River. pitting one's bravery and daring to break

They wouyld have a flashlight, but they _the law and anjoy the chance to “fish "
used it sparingly as they didn't want to call There was a circle of men in the area that

attention and maybe get caught _really enioyed spearing steelhead for a
On night, old Jim Rude, who took many fresh fish dinner. They rarely talked to

a fish by standing directly undar the 13th
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each other about it but all knew pretty well of days early 1o help with the haby Flaine
who the others were. | remember Jim as was born March 19, 1939. They were

having a 1fm:)r_z::amvec:l and disfiqgured face  _living.in the Grange House at San Miguel.
from skin cancer. | thought they were Someone brought in a steelhead speared
burns, be;nr:eJE.E!:r'Iing the tnth when | got  in the river along their place It may have
older to understand those things. Jimwas  been Dad, Uncle Wes, or even Duane
a exr::aerlal}l.ﬂsbaunan and fished legally all Hall as he came over often even after
over the area in season for trout. He knew Dad and Mom moved back to the Smith
the "secrq.t"_plaﬂas as well.as any native . _place in 1940

At their farm in San Miguel, Dad and The steelhead was put in the kitchen
Uncle Wels.ﬂuﬂcl irrigated the flat_level _sink. It was just as long as the sink_a

land below the house and bam. Opposite  single one. The nose and tail just fit in it,

where thri:,near orchard ended,_the electric  being prohably ahoit 24 inches long

lines terminated and a centrifugal pump Grandma scalded it in her usual way by
saton a ?.r:tncrets pad, canted at an angle _pouring boiling water over it and then
so the intake pipe would be under water in scraping it with a knife. This removed the
a hole dug and kept deep enoughto draw  outside layer of skin with the scales but
irrigation water up over the low river bank  left the inside skin with its flavorful fat
and into ?_siand pipe to feed a system of _lining She cut it into sfeaks and fried it in
underground concrete pipes for irigating  butter. |t seems that almost everyone fried
the land. This deep hole was a favorite their fish; our fish was always fixed that
haunt for resting steelhead. It was way when | was growing up.
regularly checked day and night for fish
when the water was clear, along with other
favorite and likely fish hideouts

Mom recalled how when Aunt Lydia
was going to have Elaine, their mother
Grandma Claassen, came over a couple
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January 23, 1985 A telephone
cﬂnversatlim with Jim Hall about 4 PM.

"Hey, Jim, this is Harold Franklin, I'm
writing abput steelhead in the Salinas
River. Can you tell me some things having
grown up along the river?” :

He became really excited, a typical
reaction u?han | asked the old timers about
those days. Jim, (James), was born in
Blythe, Gf.nlifnrnia, in1918B. Hemmas S or B
when the Duane R. Hall family moved to a
30 acre berry and Jersey_dairy farm on
what is taday Oak Lane on South River
Road just south of Paso Robles There _
were five children - Duane R, Agnes,
David, Ji MNorman. Duane “0ld Man
Hall" raised Jersey cattle, a bull once
goring hir;:wit:inusl*,r in mid-life_and leaving
him quite crippled. He saved himself by
rolling nult_nj_the_hulj'ﬁ_penundﬂr_the -
bottom board, seriously injured. | recall
him as 'nirgw_m'pplad from extensive pelvic
damage. When | was about 6, 1944, Dad
took his Allcrop harvester there to
combine flower seed he'd raised to sell. A
mouse ra!n_m.d_{rﬂm under the pile of
stalks and up my pant leg. Boy, did | yell
and smmp,_gfabbing and squeering him
when ha was nearly up to my beit through
the materjal.

I have known Jim and his wife Marjorie
most of my life, they having lived on the
Smith place in the back house when [ was
in the first grade in 1944 and they were
first married. He worked for P G and E for
many years, moving out of the community
and now retumed and retired in town,

_He started out by remorsefully saying
how those exciting days are over, unless
some sfeelhead eggs and young fish from
the coast or Arroyo Seco |, a major
tributary of the Salinas at Graenfisld
make it into area streams. Maybe, if we'd
get three or four weeks of high water,
some fish would make it up to keep a
remnant population alive The Arroyo
Seco still has a steelhead run.

__Jim =aid that it would take about 7 days
for the steelhead to reach Paso Robles
_after the river came up enough to bust
through the bar at its mouth and spill into
the ncean_allowing the waiting fish to
begin their journay up the river at
Castroville They traveled up the river day
and night, pausing to rest along the banks
whers the swift rcunning water gouged oui
holes of quiet eddies in which they'd rest
and recuperate The run of fish
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started in January and ended in March, washing it out. People upstream regularly
depandinig_m_ﬂ:le_tains. Heauy late rains  would cut down trees and trim off the
could bring steelhead upstream as late as  limbs so it would float down and take out
May, fences placed in the river when they

One would peer quietly into these believed fellow rogues downstream were
holes along the bank and if the fish didnt _holding back their "share” of fish
spook, yt:;u could get the spear positioned Poachers thought ill of the unfair poachers
just under the surface to eliminate the _down river. Fences strung up across the

refraction difference and then "stuff it to river only happened when the water had

him!" ~dropped a lot and channels wers created
You could never bring the fish up where the water ran 20 - 30 feet across

impaled opthe spears tines or he'd flop or _and 12 to 18 inches deep That was ideal;

shake off. You pinned him against the sometimes they put up 50 feet or more of

river bottom and held him there as you _fence if the channe| was that wide

gased into the water and got him by the First , four or five foot long sections of

gills, You (kepL;Ler_ﬂngimanUhe 142 inch or 3/4 inch galvanized pipe would
mouth as their teeth are razor sharp and be driven into the sandy bottomn about 6 or

wickedly Ilgng_.lim,ﬁiﬂied_th&r most of the  F feet apardt Then stucco or chicken wire
fish were about 6 - 8 pounds, up to thirty about 30 inches wide would be rolled out

inches Iang. along the upstream side of the pines posts

The Halls used a fence to fish in the the water holding the wire in place against

river that }.u.ﬂs.thamestarn_hﬂumianr_ﬂf _the pipas. All of this was done after dark
their place, about a quarter mile long. You for secrecy, as wardens, nosy neighbors

had to wajt several days afler s rain for  __and local poachers closely patrolled the

the water level to drop and the muddy river to spot these fences blocking the
water to clear reasonably well so you _fish
could see into it. Also, when it rained and Often they hung a lit kerosens lantern

the river r;us.a.iol.s.of Slicks and debris from a pipe in the center or main channel
would float down and entangle the fence,  The fish would push their noses

if it was u;fl,_bulh:ling.upagammand
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vigorously_into the wire, shaking it The
lantern, if being used, would jiggle,
signaling a fish attempting 1o push through
the wire. If the water were shallow

enough, tpe.ﬁsh.thmahe-dlhﬂlr_mwerﬁ.d
tails as they pushed against the wire
making a lot of splashing that aledted the
watchers on the bank waiting.

My mother said that Mrs Hall had a

system of signals prearranged with their

back pnrcrmighi_thai_fanad_lhsﬂyer -
behind their house on the river bank.
She'd watch for any car lights on South
River road one fourth mile east on the
front of lTFJLIﬂmLJTLEIE_ELG{JﬂEﬂ
suspiciously and turned off their lights, or
turned into their dovewsay or & neighbors,
she'd signal the boys down fishing. It was
risky hUEirnBSB_aﬂﬂJEE[dEﬂEMELEJ!-E!J
aware of those riverside farmers that were
most susPem_asmm_gﬂLaLmMDaﬂ ;
was invited over a few times to fish and he
driving inrc.ausad_snme fright vmtil
identified, which | remember him chuckling
and grinning about when telling about
doing it. There was a risky humor in the
whole att}tu.xde of the folks that fished
They sure kidded and teased those
caught c:rrJ:aaclky frightened hy real or

suspected close calls

When you thought a fish was on the
wire, you moved out with a flashlight and
and retumed to the bank. In deeper water
never fenced in the Salinas when the river

was deeper than two feet as it was just too
swift and the fence wouldn't stay standing
_up The Salinas inthis area drops about
35 feet to the mile and the water flows
_deceivingly swift The water's force
pushed over the wire.
_When you were through fishing for the
night, the wire was rolled up, the poles
_pulled aut_and everything was stashed in
the riverside bushes. Jim insisted they
_never leff the fence up unattended as it
was wrong to just block the fish. But |
_remember my dad complaining that in
reality no one was that conscientious,
_really A commoan complaint of everyane
was that the fish were being blocked by
_downsiream fences.
Jim said that he and his brothers alzo
_used a fence on Jack Creek at Oliver
Harris' place just above where the present
_Highway 46 crosses Jack Cresk But they
never left the fence up. The Hall brothers
_also fished with the Bergman brothers up

Jack Creek lots of times.
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Jim said that often when the fish were  Everyone believed that what few

running tl?ﬂ}r_muld_gﬂt 12 ormore fish in _steelhead they took didn't affect the tatal

an evening. Uncle Wes told me today that  population and that *everyone” on the

several tir}]ﬂshe_and.ﬂaﬂmmiuﬂed river and tribvtacy streams fished.

down to Halls to fish but they never got a Did he have any stories and

fish any ofthe times they went Jlim said _memories?

they never shot fish. Ricochets were too "Yepl Lots of them!"

da ngemu;,ﬁﬂmﬂim.aﬂmﬂ.ﬂngmany “Any you care to share?"

steelhead they actually took in a typical “Nope! I'm keeping them!”

year and I;le_}usl_n:hmk.ladm.a * How'd they taste?"

noncommittal intimation and said, *We “Excellent! We usually fried them, but

caught fish every time they ran up the _they were aood barbecued oo We never
river! We watched the river pretty closely  baked them.”
and pretty well knew when to expact fish * _Our conversation was gver. “Thanks
| asked him if they caught very many Jim.”
spawned stealhead retirning downstream
to the ocean. He couldn't ever recall
having ever got a "slinker.”
Toward the end of the run in March, 12
- 18 inch 'egg eaters’ came up the river
They'd “stick’'em” in the holes under the
overhanging willows,
Jim said that Jack Creek with the Santa
Rita Creel tritbntary had the most
steelhead, but Graves Creek- one quarter
mile Sﬂ-l.ltl‘:l—él-f-paﬁﬂ Robles Creeks-mouth-
, Atascadero Creek, and Tassajera Creek

had lots ad,too._Some stealhsad
worked up the Salinas River to the Pozo
area,

Page 16



January 23, 1985 Conversation with they waren't. The water would be too high
Wesley Franklin, my uncle borm in _or too muddy, or the rains had been
October 29, 1914, two years younger than  infrequent and a run hadn't come up the
my father, Harold.). Franklin. _river He supnosed they probably never

My father had died February 27, 1994, got more than 5 or 6 a season; maybe a
from the l??.sw.ts.ﬂf,a-slml-:ﬂuba.h.ad dozen or more if it had been a long, wet
September 18, 1981, Dad's next younger winter. Some dry years the water never
brother b years was Uncle Wes, . _did flowmuch Then the Fish and Game
They h&J;:::'IEﬂ in a partnership from personnel would fence the Salinas River
1937 until 1862 _They had hunted and . _at the mouth of the Nacimiento River and
fished together all those years too, Nowl  force all the fish up that river as it flowed

had to usre_l.lncia Wes for information _more water in drier years

about my father, In May, 1939, while my mother was
“Uncle Wleﬁ,_r:l[d_my_ﬂaﬂ_ez.rﬂuhﬂni _very pregoant with my brather Donald,

steelhead with his .30/0&7° Uncle Wes® wife, Aunt Lydia, was poking
*Yes, several.” __along the river bank below the pump at
He then explained that Dad usually the San Miguel place where both families

used a spear, only rarely his deer rifle. | were living, having moved there in the fall

had never heard Dad telling us about of 1938, Aunt Lydia had had Elaine in

using his rifle. March She spied two steslhead stranded

| queried Uncle Wes as to about how  with the receding water in a hole near the
many fish.he and Dad got in.an average —pump She got my father and she _with a
year, He began by saying they didn't go pitchfork, and Dad with his gig, climbed
that often. really. Mom, of course, claims _out on a2 willow tree and each speared &
they went quite often; too often, when fish. Dad got his in first, and then Aunt
there werFJms._nf_gnnd fishing days! Choir _ydia's steelhaad That was the only
practice was Wednesday evening out at steelhead she ever did spear. Checking
the VhﬁlmTu.Cceek..Mennnmta.ﬂ.humh_aud _some ather holes_Dad found anather
they would go after practice was over, if

the ﬁshin?_c.nndjﬁnns were right Ususlly
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steelhead and got it, too, fright until Duane walked in roaring with
Dad and Uncle Wes actually did a lot glee! Then they all went in fishing. There

maore ﬁsh'rfnga.t..ladt: Creekasiherewas _wasnt enough water at the Hall place up

too much water at San Miguel as the from Paso Robles a mile,
Estrella Rjver emplied into the Salinas at _During tront season that opened the
their place. They often went with Louis last Saturday in April, Dad and Uncle Wes

Bergman Pshems.alwaay&gamamm _trout fished in lack Creek and Dyck
the drop of a “spear!” Lou's brothers were  Creek, a tributary that ran past Bill Dyck's
not as aviId_ﬁahan:rJ.en as Loy _house up past Uncle Gus Claassen’s

Louis' trademark was a particularly house. They caught lots of trout and a few

bright ga:}alme_lantern which be carried  _holed-up steelhead legally | caught my
when looking for fish at night, It it up the  first trout in Jack Creek just below the

whole n:ﬂl,mtn,zﬁideand the straam, Bargman's line fence on Grandpa
allowing them to spot the fish in the water, Claassen's above the Deep Hole. | was
not just 5 on the riffles. _prohably about 8 which would make it

In March near the end of the steelhead 1946, | was with Dad. | was fishing with
run, lots lFf_EL:_‘]_E_Em:h “egpeaters” came _one of Dad's old steel telescoping rods

up the river. Dad and Uncle Wes caught  with a broken tip, | was really proud of the

lots of ﬂ'LErr:nJ:.}uuadjng out into the eight inch beauty! | claarly remember

channels at San Miguel and catching them feeling the bite on my worm, jerking it out
with rod arﬂﬂ_pule, using salmon eggs for  _onthe nodbwest bank and breaking my

bait. They really fought hard and pulled line in several places as | chased after the
like crazy jumping and cart wheeling out _wildly flopping fish hefore getting a final
of the water grip on the prize. It was the only one |

One time Duane Hall, their good —caught that day Those trout were all
buddy, and his friend each dressed up like young steelhead, including my trout.

wardens. They snuck up on Dad and The anly other time | ever caught frout

Uncle Wes out standing in the river fishing  in Willow Creek was in Dyck Creek below
with p-::ieiancLl':ne. but before trout season  _Bill Dyck’s house about 1949 when our
openad. |t sure did give them a family was eating a Sunday meal there.
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LaVern, Delbert and | each caught several
trout apie}m_lhal.day.

February 5, 1995 A lelephane
conversation with Johnny Whitner.

"Hello, Johony ™ | said on a Sunday
after lunch, “I'm trying to get some stories
about my Ihead spearing in the
old days. Did you ever go out with my
Dad?" =

There was a brief pause as some quiet,
deep chu?;lde.s_escapad_as_ﬂue_ﬂf_nadi
old fishing and hunting buddy’s mind

quickly ore than fifty yaars to
a spring day in 1938 or "39, before
Johnny a engaged.and

married in 1844. | could just picture in my
mind the l}addﬂ_g:iu.mai_msl_hauehaﬂﬂ_ﬂn
Johnny's face as he recalled those fond
memaories,

“Yep! Twice, in fact! The one time we

searched f,L1;:1_1‘_l:LE\._L‘.LeEI';.'[r:|::|t1],1'J:mat_th::uu:er

Canyon Road Bridge across Jack Creek
on your C}‘.,randpa_s_pjﬁr.e_lm_mma
Bergman line fence, but we didn't see a
fish. But Iiha.utha:;tinm_waa_qmte,ﬂ.dayls
adventure before it was over!”

Dad drove up Peachy Canyon and
picked up Johnny after moming chores
had been.done, mainly milking a couple.

of cows in the Smith Place barn where
_Mom and Dad lived | was just a haby ans
year old. The two of them drove on
_through past Summit School and _aver to
Grandpa Claassen’s corral at the Pasture.
Dad carried his .30/06 with a pocketful
_af Army metal jacketed bullets and Johony
had his frog spear in his back pocket, As
was customary,.a shoelace was tied to the
hole in the sleeve into which it was
stuffed They each carried a gunny sack
They walked briskly up the road to Louis
sight along the creek, turning up the San
FErancisco Canyon branch of Jack Creek
as Jack Creek forks at the Bergman
_farmyard _the other branch being called
Marsh Creek by the locals. It swings north
Crossing the Burk place, they enterad
_Nick Marquart's place Where one breaks
out of the pepperwood trees and chamise
_brush where the 7X Ranch corners on
Nicks, there in a nice hole they spotted 2
_huge fish finning in the quist water
Dad got his rifle ready as Johnny
_ , , . i hi
knife and whittled a tapered point. He
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jammed the_make-shift handle into the _it in a big, old gnarly hollow sycamore tres
hollow socket of the spear. A couple of nearby beside the creek. About five fest

grooves were cut into the willowhandle  _up off the ground the tree had a big hale

near the spear and the shoelace securely  in the trunk with a nice bed of leaves just

attached the spear 1o the handle Fvenif _below the apening where they could

the handle slipped out of the socket, it retrieve the fish on the way down. They
would stil!,.ha_.aiiad:h&dm.iﬂe_haud!ﬂ_hy _plannad to more closely examina and
the shoelace. study the unusual fish then. For now, they

Dad Ieansrd_nul_mter_tne_'qmﬂiamﬂﬂjmﬂ _wanted to push on up the creek for
nearly straight down into the water, hitting  steelhead,

near enn?;gh_m_thaLmanﬂerJn.ﬁamageﬂs They worked on up into the open
air bladder and make it drift upward to the canyon on the 7X Ranch where Jack

surface vrdla:ﬂjﬂhﬂw_maﬂaged_tﬂ_speﬂ _Creek actually begins_as a series of dandy

as it spun crazily around, stunned. willow lined spring-fed holes about waist
Johniny sflitlha_ﬂm.dﬁ.?.ﬂﬂ.jljnbls_mind deep The steslhead weare thick in those

as if it were only yesterday. It was not a series of holes, Dad would shoot as

silvery steelhead but was at least 36 _siraight down as possible where he saw a

inches long, red and black, dark, blocky fish. Sometimes up to three fish might float
and squape.shaped. |t had to be a salmon. . up._Johony, who is 672" _tall and lanky,
His father had moved to the Qak Flat area would wade into the water up to his waist
just west of Paso Robles when he was 7.in _and spaar the fish. The fish didn’t have to
1890 and he told stories of salmon being  be hit directly with the bullet; it cnly had to

in Jack-Creek Jim Rude also talkedto  __pass close by It did something to their sir

Johnny Whitner of salmen being in the bladders or équ[librium as they would lay
Salinas ng:.terJnaiha had speared around _on their back gradually floating up and
1900, then skittle and wobble all over the

Mot wanting to carry that hig fish —surface all crazy-like.
upstrearn.mih them and then having to "Funniest thing you ever saw!” Johnny

return th:ﬂi_way later anyway_they stashed _chuckled.
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They were reslly nice steelhead too; all _oak beside the creek in that narrow

24 to 28 inches long. They worked the
different [}ulﬂs.untiul'rey each had as
many fish in their gunny sacks as they

could mar;;agem_ca:ry Figuring each fish
weighed 4 to 8 pounds apiece, | suppose

they must have had 6 to B fish apiece
making a 50 or 60 pound load to heft up
and carry out

By now it was getting along in the

aﬂernnnnraud_u_was.hardmﬂ-;_t:au:yjug .
that heavy load of fish. Arriving at the

canyon. Dad declared that if Louis caught
stuffed sacks of fish. So they clawed and
up the steep, brushy, poison cak covered
hillside around | ouis His dogs kept
barking at them and Louis would
“sick’em” on to what was bathering them
up on the hillside. But the dogs didn't

they felt their way as quietly as possible

sycamore Iree where they had stashed the _along the side hill. . They finally got far

salmon, they couldn't believe their eyes! It
was gonel But there in the soft mud all
around the base of the tree were the
telltale ptl.tgmai:kﬁ_ﬂf a moauntain linn
There were a mess of tracks too, where it
had circled a bunch of timas homing in on
its supper. Johnny still thinks that maybe
that old rascal of a thief had been secretly
tailing them unnoticed and just helped
himself tq their prize and.an easy meal It
was a real disappointment to lose that
fish. The
time they crossed the fence into Lou
Eergman;s_pl&ce and it was a real chore
carrying those heavy sacks. Then to top it
all off, Lopis Bergman was_cutting
firewood h:,r moonlight on a big, old, fallen

enough past Louis and returned to the
When only about a hundred yards from

the ear they happened to glance over on
Jack Creek near where the church picnics

were held where they spotted a quick,
furtive flash of light from a flashlight turmed

_on and then off Sneaking over silently

towards that area, in the moonlight Dad

_spotted a lone figure with a poised spaar

perched precariously on a leaning willow

was already aut by the _iree trunk over a deep hole. [ad

whispered to Johnny that he had a hunch
_that it was Bill Dyck from its outline.
They stashed their sacks of fish and
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the gun and pussyfooted it quistly over time, although one time they did locate a
towards tl;;emﬁuﬁpacting figure When fish It's a wonder one of them wasn't hurt
close enough, Dad growled out in a gruff  Ernie had a .30/30 and Johnny, the

commandjog hark to the totally _flashlight. They spocked this nice fish out
unsuspecting figure,”" Come out of there!  of a hole and Uncle Emie would shoot at it
You're unl;iﬂr_an:asll" _as Johnny attempted to keep the light on

The startled man jerked spontaneously him. They chased that fish through several
from surppise and losing his halance, holes and across a couple of riffles hefore
flopped headlong into the deep hole. it finally hid and they couldn’t locate it.
Spitting and sputtering, ouf came That Ernie _Johnny commented, could
scrambling Bill Dyck. Recognizing Dad ride anything with hair. He was absolutely
and Johnny. when getting to them _he faarless and the animal could sense it
turmaed as mad as a hornet when he Whether it was some old plug or an

realized it was Nad that had yelled at him _unridable high-spirited unbroken horse he
and not the warden. Johnny said they just commanded it. Seemed like his legs were

about had.a fight on their hands Bill had a _just glied on its hack as the animal moved

well known bad temper and this was a any-which-way. "Best rider | ever saw in
hard siluqﬂﬂu_fmj:limm_hﬂnﬂjﬂ_.luhnﬂy iy life!”
was a big lanky guy and Bill knew better Johnny claimed that Jack Creek was

than to force the situation too far Dad _the best stealhead creek in the country.
and Johnny sure did have a good laugh He fished it different times alone, out of

about it onthe way home |t wasn't top . _season with a spear and in season for

long until most everyone in the community  trout with a red and hook. In the 1930's
had hearc?_ahﬂuuhe_eneni_ajmgmm _Johnoy weant through the Bergman's to

embellishments that rumors tend to fish. One time Louis and Bergie ( Irwin)

generate. __Beaergman stoppad him and said he
Johnny went fishing at least twice with  couldn’t go on through across their

Emie Claassen along Jack Craek an _proparty Johnny said he lnoked theam
Ernie's father's property. They always over and there were two of them and one

had bad |uck and didn't get a fish either
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of he. Hersaid_they could try to stop him .
and he started walking. They didn't touch
him! *| wag different then!”_Born in 1916,
he was a rough challenging big 20 year
old. He c:.;ugﬂLlan.of nice frout over the
years in San Francisco Canyon - blocky,
husky troyt up to 12 inches long in those
7X Ranch holes.

In fact, Jqﬁnnyﬂgumﬁhﬂ_ahmlﬁahed
every creek in the county that had trout
and 5tealFe.ad. along with his close buddy

Duane Hall, “One just can not realize how

the countpy has changed in just my

lifetime,” Johnny lamented several times
in our mnI).La:saﬁan. " Peaple probably
think | am lying, but it is the truth. There
used to b;e_'mmuc.l-n morewater in the
creeks and holes up the canyons with
springs, ﬁ.spﬂﬂ.aﬂy since the time my Dad
came into the country in 1890.°

ak Flat to feed a few catfle on the
leaves, moss, and twigs the cattle chewed
saying he worked so hard doing that to
~where it "stoved him up” for the rest of his -
life. Bill loved fishing, and Johnny
remembers way before he was old encugh
to fish himself, being with his Dad as he
fished They then lived in Peachy Canyon
where the family still lives. They started
_out there with 58 acres
Bill, and Johnny's uncle, Bob Scott,
fished all the cresks and stream lets in the
Peachy Canyon and Kiler Canyon area,
_Steslhead came up the cresk at the
junction of Highways 101 and 46 West.
_Besids the road where the cresk crogses
Peachy Canyon Road on Albert Sauret's
for nearly a half mile called Merritt

William (Bill) Whitner came here when _Springs_or Sand Springs, as the sand

he was 7 years old with his parents,
maving TermEEmnHy Mountains on the
Tennessee-Georgia border area. All the

folks lherF were with making whiskey or
fighting. The Whitners settled first in the

boils as the spring water surges up out of
_the ground This canyon was the favorite

secret trout fishing spot of old Doctor
_Wilmar where he would go to relax, just 8

couple of miles west of Paso Robles.

Oak Flat grea, In 1898, it didn't rain a drop ._lchnny,_being foo young to fish yet,

and young Bill claimed he was the one
that cha p[uad down nearly evary tree in

recalls following his father as he fished all
_the way down that cresk to the Salinas

River. Jim Rude claims to have spaared
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the last steelhead in Peachy Canyon in talking along his driveway beside Little
the sprinq,.hnlas_he.bw_thﬂ_mad.hamw Toad Cresk and Highway 101 and
Chases' house in the mid-1920's, a nice Templeton Main Street and he told me of

sized fish Ir.tﬂ:El _different early peopla catching trout in

Bill Whitner also fished the creek that  Little Toad Creek along his place, as well

COmMes up r,c.m.-s_ang the 101 Highway at -as in Big Toad Creek that flows through
Los Robles Mobil Home Park at the old Templeton.

Gatland pljamand_ﬂmssas_ﬁighmy&&al _Mr Peterson and Mr Dougherty told

Bethel Road and Hope Winery. That Claude of catching steelhead in the creek
drainage I'gﬂﬁsup_pasl Floyd Schroeder's _munning past the Hope Winary They were
place to springs by the Araujo place. In pioneer settlers in that area and neighbors
wel wi nler,ijsthelieuahle_*me:e ~when Claude was a bay.

steelhead managed to migrate. The Steelhead came up San Marcos Creek

numerous houses in the area with their —several miles south of San Miguel to year-
wells have greatly reduced the flow of the  round springs on the old Joe Tidrow
springs. _place now ownad by High Blythe

Claude Booker told me July 20,1996, Clarence and Albert Sauret, when young
that Albert Anderson told of catching traut _barefoot kids at the hurn of the century

when he was a young boy in the stream living in Oak Flat, walked over to those

that runs rciam.ﬂnm Bookar Brother's _springs from Oak Flat and caught frout
house along Highway 46, the Black place  Even up into the early 1930's, Johnny

an Eeihe[rﬁnad,_and into the Salinas - —caught trout in those same spring holes

River just north of the Templeton Sales Carl Linn remembers his father talking

Yard, LittlraIﬂad Creek. Albert was born in _of steslhead coming up the San Marcns,

1885 lo Charles Anderson who lived just but he never mentionad getting any.

northwest.of the Booker Place a mila. _Johnny went on to talk about salmaon in

Claude did not see or catch trout there the Salinas and Nacimiento River

since he fued there beginning.about 1920  watersheds in the early days Jim Ride

In May, 1998, Ray Nelson and | were claimed he speared salmon out of the

_Salinas River For years lim oened and
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operated Ja_se.ncice_stat'rc:nﬂi_tain_ﬂnd _in his hayday roaming all over the
Riverside Streets when that was highway  countryside fishing and hunting, Old Billy
46 east. Unmarried, a rough, whiskey- Fellman told .lohnny that he, along with
drinking fishing and hunting fool, all he did Hearst Ranch cowboys, Joaquin Wellman
as much gﬁ.pﬂsadala was beingout of - _and long time Hearst cattle foreman,_Tony
doors. | remember him in the 1940's as Vasquez, were over in the Nacimiento
being horribly scarred and disfigured in River area laoking for stray catfle It was
the face. Ir thought he had been burned, dinner time and they stopped at that black
but Johnny informed me that it was skin Awoman's cabin. She invited them to come
cancer. He was red-haired and very fair in and eat, She had a big salmon she had

skinned aInd_haﬂ_had_mam,mecadu:es_mr —gotten out of the Nacimiento River Thay

the cancer that left him so scarred. If all looked at and examined it, commenting
anyone kPMiEElh&EILMLM.ﬂE_.Eme onits large size It was definitely not a
Jim got salmon, he did. He knew the steelhead. She then commenced to cook
diﬁerencg,inai_isiur_mua _half of it and they had a grand feast of it
Johnny continued with his stories by Eli Wright was an early pioneer in the

telling abiz.uihis.ﬂld_nabm_amgg_thﬂ _MNacimiento River area living up by the
Nacimiento River in Hunter Liggett where  Cantenas. He fenced the river and took
Nigger Erleek_ums_inm_the_hlac.im[anm | _ennugh fish to can and smoke o last them
River. The creek got its name from the fact a year. He got salmon too. That would
that in th?_&adyjﬂlﬂlsﬁmﬂﬂngimm,an _have heen by the 1880's and 1850's and

unknown area, a single older Negro on. The Lynch's were the first settlers
wWoman IiTﬂd_in_an_uld_aJ:aanﬂﬂneﬂ_nahm _along the Nacimiento _settling in the Bee
along the creek near its confluence with Rock area in 1859,

the Na{:irr}ieuln__ﬁhﬂ_slmsiﬁieﬂ_ainmsl _On August 301995 | talked to Bay
entirely on fish she got from the “Bunch" Dodd and Ray DeBois about

surroundjng waters that she dried and _ateslhead in Adelaida and | o= Tablas
smoked. She mysteriously disappeared Creek when we were both getting gas at
about 19%0,mmhmmmh&m.&£s&. _the Fast Gas service station Both were
Anyway, in the 1930°s, when Johnny was

[
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born in 1915 as neighbors in Adelaida and  biggest fish Bunch ever saw in his life out
still live npihe_place.s they were harn _of the Nacimientn and its tributaries It was

their fathers coming to the area as from the same area on the 7X Ranch
quicksilver miners. _where Bunch had gaotten his salmon It
They had stories to tell about was measured with a ruler at 48 inches
steelhead(aud_salmnn_lnjiehummjﬂﬂl _long That had to be a salmon in the 60
there was a tremendous amount of rain, pound class when it left the ocean.

Bunch was working in the Buena Vista _(Editors note: In July 1997 | eaught 5 A8

Quicksilver Mine and went down one day inch male chinook salmon in the Klutina

to the Las Tahlas with his 30/30 carhine _River one mile above Copper Center on

and a spear. Between the first and second the Copper River near Glennallen, Alaska.
bridge on (IIILE X Ranch there was a deep |t had swam about 200 miles upriver fram

hole alongside the road with a big rock the ocean and it weighed 46 pounds. |
jutting cut into the water. He spotted a big would suppose it was very similar to this
fish Iayrng in the water and he shot into salmon) It was huge, blocky, and dark

the hole. This hig fish came drifting up and _colored Fd Knuckles in Paso Robles was
he speared it. It was huge, mostly black a cousin to this Jake.

with spots. He measured it when ha got to _Bunch went on to_say he was not
the house. It was 42 inches long. lthad to  much into fishing; in fact, he never has

have been a salmon His wife cooked it fished much in his life But he did spaar
and they had a big feast on it. He speared steelhead. His older brother Errol did most

many ateq?mﬂadrmu_nerﬂr_a_ﬂsh_that of the fishing He remembers his brother

large. Steelhead rarely went over 32 getting & fish whose tail stuck out the end

inches EDr]g,_i.f_EmnﬂEt long They were _of a 32 inch guony sack One tima Frrol

not that color, either. That is the only time  went in the creek running through their

in his life that he saw a fish of near that ~_yard below the house Wyss Creek, & side

size. branch off the Las Tablas, and he got
That samg winter and within a couple  _seven fish in ane sack several of them

of weeks, another fellow working at the had their tails hanging out the sack. They

mine, Jake Knuckles, speared the _were bigger than the average_ for sure
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Both Ray DeBois and Bunch talked unbelievable, ;

about all the trout that were in all the _Johnny said that his kids and grand
streams, even tiny ones that ran only in kids go up to Northern California on the

the winter,_There wers trout up to 18 . Fel and Smith Rivers and they gat salmon

inches long in the smallest rivulets, where  that look just like the one Dad and he got

they'd work up in the running water. .~ that day on Jack Cresk up San Frapcisco
Undoubtedly they were stock from the Canyon. In the late "30's, Nick Marguart
stealhead — checking.cattle on his place in San

Ray DeBois mentioned they had lots of Francisco Canyon, shot two salmon, their

stee]haaq.ﬁ:am_mﬂ.meajﬁammd_mﬂr. .. ail= hanging out of a gunny sack tied to

place, too. Both men mentioned their the hom of his saddle. They were dark
fathers getting fish to eat spearingor . _and hlocky-looking
shooting them. They never weighed or Johnny had other stories,too. One time

measuretj[inﬁmﬁmgad.mﬂﬁgmﬂdm dnthe 1930°s_Duane hall and Johnny went

mast were about 24 - 28 inches lengand  on a fishing trip with Wes Wimmer and

weighed F.;E_pm.lm:!s. They had no - Dillard Aykers They drove up above the
measurements on the largest or longest Cantenas to the Nacimiento River, where

staelhaacﬁ_in_mail:experiemalhey _they parked their car. The river was up_so
agreed that it all stopped as soon as they had to take off their clothes and wade
Nacimien}n_[lammsjmjujujﬂﬂﬂ_ﬁﬂnﬂ, —ihe deep water holding theic clothes up

but the memories are not forgotten. above their heads to keep them dry. They

It seems few fishascendedthe  _like to have nearly drowned as in spots
Estrella River, Johnny Whitner said that a they had to bounce along on their toe tips.

reliable al,ngialnld_that.Jﬂhn_lﬂgJﬂJﬂEyq_up They hiked up Burnett Cresk, camping just
Gillis Canyon three or four miles, 8 miles  below the Blue Slide.

east of Shandon up the San Juan River, The water nushes down aver the big,
got a salmon in the canyon below his bare, smooth rock on the Blue Slide, but
house in g real wet winter during the late  _the potholes were full of nice tronit Their
1920's or early 1930's. Johnny stated it is

a reliable fact if in fact almost

Page 27



camp was where Tobacco Creek empties
into Bumett Creek. They stayed 4 or 5
days, living.on fish Tobaceo Creek was
full of nice steelhead which they got with
their frog spears they had carried in in
their pocket. A shoelace tied to the hole in
the socket was stuffed inside the socket
You just cut a willow pole, whittled it to the
right taper, stuffed it into the hallow
sockel, and tied the pole securely to the
spear he i shoglace wrapped in
several grooves cut into the pole.

Wes and Dillard neadad their whiskey
When they were gelting ready to leave,
Wes stasped a pint of whiskey info 8 rock
cairn marking a mine claim. Johnny
supposes thal whiskey might still be there
as he never did refurn as WW Il came
on and that is now in Hunter | iggett
Military Reservation.

*Yep, thoge were quite some days
Trout were éver:,ﬂ-mgre where you don't
even havewater much anymaore Penple
don’t believe you as the country has
changed I,sﬂ_m:.mh_ They think you are
lying. I've lived long enough to see a lot of
change."

“Jimmy Hall and | did a lot of hunting
and fishing together. We were the same
age. He was the best quail shot | ever did

_see Him and me had many a contast_but
he always beat me. He once got 26
Neither one of us passed up hard shots;
they all had to be taken!"

It is an interesting side note that my

Dad meantinned many times the crack
shots all the Hall brothers were, as well as

~Jlohnny Whitner_ Jobnny only had one
eye, but he was still drafied into the Army

An WW i in 1944 and padicipated in
some ferocious fighting in Europe. He had
dependent on Johnny to run the farm up

Peachy Canynon Bill Whitner_became
blind when he was viciously kicked in the

_side of the head by a super skittish horse
while untangling harness straps when he

—was ahout 40 years old 1925 He suffered .
greatly, often erying in extremsa agony,
~holding his head. It caused a tumar that
pressed on his optic nerve, destroying his

_sight In 1939 he want to Berkley where it
Was determiﬁed that the tumor was so

ptareiontl dite e bt g S

removal would be extremely dangerous

_and probably not successful He had been

strongly opposed to surgery all along and
returned home. to die 76 years old in
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1959, He was a quiet man and very Godly, upper Jack Creek, like Dodd's pond above

according to Wilma, Johnny's sister born L ouis Bergman's place _swam inta the

in 1912, Sister Hilda Lockyear was a year creek during high water runoffs and they

younger tPan,.Jnhnny. _ate the young trout and steelhesd Water
Thanks, Johnny, for your memaries pumped by ever more wells being drilled

and sharing your experiences Youwsre 8 _for all the additional houses along the
goaod friend and hunting and fishing buddy  drainage dried up the springs that kept

of Dad. You went to Modoc with Dad in _water in pools in the ereeks during the

1939 and 1940 when Dad got his big B long, dry summers where the small fish

pointer and you got a dandy 4 pointer —waited for the winter rains that enabled

Lots of cherished memaries, them to migrate back down river to the
ocean.

As a boy growing up at several

January 26, 1885, A telephone _different locations in Willow Creek Fldon

conversation with Eldon Bergman. had various fishing adventures. Uncle Lou

Eldon was born to Alfred and Nest _always declared it took 9 to 10 days affer
Bergman in 1933. He told me his love for  the Salinas River came up and broke the

the outdoars came from his family- Father _bar at the mouth for the migrating

Uncles Lou {Louis) and Alvin Bergman. steelhead to reach their place on Jack

Eldon has.many memaries of steelhead Craek up Dover Canyon In 1944 Fldon
stories told by his family, as well as clearly remembers his father telling how in
friends Iikl;aﬂuane Hall and numeraus —ahout a 250 yard stratch of creek above
relatives in the Willow Creek area. The the barn, he and Lou counted 22

demise of the steslhead nuin,_he fesls, —steelhead on the riffles spawning or in the
came with the building of the Nacimiento  holes, preparing to spawn.

Dam in 1956.and the Salinas Nam at _Maost steslhead ware 4 - 8 pounds 24 -
Santa Margarita in 1240. Also, bass and 28 inches long. The largest steelhead
bluegill |q_fa:m5_pnnd3_espmallz,r_alﬂng _the family ever got was a 10 pounder | ou
feeder branches of and Alvin speared in 1939, Alvin stuck it

. . " . % but it shoak | I
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then spse}m:l it. They got ancther one just  living up Dover Canyon- 1837 to 1838- at
a tad smaller in the same hole. the home place in the old house. It was
When | asked Fldon when he sawthe _late winter and his mother was frying up a
last steelhead in Jack Creek, he said in big mess of steelhead steaks from a fish
1859 he and lincle Lou went looking with  his dad had speared that morning below
Lou holding the lantern , as it was night. the barn. About the time they sat down to
Eldon spga;adihe only fish they saw, —eat_in drove the game warden \Walt
about an 18 inch steslhead. He thought Bathrick, from Atascadero.
that prub?bly_a_few fish still came up after J:ELEIEI[‘IEI.EJIEEd_MﬂLDuE_tﬂ_gLEEI
that as there were trout in the upper parts  Walt who declared he was just ‘checking
of Jack Creek in San Francisco Canyonin _up on things in the area "
the 1860's and 1970's. During those It was dinner time and Alfred asked him
years, LG’JJ]LJJ].LB_FJGI'Id and Eldon netted  _if he had had dinner If not_would he like
small fry and carried them into Lou's pond.  to come in for dinner? They were just
In three yr_acs_u:ey were catching up to 18 _siiting down to eat and there was plenty to
inch trout'in the pond. Eldon says there eat.
are still a‘,iew_ttm.ut way up.San Francisco “No | haven't eaten Yes_it's right
Canyon now, although it has been three plumb nice of you. I'd love to eat with you
years, 19?2.since he was last up there _folks *

and saw some small trout, Mom could hardly believe her ears
Eldon said that when ha was visiting when she heard Dad invite Walt for

with Duane Hall in the summer of 1993- dinner, and then to hear him accept! Their

Duane p d away April 17, 19%4- _main dish of fish was very evident what

Duane was driving along North River they were ealing. Father just gave her the

Road just below Stemper's concrete batch _high sign that all would be OK to Mom as
plant when he stopped and walked over to  they walked in.

the Salinfmﬂiver there and looked in & Malt was a big feller and he hungrily

deep hole. He spied 2 logs in the bottom  waddled right in the house, washed up at

that moved- two nice steelhgad! the sink and sat down at his offered place.
When Eldon was 4 or 5, they were Dad gave the blessing, thanking -
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the Lord flpr_ﬂ'ne food, and everyone the milk cows each afternnon. It was a wet
pitched right in. Walt ate more than his winter with lots of water running off the

share of t cwelinglt down, . land Crossiog little Dyck Craak one
along with the rest of the food. The whole  afternoon, Eldon spooked a 24 inch leng
time he k?pi_up.a_tﬂenﬂ)u::amm-_nf - steelhead in the small ditch-like crask He

conversation and visiting all friendly-like.  chased the fish into a knee-deep hole,
Dinner finished, prayer was again offered  easad up carefully and the fish soon. swam
in the usual Mennonite custom. Walt got over his immersed hands between his

up, said his proper thank youl, gatinhis.  knees He grabbed the fish and flipped it

car and drove off. Not once did anyone onto shore, eggs spewing everywhere
mention @aLthemain course meat was~ from the engorged female's distendad
but it was sure tasty and good! belly. He was sure proud when he flopped
Along with \Walt_Milt Botts and Qren that prize traphy into the kitchen sink
Philbrick were the local wardens that kept Eldon recalls seeing other steslhead
an eye oyt on the fishing and hunting in.~ _that high up Dyck Creek _nearly all the
the area. Fred Hecker, out of King City, way to the Kentucky Ranch fence. Trout
also maqke.d the area | ster_in the - were cspght inthat small diteh-like
1850's, Mel Hammons was the area drainage above the Kentucky Ranch to

warden when Milt and Oren refired -~ 1he Willow Creek Ranch Fldon caught

When Eldon was in the second grade  trout up the creek alongside Jensen Road
at Summit Schonl the family moved to 1 ne _up as high as Uncle John Classsen's
Angeles where his father worked in an house. In fact, Eldon once lost his Kabar
airplane factory huilding parts for the P38 _pocketknife by Uncle John's place after
Lightning twin-engined, Allison-powered  unhooking an 8 inch trout from his hook.

fighter plane Moving hack after two years, _Eldon alsa caught trout up Summit Creek

they lived at Rev. F.F. Jantzen's place, to below Summit School as a kid. Even the
next to Upcle Gus Claassen's place up creek in front of his present house along
Dyck Creek. Vineyard Drive, Sheepcamp Creek, had

Eldon's daily chore typical for any 8- 8 _native traut he caught in it after this family

year old boy after school, was getting in
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moved there in 1846. Even my father and _come out and talk with her and | ouis, her
Uncle Wes Franklin caught trout in that husband.
creek in tlf'te..aa.:hr. 1940's. My mother “Fine_Any tima would be OK
would drop them off by Alfred Bergman's she told me about the only steelhead
and they'd fish the creek up to where the  _she ever speared. It was somsatime in the
road crossed it and then walk on overthe  early 1930's and Louis was determined
hill to Grandpa and Grandma Abe that she would at least get one steelhead.
Claassen’s house. Willow Creek up past They were still living in the old house,
Uncle Hepman Claassen had trout init Sfrom.which they moved in 1933, The

Mow those steelhead swim in kitchen window looked out over the
countlessly retold stories around the table _nearby creek halow the house | ouis'
and winter fireplaces when the rains come  sharp eyes spied the telitale wake of a fish

hard and the creek rises and then falls Jnthe riffle.

and clears up after 4 or 5 days. Exciting They bath hurried down to the creek
memeories for knees now weak and —with a pitehfork apiece Her eager
shoulders stooped. Like Eldon says, they  husband pointed out the fish laying in the

never tuu}s_lhal many fish- mayhe 2 or 3 at _shallow water drifting back and forth in the
a time- on a good outing, if they got any. slightly cloudy water. Lou went to the

There were lots of Ary runs A eouple _baottom of the riffle in case she missad the
dozen fish in a season, generally, if there  fish. She jabbed at it hard and pushed

was a rur}nLﬂsn_IhE:ﬂ.wﬁm.;t&ata_ﬂjﬂ _down, holding the impaled fighter to the

river never came up and no fish migrated  bottom. Louis hollered at her that she had

to theirbighplace But psyally at least _missed and he stabbed the fish shooting

some fish made it up and put glows of down past him,
excitement in bright _searching eyes and “Naol!” | yelled back at him. “l have my
thumping hearts. fish on right now! Come get him!”

It turmned ?uiiherﬂmcemﬁ&h. They
managed to get both of them. It was the
January 30, 1995 | talked to Phyllis _only steelhead she ever got.
Bergman about my project and if | could
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January 30, 1995 A telephone
mversaltjmmdih,.lackﬁmar.

He claimed he'd anly take a faw fish in
_the course of a season_maybe a dozen,

Jack Greer was bormn Qctaber 15, 1910, or so. You'd only get what you could eat,

in Southem California. He was five in
1915 when he moved with his family to a
ranch he still lives on at the junction of
Jack Creek and Santa Rita Creek about
three milsllra.:e.uasi_ﬂf_'[empleinu_

Both creeks had a good run of
steelhead.from as far back as he can
remember. He claimed the fish spawned
mainly or Louis Bergman's place on Jack
Creek and on George Jewell's place on
Santa Rita Creek where old Creek Road
and Highway 46 meet.

“Yep! | syre did have.a lob of fun
getting steelhead,” was his instant reply
when | asl.lsﬂd_hir:ﬂ_ﬂbuut those days. He
still has his 5 tine spear with about a 12
foot long wooden handle. He'd gig the
fish, go in for them, remove them from the
spear, and toss them up onthe bank
There, his boys, when big enough, would
be there pn the bank and club the fish on
the head.

Sometimes he'd take some steel posts
and chicken'wire and block Jack Creek.
Then therg'd be & bunch of fish in the
Santa Rita, He'd not leave the fence up,

though, as fish had to go.up.Jack Creek

_as one fish made seversl meals He naver
weighed any big ones he got, but they
must have been 7 or 8 pounds.

The demise of the steelhead run began
whenthe Salinas Dam was built in 1840 at
Santa Margarita, cutting back on the flow

_of water in the Salinas._Nacimianto Dam
stopped all the steelhead run within two
still checks the creeks often, just in case

_he could at least see a steelhead He has
not seen one since then. He believes

_there are no trout in Santa Rita Cresek
Those were the days and they are gone!
Too bad!

And the band-tailed pigeons! Why,

_there used to be so many _and now they
are practically gone. He and his boys
tall bare-limbed white cak the pigeons

_liked. Year after year_they used the same
trees, it seemad. One or two lookouts

_would land and soon 50 ta 100 would be

all over the tree's limbs, cooing in quiet

_talk with some grunt-like sounds Bam!
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Bam! Pigeons would rain down, maybe a 1946 and his father brought in a huge
" dozen or Pml:a..iu:nu could find a thick _dark fish_and laid it in their kitchen sink
concentration sitting tightly together fora  The single sink was 36 inches long. That
pot-shot, }Enud eating, too! fish's head and tail were both curled
Lowell Adams taught me how to trap upwards. It was the biggest fish his dad
lions and thca!.i.Lgmlﬂts_nf_ihﬁm_mer _ever got 1t was probhably a chinook
the years. salmon, being so dark, as steelhead were
silver.
Jerry said that none of their family has
April B, 1998 Visiting with Jerry Greer __speared a steslhead sinca 1949 They
Jerry told about his father, Jack, and John  have seen them as they check the creeks,
Martin, a neighharing farmer_haored a _but not taken them One fime in the 1940s,
hole in a 2 foot by 12 inch diameter oak the Santa Rita Creek overflowed its banks
log. The 9J:ha.|:ged.i1v.'ith.snmaﬂa£k _onto their hay flat by the driveway When
powder and fuse and floated it over a big  the water receded, several steelhead were

hole at the fork of jack and Santa Rita stranded in a low spot Jerry believes that
Creaks. When it shot off, two steelhead his father would get 12 to 24 steelhead

floated up, This was about 1940 He _total in an average year

remambered that late in the 1940s five | talked to Jerry on March 26, 1998.
men- JECF_GEEBI, Lowell Adams,_Jlohn —Jerry said that he went down ta Jlack
Martin and two other friends built a big Creek and he spied 13 nice 24 inch + or -
bonfire be;s:de..tam and Santa Rita stealbead in one hole several days earlier

Creeks junction.. the stayed up all night, This was a heavy rain year and lots of
watching [TJ‘JE.CI‘.E'.Ek They.gat 13 steslhead water was coming down Jack Creek His
that night. Jerry remembers measuring brother works on the Eagle Ranch and he
SOme bigrste:eLhaad at 30 - 32 inches long. _saw steslhead swimming up over the

Mast were 22 - 28 8 inches long. Jerry water fall on Atascadero Creek. In March
Was bumrin_iﬂﬁ?. e saw 3 steelhead spawning in a small

Only one time did his father take a creek up on the Eagle Ranch above the
bigger fi SFI_J.ELEY was [ittle - like 1943 - falls.
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April B, 1998_A visit with Fred Salgado _The tines were 5/8 inches apar _very

in Templeton. gradually tapered to barbless points not
Fred was born in 1928 _a fourth _very sharp
generation Templeton resident. He was Fred never did shoot a fish. He usually

born on tI?e_nLd_Gaﬂ_KJemLpJa::a_nuEJ _used a pitchiork to spaar with He usiially

Fomar and Lupin Lane Roads. He moved  went at night using a flashlight discreetly.
into Templaton as a haby and lived there _Nof only were the fish less spooked at
all his life. He worked for and is retired night, but the light mesmerized the fish

from the Mﬂmﬂm;amem _and even seamead to attract them. Thirty
His father was a full blood Chumash inches was probably the longest fish he

Indian and his mother was 3/4th Chumash _ever got_although he never weighed or
and 1/4th German. He is as native as one  measured any fish he got.
could be.

Fred speared many steelhead with

friends Jgsse Bennatt and Grany Fruita

from Templeton. He worked the Salinas

River banks from Templeton up to the April 28, 1999 Visiting with Mr. Franks
junction ::}Llazk_[:reek and Graves Cresk  _in Atascadern on Graves Creek L
Best place was just inside Jack Creek up Mr. Franks was born in about 1930

to Santa Rita Creek junction Also got fish _heside Graves Creek ahout two miles from
up Graves Creek, the first mile up was the  its mouth on the Salinas River. It was a

best place.on it. —-perannial stream from their place ta its
Fred has a spear head he got about mauth. In the mid 1940s his father hired

1840 from old .lne Cresha, the longtime _Hugh Baker to do some work for him.
Templeton blacksmith from before 1900, Hugh spied two steelhead in a hole and

These spears wers Joe's irademark It Hugh speared both of them One was 28
was small and unusually shaped, made inches long and the other was 32 inches
from 3/8thinch souare stock twas 2 102 long measured on a yard stick

inches wide with four tines 3 1/2 inches

long with a 2 inch crowned handle-base,

Page 35



Anaother ti ;neJ!ﬂr_ Franks racalls the stench _chicken-wire fence net across the river
of rotting steelhead when Graves Creek and spear the salmon with pitchforks,
dried up stranding & bunch.of fish inthe  _loading them into the wagon They would
1540s, be salted down in barrels and provided
much needed winter food. It was not hard
to get a wagon load. Frank has no idea
how long Ipduaawjhe_ﬂsn_uee:&
Frank recalls that as a young man in
February 16,1998, A visitwith Frank _the early 1840s coming.in from Cholame

Hatch in Blake's Plumbing. and spearing steelhead. Frank, now
Frank's fgther_Everett Haich_amived _seventy was bomn in 1928 He and his
as a young man with his family in 1881, friends would spear steelhead in the

They farmed on the place hwo miles norh. . Salinas River at a family friend’s dairy
of Paso Robles on the west side of the opposite the present site of the

present 101 Highway behind what is today _Atascadero State Hospital He used a
Joe Brown's Motorcycle Shop where ared  homemade 3-tined spear, which he called
barn still stands _He built that barmn The a "Potuguese fly rod,” with handles of 1/2
Stockdales were their neighbors on the inch galvanized pipe that could be

south sidg and the Fxiines an the west _ _connected ingsther _screwing.into the

present Exline Road. base of the spear. He doesn't have it now.
Later they moved to Cholame where They alsa used a pitchfork but never shot

Frank was born in 1928, He clearly fish.

rememberts_hiﬁ_ralher talking of taking a -In the winter of either 1942 1043 he

wagon down to the Salinas River below and his brother Wes got three salmon one

their place. opposife where the Huero _day there behind the Atascaderp State

Huero River enters the Salinas. They Haospital. They were definitely not

caught chinook salmon, along with some . _steelhead but salmon_being desp-
steelhead. They would make it a picnic bodied, dark colored and between 34 - 36

event, with their neighbors Stockdale and _inches long They were not slimmer and a
Exline joining them. They would put a shiny silver like steelhead. He is sure of
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that date as Wes was then drafted into the March 29, 1998 A conversation with

Army and fought in the South Pacific _Bill Jardine on Nacimienta | ake Drive
where he lost his eyes to a Jap hand Bill remembers a story told in his family
grenade gne night _that about 1900 his grandfather William

Frank didn't get any fish after that date  Jardine and his brother John checked the
as the run there hegan fo dwindle with the _Huero Huero River during the spring
building of the Salinas River Dam in 1940. runoff after a wet winter and saw some

steelhead in a panl in the shallow river.
They used a pitchfork to spear a spring

February 16, 1998 A visit with Keith _wagon's box full of steelhead This was
Tarwater about a quarter mile below the present

Keith Tanwater_standing in Blakes __bridge across the Huero Huero on Lnion
Plumbing with Frank hatch and | talking, Road, a mile up from the Highway 46
told how pia_g[andiaihe:,_Eimer_E.nﬂezsmL _crossing of the Huero Huerp It was

caught trout in the creek at his farm at probably a dozen or so fish as that small
Creston F?nad.and.ﬁuuihELEnmar_DLma_ _wagon doesn't have a big box It seems

a tributary of the Huero Huero River, in that steelhead rarely went up that river
the 1920?,anﬂ_1_<13|:}5_aumkp into the _and this was an unusual event in a wet
1840s. That creek had water in it year winter. Jardine Road to the north is named

round. Whﬁﬂm _gfterthese Jardines that lived there-al-the
came from steelhead at some point.in past  tum of the century.
history. | Paxa.haﬂdj:auheﬂmmnhs _1 was talking to Don Keefer ahout this

caught frout in that creek further to the same time and he told that when he was in
east tn.th?J_Luae_anea_mmn_thapaﬁled _Pasn Rahles High School.in 1939 that
that area in the 1880s and in the years one lunch hour Bim Ernst stopped where a
after that. __hunch of fallows were visiting in front of
the school and showed them about a
dozen ste{au';aadjn_his_pmhup_hﬁd_lhalhﬂ

had speared in the Nacimiento River.
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Henry Twissalman in his bpok “Don't
Gel Me Started” tells about traveling from

Cholame IIlﬂ.SEIl.MlQJ.LELﬁﬂﬂ.EpEEﬁEIQ

steelhead in the Salinas River.

April 7, 1898 A conversation with my

neighbor, Clarence Sinclair,

Clarence orn in 1922 up
Ranchita Canyon east of San Miguel.

Anches from point to handle hasp.

May 13, 1998 A conversation with Tim
Barlogio.
Tim Barlogio was trout fishing with

53 in Iack O

bridge yesterday on their property. In a
lang hole he spied a nice 24 inch
steelhead, That was the first steelhead

Clarence s mother, Luella Von Dallen_was _he's span since 1979 when at Faster he

I
married to Malcalm Sinclair, his father.

Clarence [has his grandfather George Von
Dollen's forge-welded steelhead spear
head. It ufﬂshandmar:le by George about
1900 as Clarences's mother was borm in
1903. CIaFanne_mcalls hearing his
grandfather talking about going to the
Salinas Ri
spearing steelhead. He probably speared
fish in th?ﬂ acimiento River,_too,_as many
people did at the Pleyto Road low-water
concrete
The spearhead demonstrates the
exceptio good forge welder Geprge
was known for in the community. The
spear is f;ma,» inches wide with four harbed
tines 5 inches long. The tines are roughly

3/8 incheswide, Overall length is 10

Crossing.

r San Miguel and -

caught a 27 inch steelhead that was

—spawned ot _a slinker Tim has been

catching trout, between 12 and 24, this
May up to 13 inches long _mostly 8 - 10
inch natives.
_He remembers the story that his
grandfather, Miles Barlogio, once saw a
below an old sycamore stump in a deep
hole After trying to catch it with various
baits for several hours, he finally put a gob
—of worms on a bullhead (cabazonea) hook
used to fish off the rocks on the coast, and
_teased the fish to hite It weighed 17
pounds when weighed.
_This March, 1998 my son John
Franklin, while on night patrol as a SLO

- L W

Salinas River below the Paloma Road
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culverts inthe Salinas River crossing A1940s Miles putting up chicken wire on

south of Atascadero a number of times Jack Creek on their place and getting
after midnight and spotted at least two _steelhead Not many, just several a winter.
steelhead, around 30 inches long. On The wire was never left up.

more thag.smeraanstuﬂsJ:ﬂ_samne —Inthe late 1840s Miles was chacking
steelhead. the cattle on his Cass and Fickle places

on Dover F.au;mﬂnﬂﬂ_nﬂ’_nf_nw

Highway 48, the upper end of Dover

Canyon
April 8, 1894, A conversation with his sister Mylene and friends Carl and
David EEIF[{GQJ{:. 1 orene Anderson_all children Miles had

David told how one time inthe 1830s  stopped at the locked gate across the

or 1840s pls_faihet, Miles,_and neighbor  _road to turn the car around.
Johnny Luther stopped the car on the Getting out guickly, he looked in the

Jack Creek hridge at their farms_Peering . _small brook there_bent dawn, and deftly

into the creek on the upstream side, they  scooped out & steelhead on the bank.

spied a rjim_st&elhead finning in a shallow _Grabbing the flopping fish_he jumped into

hale. Johnny had his .22 rifle along and he the car and they returned home on

shot the ﬂ.sh. Vineyard Drive. -
Miles was so afraid someone might As a boy in the 1940s, David recalls

come dri’]niughy_nn the York Mountain —catehing amall trout several times a year
Road and catch them, that while Johnny in the spring and early summer on the
m:mted.t]:mu.g h.the creek side poison gak _small brook coming down the Shadow
and willow tangles to get the fish, Miles Canyon branch up to Scolaris Ranch, now
drove onta the bridge, stoppad the car and _know as the Noble Road Yearly thay had
opened the hood, making as if he had car  Barlogio family picnics beside that stream
trouble. came by, but it has been a _in a favorite apot There are still trout in
family story, good for many a chuckle that brook in 1999, part of Paso Robles

through th_yaars_ _Creek Tachnically .lack Creek hagins
David, born in 1934, recalls during the  where that stream flows into Jack Creek

near Jack Cresk Bridge
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but he did get some steelhead over the

January 30,1995 A telephane years. His ranch which his father owned
conversation with Nick Marquart, Senior. and Nick arew up on, borders the head

Nick got to chuckling when 1 phoned waters of Jack Creek as the San
and said I'd like to talk about steelhead Francisco Canyon on the north. Rocky
spearing inthe old days. Hewas bornin  _Creek, part of the Santa Rita Crask
1914 and raised on his ranch. He lived in  drainage, flows from behind his barn on
San Luis ?!dlnhm_grandrrmlhﬂmm;;_mﬂ the sauth side of his ranch. He halisved
winter to go fo Cal Poly as the Jack santa Rita had as many steelhead as

Mountain Boad- now the Santa Bosa  _ __lack Creek In = wet year with planty of

Creek Road- wasn't even graveled and it  water, the steelhead came nearly up to his
was impa Fsahle in the winter Hewentto _ barn Harsell's dam blocks all of Rocky
Cal Poly 1931 - 1833. Every noon hour he © Creek and the Santa Rita today. He

, my father,_and lincle Wes played _dassn’t know of any trout or steelhead in
handball while my father attended Cal gither Jack Creek or Santa Rita Creek; not
Poly those same years. Uncle Wes _since Nacimiento Dam was huilt in 1958
attended Cal Poly for his 10th grade of The biggest steelhead he ever got?
high schoalin 1931 - 1932 _My _Well he was an horseback checking the
grandmather, Ethel Franklin, was in - cattle over in San Francisco Canyon

charge of the Cal Poly cafeteria and she, . _during WW Il_sa it had to he sometime
Aunt Lois, Uncle Wes and Dad all lived on  between 1941 and 1945, He had his

campus inawhat was then called the 2535 along with him_He spotted these 2

“barracks." MNick Marquart was aftending  large fish in a riffle. He shot just over

Cal Paoly ﬁs a high school senior_except  _them bt they still tumed belly up. He

his classes counted for college,too. He grabbed them floating down stream and

has a ﬂullﬂge degree, he told me bt _stuffed them head-first into 3 gunny sack

naver received a high school diploma. Cal  which he then tied to the saddle homn.

Poly at that time was a high school,_junior _Both their tails stuck out the sack!
college as well as a college
Nick really never did hunt or fish much
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A gunny ,_sack 1832 inches long, so _pounds, as they have a bigger girth Big
they were longer than that as they were fish!

somewhat kinked and the binding twine 1 stopped and visited Nick Marquart on
was wrapped around their tails and the February 4, 1995, and when | asked him if
sack. Err(‘&.{_maassen told ma the . lcould take a picture of his steslhead
biggest steelhead he ever got on Jack spear, he stopped sorting cattle in the

Creek v.tals_ulanﬂ one halfpounds and . _comal and went right to the spear standing.
measured 32 inches long. He got it during  propped in a back corner of his shop. It

the war yfaars on Grandpa Abe Claassen’s was impressive!
pasture in Jack Creek, shooting it in the It was so heavy and massive looking.

head mm}mimn Interestingly encugh, The spear was handmade by a hlacksmith
where Nick got those two big fish is about  in Cayucos in the 1920's for Nick's father.

the samelrplammere in 1938 or 1939 my _The spear has a span of 6 inches wide
Dad and Johnny Whitner got what was with 4 heavy 3/8 inch round barbed tines,

probably iEl.,s.:elln‘m:ln about three feet long  _each 6 inches lnng It has a 1/2 inch

| teach school with an avid steelhead square iron shaft 18 inches long joined to

ﬁshenﬂat}._ﬁnd_hﬂﬂnta. whohas.weighed . _a 6 foot long hefty waaden handle the

and measured steelhead on the San diameter of a shovel handle, Its overall

Lorenzo I?juar_aLSanta Cruzthat he has _length from barbed points to the handle's
caught that are in that class. A 14 to 16 end was 8 feet.

pound 5[4,*.&H:1e.ad_‘a.:ilLrneasmﬂ_.?é_tu_3? _Nick said that he hadn't used it oo
inches long. He caught and measured one  much, having had a shorter-handled one,
staelhs'a:il_that was 37 and one half inches _ton_at one time He chuckled and grinned
long and weighed 16 pounds. as he said as | was taking some pictures,

If Nick Marguart's two steslhead's tails  _"There was this nice steelhead near the
stuck out of a 32 inch sack tied around the  bottom of this hole on Rocky Creek in his
tail, they Faust have heen 36 inches long  _ranch | carefully positioned the spear

or maore weighing 16 pounds. A salmon points about & foot aver him and rammed

that long Fn:undhe_mnre like 20 _it down hard! Caught him right behind the

head. The handle was nearly all
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underwater, it was so deep! | pushed to Creston Road and several hundred yards

get the barhs all the way through and was . .west, there wera hig springs there that
able to draw him up and out onto the bank  kept that creek flowing a good stream of

without him flopping off!” water the yaar around He claimed that he
never did see a steelthead, nor for that
matter, atrout_either in the cresk lim

January 31, 1985 A telephone Rude , however, told Irvin that he caught
c:unveraa;im;:.ilb_m.r_in Perry. trout in Shack Creek- named after early
Irvin Perry was born on the Santa seitlers that farmed and had their house

Margarita Ranch where his father farmed _ about where Rambouillat Street now

on a part of it. When he was 12 years old, passes, named Shackleford, Jim claimed
they moved to Adelaida where Irvinwent  _be caught the tront frther up in the pools
to the second Lincoln School. With his at the springs. Irvin never did fish it.

Dad and pﬁ.om._thay moved.to his_current My father caught trout in Shack Creek
farm on South River and Charolais Roads  in the early 1940's, | can faintly remember

in 1941. They farmed and milked cows ~ _being with him as a small bay_watching

He stopped milking about 1956. and playing as he fished. Down through
His neighbars just west across the road _the years Dad talked about catching frout

were the Duane Halls, Irvin never did there in the early days. In fact, the creek

spear a steelhead. One night_though in  _flowed year around until in the lalter

the 1940's, he was invited to come over 1960s when the city put in a huge pump at

after dark_and fish in the river Morman, _Sheraond Park and Wakeman put in a. big

Duane; Irvin and a couple of other fellows  irrigation pump by the springs to irrigate a
stood qumd_oul in the river along 8 _bunch of alfalfa that later became the Golf

fence set up, but they didn't get any and Country Club Development. Those
sleelhea-:luh.at night. He said Naorman and __wells pulled the water table down and the
Duane were really wild and got really springs quit flowing. The willow trees are
excited fighing the river, still there to mark whera the springs were
Irvin farmed along Shack Creek from located, Where South River Road crosses

South HiTm‘-ﬂuad 1o Creston-RBoad Al —the cresk acrossfrom Walmart- was-a
great spot for all the folks to gather water
_cress
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Since there weare trout in the creek
steelhead undoubtedly ascended the
creek at Ermne_ﬂme_and.spmd there to
start the trout populations. Now, the only
flow in the_creek is storm drainage.

Irvin chuckled as he told me about an
incident !Fﬁiﬁ&pﬂﬁnﬂdﬂhﬂlﬂjﬂéﬂ_ﬂﬁi
Uncle Wes, Art Buchanan, and Irvin were
coming back from clamming at Moo Bay
one spring day. Where Highway 41 first

hits Atasgadero Creek at Old Marro Road,

there is 4 low rock dam across the creek.
As Dad sf:aaga.ﬂﬂ_mhen_pasﬂng_th&mﬁm
in the winter and spring, he pulled over
and stﬂpﬁ:a;l.to.r:!:lﬂ:k the hole below that
little rock dam. There wasn't too much
waler ﬂm?ing__as_ln.v_i.n recalls bt before
he even got over to the bank, hera

charged le Wes un the hank
each holding a steelhead! They had just
jumped'iq_and_g:ahh&dﬂmﬁshmm_ﬂlﬂlr
hands. Irvin laughed as he remarked,”
Your Dadl_audlues_ueman_enthusiasﬂc
bunch of outlaws!"

Page 43



February 1, 1995 Talking about 1t seems that a week ar hwo after trout

steelhead as | was with Uncle Wes season has opened about 1944 or so, Art
Franklin EI}JJJE_SEJJnas River _Buchanan, Uncle Wes _and Dad parked
Today | got Uncle Wes and drove at Highway 41 and old Morro Road and
down Da1?_1_ane..an the old Hall Place to  _hiked a mile or two up Atascadern Creek
get some pictures of Uncle Wes posing in the Eagle Ranch. There is a waterfail
with my [Ead;_nld_si eelhead spaar_or gig _on the cresk high enough to stop the
as Dad always referred to it. He also migrating steelhead from getting any
called itﬁﬂ:_nﬁagﬂe fly rod.” _further up the creek o the hole they
| asked Uncle Wes abaut the caught 3 or 4 steelhead, a couple of them

AtascadeFﬂ_CLe.e.k incident that Irvin Perry _being really dandy fish. ltwas a

had told me about the day before; where memorable day and Dad really enjoyed

he and n'?LD.aJ:I had each.grabhed s retelling it many fimes Achuslly he had
steelhead with their hands returning from  fished it several times in the "40's, getting
clamminq_ﬂu.lmrm Baoy. _steelhead mast of those times,_along with

Uncle Wes instantly grinned real wide  trout,
recalling the event. He retold me his view _Uncle Wes told me mare abaut fishing
how he and Dad each got a steelhead that  for steelhead has we looked at the river

day. _and | got some excellent photographs with
“That was a good spot for a fish. Dad's spear. The spear we have today is
Anytime we passed by there over the really what was called a frog spear, lincle
years, we always stopped and checked Wes was telling me as | had him pose
that hole halow the little weir Several with the spear alongside the Salinas
more times during the 1940's we got River. He remembers being with Dad
steelhead.out of that hole. That was a _when he bought that padicular spear head
good spot,” he concluded, knowingly. from Eric Lundgren's sporting goods shop
As a kid growing up, | haard the on Park Street in Paso Rohles babwean
following adventure many times. In fact, 13th and 14th street. Eric stocked and
every tim went to Morro Bay and _sold those heavy duty “frog” spears.that
passed alongside Atascadero Creek, obviously were not for frogs.
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He still doesn’t know how Eric got

hole, The courting fish swirled and

away with it when they were so popular for._scooped with their tail so the rushing

gigging steelhead. There weren't any

bullfrogs inthe country, then!
Dad had had & homemade spear.

Uncle We(ﬁ_dﬂesnlknowmm_hapmued :
to it, but for some reason Dad bought this

frog spear_ltwas about 1943 or 1844

during the War. They were really too

narrow, Updﬁﬂaa.:ema[kﬂi_muhﬂy =

worked fine. They could be carried in the
pocket or (uud.er.a_c.arseaj_r:eady_tﬂume
with a shoelace tied to the socket hole.
Most fuik;.aJﬂngmiﬂxﬂad_aud_Uﬂﬂe
Wes, usually used a regular pitchfork,
although g manure fork was preferred as
they had 5 or 6 tines so a fish had less
chance to sl
regular pitchfork, with its four tines. If
someone had a spear_ it was usually 5
homemade one. Most people did forge
fashionsome sort of 5
spear that worked fine.

Uncle Wes said he and Dad always

used a spear in Jack Creek. They'd have

work and

water's current would carry away the sand
.and gravel,_making a nest or redd about &
foot deep as lang as a fish. The eggs were
by-side fish, and then covered up by the
incubated in the moving water and the fry
haiched The fingerlings migrated to hales
that had water all summer or if the holes
iried un. it wod thai I int
the grave! where it was wet.
_lremember about 1963 - 1966 Flmer
Hamm, who for many years worked for the
810 county road department, talling how
when they were hauling gravel out of Los
Tablas Creek toward the end of summer
with which to gravel roads, hundreds of
trout fry and fingerlings were in the wat
gravel as deep as 20 feet down. There
_was nol a trace of water on the surface,

yet the fish were evidently safe down in

one time but he said that over the years

a handle about 8 feet long.and as thick as _they mined gravel to put on the roads and

a shovel handle. You needed a spear that
long as thefish were in the_middle of the
creek’s riffle at the tail-end where the
water rarin a riffle just above and into_a

the trout were in the gravel,

Thit 5 S ——

Uncle Wes said the river was fine for

&potting the fish working their way
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upstream r_Elﬂ:lmJQh it was still a little
cloudy looking. They produced a telltale
"W wake ]aaihﬂy.surgedmmiu;r
upstream relentlessly, showing even in
water flowing 1810 24 inches deep You
would stand out in the current watching,

as muvir:f_azmmd_much wonld spoak
them and they'd go tearing downstream to

get away,

Don and | had a steelhead experience
with Dad H’ﬂiﬂm,t,_iﬂ.‘.’:ﬁ. 1 was a senior in
high school and Don, my brother, was a
suphumﬂfeﬂej.raﬁ.uﬁaﬂnghis new FEA
jacket. We snuck into San Francisco
Canyon fIFﬂ[rJ_!h.E_KJEU Mine Road at the
head of the canyon on the 7X Ranch. We
were trout fishing, but Dad really just

wanted to show Don and | the creek. Now
| think he tust_usad that as an excuss to
go back into his early days!

We left th[E_I:L{]LIEE: about 4 am and
parked the car in the dark on the Klau
Mine Fioerd_ai_tl:ne head of San Francisco .
Canyon. We walked part of the way in on
an old road that went down the canyon,
the hills bare and grassy on both sides. |
recall quicksilver mine tailings all over the
place. We were real edgy as we were

trespaasip.g,.fur sure. About the time we
got to an old guicksilver mill ruing, we

_saw lights on in a trailer and a dog started

barking, so we skirted to the south up the

_-side of the broad canyon opposite the

trailer. By then it was light enough to see
our way through the brush and keep praity
well out of sight.

Then a loud shot went off and we
thought we were being shot at. Dad had
and freeze. Then we realized it was some

—_dynamite charge going off at some mine
workings and our hearts quit beating so
fast Wa worked our way down io the
creek and began fishing. It was really a
-neat place very beautiful We were
catehing some nice trout,too.
~Eventually we fished our way down to
fence across the creek. Just above the
_fence a bundred feet or s0_a dead
Hereford cow full of maggots was lying in
_the creek’s water The creek there had
table to car-sized boulders in the creek
—and the water gushed in_over_and around
and in one of those holes under a big
Jboulder Dad hooked a dandy stealhead. It
got off or broke the leader; anyway, we
Mussed around thare for several hours
trying to catch that fish. | remember it
_arfting out several timas, feeding on
maggots drifting down from
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that carcass. We put on maggots for bait  up, the only boy in the family, along with
and hook fish several times _but —his one sister,
never did land the 18 - 20 inch fish. When | asked him if he ever saw a

We got aur limits of nice_native troit  __steelhead in the Estrella River_he replied
by evening as we fished up to where the  that only once did he ever see oneg,
brush ended As it got dark we hiked on. _probably about 1933 to 1936 He chased it

up to the car. It was a really dark and up the quite muddy water, spotting it from
moon less night, spooky sneaking along, . _iis V" _shaped wake it made in the
peering hard into the darkness. | shallow, muddy water, He and his father

remember falling a lot as walkingonthe = finally saw it in some clearer water
hillsides, you couldn’t judge the distance,  confirming it was a steelhead. His Dad,

and matljmkadltke.alﬂng.stap,_tmsd _ _born and caised on the plare never

out not to be. It was a vivid escapade with  mentioned ever seeing & run of steelhead

Dad. Whﬁﬁlq&ueastwa_managed_m _in the Fstrella River either although there

avoid getting caught and caught some was plenty of water in springs all the way

nice trout, beside seeing.a beautiful area _up past Shandon,

Norm told of going regularly in the late

winter and early spring over to the Salinas
February 7, 1985 | stopped after River and spearing steelhead. Thay
schoal ar}djaJkﬁdmﬂurmBﬂdge_ahmﬂ __checked the willow-lined holas from above
steelhead, while in his sporting goods the junction of the Estrella and Szalinas
store, Eri?ge.ﬁpadsman, in Pasn Robles _Rivers all the way to Carminati's farm at
Norman “Norm” Bridge was bom in the Huero Huero. This was in the 1930's

1925 on a 160 acre dairy farm at Airport _until about 1943 when Norm went into the
Road and the Estrella River, He attended  U.S. Army. They never used spears, but
Pleasant Malley School and_grew up _manure forks _his Dad using his 30030

along the Estrella River, which bordered A favorite pastime for his parents,
their farm_on its northern side His family —when Norm was 8 small boy _on a nice
did lots of hunting and fishing and he Sunday afternoon late in winter or early in

spent |ots.of time doing that as he grew
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the spring, was to join with the George
Crowfoot family from the Estrella Plains-
site of thg,piesem Paso Rables Airport-
for an outing to the San Antonio River.
Traveling (DJ.lLﬂlE Pleyto Road from San
Miguel in their 1928 Hupmobile, they'd
find a nice picnic spot. beside the road
overleoking the San Antonio River. There

the adults would set up a fable and play

their favorite game, Pedro, Norm's dad
mufd_pr?p_hlsjﬂﬁiﬂﬂnﬂﬂ_by_and,ashe
played cards, he kept a watchful eye
cocked CIP_IJJE river Spatfing a steselhaad
swimming up the river, he'd grab his gun
he can still clearly see his dad wading out
in his lily-phite legs with his pant legs
rolled up stabbing the stunned fish with a
manure f

and shooti

triumphantly with his squirming prize.
MNorm still rJ:uf.ts_tI-Llla_I:hJj:I_r_'Ltls_ The kids of
both families played beside and in the
water, al i the lonkout for
ascending fish when they were older. The
fish werermuall y_about 24 inches long
weighing probably about 4 pounds.

Norm recalls in the 1830's folks
gathering from around the area on the

cement a}ab_where the Pleylo Eoad
crossed the Nacimiento River, spearing

steelhaad as they crossed the road It was

mare like a community party. He never did
At but was there and saw it He said it was
really something seeing the fish crossing

that slab
| talked to Don Wolf from San Miguel in
family and spearing steelhead on the
_Macimiento slab in the 1830°'s. They
farmed along the Salinas at the mouth of
Nineyard Canyon _but they didn't go for
steelhead there in the river. There was
—usually too much water and they waren's
into it all that much, Occasionally he and
_his brothers would cut down a tree to fiost
down the river and take out fences that
might be there.
Norm Bridge said he and his Dad

—preferred spearing steslhead just ahove

the Huero Huero in the Salinas River
when the Huero Huero was flowing There
was less water in the Salinas River there.
_MNorm claimed he never did hear of
steelhead going up the Huero Huero,

_Although they must have done it some

over the years as the Klintworth's got trout
in holes in the G h of
Creston, according to Johnny Whitner.
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February 7, 1985 A telephone _string would swell as it got wet and

conversation with Waldo Carminati. explode the bottle, spooking out a hidden
"Those wera_some days, going down to  fish.

fish on the Salinas River at our farm When night came, the fish would start

where the Huero Huero River flows into __moving upstream. They didn’t move much

the Salinas River," said Waldo when | during the daylight when the water was

talked to him about steelhaad in the low and clear. We'd put a fence of chicken

Salinas. wire across, build a bonfire, and wait,

They got their steelhead with a manure _\When a fish hit the wire he'd shake it with
fork. They also had a spear they made in  his nose and we'd hear the rattle of the
the mrgerh_}uaking_a 4-tina garden spade _wire Wading out silently with a light we'd
and hammering it fairly round with a barb  spear him.
an each li,ne_u_n:an:le a good spaar They _Me never took more fish than we could
also used & shotgun, slong with the eat. If we caught 2 or 3, we'd quit, taking
pitchforks. up the fance It wasn't right to leave it as

My brothers and | would poke around you only took what you needed. No one

the hulesrll:lﬂktmg_tor fish as.ae played -ever hotharad us; sveryone did if that

there by the hour when the chores were lived along the river.
done. It w[aashsm to get steelhead during _After | came back from fighting in WW
the daytime. That's when we'd shoot them 1l in 1946, we never did get another fish.

with the E?hnlgxm__Lhe_mﬂmssinn_umuld _The biggest one we ever gof was 10 - 11
stun them. We were even crazy enough to  pounds. Usually they were about 4 - 8
put a blasting cap with soma fuse and _pounds. All those times wers in the late
weight it with a rock. It would float under a2  1920's to the mid-1940's. Now it is gone.
log jam ar}d_fiabﬂs_and knock out a fish if _The Huero Huero never did have

ane was there hiding. We'd even stuff steelhead. [t came up but went down too
string wa i into & hottle _adding _fast |t didn't flow enough (o have

some water to wet the string. We weighted steelhead,

it with & rock and drifted it out of sight _Jlunderstand the Klinhaorths got trout in
under a jam. The : some pools around their farm near

Page 49



Creston when they came into the area in cousins of my mother, were hired as
the 1890'}_'|:I:Ey_1.umld have had to come  _ranch managers staving until 1952 when

from steelhead that at some time the ranch was sold to the Hartsells,

ascended the Huero Huero. _Harisells also baught back the 4 000
acres from George Jewsll, as well, about
that date.

Uncle Jerry and Aunt Alma had two

February 26, 1595 Misiting with Milton _children, Carrie, their daughter who with
Dueck when they were over for Sunday her husband, Chuck Porter, are
dinner. missionares-on-the-Amazon River in

| asked Milt about steelhead in Santa lguitos, Peru. Milton (Milt) was their
Rita Creek _In.the mid 1920s the Jewsll _younger child born in 1932 and 4 years
Brothers, Cris and George, sold the 6,000  old when they moved to the Santa Rita
acre Rangho Santa Rita to the Siblay Ranch The houss and barns are located
Family of Rochester, New York. They also  east of Old Cresk Road and Highway 46
bought the 600 acre M2 Ranch on York West One can see tha huildings from Old
Mountain by Shadow Canyon and Rancho  Creek Road about 1/2 mile after leaving

San Marina of 1,000 acres onthe coast _Highway 46 just down the canyon fo the

just south of the Cambria city limits, left.

Rancho Elﬁn.ta Rita consists of most of the _Milt said his father and ha got

tand around Highway 46 and Old Creek steelhead all those years as that is the
Road, —head waters and main steelhead

The Sibleys sold 4,000 acres back to spawning area of Santa Rita Creek. They
Genrgé J[emalj,_r_he western end of the _used a 4-tine pitchfork io spear the fish
ranch. The 2,000 acre portion contained never a spear. Uncle Jerry used his
thea rar‘lcl}.huildiugs with the house and 3030 tea Onece be got three stealhaad
barns and the main course of the creek. with one shot. Milt claimed a bullet
The first rraud:_manager.furihs Santa Rita _wouldn't kill a fish if it was more than 3
Ranch was from Canada and he didnt do  feet deep in the water. The expanding

wiall s In 1938, _Jlerry and Alma Duechk, _bullets are complexly expandad too, from
= hitting the water.
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hitting the water, more. Milt believes it was a salmon, as it
Rocky Cresk, from the canyon to the waEs colored mare like a.goldfish than a
north on which Nick Marquart's ranch is silvery steelhead. He was hurrying back

located, J?,lﬂ.ﬂlithELSﬂnla_EdaﬂhﬂuLa_haEf —io the lower harn o get a pitehfark when

mile below the ranch buildings. Thereis  here came the old game warden, Milt

a deep hole 6 or B feet deep at that spot —Botts_walking along the creek an their
that they used for a swimming hole all ranch checking on things. Milt thinks Milt
summer. Below it was along poolupto  _ Bolts was aware of the salmon foo_and
two feet deep about 100 yards long. One  was keeping an eye on it. The fish went
May or Juna_a hig steelhead was spiad _uncaught

in the hole where it was marooned for the Milt says that native trout were plentiful
dry summgr by the receding cresk flaw —in 8l the creeks and thair tribitaries that
The water never did dry up all the way, as  had even a trickle of water flowing in it.
there werg springs that kept at laast 5 The Santa Rita Creek flowsd the year
trickle all the way down the Santa Ritato  around from numerous springs. In the
Jack Cregk. Milt dove down and sponked ~winter trout worked their way up into

the steelhead into the shallower pool gullies that in the summer dried up as
where his r,a.uan.taJ:-bad itwith & pitchfork  thay were above the springs. You could
as it swam past her. It really thrashed and  catch them with your hands.

splashed water all over the place as she An 1955 Hartsell built a 35 font high

leaned out over the water forcing the tines  dam across Santa Rita Creek below

down into the gravel bottom. They gotthe _Rocky Creek's mouth, the big lake behind

fish. At the house they weighed it at 10 1/2 it covering 100 acres, or so. That stopped

pounds, the largest one they ever got _the steslhead fram getting any higher up

while living there. to their main spawning grounds. For a
One time.in the early 1940's_Milt and few years steelhead came up to the

his father spied a big reddish-looking, dam’'s base. There are no trout in Santa

kind of golden hued big fish balow the _Rita Cresk today.

“lower barn" near Rocky Creek in the The biggest steelhead Milt ever

Santa Rita. It was at least 3 feet long or  _speared was a 13 142 pound fish in San
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Simeon Creek. Lhave heard that 16 _takes a bend near the roadside \We

pound steelhead were not that walked over to the creek and | took some
uncommaon in that coastal stream. Most Jpiciures of Uncle Wes with my pitchfork.
of the coastal streams had larger He stood by a large, old gray-barked,

sleelheaq_tﬂanlhe Salinas.drainage. _gnarly sycamore tree in the cresk with
There are still annual runs of steelhead in  water around its base creating a dandy
the coastalsireams and up the Salinas “hole. Uncle Wes told me _he speared a
River to Greenfield and up the Arroyo few stealhead in this very hole at this tree
Seco River_a tribitary of the Salinas _in the latter 1930's and throughout the
1940's, The creek was flowing a nice
stream and the water was just about
March 4, 1995 An afternoon with Uncle right, having cleared after the last rain. It

Wes Frar}kjin_an lack Cresek talking and ~ _sure made his eyes sparkle as he

taking pictures. Then we visited Louis excitedly pointed to where a fish could be
and Phylljs Bargman at their ranch just working the gravel above the hole around
upstream. the tree’s base were the riffle falls into the
It was a beautiful spring day as Uncle . hole He was holding my pitchfork and |
Wes and | drove to Jack Creek or know that if he had seen a steelhead,

Grandpa rﬂbe_ﬂiaassen's.fﬂtmerﬁﬂﬂ he'd have bean in the water in an instant,
acre "Pasture” with Jack Creek wending although he is now 80 years old, still

its pristing course along tha southern _strong and sprightly.

edge of tHe land. Large sycamore trees We lingered a while enjoying the
line its banks alang with live aak and _memories and the noisy babbling of the
digger pine trees. The slightly cloudy meandering discolored water wending
water babbles along over numerous _its way past new spring grass and
gravel beds and swirls lazily through nodding wildflowers in this pristine
holes. It is still good spawning grounds ~ __solitude. It was easy to imagine the wiry
for steelhead. figures of two brothers in water-soaked

We stﬂpp?a:l_aLnngDnuEr_ﬂaﬂynn Eoad _pants and shoes_crossing and

above the old picnic area where the creek  recrossing the riffles 55 years ago
Page 52



excitedly checking every hale and trough
for a silvery, streamlined fish; staring

closely at any V" shaped wake that might

be mmrinlg side to side or back and forth.
Then the glackrifying excitement of
sneaking and crouching stealthily to the
unsuspeciing reproduction-driven fish.
The quick stab of the spear and the

ings grating hard on the
rocks and pebbles of the gravely bottom,
The impaled fish thrashing violently
sp[ashing water everywhere, before
slipping the fingers through the gill eovers
and bringing the flopping fish to shore, to

be admirgd and exclaimed-ever.

sound of

Memories and other times now past- - -
There wefe numerous. places from that
vantage point where Uncle Wes pointed
out where he and Nad had sean fish on
some junket;, some places where they
had gottan.a fish or two. The winter of
1995 had been a heavy rainfall year, with
over 80 inches recorded in this area,
compared to a normal of 40 or 50 inches.
We then drove on up the 2 miles to
Louis and Phyllis Bergman's home.
Warmly grested, steelhead stories hegan
flowing of & time now gone but not
forgotten_Louis and Uncle Wes stood
beside the San Francisco Canyon branch

—of Jack Creek as | took their picture
holding a pitchfork. At 88 years of age,
_L s still gt eeited thinking and talking
about those past years still vividly etched
_in his mind _Uncle Wes is 80 and they'd
both have gone in the water if a fish had
of us.
Lauis joined in as they talked of one time
_when & ar 7 fellows had gone up the
creek above the house and had gotten 9
_fish! They even racalled the exact spot.
“Yes," said Louis," Right where that big
- rock sits indhe middle-ofihe crask J saw
this fish under a ledge of this rock, and
_although | couldn’t get my spear really in
a good position, | managed to get him.
_But he flopped off and my brother Alfred
got him. Alfred was really good at
_spaaring a steelheaad!” as | ouis raised
his arm and reenacted the whole

MOoW,
__Several times | ouis refold the story of
how in the spring of 1930, after moving up
_there with his brothers in 1929 _he was
driving the milk cows in to be milked ane

_afternoon across lack Cresk just helow

where Marsh Creek comes in from
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Adelaida joining San Francisco Canyon
branch to pak.e..lark Creek The cows
chose one path through the knee deep
water and his horse another path A pair
of spawning steelhead scooted out from
under his harse's fest fromwhera they
had been spawning. His horse about
bucked hi{m_nﬁaaheshied_am:,ﬂ,
spooked, too. They hurried through
milking, hj,a_[athﬂ,_.lﬂhn_ﬂecgmarL
insisting the cows be milked first Being
now dark, they gat a lantern and
managed to find and spear both fish.

He sure grinned mischievously as he
told how in 1943 he and his father were
going down the creek looking for = fish.
They had crossed into Uncle Abe

Claassen’s place when from a hidden

vantage ﬁuint, they spotted Uncle Abe,
Ernie, and Ted working up the cresk on

their placé_ Louis and his dad were
hiding in 8 hig cascara bush about 75
yards away. Uncle Abe had his 303
Savage alpd_thehugshaﬂ_a_spﬂar.aﬂﬂ.a
.30/30. About that time Milt Botts and
another warden appeared on the scene
and caught them red-handed. He took
away Taﬁils.spear_.l.uu.is and his father
never were spotted, His father was so
scared of heing caught, that he ran home

as fast as he could when the wardens
were out of sight.
| asked Louis how large his biggest

_steplhead was He just shoolk his head

and said that he got lots of nice fish,
laughing headily at the flood of

memaorias. Phyllis remarked how

they were spawned out and on the way
__back to the ocsan. We laughed and talked

about Louis' big double-mantle lantern
_that was so legendary on the creek by

everyone | had talked to about fishing with

canyon.

e drove away having had a good
time. Uncle Wes remarked how nice
Really good natured and friendly, a really

—-good parsan_Bill Dyck on the other hand,
was real feisty and belligerent if he

' b T
his area of Jack Creek where he checked,

_even though it didr’t belong to him Dyck
Creek flowing behind his barn was only
hi fidny
fish it. It is uncanny how fishing brings out

i i
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April 4, 1995 Visiting with Ted years older than |,_did more fishing and
Claassen as we want out to their former hunting than any of us brothers. In fact, |
place in Willow Creek and went to Jack  _never did spear a stealhead_although |
Creek, talking about his experiences, the  accompanied Ernie and my brathers-in-
youngest son.of Abraham G Claassen Jaw, Harold and Wes Franklin_several

The following is written in the first fimes at night along Jack Creek in our
person of ;&d.ﬁlaaasen: —pasture.

| was a senior at Templeton High The day before leaving home for basic
School when.l was drafted into the Army | training, Jack Creek was justrightto -
had 220 units so | could graduate in maybe have a fish or two in it. Papa,

June. Febmuary 3 1943 |rode abusto  _carrying his 303 Savage Frnie carrying
Fresno with a bunch of other fellows from  his .30/30 Winchester carbine, and | with

this area ’nl:e.tesl&d.andif.gasshg. _Frnie's spear_set off for our pasture &
inducted into the Army. My, the aironthe  mile away in the Model T truck to

bus we rqde was hlue with cigarette celebrate my leaving by getting a fresh

smoke which | could hardly tolerate, fish for supper. We parked the truck just
seeing I-f..rasﬁnm_a non-smoking —past our corral in a hole in the brush on
Mennonite family. Passing the various the south side of Dover Canyon Road,

test, | wag sworn into the LIS _Army the __across from the creek where it makes a
next day, February 4, and retumed home  bend beside the road. Both sides of the

to our férlp:l_in_lhej.ﬂ.ﬁlluw Creek area 14 _road was our property

miles west of Paso Robles on a 7 day We walked up the creek from the picnic
leave bef?tehaxiug_tn_leauemhaﬂn —grounds_beside the Patch and up to our
training. | was 18 years old. My brother line fence at Louis Bergman's place,

Ernie Slawm at graduation and _pearing intently in the water holas with
received my diploma at graduation in their root-entangled nooks and crannies
June. —in-the banks fora sieelhead. We.didat

| was the youngest of 11 children, the spot a single fish. So we began working
fifth boy iP_theI&mEIy_ | had not done much _back down the creek rechecking every
steelhead fishing, my brother Ernie, four possible lair for a furtive fish sulking in
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the slighﬂ}rmur}-;y water. Aruck when a holler from the brush across
In the Middle Water Hole, half way the creek commanded us to cross over! It

down the Batch - our potato and was Oren Philbrick the warden! We

vegetable growing flat plot of land- | a nice  crossed over to him where he took my

18 - 20 ingh steelhead was spotted inthe  _spear

shadowy depths. Alerted and watchful, it Loaking at all the human footprints
drifted efforilessly, like a ghost into the -alongside the creek. he asked if they
tangle of sycamore roots of the armpit- were all ours.
deep water_disappearing "Mo " Papa replied We knew there

I qui:lnl'.ly stripped off my clothes and were any number of different men that
slithered into the cold water with the checked the creek nightly.
spear, stubbing my numbing toes on the Actually, our neighbor across the road
rocky tmt}n:n_m_that frigid water . Papa drom cur hopse Madin Holguest had
positioned himself at the riffle up the been checking the creek regularly, has
craak beIFu.ﬂh.e_Upper Water Hale atthe _had Harold and Wes Franklin at night
head of the paich in case the fish fled | suppose | might have gotten a ticket

upstream_Ernie positioned himself just  _but for the fact that when he leamed | was
below the Middle Hole in a shallow riffle, leaving the next day, February 11, for the
rifle at the ready. Army, he let me off Then, too, we had no

| probed and prodded into the roots fish, but it was obvious what we had been

and hme?_‘.aeimihe spear and my toes —dning,

trying to flush out the fish. But he never We all walked together the B0 yards to

came nutrz.nrzi | finally gave up when about _the road and our truck, and there was Milt

frozen numb. | climbed out in the chilly Botts, the other warden, guarding our old

breeze and struggled quickly into my _Mode| T

clothes. The three of us resumed walking They gave us a stern warmning and

down the rc:&ek‘ on the north_side, Oren removed the hamemads

resolved there were no more fish to spearhead. Keeping it, he pitched the 10

search for. foaol long handle of 1/2 inch pipe way up
We were nearly down opposite the into a thick brush pile of mostly poison
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oak! Fortunately, they didn't take either
rifle.
With a parting,” Shoot a Jap for me!"

inch square every foot edged with &

l=ather strap on each side carried the
stalks up into a header wagon being

from Drsr},jhaq.c.x:limbaiinm_thﬂm;iu:&up _pulled continuously alongside as it

and drove off,

Ernie, who didn't get poison osk,
promptly climbed into the brush and
retrieved the handie to his spaar | had
been m@ing. Within a few hours, the
handle h?,d.ﬂﬂﬂlh&LﬁpEﬂLhEﬂjiaﬂﬂﬂs
ready for use,

The new spearhead, as had been the
one taken away, was made from a
hoedown. |
in the forge. A hoedown was a narrow fork
about 8 inrsznes wide with 4 ten inch long
tines bent at a right angle to the handle,
looking somathing like a garden hoe.
Su'aighte:;ing the tines back and forging a
barb near r,eacb_pﬂint, it made a dandy
spearhead.

The hoedown was used to drag the

grain stalks from the header wagon onto

the Jacks?n_iaadsr on the threshing

machine. Uncle Ben Claassen always

drove the I;h:&e—hurse headear_the horses
walking behind it pushing it ahead of

them cuh}nglheﬂmgrain_ﬂmhze_mﬂi
wide swath was cut and a 3 foot wide
canvas dfaper_ with a hardwnnd slat 1

moved forward. The header wagon had
_one low side about a foot high that the

header chute extended over and the other
_side was 4 or 5 feet high Two horses

pulled these header wagons when full

unioaded into the Jackson feeder,

1 only remember getting one_steelhsad

in my life, when | was about 16. | was

the pasture looking for fish when | spotied

our side of Jack Craek, Shooting down
into the water aiming the 303 Savage

below the fish swimming below the
_surface | shat i floated to the tap,

struggling feebly. | was so excited |

r ¢ vicihit it thia I -

grab the fish. In my excitement, | dropped
_the rifle in the water to grab the slippary
fish with both hands. So | had to clean the
rifle and a nice stealhead when | got
home,

ne fi { night | hei
with Ernie, my brother, and Weas and
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area in the Pasture. A wide plank crossed

the creek and we spotted two steelhead
spawning in.a riffle upstream a bit when
standing on that plank. They saw us and
spooked, (gezuﬂgﬂmy from us

One time | went with Harold, Wes, and
Art Euc:ha}pan,tmut fishing up Atascadero
Creek to its head waters on the Eagle
Ranch thej_fmst.day.nf trout season, the
last Saturday in April. A waterfall tumbles
over a [E:?gﬂ_ten_ﬂr twelve feat high into &
dandy pool. That hole is all the farther
upstream a.migrating steelhead can gat
up the creek. There were nice trout and
several sieelbead in the hole _We caught
two steelhead and a nice mess of trout.
Walking hack to the car | killed a big
rattlesnake. | nearly stepped on it. One

thing for sure, Harold sure. did enjoy
fishing!

July 13, 1I,395Ammensallﬂnmh
“Howie" Harold Steinbeck

Howie's g}caudfather. Ralph Ernst, was
a “fish'in fool” according to Howie. | was
telling hirp.ahout this projact to write
about the former steelhead days in the

Salinas I:F]J.Ler_s;ﬁiern_ When be was a

young boy growing up in the Union

District east of Paso Robles, he tagged
along with his grandpa in the 1840's and
was his grandpa’s little shadow. He went

fishing about once a week "Time to fix
fence" announced at a meal or getting up

—in the morning meant "Pack np Mother
We're going fishing!”

_Grandfather especially loved trout
fishing and he fished all the streams
_around that had troit_bath on the coastal
side and in the Salinas. Howie
remembers many fimes being with his
grandfather snagging steelhead in the

_Salinas River in holes along the bank
under the willows. About 4 pm, the

lowering slanting rays of sunlight
revealed the fish lurking in their hideouts.
had a big fishhook snelled to a six foot
length of ?iiﬂ_'MIB_J:iE'_d_EEtEkE_tﬂELhEHﬂ
under the chin of the fish deftly, and yank

—hack snagning the fish He rarely
missed.
He kept the rig coiled behind the car
seat where it was always handy in a

_moment His favarite place to fish was the
Salinas River just up from Carminiti's to

_about opposite the present Paso Robles
Water Treatment Plant at the north end of
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town on the eastern bank alongside that he for sure saw a nice stealhead in

Morth River Road. There were lots of . Tassajera Creek at the north end of

shady I'I'D[(ESJDEIIE_EHH many pacple : _miesta_ﬁcade_ahﬂue_theﬂghmy.dm_

preferred that area to look for steelhead. bridge a mile or two during February,
1985, HEMMME@M&L&M
saw the fish, but he didn't have time. This

September 16, 1895 Visitingwith my . _individual, an avid fisherman and
cousin, Herb Strauss, at Ed Weatherby's  knowiedgeable about trout and their
house aI?mg,.las:h Creek in Hiddan Malley _spawning habits _reported that he saw

Ranchettes west of Templeton. saveral spawning holes or redds, in the
| was witl‘?_m.y_:snn, Johnny this _araa_as well With all the high water this
morning at a Men's Breakfast with his winter with more than double the average

church, Tpa_AlasraderD Bible Church _rainfall_| am syre there must have been
About 70 men were in attendance. ltwas  some steelhead coming up the Salinas
held in tr}&ﬂ&u below Ed Waatherby's _River
house beside Jack Creek. We were about | teach with Ralph Lewis in Paso
114 mile gpove-the confluenceof Santa - -Robles Helives ina housein Garden
Rita EreeE and Jack Creek on the Hidden Farms just north of Santa Margarita a
Valley del;.tejﬂpmeni west of Templeton 3 = _mile Tassajera Creek nuns aboyt 30 feet
or 4 miles. behind his house and he and his two

Herb Strauss grew up.about a mile _boys play in the creek a lof 1t flowead
north of the-area and his father farmed all  some water all summer and he said that
that land Far_years. Herb is now ahout 50 _there were lots of littls frout fingerlings in
years old. Herb works at the rock quarry at  the creek this fall in October, 1995.
Santa Margarita | was telling him about Herb also told me that he went trout
my project and some of the things | have fishing this May, 1995 in Jack Cresk from
learned frpm the various peaple | have ~where Santa Rita and Jack Cresks meet
interviewed. to above Jack Creek Road north of

He told mg that he knows a manthat  _Highway 46 whers il crosses over .Jack
works for the county road department and  Creek along David Barlogio's place. He
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caught 3 trout in the 8 - 10 inch class. Tim  Highway 46 in the 1950's and 1960's,
Barlogio g]m_cmght trout in_the creek on  when Herb was in high school Herb

their land this May, 1995, when trout remembers several steelhaad being
SEason u\?s_upen..ﬂﬂmmsn_kﬂm.zﬁ_m —caught in Jack Creelk by his uncle in the
trout being caught in the mouth of Paso late 1950's. The steelhead run soon died
Robles CFegk_and_G:m&a_G:eﬂkwhera out after Nacimiento Dam was completed
they both enter the Salinas River at in 1955, Ilts water flow was neaded to
Highway 101 These troast were hright, . _push the Salinas River's water aut the
shiny ﬁsh: most likely "egg eaters” or bar at the ocean,
juvenile steelhead that come up and feed _lohn Barmes told me that he and a
on steelhead eggs from the spawning couple other fellows speared a 31 1/2
adults. Although they will have eggsfoo, _inch steelhead out of Pasa Bobles Creek
and undoubtedly spawn. in the early 1950's along Rossi's place.
My daughter-in-law's brother, .lohn _1 ster taday, in the afternoon_ |
Cummings, told me_in September, 1995, happened to meet one of my former

. that friends of his were catching a few _students and friend Danny | acy now,
trout in the mouth of Paso Robles Creek 1995, a Senior at Templeton High School.

this summer, 1995 He works part time on a small place
After the breakfast, Ed Weatherby took bordering Jack Creek near the county
Herb and Lover to this 10 foot deep poal  _road to Santa Rita Creek 2 mile west of

near where we were eating and out of Templeton. He told me that he and a
which he watertoirrigate 8 _friend of his saw 4 nice steelhead in a big
couple of acres of pasture. We peered pool in Jack Creek near the bridge in

into the synlit water and Lbelisve we saw _March Theay stnnd on a big rock and

at least one trout swimming around with looked down into the hole where these

the pike apd suckears about an 8 inch fish, each about 24 inches long were
fish, Ed's son caught one trout out of the swimming around. they didn't bother
deep holein May. -them

Herb's stepfather, Jerry Hamm, lived
and farmed along Jack Creek above
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would speak-into the Standard Gas
October 2, 1997 A conversation with Station in Bradley and try to catch Albert

Albert Hi?;)_aLﬂ.Easﬂ Hobles Histarical Afishing. He came close hut never

Society meeting. succeeded! In later years they had a good
Albert was born in the Bradley ares langh together about the chases!

and was a *fishin’ fool.” | asked him if he Albert, when | asked how many fish a

ever caughiﬂusieam&aﬁ_tm_gﬂmgd_ag —year he spearad- a dozen or ban? - he

he told me about going down to the shook his head ne. Five or six, probably,

Salinas Fj.i:mr_aLE:adley. One must know -Some years maybe a few mare
that for many years, from the 1920s until gepending on the height and flow of the

the ‘IEEG?_ALhEﬂ_and his wife | aurs - -Salinas Biver He never weighed ar

owned most of Bradley and had most of measured any steelhead he got, but
the busin re, having inherited it _agreed they were about four to eight
from Laura's uncle. pounds.

They ml.fld_budd a fire on the bhank and —Several times he went to the upper

sit and listen for steelhead threshing over  Nacimiente River behind Eryson/

the Eha”‘fwﬁbﬂﬂlﬁ—mﬁh’mﬂd_mnm ~Hesperia They'd put chicken wire neting

with a flashlight and spear them with a across the river and sit and wait, watching
pitchfc:rk.l,ln_themuing,_ha.mﬂd_alan o see if the wire wiggled when a fish
ease slowly along the bank, peering into stuck his nose in the mesh and tried to

the huléalrajnng_the edge, whers he ~get through This was at night,_never

would spear fish. daytime.

Usually LFIEQ_E_inEthEELhE_ElEﬂhad —Burnett Creek was really a good spot

two or three homemade spears over the and he speared some up that creek, as

years, Hel,_h.ad_a_halr inch galvanized pipe _well as Tobacen Crask There was an ald

coupling welded onto the spear and cabin up Burnett Creek they'd stay in. For

wauld sclrrewm_ajﬂngﬂﬂ of pipe for & trout fishing they'd go over Pine Maountain

nandle. "It would have been nice if we had  into the San Carpoho head waters on

had PVC " he remarked wryly! ~Hearst Ranch and trout fish They would
Fred Emith, the King City warden, hook into steelhead, but they usually
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broke off.

He said it took about seven days after
the bar atr,lhe_mmuh of the Salinas River
washed out before the fish reached
Bradley or_a new surge. of high water
raced through after a rain. He tried
shooting flsh,_huLhe_smd_he_neuer_md_gﬂt
one that way,

November13, 1995 Misiting with
Woody Proud, who grew up in San Luis

I-fLer_m;.r_daughte:-iniaw_Ejndyiﬁ

grandfather, married to Dorthea Iverson.

Obispa.

He was me:u'n 43918,

| told him about my writing about
steelhead Did he ever get.any?

He jualt laughed in that quick, guttural,
throaty, lgughing chuckle and wide grin
across hfjs friendly, furrowed face and
shot back "L ats of ‘em!”

| first asked him if San Luis Creek had
much of q_atealhe.ad run inthe old days

He quickfy stated how there were
thousandg af steelhead in the creek each
winter arid spring.

From the lime he was a young bay in
the 1920's-until 1951, when the fish
stopped, be said you can't imagine the
numbers of fish in the creek and its

Atributaries Below the old library, he has
seen literally hundreds of 4 to 8 pound
_steslhead stacked so thick in the holes
they nearly pushed the outside fish on the
_edges out onto the banks out of the water
during the 1930's. He graduated from
San | vis High School in December,
1937, and caught many fish over those
years. Thng:Jg.g,esLm:ﬁ_he aver caught
weighed 14 1/2 pounds, about 32 inches
long
In 1846 when he returned home from
fighting Japs in the Pacific_he bought 12
acres at Foothill and Santa Rosa Streels
_through which flowed Stenner Cresk It
was |loaded with steelhead. However,
when he sold the proparty in 1851 very
few fish came up that year and within a
—couple more years all steelhasd
spawning had stopped in all San Luis
_Creek as there was so musch poliution
from garages dumping their used motor
_0il and grease _greasa from the cafes
and meat plants, and runny stuff from the
stores and businesses
He has caught steelhead in all the
near the bottom of Cuesta Grade above
the | owe place, and around Cal Poly
He told me he never once speared or
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shot a steelhead in his life. He would lay

on the bank and fee| undemmeath the

overhanging ledges along the edge. The

undulatin?_ﬂuls_mnu&mmune_‘mﬂ

marked where a fish would be laying. If
you touch their tail, they'd spock and take

off. Carefully touching the fish in their anal

area, he

n stroking their

underside back and forth, in a petting

motion. Working up o the gills, when they

flared open expelling the water, the

fingers were thrust up into the gills

Pinching together, you clamped your
fingers in the gills and jerked up at the
same time, bringing the flopping fish out
onto the bank,

Woody claimed he never missed, Old
Si Eh-..-inegnn,_fr:m:nan early setiler family
that had a dairy at Chorro Street and
Highway 101, taught him how to catch
steelhead when Woody was just a young
boy.

The steelhead were larger in San Luis
Creek than over the grade in the Salinas
River tributaries. He has also caught
many a stealhead in the Santa Margarita
area- Tassajera, Trout, and Rinconada
Creeks, Hoth forks of Trout Creek, hehind
Santa Margarita, were good fishing. They
join just before nunning east of the

cemetery, flowing north and joining
Tassajera Craek below Garden Earms In

the early 1930's, a China man and his

Creek beh-.re;an the cemetery and Garden
_Farms_reputedly making whiskey and

living off fish.

the Nacimiento River tributaries. He

built in 1855, that ended the steelhead
runs Pitting in the Salinas Dam in 1940

greatly curtailed the upper Salinas fish
_nmns_ton

The fall rains each year brings life in so

—many forms to our parched Central
California hills. One form is to fill the
creeps out or slides down as runoff

~water_collecting in swales and draws,
gurgling and working downhill.

~Recharged springs begin to overflow too,
and this water is collected by canyon

Junctures to form creeks that convarge
and combine their water to fill the Salinas
the ocean at Monterey Bay, 125 miles
north.
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Dad’s excitement passed to us six
kids- | {Harold), Donald, Alfred, Robert,
Lonnie, and Roger - and Mom as we
drove over from our house 3 miles east of

the Salinas River after the first big winter

rains to see if the river was running. After
r, it was exciting to
see the extending fingers of debris-laden
water pushing and shaving ahead
tirelessly towards the ccean. If the water
was already flowing past the Santa
Ysabel Ranch, we'd drive north
downstregm until we found it's head

Big gobs of cream-celored, brownish
foam umqld_fntm_as_au' was frappead in

rict flowin

the bits of grass, leaves, dust, and
tumbling F.ra.ter. Pillow-sized chunks of
foam would catch in the weeds and
willow limbs as the water lavel rose
swirling and eddying over shallow bars
and deeper channels.

Foam floating downstream mostly in
the cente[_aunﬂ river indicated the water
level was rising, while foam mainly along
the banks showed the river level was
falling.

| remembgr Grandpa Claassen telling
how he had seen the water coming down
the Macimiento River. The front.of the

water could be in a wall as high as a

Ahorse’s hack One woulld not want to be

crossing the niver with that much water
Loming down.

Dad always got really excited seeing
cross the river from then on during the
winter and spring, Dad would tell all us
kids to "keep your eyes peeled’ looking
for a possible fish pushing upstream He
would have a hard time steering straight
about stalling our car, or , as he would
going!" His excitement was contagious.

We all realized that this feeling of his was
from a memory bank of unforgettable

_escapades up and down Jack Creek and
the Salinas River. He would then launch
steelhead. The fish are gone, but not the

—memaories Mow Dad is.gone, too

In summary, steelhead took 7 days to
_awim_up to Paso Robles from Monteray
Bay, and 9 - 10 days to reach their

_spawning areas un Jack Creelk Theay ran
from January through March, depending

—on the fluctuating flow of the river after
each heavy rain. Some years, the river
—naver flowed or the flow was ton small to
push through the bar at the mouth. The
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Salinas River narmally quit flowing about _know, hut everyone said that lots of fish
June to August, even before any dams were safe. The Nacimiento River might
were built or the eountry was settled The _have had as large a stealhead run as the
first rains are generally in October, but the  Salinas above its juncture, maybe even

river usua}ly_djﬂulﬂnmuuﬂuneheanler _more _aspecially in drier years when the

rains came in December or January, Nacimiento always had more water than
Steelhead averaged 4 - 8 pounds the Salinas .
each, the Early fish in January generally Chincok salmon once came up the
larger. The fish in March at the tail of the —Salinas River weighing up to 35 pounds,
run included steelhead 16 - 18 inches with some up to 48 inches long and
long. 2 - 3 pounds on up. luvenile _around 45 pounds. These salmon nuns

StEE‘JhEEdIE - 12 inches long, called "egg  were very heavy in the 1880s and fell off
eaters” or half pounders_came yp in _sharply about 1810 or so and hy 1943
March at the end of the run, eating eggs were aver in the Salinas River. There
that they found floating in the water _might have been salmon later in the

Big steelhead were 10 - 12 pounds in Nacimiento. The Nacimiento River
the Salings River, with very few over 10  _seems to have had more salmaon than

1/2 to 11 pounds up to 17 pounds, the Salinas above their confluence.
Probably more than a majority of the The demise of the stealhead
fish spameél and returned to the ocean spawning runs began in 1940 with the
with the high,_muddy water that concealed _building of the dam at Santa Margarita
them from probing eyes on the banks. | across the Salinas River. This curtailed
think that in heavy rainfall years perhaps _the annual migeation somewhat But
more than 80 or 90 percent of the fish building the Nacimiento River Dam in
spawned and returned to the ocean 1856 and the San Antonio River Dam in
safely. 1958 pretty well ended the steelhead run
| don’t bejleve that more than several  _up the Salinas River above the mouth of
hundred fish were taken by pecplein a the Arroyo Seco River where it empties

year out of probably hundreds that came  _into the Salinas River near Gresnfield
up in an %verage rainfall year. | really don't The Arroyo Seco still has a stealhead
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migration and could very well e the saems the wardens ovedonked a few fish
source of a few steelhead that still come by locals, but trounced on outsiders with a

up the Sajlinas. lhave read that upto 10 _vengeanca

percent of a migration can divert up Warden Orin Philbrick must be given
unfamiliar waters, for some unexplained  _credit for his part in packing trout fry in ten
reason. gallen milk cans by horse and mule back

Many toals and methods were used to _ ta remote areas to get them started where
collect the steelhead- homemade spears,  natural barriers had kept them out since
manure apd_pjld'l_tntks_atﬂr.&bmlghi _time hegan There is not a stream in the
“frog” spears, rifles, shotguns, snag hooks Santa Lucia Range that doesn't have trout
on stiff wire, nets and fencas _and by _because of him,_including brown trout in
hand, Dynamite was not unheard oftoo.  some of the Arroyo Seco drainage.

Most of this activity went on af night as ~ __Most fish passed hy when the river was
the fish wers less easily spocked and still high after heavy rains; each fresh

Eeven sun}mﬂwLattractEd_by_thﬂ_lighi discharge into the ocean iriggering s new

Flashlights were most commonly carried run of fish, Often one rain followed the

but bright gasoline lanterns were _next after only a couple of days respite
used too. All who took fish thought they keeping the water up and too muddy to

wera not huding the migration and usislly  peer into well enough to sae the fish 1t
took anly what they could use fresh, They  was not possible to get them when the
were highly protective and jeslous of the __water was muddy and high They fraveled
run and became very angry with those day and night then, but when the water
they suspacted might be fencing too —was low and clear ihe fish would travel
much, snitching on them or threateninga  more by night and lay up during the day in
fight, or sgnding lnas dewn river te take ___profective lairs along the hanks where the
out the barriers. It was understood that current was less strong.

one did not take too many fish - that waoold The fish did not require a ot of water in
really raise tempers- or invite "outsiders”  which to swim. They would “skitter” over
in for fish, 1t ' ' _shallow sand bars and riffles where more
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than half their body was out of the water,  _was illegal Fveryone l've talked to are
just as long as they could get some water fine, upright folks. | suppose this was an
with which to push against with their opportunity for & challenge_and it was
powerful, broad tails. This would kick up & taken, resulting in some mighty, fine

big spray of water as they flailed the water —eating Now it is all just memories_fond

in a surge of frenzy. The fish could be all stories, some fodder for yarns, a good
scarred and spotted with sores when they _chuckle and sparkling eves with a far off
finally arrived at their spawning holes. glint of days when when these hobbling
Maost of the oldtimars claimed the main --old,_stoop-shouldered men were young
spawning.stream for steelnead in the and agile with a silvery fish on the end of
Salinas River above the Nacimiento River _a vibrating pale wading in ine-cold water
Wwas ..I::‘a::l-ai Creek along with its tributary, up to their waist with frost on the
Santa Rita Creek Fish were seen _ streamside grass and thair braath

spawning in it from the junction of Santa exhaling in clouds of vapor as they

Rita Creek up 10 s headwaters in the 7X __scrambled up the muddy hanks It is

Ranch and Marquart Ranch. The prime thrilling to know a few steelhaad are still

spawning.area of Jack Cresk was from Mollowing their ancestars' riffles,

the Dover Canyon Road bridge upstream.

Furtunaterl}ﬂ._lada_ﬁ:eek.trﬂmjhe_ﬂaﬂaas :

River is still in pretty much the same Harold A. Franklin

condition Aoday in 1938 as.it was in the 040 South River Road

early days. Paso Robles, Califarnia 53446
Most everyone seemed to eat their May, 1859

steelhead fried. All declared that it was
delicious lﬂaLLng_Scaldin_g the fish with
hot water was a common method of

loosening the scales and then scraping

them off with a dull knife.

Trout season opened the last Saturday

in April, so much of what I've written about
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