
WlL~ME'f~OJECT, FINLEY AND FISH 
~ a; g for the beri.~oi{~1~ he knows is unin-

forz6d an therefore easily misled William L. :F'inley, Port-
land naturalist, has issued ablast from Chicago i;n behalf of 
the Izaak Walton league against the completion of the 
Willamette flood project. He pictures complete "ruination" 
of the salmon industry if the flood control dams are con-
structed as approved by congress. 

Mr. Finley, who was the sole objector in Washington at 
the time the corps of army engineering held hearings on the 
flood control bill, is again out to prevent further appropria-
tions for the Willamette Project. 

Picturing the Willamette river as the last spawning 
grounds of the salmon, l\ilr. Ji~inley contends that building the 
dams will prevent salmon reaching their spawning bea::.. 
Facts are the dams are not in the spawning bed areas as the 
game commission tor the past twenty years has erected 
racks in the rivers miles down stream from the dam sites 
and take all the salmon run before they ever see the upper 
river. How then c:an the dams interfere with the salmon 
run? 

+v.ir. Finley says that the winter floods are beneficial to 
the land and that this is the way the rich river loams were 
built up. This used to be true but it is no longer. Before the 
white man came the river bottom land was covered with 
brush and the tall grass and when there was a flood much of 
tne siit was screened out of the water and deposited on the 
land. Since the land has been cleared and cultivated the 
floods skim off the rich top soil leaving only gravel. Anybody 
who has inspected the Santa Clara area north of Eugene 
after a flood knows this is the true condition. The flood now 
leaves practically nothing and eventually take away every-
thing. 

Mr. Finley says that the floods occur in winter and the·re 
fore can not harm the farm crops. The harm of course is 
to the land and improvements 3.lld no one has contended 
that floods harm farm crops. The dams, however, providing 
irrigation water will aid farm crops greatly in summer. 

The farmers and land owners of the Willamette Valley 
were not asked and do not want the Willamette project, de· 
clares Mr. Finley. Nothing could be farther from the truth. 
F'armers of the Willamette Valley organized the Willamette 
Flood control association, of which the writer was president, 
petitioned the congress for the original survey and their 
committees gathered statistics to show that in Lane county 
alone the flood losses were over one million dollars in ten 
years. The surveys showed that the annual flood loss in the 
Willamette valley exceeds one million a year and it is a loss 
that can never be replaced when an acre of rich river 
bottom land is washed out to sea. 

We have on our files the names of hundreds of farm-
ers who want flood control. There were thousands of farm-
ers attending the flood control hearings held by the army 
engineers in the valley before the project was approved. Mr. 
Finely was not in attendance at any meeting to argue his 
point. 

Where Mr. Finley should put in his best efforts in be-
half of the salmon run is right in his home town-Portland. 
The sewage pollution in the Portland harbor is more effect-
ive than any up stream dam in keeping salmon run out o{ 
the Willamette river. No fish can pass through it in July, 
·August and September and live. This condition has prac-
tically destroped the fall run of salmon. 

The building of the dams will not change the sewage 
condition in the lower river but the dams will send twice 
the head of water through in the low water months which 
will dilute the foul water to that extent. 

Let's build the project to provide better water conditions 
in the Willamette river as well as flood control. Then take 
care of the dumping of sewage through disposal plants 
and the salmon will have a chance to come back in the 
Willamette river. tef.IT~4J.u,,, ~ / 

From Mexico, whither he followed the birds 
this winter, our Wi.lllim L. Fi~, in letters to 
friends, reports thatwild ducks may be pur-
chased for 25 cents each, as they come from the 
hand of the hunter, or that if you choose you 
may order them in restaurants. We have a mi-
gratory bird treaty with our southern neighbor, 
as we have with Canada, and at first blush it 
may seem that whatever its provisions may be 
the waterfowl that wing away to Mexico run a 
veritable gantlet. Matters are not, however, as 
bad as they appear. 

For one thing, much of the habitat of water-
fowl in Mexico is so morass-like and inacces-
sible that it never is penetrated by hunters; for 
another, the Mexican peon, who comprises the 
bulk of the population, can afford neither arms 
nor ammunition in most instances. When he 
does break the game laws, which he can but 
rarely, there is little point in haling him to court 
and thence to prison. He has no peso with which 
to pay a fine, and as for prison, the accommoda-
tions and rations probably are better than those 
to which he is accustomed. While it is entirely 
true that vast numbers of waterfowl winter in 
Mexico the likelihood is that the entire number 
of wild ducks killed in that country in any one 
season is far less than the number killed in a 
single favored locality of our own, under the 
most effective enforcement of our game laws. 

This comment is not intended as an argument 
against sensible conservation in Mexico, but 
merely by way of pointing out that the water-
fowl of the continent are still in greater danger 
from our weapons than from those of the Mex-
icans. And, as a matter of record, it was only 
a comparatively short time ago that we ceased 
to indorse the legal selling of game. Well within 
the memc.ry of middle-aged residents of Oregon 
was that period when a "big" duck, such as the 
greenhead, had a market value of 50 cents, 
while small ones, the teal and the butterballs, 
were 35 cents. China pheasants were. appraised 
at 50 cents each by the market hunter , 
would also engage to get you a deer for $5. You 
took your chances on the weight of the deer-
large or small, the price was the same. 

"I remember," said a well-known citizen of 
Portland, "when I hunted for the market. A 
eood deal of the money which paid my way 
through college was earned in that manner. 1 
sold thousands of wild ducks when I was a boy. 
I took orders for deer, at $5 apiece, and went 
out and shot them-but three was the greatest 
number I allowed myself at a time, because that 
was all I could handily pack out." That was 
forty years ago or so. Anyway it was of much 
too recent occurrence for us to sail into the 
Mexicans as rampantly as we may feel inclined. 
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