A Great Day on

KING
SALMON
Creek

– Larry’s Short Stories #118 –

S

eems like everyone has a fishing story to tell, or at least
they should. The biggest fishing story ever told must have
been Ernest Hemingway’s The Old Man and the Sea (1952)
or Herman Melville’s Moby Dick (1851); but both of those
stories were fiction — this one is true and I was there!
King Salmon Creek, at least the one we were fishing, isn’t a
particularly noteworthy body of water, unless of course you’re
a king salmon — who happened to have been hatched there.
The creek flows north, out of the low mountains that define
the Alaska Peninsula, and travels only a few miles before
dumping its snow melt water into the Bering Sea, just up the
coast from Port Moller.
Every year for a few weeks beginning in late June, for as long
as anyone can remember, the king salmon have come out
of the salt water of the North Pacific Ocean during high tide
and swam into the fresh water of
King Salmon
Creek to
spawn — and
then to die.
Must be quite a
homing instinct!
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(red), pink (humpback), chum (dog), silver (coho) and king
(Chinook). The reason they call them king salmon, or kings, is
because they’re the biggest of the lot — with the world record
on fishing tackle being close to 100 pounds.
The life cycle of a king salmon is short, but interesting. They
hatched from eggs, in this very creek, a few years earlier,
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and spent the first 12 to 18 months of their lives in fresh water
before heading out to sea. Three or four years later they come
back – a lot bigger.

"...great day of
fishing on King
Salmon Creek."

On this day, our party
of 13 fished a couple
of deep holes a mile or
so from the mouth of
the creek. We began
hooking up as soon as our lines hit the water and for a couple
of hours someone was always shouting ‘fish on’; at which
time everyone else would reel in, leaving the river clear to
fight the fish — till he was ready to come to the net. We had
thrown hooks, broken lines and a broken rod, but when we
got into the planes and flew back to the lodge, it had been a
great day of fishing on King Salmon Creek.

Larry Potterfield
Bear Lake Lodge
King Salmon Creek
Port Moller, Alaska
1 July 2015
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