
ROBERT"MARSHA.LL
,Wiseman
Alaska October 26, 1930

Dear Family et al:

After four wee~s around Wiseman, I filled my packsack
with a few essentials, picked up my snowshoes and started out last
Monday morning for a trip down river to see the country and meet the
fellows who are mining on the P~Dcupine. I set out with Bobbie Jones,
who had some work to do at Coldfoot and on the Porcupine and who also
wanted to do some hunting. Bobbie has the fastest dog team in
Wiseman and I rode all the way doun to Coldfoot with him. It was my
first real dog sled ride and gave me a thrill I don't ever recall before
from transportation. It took us two hours to m&ce thell! miles to
Coldfoot so you see we \7erei"l'tgoing very fast but when the four dogs
hit a downhill stretch the sled just seemed to be flying. Actually
at such spots I suppose we might 'have been travelling 15 miles an hour.

"But one sits so close to the ground on a dog sled that it seems to
whiz by much faster than When you're going 40 miles an hour in an auto.
You tear along between dark green spruce trees rising from fresh,
powdery snow, are brushed by the willow branches and the eve~green
leaves of the Alaska Tea, follow the beautiful rhythm of the legs of
the huskies as they beat on the trail, have time to look up at the
mountaintops and note the constantly changing outlines. they cut against
the deep blue sky, and feel yourself to be a part of the world through
which you are travelling. In the auto, on the other hand, you are you
and the landscape is the landscape and never is there any merging
between" the tp.o, always the one, however beautiful, is external.

Coldfoot is a strange town. It has dozens of houses,
four or five streets and not a single inhabitant. Back in the boom-
ing days of 1901-1902, when the big stampede was on to Gold Creeky

Myrtle Creek and Emma Creek there were several hundred people who
made Coldfoot their headquarters and seven gay saloons brightened the

'Arctic vri nt.er-, For eight years it was the lIE tropolis of the Koyukuk,
a single oasis of teeming vitality in hundreds of thousands of square
miles of frigid wilderness. Then in 1908 the big strike was made
on Nolan Creek, and in the next three or four years more money was
taken from this one stream and its tributaries than from the whole
KoyuZxUc previous to that time.

A new town sprang up on the Koyukuk, 15 miles above
Coldfoot, at the point where freight for Nolan had to be landed for
the 7 mile haul overland to the creek. This town became Wiseman •.
For a few ye~rs Coldfoot managed to ~ive it a fairly good run fo~
its money, but then in 1912 Hmmlond River was struck, nearly two
million dollars cmne out of it and Wiseman also became the river
terminus for this deve lopmen t , So Coddf'oot dropped steadily in
population, year after year, till finally there was hardly anyone
except natives living there. Myrtle Creek, last of the rich diggings
which had made Coldfoot prosperous, at length was abandoned, the native
school was moved to Wiseman and nobody was left in Coldfoot excepta~
old Germrol bootlegger who had once run one of its gaudiest saloons
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and Dan Aston, the half crazy roadhouse proprietor. But John Kleffens
was drowned two years ago last spril1€ while fording the Koyukuk in
flood and D&~Aston blew out his brains during the dark days last winter
so now there are nothing but a few mice to listen to the wind gusts
blowing downst ream al ong the Koyukuk.

Bobbie and I spent the afternoon chopping wood and fixing
up a few odds and ends. We stopped in Dan Aston's old roadhouse which
Bobbie non o~ned and used as a stop?ing place on his frequent trips down
ri ver. Big eharlie, a lazy t good na tured eskimo who was in camp 12
miles dcrms t ream with his wife and 15 year old daughter, snowshoed in 0!1
us duri~~ the afternoon. He rras en route to ~iseman for supplies.

That everu ng , just at dusk, I no.Lked out across the SnO'l7
to the po int '.,here Slate Or eek , a larGe stream, joins the Koyukuk, The
houses of Coldfoot rrere hidden by the trees. Upstream it nas almost
dark and even Hi th S:lO\7 on then the mountains uhich he.:-ci:edthe river as
far as one could see looked black. But not as black as the spruce trees
in the foreground across Slate Creek "hi ch as niGht approached first
lost their three dimensional apoearance and became merely flat, black
objects on the lruldscape, and then lost even their outlines and beca~e
a blurred mass of darlG18ss. But downstremn to the southwest the
t~7ilight persisted for a 10nf'5 time. Twelvemile Mountain stood out black
and clear ~ail1st it, the deep valley of the Middle Fork to its left, the
brightest of the orange sunset s:.q to its right. I kep t looking
around up and downs t reaa , rzat ching the darkness creep dO';7:1from the
north and the stars come out, watching the orange fade slowly in the
south. All the rzh I Le , as an accompaniment to 'iha t rra.s passing before
[.lY eyes, the rrind and the unfrozen waters of Slate Creek t7crs putting
on a symphony, sometimes rising to a great crescendo, souetines dying
dorm so that I could hear nothing but the unend.l ng 'but constantly vary-
ing rushing of the t7~ter. It r8~inQed me of the drwa illldertone which
runs through the entire Bolero, by Ravel. never the smae at any two
instants but still exactly the sane throughout the rrhoLe song.

Then it occurred to De 17hy the esldrao s to whomI have
played it are so crazy about the Bolero, why according to t7hat everyone
tells me their musi c is so sir::lilar to it. Because the Bolero is a
perfect counterpart of the music they have heard froD earliest child-
hood out in the rriLder-nes s of the north. The drums are the rivers
rumbling unvaryingly and the r es t of the orchestra is the rrind honl ing ,
the ice cracking, snorrs l f dea coming d0;]11the mounta.i.ns , rocks tumb l i.ng
over one another, the vild animals hot7li~~. It represents to the
natives all the ~~aotic music of nature in its t7ildest moments.

After supper I took another nal.k , this tine through the
deserted ci ty of Coldfoot and 'Jut to the old ceraet ery, There rzas no
moon but I could SP.2 every house in tom1 plainly, each roof a bright
:·,hite where the stars and the northern li,~hts shone on the roof. But
I couldn't see clearly enouo;h by night to realize that the houses were
slo;;ly tumbling to ruin and-so it looked to ae for all the dorld like
alive li t tLe t.o=n after everyone had gone to bed and the las t light "as
out.
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Then I got to imagining some mythical old miner who might
have left Coldfoot in the fall of 1907 while it was still running
strong. I decided that this fellow had not met anyone from the
Koyukuk in all those years and so assumed that Coldfoot was still
a booming town. Then he determined in the autumn of 1930 to come back
to the Koyukuk and prospect some creek which had impressed him long ago
as being very promising and which had of course grown in his imagina-
tion during the quarter of a century which had intervened. So he would
take the boat to Beaver and start out on the long. tedious walk across
country from the Yukon via the Chandalar to the Koyukuk. After six
nights in old cabins along the way he would come down Slate Creek the
seventh evening, living in his imaginination during miles of tiresome
travel the gay evening ahead. He would wonder if Linda. his favorite
whore was still there, would doubt it but still hope, adding 23 to a
conservative estimate of her age in that distant day. Then he would
pass the familiar cemetery to the right and laugh as there would sud-
denly recur to him the night when bald-headed John Bowman. lying drunk
among the wooden slabs. had suddenly sat up just as Kobuk Mary was pass-
ing. and how she seeing the moonlight on his shiny pate had thought it a
spirit and run frantically the long mile to town. But now the mile would
seem short to the old miner, knowing that only a few minutes intervened
before he'd get a warm shot of whiskey and a hilarious evening. Then he
would see the first dark house through the trees. soon several of them
and he'd wonder why everyone had gone to bed so early. In a few moments
he'd be right in the town and not perceive a single light. That indeed
would be strange for the saloons and the sporting houses should be bright
and noisy till far into the night. Could it be prohibition? Or maybe
his watch had gone crazy and it was much later than he thought.

Oh , here it was, Linda's old house. He'd give it a try.
He would bang on the door but no answer. Then he would shout. Yes,
the old girl ~st have gone. Well. he really expected it anyway.
There was Jack's house. Somebody should be living there still. It
had been the finest in town. But no answer there either.

Then ne would notice that the snow in the streets had not been
tramped down and there was no sign of footsteps leading to any house.
He would run up and down. pounding at every door and shouting at the top
of his lungs. But there would be no answer. no sound save here and
there some little rodent. fri~htened by his pounding, scurrying away
across -9.., rotting floor. At last it"would dawn on hi.m that the town
was deserted, that a civilization had come and flourished and died
within the span of his memory.

Then he would look up and see the mountain across the river(
the stars in the sky, Orion just rising over Sitkum Pass. There would
be somethin~ almost unbelievably friendly about these only unchanged
elements in that ancient world of his. So he would shoulder his pack
again. ~eave the town. too dead even for ghosts. and set out for some
clump of tirnber where he w~uld shiver through the night by an inadequate
fire, when he might have slept warmly in ~ne of the ~ld houses.

Next morping early I started down river to Porcupine Cree~.
This is the Slavic center of the region for six of the seven Slavs
in the Wiseman community have claims dowI:fhere and several others have
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isone outside '7ithin recent years. Just at present ther-e are only
three men working here, old Tom Kovick from Montenegro and Saw and
Obran Stanich frow Bosnia-Herzegovina. I met Sam and Obran in the
woods, cut tmg t Imbe r-sfor the net'{hole they are sihking, and they
im.:-Jediatelylaid off rrork for the day and took:me up to their house.
They talked eagerly about all sorts of subjects, showed tieproudly the
neu house they had just built, took me down by a 29 foot ladder into
their old hole from ~hich they had taken many thousand dollars, and
exhibited their remarkable cabbages, turnips and potatoes they had
grorrn in their garden. They uere so pleased to shon off their possess-
ions to me, sir.~le and modest but very comfortable. There \ias a
justifiable and indeed a highly co~~endable pride in being able to
point to every i:!lprovementthey had and say: "We did this all our-
selves, nade the plans and executed theu 'I1ithoutanyone else's help."

SaL~and Obran are clear-eyed, strong, confident of their
ability to cope ~ith any situation that lnay arise but modest and not
at all boastful. They are young for this comcum ty, only 44 and 41
years old. They are f?;ayand continually laughing, and like almost
all people from the far north they exhibit the very acme of easy
hosp'itality. Of course, tho lId never seen Sam before and Obran
only for a few Einutes, I soon felt as if they were old friends.

Sa3 cane to ADerica in 1902 and Obran in 1909. They had
been raised on a faro in the old country. Neither ever went even one
day to school; they can barely read or urite in either English or
their native language. Their English is very broken. They had an
uncle uho was head night w~tch~n at the Anaconda ~elter of the A.
C. M. and he bot each of thera a job for the A. C. M. '.7henthey first
Ca8e to Artlcrica. They are very proud of this uncle. Fron Anaconda
both migrated to Alaska, San in 1906, Obran in 1910, and they cane
into the KoYQ~ fro~ the Iditarod in 1916. They bought a claim
on the Porcupine and have '.7orkedthere ever since. It is ground
rrhlch yields no sensational returns and involves such heavy rock rrork,
The native born ,Americans and the nordic Europeans won't consider that
type of drudgery; they rrant some tbmg \ihere there's no rc of a ganb Le ,
mo re of a chance for a sudden fortune. But SaD and Ob.ran have been
content Dith a steady inco~e of three or four thousand a year between
them, never mo re , and today they are actually better off financially
than all but abou t four or five Den in the whole camp, They are
p roba :Jlynorth be t-re en $10,000. and $20,000. apiece, uhereas others ..-,ho
nade $50,000. in a single cleanup are no~ broke.

Tno days ~ith Sam and Obran iopressed ~€ ~ost vividly
with what econo~ic security and freedo~ can do for ~en. Outside I can
plainly picture San and Ooran. With their lac~ of education and
nodest aL10unt of intelligence they ~ould be unskilled laborers, half
the tIzieunerroloyed , struggling desperately to merely exist, bored
~th Dork, getting their few thrills vicariously through movies, never
conscious that there is a joy in just being alive, seldon gay and only
hilarious u11en drunk. They rzou Id b e inferior people J having no con-
fidence in themselves, seldom malting a decision mo re Lmpo r-tant than
qhether to buy a banana or not. But up here, though they qork nore
laboriously, and go through greater pl~sical hardships than they ever
vrou Ld in industrial civilization, though they lack conveniences whd ch



even the most ~)overty-strikken Ne17 York family wou.Ld have, still they
live l7ith ever;; comf'o r-t they crave (excep t wcmen) , are not only inter-
ested in but actually excited about their wor~, talk as eagerly of it
outside ".1Or;.:inghours as any scientist l:1ightspeak of his investigations,
get thrills first ~and fro8 hunting, difficulties overcone, beautiful
nu~gets LL~covered, people wet unexpectedly, and are conscious always
of the joy of being their orm bosses and guiding their own destin~~s.

"I've had better tine here in North Country 11 , Sar..lsaid to
ne , "because I 'n :::Jyown boss, independent nan. Even if I only nake
three or four dollars day Ilm r:ryboss. II

Obran, 17hen we were doml under the ground together, had
said very much the s~~e thir~.

III'n my orrn boss," he r-emarked too. "Winter time I like
to rro rk and I can work, summer t irae I want to rest a fe\7 days when it's
hot, I can rest. In here pretty nearly everyone wo rkfng for h iraseLf ,
nobody to drive you and everybody your friend like one big family."

That evening ';[0 went dOl1n the creek quarter of a Bile to
old TOD Kovich's cabin where Bobbie Jones was stopping. The talk
centred chiefly on sociali~}, everyone in the cabin strangely enough
being a socialist. Fron this it naturally drifted to ~ilitarisn and
old Ton spoke very interestingly about his experiences in Montenegro.
It TIas to avoid the a~ly that he crune over to A~erica in 1901, for they
had sent him to mili tary school, IIteaching:::18hO:7 to shoot ?;UIl, which
17ay go, tihich nay cone back, how save yourself, hOri kill other rr~!1, all
:::1ilitari sm 'iThich I don I t like. II

TOD too has joy in freedom which is so characteristic in
everyone in this North Country. These \lere his words. I~ny tine I
17ant to go houe and t~~e rest I a~ free, sit dorm in cut* I ~n free,
go hunt I aa free. When I rrork for other Dan I never free. When
somebody \7or:cfor me i-n cut I told h l:awhat to be done and then don 't
bother h im no no re, He do .aor-e that way too when he free. II

Next no rrnng I set off to see as znich country as I could
in a day.ls walk down the river trail and back. I followed dOml the
Koyukuk 16 niles, across Twelve::.1ileCreek, around Windy AnJ and down
to the PortaGe Barn. The ti3ber I passed through nas all stwlted
spruce in soil too wet and too frozen for anything but the slowest
gro:7th.

I had a fine chance to study the ecol05ical conditions~
On Dy \'layback , just be Lorr Windy Ar::J, I followed. tracks to Big Cr"arliels
camp where his wife :Bessie aridhis very pretty little daughter Jennie
were fishing through the ice. Thanks to my lessons I was able to

* A cut is the ditch whicll rs dug in order to reach bedrock just on
top of which all the gold is found.
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greet then with con-no-wit-bit uv-no-vak (how do you feel this after-
noon) and could stroke my bea.rd and sa.yu-oik poll-uk (big beard}, so
ue got a.long very ga.yly for the ha.lf hour I saayed with them. They
had nothing to ea.t but fish, berries a.nd a. little flour.

I got ba.ck to the Porcupine just after a splendid
sunset. ~hich brightened all the peaks to the north uith the strangest
orange light. Nex t rao rntng I said goodbye to my friends and returned
the 16 m i Les to iVisena.n. Sa.•• about 60 pt.ar.rlganon the w8¥ but r;1Y
30 Springfield rifle rras too heavy to use on then, I bunped into Ike
Spinks, whow I ha.dnlt scen since last year, at Coldfoot. He is an
exceptionally intelligent ScotCb~Jan, an arient atheist and a very keen
observer of the life he has seen, both ~hite and native. We had a
most enjoyable conversation all the way hone. ffi1ile~e were eating
lunch at the Marion Creek cabin, Jim Wilson cmtie along and stopped to
talk, so you will see that the trail was certainly crowded this day.

As ever,

Bob.

October 31, 1930.

Dear Faoily et al:

N'0\1 that lIve been back froD the North Fork exploration
for 5! weeks dur-i ng all but one of rzlrich Ilve been right here in town,
I guess I ought to devote one letter to describing ny life in Wisenan.
I can 't, however , use the ne thod I used to emp Loy rzhen I was in the
West and describe a typical day because there's no such thi~~ as a
typical day here. About all I do according to schedule is to get up
some tine be tween 7 and 8, cook and eat breakfast inLlediately thereafter,
sweep my cabin, make r.1Y bed and wash the dishes after that, fix a light
lunch for ;:wself sozie tlrie be trreon noon and too, eat supo er wi th Martin
SUsco in the roadhouse around six and retire between 10:30 and 12:30.
But even this Lsn ' t as re,;ular as it sounds in sta t ing and it certainly
is a great luxury not to have to get up a moment before I feel like it,
in contrast to last winter during so ouch of which I rose each ::lorning
by alarw clock bet'\7een3:00 A. M. and 3:30.

The remainder of ~ day has been devoted principally
to the foll0".7ingactivities:

(1) Talking with 1:lY neighbors in their hones , in tri.ne ,
in the roaili~ouseand in the store.

(2) Playing the phonog raph alone and for visitors.

(3) Givi~~ Stanford-Binet Intelligence tests to adults
ana. children and getting then to fill out the Dunlap-Snyder Moral
Evaluation questionna.ires.



(4) Dancing.

(5) Lear;:dl1('Sthe esktno Language,

(6) LOG~,;ing.

**********
Very pleasantly my house has becoDe rather a social

center of the co.r.mn l ty, second only to the roadhouse and the store. I
isa,gine on the aVE'ra:;:;ea dozen peopLe drop in to visi t ever;! day. SO::letiLles
itl s to borrow books , scne t lraes to hear nus l c , but generally just to talk.
Apart f rom the genuine delLght of their corzparrlonsh Ip , these visi ts have
afforded a splendid op-po r tunt ty to learn the raos t Lnt Imat e ')eliefs of the
member-s of thas fascina tiI1{::arctic society. .Alone \lith ne they qui to
naturally talk a'sout na tters which concern thor; no re :personally than the
necessarily general discussions of the roadhouse and bi t 'iY 0i t there are
"being spun out bef'o re rie dozens of fascinn.tillG ~)iographies of thoughtful
people, actively aware that they are alive.

In the pubLi c roadhouse, as I have said, the dis-
cussions are ::lore general. One aoazing thing, in contrast to conversation
I have heard in eve~J society in uhich I have been thrown, is that tales
of rrhLch the narrator is the hero are virtually unknown, k.lOllg the Iumbe r+
jacks whor:lI studlbed such ta.Lk tnvolvcd 11 per cent of all the conversation;
aacng many of r:>j introspective frionds f ror; Nerr York and Ba'lt Ino r-e and
Missoula It::l surc it uould COnSillJeat least 5 per cent. Again it never
consists in Dock obeisance to the arts by people rrho really care nothing
whatsoever about then. Nor does one hear: "Oh,;![am:haven't you read Point
Counterpoint? You DUst read it really, it IS narve l.ous , " If a book or a
me~azine article is cited in these roaal0use conversations it is al~s
pertinent to the subject undc r discussion and never, tthat I have observed,
to advertise the quoter1s erudition.

But f ron a positive standpoint, what sub.i ec t s do
these conversations eo~race? Here is a saDple of the to?ics discussed
during two hours of conversation on~ evening in the roadhouse. I have
made s izu Lar- notations for a s00d nany everrmg s bu t this one rriLl suffice
as an illustration.

(1) Vaughn Green Gives a rcc Ipe for cookf ng porcupines. "Place
the porcupine and a rock in a kettle of rrat er- and boil. rll:on the rock
gets tender lmoUGh to stick a f'o rk Ln it throw out the po rcup ine and eat
the roc~{."

( 2)

(3)
(4)

entirely

Thernoneters - are Green or Tycos the~loooters Jetter?

The coldest weather ever recorded in the KoyuL''Uk.·

never
KoyulQL~is the queerest river in the country in that it

freezes up_

(5) Did Martin Idss Brs. Dubin? (No says Martin. yes avers
everyone else).
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(6) The Dubin-Hyce lawsuit of last ~inter here in ~iseDan.

(7) Is it like one i)ig fa"1ily in the Koyukuk?

(3) Is everyone a trifle crazy?

(9) Lightning.

(10) Forest fires.

(ll)Co·-ncr resources of the U. S.

(12) Hon's ~astc of natural resources

(13) Matter never can be lost f ror; the rzo r'Ld but merely
changes to less useful forn.

(14) Is thore such a thing as the soul?

(15) Pete Radicevitch tells apor.nographic story.

(16) Macaroni an exceptionally good food.

(17) Fishing possi:)ilitics in the region.

(18) Trail to the Chandalar.

(19) Cabins in the Chandalar Country.

(20) Howhard it is to be ~rried to a squaw if you intend
to live outside later.

(21) Are the eskirio s inferior to the 'I7hit.es ,

But ::lerely to recite topics of conversation is
a rather dull procedure. Actual verbatdra expr es sdons r::ight bc of
greater interest. Here are a fe'\7 randoD ones sprung by these old
rii ner-s , '.10St of th er; cut off f ron tho nai n s t rean of civilization
for 30 or ~ore years.

Billie Gilbert (referring to sane hair-spli ttin,c;)
- "That's a distinction l7ithout a difference."

Jin Kelly - ".ltny::tan can he a cook if he ' s got a
gnod place to board."

Pete Davey - tlI 've always been sober uhenever I
couldn't 'Set sOLlething to drink. II

Harry Foley - IIWorrynever Dade ne gray-haired.
I t rras early piety t getting doen on ::ry lmee s in church too riuch. "
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Harry (in another vein) - "I t' s ni co to si t on the sidelines

and Look at life as it i;oes by and wonder ;:hat it's a.ll.about."

ThE:'Ydescri~e thc::.1selvea tersely and fittingly. "Pete has
a weather+beat.en face lE:e a :.18.nrrho' s just eerie out of a blizzard. "
"Arwthi::l(; that Kelly can ' t break is a.Inos t unbr-eakabl e.." "I tell
Martin his love affairs are like Caesar - all in the subjunctive
:::lood."

Of their life in here oyinions vary.

Martin Sliseo says: "Goild :::inin.::; is the cleanest living
you can naxo , You' ro not rOYJing anyone or hur t Lng anyone to Get
it; you I re jus t ta:.cing it clean f'ron nature. "

Billie Burke stresses a uni que aesthetic side of gold :.1inin.:-;.
"There IS sor.1et::inp; about goLd y ou love too, like Yf)U :-:-;ightlove a
picture or a statue. I tell you , there's so;:.:ct~"lin,~beautiful about
a bunch of nuggets. II

Billie Gil"Jert (who likened l!artin to Caesar) is less
enthusiastic. 1I0f course every'uoC:y in here has SODeidiocyncrasies.
They wouLdnt t be in hero if they were norna'l , Outside at least
a person has a chance to see sO::1ethi:nc;and. hear so::.:.ethil1gand learn
sone tht ng even if they're not na~drlG a11Ymoney, II

Pete Radicevitch too sees flaws in the li f'o, IISur.••.ie r t irae
the no squt tos are suicide and nintertioe you're a lways runm nz risk
of Losinz your hands and f'oet , Still there's sone trn.ng about the
ima.,:'~ination na'ces you li~:0 Alas!ca better every year. II

Albert Ness is unqua'l i f'Led'ly enthusiastic. "I have absolutely
no desire to go out at ce, In here we have no police, no press, no
church, no 'Jriests, no t.cnencnt s , no big business mcn, no crimes or
any of the other things m th rrhi ch they're cursed outside. "

--------------------------------------------------------------
A lrm,,; hiatus rrhiLe Old Pat Kelleckllr cane to visit ne and

stayed for an hour and a half. Pat is 73, blind in one eye, )robably
the .nost feeble nan in C&-:!J.). He is apt to drop dead in his hole
any day. He is an Lr-i.ahnan, a very pious Catholic, a r emarkab Iy
well read Dan. Al:~st his first reoark fits in ~erfectly 'l7ith this
s tory.

-.This is the greatest thin.;; in the ";?orld here to n:y notion,
that r:,3.11 here is his own nast er-, I've gone out and '.70rked 15 hours
a day hero and it doesn't seeti half as lonr; as 110r~:inr;10 hours
outside. I ioar;ine a :::ap outside that has to 110rk for 'I7~;es uithout
any interest in his ~ork is wore or less in bonda~e all the tine,
there Is a touch of slavery about it as I see it. II

He then went on to tell zie abou tone Jm:1es Gr-eeLnan who
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years ago qui t one of the biG He':l York dailies because it rrcuLdn! t
r;ive him a free hand to write what he wanted. He left th!}se lines
on his de sk, probably f'azuLiar to most of you but new to nee

"Oh , happy is he, born and taught,
Who scrvcth not another's 'rlill.
His a~or is his honest thought
And siDple truth his utnost skill.
That man is free f'r-or; servile bonds,
Not hope to riso, not fear to fall,
Lord of himself yet not of lands
And havI ng no thtng yet hath all. II

Pat quoted St. Thocas Aquinas (thought it sounded like
'I'horaasJefferson to ne}: "When the goverrr,lent is not fit for the
people it is their business to overthrow it."

liThe Great theo Iozri ans ,IIhe said, "laid out the rules
and regulations but if you sot a great theologian today helQ be
kicked out of his church like No rtian 'I'honaswas , No rnan 'I'honasis
greater than any minister in the Presbyterian Church today but he
\,Tastoo good for then. II

This bri~~s ne to the aoazing prevalence of socialisD
in this cOL~unity. 3efore the nar George Huey once ca~e within 2
votes of winning on the Socialist ticket. Soc La.l Lsn has declined
here but today out of the 61 uhi tes in i1iser_~anno less than 22 are
out and out socialists or conrmnf sts in their e canonic beliefs. There
arentt Dare than a dozen people in the Whole cor~~1Unitysatisfied with
the present econonic order. The others might be teTI:ledprogressives,
they jUQp allover the existing regime but are such rug~ed individual-
ists theoselves that the idea of socialisn, sonetines foggily con-
ceived, scares then.

In conversation you hear five derogatory renarks on
the existine sys t.en to everyone supporting it. Here are a few
typical ones.

Martin (referring to honors heaped on nillionaires for
no reason exce?t that they are wealthy) - f~intt that the terror when
they ought to be licked ':litha big stick \1ith the Long tongs on the
end. II

Pete Radicevitch (a cynical socialist) - I~e won't get
sociali~ until people are hungry. Their ninds aren't in their
heads; they're in their stonachs."

Albert Ness (an optir.:.isticsocialist) - "Lai)or is the
only people ~ho are winni~ today. They1re not winning t1Uch but
little by little they'ro willi~inGand sODetine all of a sudden they're
going to get control."

Georr,e Euey - "You r.1aysee it Bob, and Daybe you too
Ness, but 1';.1 75 - still you can+ t tell, it raay COLle all of a suclden."
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Albert Ness - "Yes, itl s just like the natives eetting
religion - it CODesall of a sudden."

But they aren't all as rai Ld as this. Carl Frank, an
old Gerraan ';7hoTIill be 77 in Dec ersber and has lived here in the
Koyululiclonger than any other white Dan (since 1898), urges this
t r ea temont for the capi talists and all other rulers. II Ins \7asser

"werfen, Kopf abhauen, oder aufhangen. "

The feeling against nilitarisD is even stronger than that
against cap l ta.li sri, I haven I t yet heard anyone defend it. Here
are three typical renarka,

Pete Rad i cev i t.ch (who had to serve in the Serbian ~i.IT:J.Y

before the war) - "You hi tch u') a horse to a '.786onand "put bridle
on h.ira and '7hip hir; to drive hi::'ly,here you >Tanthim to GO, it's
just the sase as you Jut nro1 in ar..W. The rulers, they get the
poor p roduce r in the arr::y to kill hiraseLf and they i7ear the nice
uniforn and roll the mis taches , "

Martin Slisco - liMybe-lief is that the Uni ted States could
make the whole world do ,what she rrant then and Give up all a.rmsi "

Hughi.e Boy Le ('.1hohas never seem an au to in his life) -
"Al,mys war s are fought for some thi.ng rrhi ch could be settled perfectly
well peacefully. There never was a war that there was any justi-
fica tion for fiGhting, to r.l~ mJ.Y of Looki.ng at it."

ReliGious and philoso~hical beliefs fOTI~a very live topic.
There nas a Great debate in here the other night on the ii:lL1ortality
of the soul. Aze flilcox, Pete Radicevi tch and Harry Snowden (eskimo)
taking the posi tive side and Hartin Slisco and Floyd Hyde the
negative. Here vras one of Az e' s speeches (Az e too has never seen
an auto).

"Take the arrimaLs I they know where to find. trails i7hich
haven't been used for years. How can that be? 3ecause they+ve
gotten sonething h~~ded do~ to thew froD their ancestors, sane
spirit, i7hich tells then where to go. Look ho'\7 the '\7orld has
j~~ped ahead in the last 100 years. Itls because one personls
spirit goes to the n8\7 born one and he gets the benefit of some of
Ilhat that person knew, Take a:;rcat wind like Edd son ' s , he Dust
have gotten the spirit fro;-.1many Den. Of course the ~')erson who
dmes isn't conscious of any of this but even so it's true just the
saDe.1I

Martin Slisco, who cen scarcely read or nrite, had. this to
say in rehuttal.

"No, I tell you hO\7I fiGure it. '\Thenyou die you dead
and nothin~ left only a little dust, waybe a pipeful perhaps.
Hoaven is the ha,?piness and the content and the health and that
you have what you craving for here on earth. Angols are Good Den
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and wonen, bad wen ~~d ~ODcn are devils. The worst thinG in LW
belief you can do to a nan is to take a\1ay eoue thmg he craves for
IThether he craves for liberty as tIuch as for food."

~~t ~ze ~ouldnlt believe this and cited as infallihle proof
of SOLlepsychic s:9iri t the fact that people are frequently awar-e
when sone close relative dies, even though thousands of wiles nay
intervene.. To >7hich Martin replied:

"You believe that craziness? It's like that Bill Waah who
used to be in here. He got a letter froD his wife that she had a
kid &>.(1 he hadn ' t seen her in five years. But he tell everybody
he have dr-eamnine months bcf or e that he sleepinG \Vith rri f'e and baby
nu st have been born that 17ayby dream, She have ti"70more kids
rrh'iLe he gone and he think they born too because he have dr ean. II

*****************
My phonoz raph has really been a great bLes s i.ng, In the

morni.n.; after br-eakf'as t I always put on some Good snappy jazz records
and you can have no idea how pleasantly the drudgery of sweeping or
naking your bed can be disposed of to the tune of A Roon With a View.-
But dish washing I find is done be s t to mar-ch raus i c , and I notice
that of all my band pieces the Washington Post March leaves the dishes
the shiniest. In the evening, on the other hand, just before retir-
ing I delight in playiIlt'; the Hun-tarian Rhapsody of Li sz t, the Bolero,
The Ride of the Valkyries and occasionally some of the records of
Schubertls Unfinished Syophony. The last record for the evening
I alITays ?Ut on just before turninc out the Gasoline lantern and
then I listen to it snUGly fron bed. When the final note is done
and the aut ona tLc stop has cl icked it Generally takes De I p resune
about 30 seconds to fall asleep.

Most fun of all is when friends drop in to listen wi th De.•
The second day I had noved in, while I was still setti~z thiUf.;s in
order, I received four callers. Three of then had cone to the north
country in 198 or earlier, Verne Watts, Poss Postlethwaite and Bob
MacIntyre. The fourth was an eald.no , Harry Snowden. l1ith the
custonary tact of the people of the far north, they didnlt nention
the real reason they cane in '\7hich was because they wore afraid I
r:li,:;ht be Getting homesf ck and i73.nted to cheer De up, but instead
wade it ap?ear 11S if they wa:J.tcd sODcthing froD De, to hear Lly nel1
phonorraph, I didnl t want to be highbrow so I '.70uldnl t risk any of
Lry classical trus i,c but sns t.ead started off with four Show Boat
records. 011 ?1an River '.1St 'I7ith trenendous enthusd.asn; it D..aSwith
everyone here who has heard it. 3ut \711enI r:;ot to ffiW Do I Love you,
and the words "':1hydo you love De?" cane out, old Verne, who once 71hen
double crossed by a prosti tute, roe only saved f ron blo".7in,g out her
brains by the fact that he had had the fingers of his right hand cut
off 0y a sa~ so recently that he still instinctively used that hand
to grab for his gun, - old Verne opined rri t.h a sly sn I Le r IIthat
f'eLl.ow! s t3ki~~ a lot for ,'1;ranted, Lsn ' t he? II
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What int-:rcsted ne most on this occasion was Harry Sno'.1den's
conduct. He sat bhrough a dozen popular songs wi th the rao st coap lete
lac~ of expression on his face that I can ioagine in a hur~~ ~eing.
His high cl1eekbones, his protruding lips, his half-closed eyes, his
c02pletely irr~obile countenance wiGht have been a Dodel for sooe
painting of the god of boredom. Then tinorously I tried the Bolero
and al~ost at the first notes Harry was completely transforoed. He
broke into a broad grin and said nith great feeling: "That's good,
Bob. " A Ii t t l,e later he muttered: "Gee. that's fine :.msic." At the
end he nas in ecstacy and exclained:

"Gee, isn't there a lot of playing, isn't there a lot of
rruslc going on t.herel Play it again, Bob!"

One evening old Carl Frank brought down sene of his classical
records. The ?in{E;elscane with hi:-.:and also Floyd Hyde and we started
out ~ith a regular concert. Carl had Beethoven's 8th Syophony, which
I tried vainly to get in Baltioore, played by the Berlin Syophony
Orchestra and reproduced by some Ger.1an company. Then I reciptocated
ui th ]eethovens 5th, then Carl played the Prelude to Meistersinger,
to Which I responded uith the Ride of the Valkyries, Carl played sooe
hymns of Bach, I replied with the Hungarian Rhapsody and Carl ca~e
back with the Tronpeter von Sackinghao. By this tiBe others had co~e
drifting in until there ~ere 13 in the little cabin. Some were
obviously getting bored by the heavy music so I snung the evening
over to jazz, band ~sic and senti~ental pieces li~e Believe Me if All
Those EndearinG yo~ Chams and Springtine in the Rocldes which es-
pecially ap,ealed to SODe of these old bachelors. The 3lue Danube
too was very popular. Many of the old fellows had wa.It zed to it with
some dimly renembered sweetheart forty years before. The El Capitan
and 'iiashingtonPost marches were anong the mo st popular tvro+s t ep nus ic
in the Dawson days of '98 and they too broU(~ht a far away look on sev-
eral faces. Harry Snowden was there and of course I had to put on
the Bolero, which was enthusiastically received by alnost everyone.
It was explained to oe how Lmch the 301ero resenbles the es~iwo ~sic.

After a while SODe of the home talent was induced to perforr.l.
Roy King sang an amusing ditty about "Every nation has a flag but the
coon." Old Carl in a surprisingly good voice sang "After the ball is
over." Floyd Hyde, younge st white person in camp (27) sang the
Marseillaise in a voice which al~ost lifted the roof, dirt and all,
off the house.

*****************
Concerning the psycholOGical tests I've been giving, I'll

spe~~ merely statistically because it's too early to draw conclusions.
I have given the Stanford-3inet test to 13 adults of ~how 10 have been
above normal, 4 have Qade al~mst perfect scores (i. e. have not
wissed on Dore than two tests) and only one has fallen as low as the
dull norrJal class. In the vocabulary part of the exa~ination 8 out
of 13 have Dade as good or better than the standard for superior
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adul t s, This rather su rp rLs Lng result may be attributed, I suppose,
to the grsat 8.:".10u..""J.t of reading cone in here.

The five eS~~Do and half-breed children have all been above
nor~nl and little Lorraine Green had an I. Q. of 127 phich accordillg
to Ter.:an J0uld place her ~JO~~ t~e top 3 per ce~t of all children.
Harry Jo~as, aged 6, unen I ~as ~ving hi~ the vocabulary test ~hich
7as too hard. for hin, finally renarked in condemna.t i.on : "You do
sone thi!l(; ":1rl)ng to De, yrm ~.lakc 20 don I t 1010";7. "

Lest someone should ir.:la.::;incbecause of these hi:$ nar-cs that
I do not adhere strictly to the f0IT.n11a in giv~ng the tests or riark
too loniently, I will af'f'Lrn that I'1:1 exce edf ngly strict and hard-
boiled in these re spec t s because I don' t ~mo~7enough to be othe rwi se,
However,the na t ter of rap"?ort or rrhl ch the psycho Lo.zls t.s make so much
is all in my favor and indeed there really is no question of rapport
uith children who have ridden niles piggyback on the eX~liner's
shoulders and playfully deliGht in pulling his TIhiskers.

**************
No";;I will talco you over to the roadhouse nher-e a dance is

going to be held. Tl:.e tables all have been shoved down to one end
aga ins t the counter \7hic~ divides the. kitchen f ron the rest of the
house. That leaves a clear floor space of about 20 x 24 feet. The
floor consists of planed but unpolished spttnce lu~ber. In one
corner near the door is a little shelf on which the portable phono-
graph which provides the music is sittine. Near by is a table and an
unused stove over uhich the records are scattered. Anybody ••hOD
the spirit moves is at liberty to play any record. he feels like.
Generally the nen do this but occasionally a vrorian has some favorite
piece she ~ants and gets busy.

The women sit on one side of the dance floor, on chairs set
between bul.ky burlap sacks of sugar, flour and beans; After all it
is a practical roadhouse first and anyway there1s no logical reason
I7hy 100 pound.s of beans don't make just as fittil1G an envt ronnen t for
dancing as 15li ttering tinsel. The men recline most ly on the tables
and on the counter in front of that part of the roadhouse which is
a store and. also on chairs squeezed in betueen. Occasionally a
man uill sit 71ith the WO:J.8nbut not often. There are on t.he average
t'.7ice as ::lal1Yna.Le dancers present as f ema.Les whi cl; is a great blessing
to the Den and should ~e erl1austiTh~ to the WODen,but they see~ to be
aLlazingly sturdy.

The wO:Jenwear neat but not fancy dresses such as one
:J.ight see on any nornal, "\7orkint; Girl who likes to nake a good appear-
ance and has a li ttle :.10::lOY to nake it uith. They always look clean
and usually are fresh. The ~en are not so particular and cone in
their norma.l worlrmg clothes: flannel shirts, no tie, badly wr-mkl ed
trousers, plain noccasins, such as they use every day along the trail.
The WO:1en,on the other hand, if they wear lJ.occasins instead of
oxfords, always have fancy beading on then.
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N017let me introduco you to -:::ry danct ng partners. First,
I'll take you up to ~ooulcMary. She is in the first grade in
school, Jut lest you ,res~Jc that I ac cradle roo'JingI will also
add that her son Willie, ased 3, is in the third grade and her
granddauehter, little Mar.t, 8€od 5~, is in the same class '.7ith
her. Old Mary is 48, but li:c€l nos t esldzio \TODenof that fJ.?,,;e she
looks to be 30. IIor skin is dry and parc~Jentlike. she has blue
tattoo ~arks allover her chin. 3ut she is light as a feather
on her feet, dances su?erbly, has a delicate figure sonethin&
like Pegsy Rankin and indeed when I dance ~ook For the Sil vcr LiniE
\Tith he r I :.light think it rras ?cg,;y if I had more icagination and
didn' t Lock do:m at her.

Her daughter, Tissue Ulen, is a renarkab l e girl. She is
strong as an ox and once in a single day carried 75 pounds for 33
idles over a snowy trail. But she is as quiet and refined as she
is strong, and this is all the no re r-enarkab l e considering that as
a girl she used to see her rio ther , night after nit:sht, dancing naked
in their cabi n at Coldfoot for the arrus enent of the Diners who \Tould
Get her drunk. When still just a little Girl Tissue bcc~.1o preg-
nant and had a rather horrnle oX?erience with a crude abortion.
She is norr very hap-lily uar rf.ed to Jo U'Len , wireless operator. and has
two fine girls, hut the effect of her early nishap has been grouing
wor se and she just left a couple of rre eks ago for PortihAnd to under-
go a uterine operation.

Over here is Ma":1ieGreen, shouting sene per t renark across
the floor to one of the ;-.10n. She is a contenporo..ry of Tissue's,
both are about 22. At the age of 16 she was nar-rt ed to Vaughan
Green, deputy U. S. Marshal for the district. He was 47. Since
then one of the favorite biennial pasttiDes of the Wisenanites
has been guessing who niGht be the father of her child. This rJ.3.S

happened three tines so far and the only thing rzh i ch seeas certain
is that Vaughan has been the father of none of then. Jut he cheer-
fully lives the fiction that he has and everybody is happy , no s t
of all Ma:::.liewho carries on a flirtation rri t.h every whi t e :::3.nunder
50 in the canp, She he r se Lf is half Japanese and half Eslcirao
~ith probably sooe Russi~~ blood. She is of the roly-)oly type.
(Gee, VaU{;hanhLaseLf just cane in to chew the r~s at this juncturel)
S4e dances and flirts be t ter than any norian in C8;:lP and :'liGht fairly
be considered the reigni~~ belle of WisaJan.

Jut not for ~mch longer. Little Lucy Jonas is co~ing right
along. She is only 14 nou but in a couple of years she will have
the requisite poise and waturity. At present she is very bashful,
giggles at every renark for fear of nissi~s sone su??osedly clever
one, pets you continuously through the dance because, I inaGine,
Ma."J.ietold her the wen Li ke that , and feels terribly enbar ras sed
when you ste, on her toes. IDle is quite the prettiest girl in
c~"J.p. She is in the fifth erade in school and dOing renarkably
well consf.der-Ing that six years ago rzhe n she C~:18 over f r om the
Arctic Ocean she couldn't speak a \Tord of En~lish. In uinter she
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Ii ves luxuriously in the Jonas IgJ,.oo, ')uil t of pole's and r:,ur,and. branches,
in SUT.;',1er less elegantly be s i.de so.ne D0QSe which her father has shot; the
whole f'arri Ly es tab l Lshrrz; homo wherever the anfzia'l expires. 3ut all this
IDsso far above the standard of the ~le~~ Arctic Coast that Lucy can r~rdly
believe that that uas ever her mode of life and she once exclained to
me : "Just fancy, living in a snorr house! II

Lucyls Mmr..1a,Mrs. Jonas or i(al-habuk as she is called in EskiDo,
is built along the lines of a cider j~s. She looks younG for an eskino
of 33, probably because she has ,referred seni-starvation to rork. Despt to
the loss of one, eye she is quite good+Loolcmg. Considering that she was
27 "hen she first carne ar.v)I]g ',7hite rien she has picked up their dances
remarkab ly well.

That homeIy little uhite woraanover there is Mrs. Pingel. She
dances about as you rzouLd expoct f rom an ex....rn s st onary of 63 who took up
danc ing at the a:r;e of 50.

Mrs. i7heeler, the other "l711ito '.'1O:-.1an,is a Granct-.la. She has
one paralyzed leg but she dr~gs it ga~ely throu~h every dance. She says
when she dan't dance any nore she 'l7ill be ready to die. She has tT?Osons
living sODeuhere alon~ the ~est Coast and t~ divorced husbands. She is
one of the kindest wonen in the uorld, has given the old nooan-starved
Diners of the Koyukuk just the synpat hy they needed and has been a Lmo s t
like a no the r to the eskirao girls just s tar t.Ing to raise fanilies like
Tissue and MaEie. She told me: "I don't believe in charity. I believe
in helpi~~ people to hel~ thenselves. I told Tissue last year I 'l7ouldnlt
sew for her. I Id help her and s11o\1he r how to do things and, correct her
when she rras wr0n.:~, but I rroul.dnIt be in here always and she Id have to
learn ho'17to do thinGS for herself."

Knuto EI linf:;s on , who has fallen in love "i th practically every
wor.lan, native and "hite, \1110 has been in the Koyukuk dur Lng the past 31
years, had this to say about her in corroar i.son with Mrs. PL1gel.

here.
"She's done more for this CaLiPthan any rroraanwhol s ever been

To hell with this Ico::1e to Jesus' s tuf'f'] II

*****"'**********
One thing I have been di,:?;!:;iD('Sat quite hard but not hard enough

is the eslci.no language. M.jr a0.;.1iration for the raent.a'li ty of these people,
already high, has been augment.ed rrhen I marvet h017any hunan beings can
learn so difficult a langu8(',Se. The vocabulary in every day use seens to
be a.Iraos t infinite. Already I know several hundred words and yet I can
scarcely be said to have cocr~enced on the ordinary ~ords t1hic~ even a little
child l~o~s. Everything see~s to have a different nm~e for it. In
English the front leg of an anir.:lal, the hind leg and the hunan leg are all
legs, werely differently Dodified. In eskino you have a ta~lik , a au-nik
and a ne-yuk. Jut if you pronounce the last one nu-YQ~ youlre not saying
I~egllat all bu t "hat r-, II .

And that brings De to DY next ar-rargnnent of the Eskirao , or I
should say tio r e accurately the Kobuk to:i1f;ue. For every tribe has a diff-
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erent dialect and the one I ~ studyi~~ is Kobult. In this la~~uage
just the slif-;htest ,_11s:>ronunciation ,_layhave disastrous effects on your
meant.ng, For exarrpl e , Kobuk Mary who has been one of ~"JY three chief
teachers, had a cold in the eyes. I kn 8':'1 bha.t con-no-'I7i t-bi t raeant
"how are you feelin:::;" and I got fro:" one of '-lY other teachers, Harry
Snowden, that e-di1-: nean t "eyea. " So very pr oud.Ly I greeted old Mary
one mornf ng i7ith con-no-i7it-bit e-tik, unconsciously substituting a "t"
for a "d", To ny chagrin Mary responded wi th nos t raucous laughter
and told rie not to let Harry teach De any no re bad words. I finally
discovered wha.t :'1Yrit s take was, that e-tik in kiUf.;IS English (i7hich
assuredly waant t the EIlt~lish used in explaining ny error) Deans "r'ec tun "
and that I had gone U}, to ;,1aI"".rand asked: IlrIowdo you feel in the
rec tun. fI

3ut in general thinGS are goiI1g Dare encouragingly. I greet
rJy friends every raornt ng rzith con-no-wit-bi t uv-laval: and every night
wi th con-no-p,i t- 01t uv-riovak, I bid then goodbye ni th oart-nw;ga-
naung=o1e-r'?;ig-nya , a.kk for a dance ~7ith all-a-lult, thank then for it rri t.h
koya-runga, offer bhen a dr'Lnk of \-later 'i1ith ill-Hitch imir-ach tun{;e.
I can count froD a-tor-~ic to da-li~ut kee-berk and occasionally even
exclaio pete-a-cher-uk! in obscene exasperation.

I should IEee to conclude this section on the Kobuk language
~ith another joke on DO. It see~s the' eskioos have a nicknaoe of
Kb:~KXJ&XX:t~
thcir o'.m,: never conp'l ttien tary , for every \7hite person in the canp,
Mine is Na-pak-tuk 114r;-lu-nach, given because of ny boring into the trees
with ny incre8ent torer. It is really a snell noc~e for a forester and
li terally raeans "t ree spoiled"

*******************
I spent three days in the ':7oods p,ith Hartin, helping hi;;1 cut

his winter's fuel sup~ly and incic.entally nine, carr.rin~ the logs to
rollways and Gore recently aauling it to torm by dog temJ. n:is was
the first real :10()~~Srrork I Id done since the au tunn of 1927 when Gerry,
John La':ley an~ I logGed the loch Plots at Priest River and it see~ed
quite exhilarating ~~ain even for so clmJsy an axenan as I.

******************
And pow, even if this letter weren't as unconscionably long

as it is, II C'.. have to quit it because the dog tean has jus t CODein
':7ith the first winter rni;l, AEplendid team it is too m th seventeen
sturdy husld es pulling at the harness. I DUSt go over to the r-oadhouse
and get the latest news.

******************
The nons is all froD north of the Yu)ton. I haven't seen a

b i, t of news other than ~)ersonal f rora the outside worlc~ in the no re than
t1'10non the I have been in here, with two exceptions. Al Retzlaf sent
ne a full page f ron the Padr'banks Daily Nens-Miner telling of the death
of Major General Allen, first white explorer of the Tanana and Koyukuk
rivers. It uas he, you knorr, 17hocozmanded the Amy of Occupation in
Ge~any after.the World War. ~side fro~ his splendid early geographical
services I amJire hi~ as the finest exa~ple of uhat a soldier can be
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at tho very best. Thanlcs to the kinclness of Major Ahern, I had the
great pleasure of taking luncheon last March rnth the General and
enjoyed two hours of delightful conversation.

~1e other ne~s b~ok the for.:,of a clipping from Dorothy
Cog(~eshall t quoting a very clever letter uri tten by our rnrtua I hero,
Mr. Justice Hol::::les. These two iteDs represent the sun total of
my knowledge of '\'Thathas transp lred in the out ai.d e world since
August 23. Of such vital nells as who won the ~orld Series I cannot
guess, not even ~mo\7ing ilho won the pennants. Of the progress of
econotu.c conditions and the terrii)le unenc loy.nent I haven't gotten
a hint. On Tuesday two personal frien~s are up for governor,
Elisabeth Gil;:lanand Gifford I'inchot, yet not even the reao t est
vibrations fro:~1tthe active canpa.Igns I knOI1 they have "8t:-Sedhave
reached ne. Strangely eno~ih this lack of news does not trouble De
and I don't feel any enthusias.o over the fact that the second-class
mail has just cone and I can read in the Literary Digest, ~ine,
The Pathfinder and the Nation the neus of the past nonths.

As for first class nail, none arrived this tine it
having all cone two weeks before by the airplane which took the
Fingels, Mrs. rlheeler and Tissue away. In that mail I received
34 letters I1hich were a great joy and I hereby l1ant to give general
tha~~s to all the kind senders. Later individual letters l1ill be
forthcoming. The next oail arrives here about Deceober 1 and
anything which left the East by October 27 will surely catch it •

.As ever,

:Bob.


