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Dear Family et al -

'I'hanksg],ving day was qui te a holiday in Wiseman, While
people did not come from as great distances to celebrate this occasion as
they did to exert bhe i r franchise on Election Day, whi Le the festivities
did not begin until event nv and. al though everyone did work all bhrough the
day just like a:'1Yother, still, sooner or later some 59 out of 88 people
at present residing in the 1'Tisemandistrict were in town and joinint; in
the hilarity. In all this hilarity, I might add, there was not the sli?;ht-
est evidence that anyone was acquainted with tho theoretical sLsnificance
of Than~sgivi~ Day. Tne holiday meant two things: eatinc and danciilg.

As for eat Lng , half a dozen of the people had bit; ddnner-s
including one at the roadhouse to '.1hich everyone wi thout an invi ta tion to
a private affair an.d with $1.50 repaired. I was invited out to the cream
of all the affairs, at Greenls home, and I say this for roasons other than
that we had. ge:mine cold ato rage turkey and fresh canned aspar-agus tioso
This dinner, at which only eir~ht people were present, included among its
guests all four of the chickens residing in the Upper Koyukuk, an area
half a,,;ain as biG as Belgium and just about the size of Massachusetts and
NewHa~pshire co~bined. A chicken in Koyukuk parl~~ce refers to any
female tOl7ard \7hODit ';70uld be possible for a normal Dan under favorable
c0nditions to feel an erotic e~otion. Ro~~hly sperucing it embraces
every '.7osan over ten years of ~-:;euho has not ~one through change-of-life
or borne moro than three children. The four cha ckens were: Manie
Green, 22, the hos tess and ha.Lf+broed eskioo-Jap l7ife of the Marshal for the
Koyu.L~ District; Clara Ca~Jentor, 22, ~hite schoolteacher \7ho has to sit
out all the dances because her brother Lew won' t let her disipate;
Lucy Jonas, II.:., fifth grade esldrao schoc Igf.r-l , whose looks are i::;proving \
more rapidly than her scholarship; and Jennie Suckik, ll.~, fresh f rom down
river, reBarl~bly beautiful, and just starti~ in the first grade. The
I1O::1enwer-e all dressed up, 17hic¥ meant they wore about the clothes a girl
outside woufd wear for a tea dance, The nen 17tlre also ali dressed.. up,
i7hich meant they had on clean flannel shirts. The conversation wasn+t
dressed u~ at all. It consisted aL~ost entirely of banter and jocular
cora-.ent e and sorie fairly clover repartee. The raean \7aS delicious. There
were no unusua.l events excep t rzhen Je:mie, Wh0 sat beside Be, accidentally
skidded a turkey druns tLck into ;JY lap,

I ',7ill not describe the dance which comcenced at 9:05
P. M. and broke up at 7:10 .A., H. , as I have already described one. Instead
I \1ill present to you the data fr0~ a little study I nade. I thOUGht it
would be i:lterestiIli:~ to c;et a cross-section of szia'Ll, talk at the 'I'lisenan
balls. In order to (Set a fair sampl e I de te rrained to dance in order l7ith
eaCh of the 11 \70:18nI7ho were on the floor that niGht ane after every
dance lias over I wou.Id si t out one and Vl'rite dO\711ve rba.t izi the nos t interest-
inG features of our conversation. As mich as possible I tried to let ,:ry
partners take the lead in, conversation, but l1ith SODOof then ~ \'Vasnot
very successful. I have placed in parenthesis the English trans Lat-Lon
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of conversations carried on in the native tOl~e. The folloui~; bits of
conversa tion are '.7hatactually pas sed between ':Jy partners and myself fro::l
three to four 0' c Lo ck that Dorninc;, as \78 Slided around the floor of the
Pioneer Hall.

****
(Bessie Suckilc is the nothcr of Jennie, a KOyWallc Indian

and not an Eskino, but warrled to BiG Charlie \7ho is an Eskino. She is
33, l00lcs to be about 50, and is the best dancer in Wisa~an. She has
Gone th rou.rh manynisfortunes, Lnc Iud.ing the loss of two of her three
children fron T. B.' She dr tnks hoav i Iy , when she can ,~et any tht n/; and
sno~es cicarettos.).

Bob - Does JO:1nie s:-.10ke?

Bessie - No, no, nothinr,; doin,:; , she's no t .;011'1;:; to have bad
hab i ts like her Ma:na.

Bob - Oh , ,"'0 on, you drm't call s:-.10kinr;a bad habit.

Bessie - Sure I co for li ttle ~-:;irl only 14. iThen she ,70'7S
up then it's her business whe thcr she wants to snoke but when she's still
just girl I 10o:~ after her. Whenever a child ,;oes vrronr; it's her pare.it s!
fault. She can't help it, she can't be different than what the people
are around her.

Bob - That Is cer bai.n.ly true, Bessie.
when she uon't ~ind you.

Bu t '.1hat do you do

Bessie - She alway s :'.1indne,
does no good. Charlie and I, \70' r-e just
Then she Lflte us and there's no t r-oubLe,
she's pretty Good (;irl.

I never scold her. ScoldinG
as kind to her as we know how,
],iaybo \78 spoil her but I think

********
(Nalmkluk is an old Es2:ino, about 60 years of ao;e, dried,

Lncb rf a te , but rcna.rlcab ly spri.c.;htly and jolly. She has lived ar.1011r:';the
ifhi to non for thirty years \7ithout ever abso rb Irr; zruch of their langu~,;e
or their uays. She has beon warried three tines and is at nresent the
rri f'e of Big Jin, leader a,-~ol1i~the '.7iscl".1annatives). -

N~clw~ {bea~i~~ allover after I had s~~ her rapidly
around three ti:::es wi th her foet o n.Ly t ouch mg the r;round occasionally J-
Whee-ee-ec-ee-ee! AuriGa! (;7hee! Finel).

Bob - .Auri~ah.'Urul1Ga! Au.La Lau tak tutin. (Sucll! You dance
splendidly) •

N. - A~ed Uurunca L:.mklutuk (oh nyl I In all rrr l nk'l ed
up).

Boh - Narra, illwitch nakuruk apas, (No, you're very pretty).
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Nakukl.uk - A'&chi-:,,;a' l (i7hat you say fills ::'le rri th a sort of aaused

70ndor. I do not 80an to call you a liar and yet there is that about uhat
Y0U have told :_le '.7hich Irzp re ss ea !:.O as bCint, peculiar, to say the least. So
I will :-Jaintain a neutral posi tion, rcfusinr; to pass final jud:::;:::'lcnton TIhether
you ar o crazy or '.7h8ther nature has ne re Iy b rought to,r;ethcr a st-range con-
catenation of circm.lstances tihich entirely transcend any experiences which h~Te
thus far r;iven ::18 -:_';1ideas of the respective donai.n of the possible and
Inpo s si:) Ie).

Tilis is the br i.ef es t trnnslation I can nake to t,:ive you the proper
connotation of that i:~:ensoly useful little eskiuo ~ord, al-chi-ga'.

* * * *
Mar_lieGreen - Isn't it D. shame there, tHss Carpent er has to sit out all

the dance and. she 1;Tants to dance so bad ,

Bob - It's all the fault of that bi:~ bro ther of hers.

Ma..-.~iG- If he rras -:,:;I brother I'c'L tell hLl to ,;0 to hell.

Bob - Sure you wou.Lc , Jut Clara :-.r:.sntt r,;ot your spunk, Ua.-:lie.

Ma::-'.ie- Yes, did you see the way rrhcn Hiss Carpenter and ne started to
dance t0i:;ether hO',7qut ck she dropped ;:10 rrhen she heard Lew eo;:-(inr;. T'ile biG
stiff!

* * * *
Bob - Rozone z ekakd s (This is ~CoyukukInd.ian dialect, entirely differ-

ent f'r on EskL.10). (you dance fine).

Je:mie - Ro-he-he-r.G-he-he-he-ho-he! (or h0';18Ver you spe l l a !;irlish
~i,r.:·";le). "i1.hereY0U Learn that?

Bob - Oh, your ~.13:.1r..1ateaches ~1C lots of thin.:;s you dcn ' t know anythinc
about. Do y')u tal:: Koyukuk as well as she doe s?

Jennie - Yes, I talk Koyuknk , but not as {';ood as she.
talk Koyukuk so we speak ]]1':4-";lishat home ,

Papa doesn't

Bob (dance cndin;)- 3erei. (Tha:llc you).

Jennie - He-he-hc-he-he-hc-he-he-he!

* * * * * * * * * * *
(Hrs. '1ilson, or Keepuk as she is called Ll hor native Kobuk Lancuar;e ,

marz-Led Asc 1Jilc0x a whi te hunker about 25 years 8::;0. She had previously
borne three ch iLdr-on to three other ~:,en. They have one son Goine; to the
co Ll c.re in Fairban.!:s).

30b - Y"u hav i rr; ~:;ood tL1C, Xeepulc?

Kecpuk - Ue no like it, Ase not here.

Bob - Yes, that's a sharie 'but I t-;uess holll be back Chr-is tcias ,



-4-
Ke epuk - Me no t like other wee'ions, have vto od t tmo CJIly nan,

Asc , I no mar-ry <4~ain. I no want two t lries r.:.arriect.
I lose

Bob - But - why, I thou-th t you have three children before you nar ry
Ase.

f.ee:;'Juk- Me live '.7ith other r.aris , Me have children m th other naris,
Me no narrY .othe r nans , Me only use then,

.•..•..•..•..•..•..•.*

(ICalhabuk, or Urs. Jonas, is the =-.10ther of Lucy. She is one of the
stro~:;est people in 1Jisc:'1an, rna.Le or f'eraa.Lo , also I)n8 of the tio s t ::-;ood
na turcd, easy t:oin,<; and du:::ib).

~ob - Aula1uk, Ka1habuk (Let1s Y0U and I dance tOGether, Kalhabuk).

Ka.Lhabuk - Auri.:;a. (F$ne! )

Bob - Gee, ~hat's the natter, you mook all sleepy and it1s only three
o Iclock.

Kalhabuk - Nuvuk. {A cold).

* .•..•..•..•..•..•.

Lucy Jonas - Look at that old nan (H~:;hie Boy Le , ;;rho suffers fror.1
pal sy) hall hi s hand shakes.

30b - Yes, but he dances fiue, doesnlt he?

Lucy - No, he tickles too nuch when he shakes. --------- 17hen you pl~
that; ga;-.leflith ::'le? (Givin:; her Stanford-Jinet Intelligence Test).

Bob - Any tine you cone over.

Lucy - I co~e over Sunday L1aybe.

30b - Thatlll be fine. I'll be there \1aitin::;.

* * .•..•..•.* .•..•.

(ICo:m}::Mary is the rrife of 3ill Enr~lish, lihi to storekeeper. She started
in school a year &-;0 at the D.t-;e of 47 and is now in the Second Grade. Her
eight year old son, \1111ie, is in the Eburth Grade whi Le her :-o.:randdauehter,
&ged 5, is in the First Grade).

Mary - Howyou like Aobul{ dance?

30b - Great! It beats the white dances all ho110'l7, there's so ::!Uch
no re ene rgy and feelinl'; and action in it.

Mary - I like them both, native, whi t e dance, all the sane, 3ut I too
busy. No ti~e dance.

Job - Pee;cchuJd (Ho goodl) you don! t rrant to work all the tine.Y()u
Got to play sonetine.



Mary - long tine a{';0I dance all tine, long t rne ago. NOi7 I seea
work all tine. Can't help it. Get ~eals for Willie and ne, clean house,
go to school. ~ke Doccasins, clean up for Joe's kits. Takes lots of tine.

* * * * * *
{In the old days of prostitution Mabe I was knorm as the hardest-boiled

sport on the row. No~ she is married to Ed Marsan. She was the only white
wonan at this dance).

Mabel - You don't look to be the least bit tired yet, 3ob.

Bob - You seen to be holding out pretty strong yourself, Mabel.

Mabel - I'm jus t ber,:innine.to dance.

~ob - I haven't even becun.

Mabel - Ain't it the truth, though,

* * * * * * *
(Selina is the wife of Riley, a yOUlligPoint 3arrow native uhom the

traders U? there presented with his hibernian n&Je. She is not yet 30 but
the bearir~ of four kids out in the wilderness has gone GO hard ~ith her you
would guess she ~as 45. She can't s~ecl{ any English).

30b - Riley i~nech-ak tuk? (~id Riley kill any caribou?)

Selina - E! Pinneshut. (Yes! Three).

Job - Anee, Kapkana.Lo Oapu Lo illillet;a.kpolluk (My, Nellie and Capune
are biG children).

Selina. - El Illilli:;ak auriGa. (Yes! They Ire fine children) •.

* * * * * * * *
(Lucy Sackett started in the first Grade at the 8t~e of 22 and took cl

years to bet through it. Since then she has done finely, however, and is now
starting in the Third Grade at the ace of 26. Prior to her scholastic
career she married one Louis Sackett who ditched her after a year and disappear-
ed in the Arctic. Her native n~~e is Kupuk, while she is referred to by many
as TIrokenback Lucy because of a spinal deforwity).

Lucy - Why you no dance uith ne nore?

Job - So nany ladies!
too or they be insulted.

Lots of ladiesl I got to dance with all of thera

Lucy - Koyukpin. (Let's go to bed together).

30b - Kanr;a! Kanr=;aJ Norrlu-gig:'sa. (Nol No! I doni t know how);

how) •
Lucy - AI chi gal! Eeli-shoutli-l~in. (AI chi gall I'll teach you

Bo b - ICoya runga , naza , annakabuk eeli - na-Ging~ (Thanl'>:you, but no,
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I donft ~ant to learn tonight).

II

The short days are here. On December sixth half of the sun skido.ed
alone the southern horizon for ten oinutes and then d.tsappear-ed , not to re tu.rri
cgain until January sixth~ Jut even without any sun the days are not as
short as I had supposed. The daily schedule of light runs about like this
if the weather is clear.

First color in southern sky 8:00 A. M.
Start of daylight 9:10 A.•M.
Reading possible rzi thou.t artificial light

and without straining eyes if one sits
i~~~ediately adjacent to South facine window 11:10 A.M.-12J40 p~~o

2:40 P •.M.Last daylight

Last color departs fro~ southern sky 3:50 P. M.
On cloudy days subtract fron half an hour to an hour all the way

around, which means you burn your light all day long. I have defined day-
light as that aoount of light necessary for trees to appear three-dioens:onal
and colored, in contrast to darkness, when they are uerely flat, black ob-
jects a~ainst the sl~ or snow. In spite of the fact that they tell you here
that ~hen the full ooon cones at this tiDe of year it is aL~ost as bright at
uidnight as at Did-day, nevertheless this is an exaggeration. Objects, even
by full moon, never graduate fron the two-dioensional, co~orless class. Jut
it is bright eno~~h that you can read plainly, provided you can stand the
cold. One widnight by ooonlight I read two pages of Mrs. Dalloway: in the
fairly fine print of the Modern Library.

Whenever the nights are clear there are auroras. You take then as
much for granted as you would starlight outside and only becoDe eapecially
thrilled when there is unusual coloration to them. 3y day tiDe the continuous
sunrise-sunset in the southern sl~ is a g8nuine joy whenever you look in that
direction. The other afternoon, coming back froD Ha~~ond River, just at
dusk, the trail suung out on a high point overlooking the Middle Fork, and
there below 1:18 rra.sa barren plain of snow stretching half a nile through
the t~ilieht to the cold-black farrest. Jeyond that nas the rio st gorgeous
sunset you can ina.Gine, a whole sky warn and glowing, and everything so quiet
and beautiful that I wondered what cOD~ensurate value the outside world could
possibly provide. III

Jut life in here is not all sunsets and auroras, as witness the
case of Jack White. For 23 years Jack has been freighting in here, haul-
ing supplies by scow in SULr.er froD JettIes at the head of power navigation
to Wisenan and hauling wood and freight in winter out to the Dines. Day
in, day out, he has bucked weather and obstacles which would have laid
most Den in their graves long a,eo.

Jack is noted alike for his generosity and his vindictiveness. Many
a poverty stricken prospector has had all his supplies hauled for nothing
by Jack when he rir~htly could have charged several hundred dollars. 3ut if



Jack ever gets it in for you, then beware. He never ±;orgive s and one
of his chief joys seeDS to be Getting revenge. To this end he doesn't
care how ouch of his own effort and Doney he nay have to sacrifice. A
few years ~o one of the freighters on the river had his best horse
disappear. The Marshal suspected Jack of having shot the horse, wh Lch
filled Jac~c \7ith the no st virulent ennt ty, One day it was reported to
the Marshal that a large hole had been dUb and f res' .ly filled in on Jack
White Is ranch. "Aha ", though t the Marshal, "I knew Jack Id 11ed the ho rse
and nO\7 he Is trying to hide the remains." So he took two men and the three
of thew ~orked half a day digging up the hole which was very deep. When
they finally roached the botton they found, instead of a horse, a large
log on which had been tacked this note: I~amn Fools." Jack oust have
spent at least a whole day of hard work just for the sake of causing this
irri tation,

Jack is a great nonopo Li.s t, His ambt tion ever since he cane
to the Koyukuk in 1908 aeeras to have been to get conp Let e control of
freighting on the River. ~very tiDe sane other freighter went out of
business he would buY up all his old scows and Dachinery for fear someone
else night start in freighting wi th then. He cwns every cabin along the
river fo:'J1 70 niles f'r-om Jettles to Coldfoot. He probably has paid $30,0000

for junk of this sort which has now Virtually no sale value. 3ut he has
complete control of the River, thore's not another freighter on it. Only,
alas, ~is~n has declined so in recent years that there isn't enough
freight left to make ooney for even one man.

No one in the Koyukuk can ever reoember observing Jack follow
advice. He. often does very ridiculous and costly things just so that no
one will think he was acting on another person's suggestion. He can outcuss
any nan in \7is81:lan,which is natural considering that he worked around
lunber ca~s fron the tine he was 12 years old until he C8L1e to Alaska in
1901 at the ~~e of 27. But strangely enough for a person with lunberjack
rearing he never plays cards, dances, ~Jokes or drilikso

A few years ago he oarried Igar Minano, sister of Mooie Green.
They lasted together about one year. Jack's attitude toward WODen is that
they were created to be nan's slaves. Consequently, he bec&"J.eexasperated
when Igar, who was only a girl and loved dancing better than anything else,
nanted to go to the dances.

"I told her," he once said to me , If that if I didn't have to
dance she certainly didn't. I gave her everJthing she could possibly ask
for: all the food she wanted and credit at the store which she never in
God's 'i7orldhad before and a dog tean and fine cabins to live in. II He
becane furiously jealous if she ever smiled at another :::lan. He went away
fron her for long periods, perhaps a couple of Donths, while freighting
on the river and expected her to stay hone alone without ever going out to
visi t , Since Igar divorced h ira he has taken it out by branding the ~7:10le
Eski!:lorace as coopletely degenerate in every Doral and mental character-
istic.

Shortly before Thanksgiving he came up river with the right
side of his throat all swollen. Somebody advised hiD that he'd better do
something about it to which Jack replied that he wasn't going to let any
god da~n little swelling on his neck interfere with his plans. Two days
later he could hardly swallow so he sent for help.
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The three local doctors are:(l) Jack Hood, ~ho is one of those
practical quacks, ';Thopick up all their knowledge of medicine through
car-ef'u.l observation and a li ttle sporadic reading. He is supposed to be
a lrao st infallihle in predicting nhen someone will die, pro babLy because he
makes such a vaticination for everybody who is at all 111;(2) Vaughan
Green, who was nurse and first aid oan for three years at the old railroad
hospital in Nenana; (3)Minnie i1ilson, who was a trained nurse in Salt Lake
City before she caoe to Alaska to enter into a career of prostitution which
even tually sIouzhed off into mar rt.age,

Nou Jack i7hite had no faith at all in Jack Ilood, Minnie was seven
oiles away with her husband on E~ Creek. Vaughan was suffering froD a
heart attack. So I ~s called in. The diagnosis was plainly quinsy. I
prescribed hot app l.Lca t tone for the outside and saline gargles for the in-
side and castor-oil for the bowels and a slop bucket for the sputun,

Jut Jack kept getting worse and the qui~sy, instead of breaking in
three to seven days as the books told ~s it should, dragged on for Dore
than two ';Teeks. Vaughan got better and C~le on the case; ue sent down to
Eu~a Creek for Mrs. ~ilson. It was necessary to have sooeone with Jack
all the tll~e so practically every white ~an in tOIDl contributed hours to
this unpleasant task as well as cutting Jack's wood, carrying his water,
caring for his horse and dogs. 3ut still he kept getting TIorse. His
throat had swelIed up so he couldn't s¥lallot7anything but ice rzater, Ncne
of us felt conpe t.ent to raake an incision down there. 'I1ewanted to send
h ira out to Fairbanl~s to the ho spi tal but the weather renai ned so continuous-
ly abo~inable that no air~lane could cone in. VauGhan wirelessed for
advice to the doctor at Ft. Yukori and he recorraended exactly what we were
doing.

Jack's pain was so great that for days he didnl t sleep for no re
than five ninutes at a time. I reueabe r one nit;ht when Mrs. Wilson and I
furtively slipped h lri a no rphfne 01:0.t , furtitoly because Mrs. Wilson who
had lived for 21 years aai d i7iseman gossip rras afraid of the talk which
would go the rounds if it became known we had given Jack dope. He got a
good nt.ght+s rest, which seened to bolster greatly his failing strength.
Jut he was still so weak he could hardly even swear. He would moanr "I~
I could only get a little sleep; II or "How many tines live laid down here
in the evening, stretched out here until no rning , all aleep," I would
think grioly of Lady Macbeth as I sat through the long evening in that
Dusty. Dessy cabin, Dost cheerless loolting place in the world for a sick
person to lie.

Sonetioes he \lould rawble back to his childhood days, nearly
fifty years before. "I re:::le::lber,just in dusk of evening, when the buck-
wheat was flowering, how the deer used to cone down to feed. II ------ ''WeI d
go up to those wild, burnt nountains back in the Alleghenies every surme r
nith baskets ~~d baskets and boxes, all full of food, stews and chowders
and nince pies and everything, and there'd be niles and niles just thick
with blueberries, blueberries, blueberries, and we'd pick all day long and
eat and laugh and have a good tine all ni:5ht." It was all said in a low,
droning, yearnine voice such as a Dan 'I7hobad just lost a wife with ~OD
he had lived for half a century night recall their honeyooon.

On a t7ednesday at eleven in the no rning , while Jack was at his
~orst, old Nakukluk cane in to S00 hine She placed her two hands on either
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side of his neck and then forced the8 towards herself, as if she were push-
ing against a great rieight. Then she blew violently on her hands. After
that the process was repeated. On Thursday at the S&le hour she came back
&3ain and ~ent throu~h a long prayer. Jack was so disgusted ~e threw a
pillow over his head. That afternoon Nakukluk net Clara Carpenter. Clara
corxrent.ed on how sick Jack was. Nakukluk replied confidently: "He very
sick all right, but De thf.nk he get better t.ono r-rorr, II

Sure enough, on Friday at exactly eleven ·;ack1s quinsy broke
inside the throat uith a stench uhich nearly drove hiD and his nurses to
distraction. The pus drained out rapidly and in a week he rras so much
better that Mrs. \1i1son went horae, .His profani ty coefficient increased
steadily. For the benefit of r:rymeddca'l f riends , who may some day be
stranded with a sioilar patient \rithout any theroooeter, I will present in
Table 1 the results of a Jittle study I made.

Table 1.

Relation of profanity and physical condition in illness of J~ck White

Date No. of Profane and
Obscene ~ords per
Minute

Physical Condition

Dec .•; 3
Dec~ 4

1.8
0~3

2.7
4~1
7.3
9~6
8.)+

Desperately ill
A tossup be tween life and

death
Q;uinsy breaks,
Much better.
Out of danger.
Grea tly h:!proved.
24 hr. nursing schedule

discontinued

Dec. 65
Dec.
Dec~ 7
Dec. 8
Dec. 9

Measurements we re nade L1 the evening around eight 0 I clock for a ten-
oinute period. Norwal for Jack had previouslY been accidentally determined
as 8.2 words per ninute. I would suggest that for the effective use of this
oethod for diaenostic purposes it will first be necessary to have the patie-
nts calibrated uhen in nor..~l health. For this reason I would like to urge
the establishrlcnt of a Public Profanity Clinic where these vital data Day
be obtained.

Jut all was no t over yet. The day after Mrs. Wilson went home Jackl s
neck started to swell on the outside. In two days there rras a protruding
luop about the size and color of an apple. The infl~~ed area extended all
the way f'ron his breast bone to his ear. Jy this tine the rreathe r had cLear-:
ed up. We urGed Jac~ to send for a plane right away and go I1here he could
bet proper treatnent.

Jut now there TIas
payne~t for a fence, it
Mabel Marsan had said:
jud[pen t on whcthor she

another obstacle. Apropos of a dispute over the
\las reno rted to Jack ;711ite dur Lng his illness that

HI hope the son-of-a-bi tch dies. II I won 't pass
really said this or not. For nearly a week



-10-

'Jise:~1D.,nwas divided good naturedly (except for a few of the principals)
into pro+sorr-o f-e--bf tch and ant I+son-o f-ra+b i tch factions. with no final
dec Ls+cn reached. 3ut Jack had no doubts and he was going to get even at
any cost. The Marsans had been occupyinc one of his cabins. He had the
Marshal (Vaughnn) serve dispossession notice on then requiring then to
vacate the prenises within ten days. It was during this ten day period
that his relapse occurred. We were very ouch afraid that in Jackls
weakened condition general blood poisoning night set in. So we pleaded
with Jack to let us send for a plane iowediately while the good weather
Laat.ed,

Jack was adanant , Nothing in Godls world. would get h im to leave
17isenan un ti 1 he had made sure the Marsans would be driven fror.1 hi s house,

I said: IISurely, Jack, you wouldn1t let a little reve~:se inter-
fere if it was a case of life or death. 11

Jack replied: III1:1drive those god dann bastards out of that
house if I knew I was Fsoing to die the next ~our. I!

Finally, however, his neck becaae so friGhtfully painful he
gave Jillie 3urke his power-of-attorney and ordered the plane. The sace
day the s to rras conraenced agat n,

With a plane now out of the question and the abscess well ripened,
VaUt~handeteroined to lance while I acted as nurse~ IIalf a plateful of
pus cane out in the first gush and it kept on d'ra i.nd.ng stoadily for a week.
There is non- very Ii ttle swelling and no pain left. Vaughan thinks that all
Jack1s troubles are over but I have a feelinG that Jack is due for another
relapse. that probably he is suffering f'r-on sene deep infection of the neck
which will only yield to Dajor surgery.

There is just one Dore incident I would like to relate before
closing this story of Jack i7hitee One evening, while Jack was convalescing
fron this second ab,?cess, he suddenly started to hunt around for sooething
dorrn in a wooden box which was filled l1ith an ar.lazing raisce l Lany of old
junl'::. Finally he located a dirty old money bag. He opened it and rolled
a single n~~get on the table.

"Look carefully at this nug,;;et, 30b," he said. lilt I S worth
five dollars six bits and it cost ne $20,000 and "the best part of a life. I!

IIIIoi7was that Jack," of course I inquired.

flI had a cl.afn over in the COUI1Cilcountry. I sunk a prospect
hole and it looked so dawn eood the manager of the Wild Goose Conpany -
you heard of it? - offered rie $60,000. for ny ground. $20,000. down in
spot cash and the rest as royalties if they nade anything. Of course I
never would have gotten then but I would have had r:ry $20,000. I could have
gone right back to Washington and I would have had at least $15,000. left
rzhen I hot there. . I was stuck on a girl out there and I was stuck on a
hundred acre ranch in the Methow Valley and we were going to live there if
I could ~ake $5.000. to buy the place. Jut there l1ere a couple of old
bastards living in a cabin with ne. They said: 'You're crazy to sell
for that. Whydon't you work it yourself and keep all the profits instead
of giving ~ost of then to the Wild Goose Conpany. You could get quarter
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of a ~illion froD that ground.' So I took their advice, god dann fool,
and vrorked the ground nys e l f and this Ii ttle nu,~Get here is all I ever got
out of it.

"Well, after that I Got so disgusted I never rrro te to that girl again.
If I hadn't fo lLorred those old ::len'sadvice, if I'd only been living alone:
in a cabin, I'd have been back inside a year wi th a s take and a wife and a
co~fortable hODe away froo this god daon freezing country. That's why I'n
so god damn or'nery, Job. That's why I won't ever listen to anyone's
advice again. That's why I get so sore at any god dawn bastard >lho puts
his nose in r:rybusiness."

IV
Decenber 28, 1930.

NOi7 I an half exhausted and cont enp Latmg a trip to the Arctic slope
for a rest cure. It is in the oidst of Wiseoan's Christoas orgy of danc-
iIlt";. Christnas Eve 'i7ecormenced right after a rather reoarkable p rog ram
put on by the ten Eskino schoolchildren under the direction of Clara Carpenter
and the distribution of presents fro~ the Christuas tree. We danced that
night froo 9:00 P. M. to 5:50 A. M. On Christoas Night dancing started at
8:30 and lasted until 7:55 the next no rni.ng, The past two nights have b86l1
Derely tapering off: froD 8:30 to Didnieht on the first and froo 8:00 to
11:15 the second. Jut New Years Eve is close at hand and that will mean
another all night session.

More sensational than the progran of the schoolchildren or the suP?er
at the Roadhouse at which 41 were present or the Kobuk Dance to take part in
which Jig Jio and Nakukluk had been training oe for two >leeks, was the
dancing of Anna Koyak.

Anna had drifted into town the end of Noveober with her husband and
two little children, fresh fron the tundra of the Arctic Coast. She is a
girl of perhaps 22. Her first husband perished a couple of years ago when
out on the ice huntinc for driftwood. All trace Anna ever found was his
footprints leading to the edge of a hole in the ice. She fought her way
sonehoi7 to Pt. Jarrow, one baby on her sled, the other still inside her.
At Bar-row she ne t Johnny, her present husband and last SUIJr.1erthey started
oigrating south>7ard.

People around here say that Anna is the best looking native girl
ever in the Koyukuk. I think she is one of the nost beautiful girls of
any race I have ever seen. Just what her race is I a~ not certain, because
I believe there oust he a strong adoixture of Russian blood \7ith the Eskioo.

Anyway, after a Donth's lessons froo.M~ie Greeh, Anna started to
dance during the Christnas hilarity. She was a little ~it clUDsy still,
it is true, but all the fellows in ca~p rushed. eagerly for a chance to
dance with her. All at once Mawie and Lucy and Jennie f01L~d theoselves
displaced as queens of the Wiseman dance floor. For all I know there may
be a world \7ar r8.t~ing,President Hoover nay have been assassinated, unenp l.oy-:
oent outside Day have reached unprecedented dimensions, but the news of all
these events ~ould be eclipsed in ioportance in UiseDan by the advent of a
new chicken, fresh hatched fron the tundra of the North.

As ever,
30b.


