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On the rolling plains o f South Schenectady, in several 
scattered buildings, is a vast laboratory for studying 
radio broadcasting problems. Gathered here are many 
kinds and sizes o f transmitters, from the short-wave and 
low-power sets to  the giant super-power unit with a 50- 
to 250-kilowatt voice.
Super-power and simultaneous broadcasting on several 
wave lengths from the same station are among the 
startling later-day developments in radio. And even 
with hundreds o f broadcasting stations daily on the air 
throughout the land, these latest developments stand for 
still better service to millions o f listeners.
Only five years old, yet radio broadcasting has developed 
from a laboratory experiment into a mighty industry. 
And alert, keen young men have reaped the rewards.

But history repeats itself. Other electrical developments 
will continue to appear. And it will be the college man, 
with broad vision and trained mind, who will be ready 
to  serve and succeed.

GENERAL ELECTRIC
G B N B R A L  E L E C T R I C  C O M P A N Y ,  S C H E N E C T A D Y .  N B W  Y O R K
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The New Campus from the Hill of Birches

In the fall the valley that the campus overlooks is splotched with a peculiar mottle of slender dark green spruce and birch 
with: yellowing leaves, in winter is a crystal-frosted domain stretching to the dear-cut peaks of the Alaska Range in the south, 
and in spring bursts forth rapidly iiito many shades of green, lustrous in the extended hours of sunlight. Occasionally one 
gets a glimpse of Mt. McKinley with its cloud hood more than a hundred miles away. i *

FAR
TH

EST-N
O

RTH
 

C
O

LLE
G

IA
N



FARTHEST-NORTH COLLEGIAN 3

W H E R E  TH E  BOUND ARY RUN'S

N o t e — The College has but one student en
rolled from Ketchikan, George King, who enter
ed last fall as a regular student in Geology and 
Mining. King studied geology for two years 
in the University of Washington. He came to 
Ketchikan several years ago associated with Boy 
Jones in the first commercial flying venture in 
the Territory. He spent some time in the For
est Service and in hard rock mining. The va
riety of his experiences is partly revealed in the 
following sketch.

Reminiscence of the U. S. 
Boundary Survey

By GEORGE E. KING
“ Oh why should the spirit o f m ortal be proud? 
L ike a sw ift fleeing  meteor, a fast fly ing cloud, 
A  flash o f  the lightning, a break o f  the wave, 
Man passes from  life to h is rest in the grave.” '*

“ a flash: of the lightning”  indeed since we made 
that trip into the heart o f the Alaska Range to 
set up monuments along the Survey to guide the 
prospectors in their quest of mineral wealth.

It was our duty to establish monuments of 
days when I was elected to. accompany bronze in the most practical positions along the
members of the 1J. S. Boundary Com- boundary in reference to the topography— and,

mission in reestablishing a portion of the boun- I might add, the most difficult, seemingly. These
dary between Alaska and Canada. It seems but positions were .usually selected in the valley

HIS brings me back to those memorable
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floor and on the very tops of the adjacent peaks, 
that is : we established a 57 pound bronze conical 
shaped monument on each side of the valley close 
to the mountain wall and an eleven pound square 
shaped one at the top of the highest peak along 
the mountain boundary and overlooking the val
ley. The smaller ones required a nine inch hole 
to be drilled by the “ arm and hammer!’ method, 
and after the monument was in place, cement 
was poured in the remaining space. The para
phernalia including alidades, monuments, drills, 
single-jacks, and cement had to be packed on our 
backs and at times we were forced to carry wa
ter from timber line to mix the cement.

-The line,— by order of our government and 
by agreement of both governments concerned— 
had to be cut twenty feet wide to timber line 
which entailed lots of grief, as many times the 
survey would lead the axemen into and over 
bluffs and rock walls. It would then become ne
cessary to use a rope or a “ bos’n chair.”

In establishing the monuments on the peaks 
we were ofttimes confronted with days of 
heavy rain and worse than that, fog. We would 
climb to timber line—2500 feet—and wait in the 
cold for the fog to lift and retreat back to camp 
at nightfall to await another day. Every monu
ment was tied in with known points and every 
hole was first lined in by the instruments of both 
governments before drilling. The work was con
ducted with extreme accuracy in spite of the dif
ficulties encountered, nothing being left undone. 
We also had a topographic camera, and an aerial 
map of the adjacent country was made. '

Owing to the nature of the survey we Were 
compelled to scale every considerable peak that 
was closely adjacent to a valley, and of course 
we had to transport our supplies over the top to 
the next valley beyond. We packed in relays 
and made camp wherever night overtook us.

At the outset we were twelve, but soon 
after establishing pur base ftamp we were divid
ed into three units. The chief of the party, 
Frank Weiss and I did the reconnaissance, the 
two Canadian members did the topography and 
the balance of the party followed up with the

A  M ONUM ENT OF TH E  
ALABKA-OAN ADIAN 

'  BOUNDARY

cutting and drilling and whatever was left to do.
Before I go to reminiscing further and for 

fear of digressing, it would be interesting to note 
that this boundary line was decided upon in the 
foggy city of London by a commission appoint
ed by the British and American Governments 
and known as the London Tribunal. The boun
dary peaks that were decided upon in the sec. 
tion that we were covering, starting from the 
head of Portland Canal in Southeastern Alaska 
and going to the Stikirie River, were along the 
apex of the Alaska Range. The commission de
cided after much deliberation that the highest 
peaks would be fine points to mark the imagin
ary wall that divides our two wonderful lands, 
not taking into consideration the price physical
ly or financially that their respective countries 
would have to pay just to set up a tariff wall be
tween two highly civilized English speaking peo-
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T H E  BOUND ARY SU RV E Y PA R TY 
H EADING FO R T H E  W ILD S

pie whose interests and ideas are in common, 
whose futures are dependent upon each work
ing in harmony with the other. But the red 
tape of our governments must prevail, and as 
these high hatted gentlemen did not have to 
scale any of these peaks, and no doubt these 
points looked pretty on the map to them while 
enjoying themselves over a well-loaded banquet 
table, it never occurred to their unpractical 
minds what difficulties would be encountered. 
So that is that and as that has nothing to do 
with this article, I shall go on with the story.

We each had a portion of the work plan, 
ned out ahead for us by the chief, and my main 
duty, aside from reconnoitering with tie  chief, 
was to keep the larder supplied with plenty of 
meat, regardless of specie as long as it Was edi
ble. This included almost everything that Walk
ed on four feet except wolverine and marten. 
Although-the goat and “ whistlers”  were quite 
plentiful we had to resort to bear and “ porky”  
when we were moving camp as I did not get time' 
to chase in a brand of meat that we would pre
fer to the “ fish and bark eaters.”  Frequently, 
though, I was fortunate enough to bag some 
spruce hens or ptarmigan and at times caught 
some trout which added greatly to our menu of 
beans and prunes.

As everything was transported with great

difficulty arid at great cost, we naturally con
fined our food supplies to the dessicated, evap
orated, condensed and “ bullioned”  varieties. I 
remember that our eggs were dried and packed 
in China,—we had soups put up in England. 
One style in particular was rather unique-^-or 
antique— a pea soup put up in sticks resembling 
dynamite, each stick supposed to be sufficient 
for three men, but most times devoured by one, 
and in that case it usually had the *effect 
of dynamite in respect to the energy it gave off. 
In our ‘ ‘ cache ’ ’ ^ere also some dried salmon and 
“ jerky”  (dried venison)'/ When we were com
pelled to make an unusually, hard and trying 
trip—which came quite frequently owing to the 
ruggedness of the country in general—we would 
take a few strips of fish and “ jerky,”  “ .dyna
mite,”  and tea and sometimes Swedish phono
graph records (Ry Krisp hardtack) ; being quite 
ample for the oceasion and most satisfactory 
to the “ tummy”  after a day of combat with the 
trying elements of nature at her worst. It can 
readily be understood that our relishing of the 
anticipation of placing our feet under the fes
tive board of the base c a m p  at the earliest 
practical time was o n l y  exceeded by real
ization of those thoughts and at the approach
ing of those momentous occasions our mouths 
would begin to water and our stomachs would 
ache with joy at the happy feeling,.of content
ment that only comes to him who has been hun-

RUNNING TH E CANYON
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gry and forced to live as our pre-Mstoric fore
fathers did.

“ Loud w e how led thru the m oonlit waste 
Loud answered our kith and kin;
F rom  w est and east to the crim son  feast,
The clan cam e trooping in.”

This particular section is still in a glacial 
age. Some of the glaciers are rapidly receding, 
and some are at a standstill. We encountered 
much difficulty traveling over these due to the 
crevasses. As some of these ice fields were quite 
long, it behooved us to . get early starts in cross
ing in order to find suitable camping grounds 
before darkness overtook us.

The glacial moraine and sharp boulders soon 
raised havoc with our foot gear and by the time 
we finished Up on the Lava Fork of the Blue 
River most of us were virtually barefooted. I 
had planned on shooting the first bear and mak
ing improvised footwear out of his feet by dig
ging out the meat and bone and slipping on the 
skin and sole like a “ mukluk.”  Fine idea, but 
no bear at the opportune time. However, we 
managed to finish our season’s work without re
sorting to primitive methods of keeping our
selves properly garbed.

Speaking of bears: one brownie got away 
with 800 pounds of grub that was hanging in 
paraffin sacks to rafters in a log cabin that was 
locked and barricaded. Not only did he eat and 
destroy all the supplies but he . smashed the cook 
stove, in his attempt to use it for a ladder. At 
another camp one destroyed 250 pounds of stuff 
and put ten holes into a brand new King Fold
ing boat in his attempt to reach our cache. When 
we arrived at this mess the beans had taken 
sprout, so I presume he thought he was doing us 
a favor by planting the beans so they would in
crease for us while we were away. We did not 
welcome his idea, however, and had he put in an 
appearance, he would have been greeted with 
about 220 grams of soft lead.

This district was oversupplied with these 
clowns of the forest. At times they are a nui
sance, but all in all they are harmless as kittens' 
and I enjoyed many a laugh at their antics while 
out scouting for goat or birds.

Let me pronounce my eulogy upon the no
blest denizen of the mountains, the true clown 
of the forest and streams, the jester in the Court 
of the Kingdom of Dumb Animals. It always 
th r ills  me to speak or write or even think of my 
visit amongst the real exponents of frivolities 
in wild life, the beasts who I think are the very 
personification of real sportsmanship in the 
realm of those who inhabit the world of reali
ties. I f  I  were a believer in reincarnation, I 
would wish or pray that my soul be transmitted 
to that which goes toward the creation of a mem
ber of the ursus family, because I  believe that 
he is the true comedian of life, living as nature 
would have it done' asking nor giving odds to 
anyone, showing respect and sportsmanship to 
others. But best of all he is a sincere believer 
in the fact that life at its best is what we make 
it and that our time is short, and in the cardinal 
principle of playfulness and comedy.

One incident will suffice to illustrate the 
“ live and let- live”  spirit of the bear. We were 
back-packing 1000 pounds of “ chuck”  to the 
top of one of the divides between two river val
leys when it chanced that we came into the pres
ence of her who had the responsibility of feeding 
and protecting three of the fattest and chubbi
est little bundles of fur that one could possi
bly conceive.

As hunter of this party I was the only mem-’ 
ber carrying any article of warfare. To make 
the episode more interesting I was bringing up 
the rear of the caravan as it was not essential to 
lead until we reached timber line (at 2000 feet), 
since my prime motive was to secure a young 
and juiey goat, and they were usually found, 
grazing up close to the snow on ice fields.

As I passed the last tree of any importance 
and could view the surrounding landscape with
out hindrance of forest growth, not discovering 
any of the woolly variety of game, I decided to 
leave my .30 U. S. leaning against the trunk of 
the tree, it being excess baggage in view of the 
fact that I  was under a physical stress of 80 
pounds.

We had not progressed more than two hun
dred yards when I heard the plaintive blat of
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what I visioned as a “ kid.”  It seemed to be in 
a “ pup”  to our right.

The wind had picked up a little, causing a 
slight rustling sound which hindered my hear
ing clearly. But my ears being trained to un
usual sounds, I listened with expectancy for a 
repetition of the “ Mat. ”  Again, it came, and 
r  peered with tenseness in the direction of the 
“ pup”  expecting to see the creature of my men
tal picture and wondering if I should not hurry 
back to get the “ field piece.”  In the meantime 
the rest of the party, except one, had gone on up 
the mountain and were lost to view behind a 
host of boulders. The one who remained was 
a chap who had never in his life had the pleas- 
ure| of being a guest of any of the so-called war-, 
riors of the bear tribe.

For bear it was, not one, but four, all told, 
a beaming mother grizzly and three of her darl
ings. As Mother Bruin oozed out from behind 
the rock with her three babies in front of her, 
my gaze lowered instinctively to this scene Of 
wonderment. We were mutually surprised and 
interested in each other’s motives, my primary 
idea being curiosity, and hers being flight and 
protection for her babies.

The lad ahead had in the meanwhile stopped 
at my suggestion, and. as I pointed out our 
friends who were not over fifty feet away, his 
eyes became dilated and starry, his lower lip 
dropped and his entire countenance took on a. 
look of bewilderment and consternation. I took 
it that his motive was in accord with “ mama’s ”  
with the exception that he had become rooted to 
his position temporarily.

It has frequently been written and told that 
a mother is extremely dangerous at this period 
and that it necessarily behooves one to get in ac
tion at the earliest time possible and that was ex
actly my friend’s intention if the spirits would 
set him in motion.

Knowing, the fairness and sportsmanship of 
most Wild creatures I had not hesitated in hold
ing a little informal chat with my new friends.

To Gut th e  s to r y  sh ort  H .’— as w e  sh a ll c a ll 
h im , d r o p p e d  h is  p a c k  a n d  h ea d ed  in  th e  d ir e c 
t io n  o f  th e  rest o f  thei p a r ty  s h o u t in g  a t th e  to p

of his voice, “ Bear! Bear! What shall we do? 
It has three cubs, it will get us all, oh, what in-h- 
will we do?”  The boys all being seasoned vet
erans did not heed the chechacko cryings.

Not thinking of any danger, I had leaned 
up against a small boulder to rest and carry on 
a study of my subject, who all this while was in
terested and busy in cuffing her young to keep 
them ahead of her so she could be between them 
and us, and they of course, being frightened, 
were putting up quite a squawk.

H—  finally reached the chief of the party 
and in a much agitated and panting voice said,
‘ ‘ That d-fool back there is teasing that bear and 
she will get us all yet. Let’s scatter in differ
ent directions and then she can only get one of 
us. He is crazy and she will get him first.”

We finished our season ’s work and made 
our way to salt water, but not Without mishap. 
For we ran under a sweeper, the fear of all riv- 
ermen. Our boat came up on the other side 
upright,— it wouldn’t happen again in a hun
dred years. We all jumped and swam ashore. 
With lots of quick work and “ cussing”  we sal-, 
vaged our derelict. Everything was wet, beds, 
instruments, field notes, and foods, valued at a 
total, of $50,000 if we had lost them, but fate did • 
not so ordain.

We were a month over-due in our appoint
ment with the captain of the gas boat. We were 
reported to Washington, D. C., as lost. Wash
ington wired Lieutenant Fitzpatrick of the New 
York to Nome flyers to look us up. Seeing the 
smoke of prospectors he reported “ all was well.’ ’

This is only a skeleton of the many inci
dents that befall government parties while in 
the field. It would be dry reading to the aver
age layman or to those who never had the special 
privilege of being a member of a Survey and a 
true pathfinder and trail-blazer of our last great 
frontier.

An index to the increased enrolment at the 
College this year is the overflowing lunch room 
at the: dormitory. The line each noon reminds 
one of the line at the “ commons”  of a great 
university. (
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Spotlights On Alaska 
Mining History

By DONALD A. MORGAN

NOTE: This is the second o f a series of three 
articles on Alaska mining history by Donald A. 
Morgan who is a senior in Mining. Engineering.. 
The first article of the series dealt with discov
eries; . the last will discuss later developments, 
and modern methods.,

II— EARLY CAMPS.

HE most imaginative novelist could 
create no more romantic setting, for 
his plots than that w h i c h  the only 

pure realism, fact, itself, built up around the 
discovery that men made, that clean precious

gold could be found in the streams of the north. 
The news were much like an oracle, saying : “  Go 
North, you who want Power, and gather it in 
small grains and pebbles, colored like the Sun, 
yet hidden from the light of the Sun, and from 
the eyes of all men, hidden beneath water and 
earth and in queer places. ”  And all who came 
north then, save a few who travel ever fop ad
venture only, came that they might gain power. 
Weaklings came, thinking of the ease with which 
they would become wealthy; strong men came, 
dreaming of the struggle they would have with 
cold, hunger, dirt, and men for the gold they
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coveted; all maimer of men came. They built 
for themselves a headquarters in each locality 
where they found gold. These were, in the ver
nacular, “ camps.”  ,

The camps were very typical of those who 
built them and lived in them. Men caihe with 
no intent to benefit the country they entered ex
cept indirectly and only incidental to their own 
self-demands for it was believed that their stay 
in the Eldorado would be short and golden. With 
bright and promising thoughts like these no one 
deemed it a very great inconvenience that on 
Front Street a wagon’s wheels were two-thirds 
invisible in mud: The belief of the early pros
pector has now become almost as a legend. And 
it is pitiful these days to listen to graying and 
aged men, their shoulders rounded and flesh- 
less* from the shovel, the gee-pole, or the wheel
barrow, telling with the positiveness of tried 
experience that ‘ ‘ next spring’ 1 they .are ‘ ‘ going 
up the Y — ”  while in their eyes you can per
ceive that they are harking back to the old -le
gends, about the King of the Klondike, about 
mining fractions of fabulous richness, and about 
the places where the gold all went.

The first mining camp to be struck in A l
aska still exists, and has become the capital of 
the Territory. It is significant of this compara
tive longevity of Juneau that it had as a foun
dation rather the permanent lodes than the tran
sient placers. The position of the town on the 
coast within reasonably close touch with civili
zation as well as the more settled character of 
the mining inhabitants—principally hard-rock- 
men— may have done much toward making it 
grow* up a rather normal town in which one did 
not expect anything so very extraordinary .to 
happen. " . . . .

A  shffc-distance down the- «oast a camp 
was formllpSn the" very earliest days which was 
far different from Juneau. Every prospector; 
miner, dog-mus^er arid claim-jumper who stam
peded up,-'the Stikine river to the'Cassiar “ dig4 
gings”  in the late severities stopped at Wran-i 
gell on..the way. . It was the gateway to the gol
den haven, guarded well: by; many 'St.. Peters, 
who flourished Colts, faro-ta'bles, and. divers

brands of whiskey, each intent on taking the 
Gate’s 'toll. . However, that was all in the first 
flush of Wrangell;s youth. That town did not 
reach metropolitan maturity until long after 
the Cassiar mines Were worked out and aban
doned.,

Bancroft tells of the days when Wrangell 
was- deserted, save for a few white men who-still 
had faith in the exploited mines. He tells of 
the sale of the government buildings, how “ the 
main street was •-•choked with decaying logs and 
stumps—passable only by a narrow plank side
walk, with a bright touch not anywhere in it— 
not in its struggling lines of native huts, each 
with its demon-like totem beside its threshold. ’ ’ 
But the famous historian does not relate how 
Wrangell again became prosperous. How, iri- 
’97, many of the miners seeking to reach the 
Klondike with less hazard than over Ohilkoot, 
attempted to do so by way of the inland routes 
from Wrangell. And thus was she again in
vaded by uneasy civilizati9n and the little Hell 
that white men bring ever with them to repel 
the strange atmospheres of frontiers and new 
lands.

At this time Wrangell became One of A l
aska’s most lawless towns. A  member of a fam-

NOME IN MOO
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ily of noted Arizona outlaws obligingly aeted 
as United States Deputy Marshal. Street hold
ups were of such common occurrence that they 
almost ceased to be considered minor crimes. 
Thieves themselves tired of such triteness and 
sought more imaginative. ways of separating 
men from their valuables. Simple, out-of-hand 
murder still held its fascination to many of the 
more open-minded, and bullet-pierced bodies 
were often found in the bay. The crowning 
achievement of Wrangell was to attract within 
its borders a thoroughly organized branch of the 
“ Soapy”  Smith gang, which, under the tutelage 
of its shrewd leader, was contemporaneously op
erating at Skaguay and several other places. This 
gang deserves the respect of every common yegg? 
man and ordinary thief. It consisted of about 
a hundred members, each with some speeial 
trick of his own which he used in inducing par
ties of the second part to deliver. These tricks 
varied from the harmless shell game to simple 
cutting of the throat, All members of the gang 
paid in a royalty to “ Soapy”  Smith, himself, 
for which they received the protection he could 
afford them by virtue of his ample graft.

In general, early camps in Alaska, repre
sented a makeshift, only, a temporary shelter 
for the man whose avowed purpose in coming 
north was to plunder. Those with little fore
sight contented themselves with tents. Fore
sight was not a very common quality amongst 
this mixture of beggars and counts, business 
men and poets, so the camps were at first prin
cipally “ tent’ eities.”

Because sanitation and health were of sec
ondary consideration in comparison with gold, 
7-tin cans, old rags and similar refuse were con
sidered the better off the less one toted them 
about. Just outside the door, or at best out the 
window into the next man’? yard, took them 
from under foot with the least physical effort. 
Such pursuits caused no intense feeling on the 
part of the passerby. In fact this individual 
was distinguished by his passivity under injus
tice. He seemed not to mind the mud of the; 
streets, made more dangerous rather than im
proved by sporadic patches of rotting corduroy

and sawdust, nor to mind the temperamental 
sidewalks, placed at elevations and with widths 
corresponding to their instigator ?s sense of his 
own importance. The uncertain character and 
hyatus-like structure, of these viaducts is an her
itage that even many present-day camps see fit 
to preserve with care.

In any discussion touching on civil condi
tions in the early Alaskan camps, comment 
should be made on the greater prevalence of 
crime on our side of the line than in Canada. 
No group of men ever s(£ gained the respect of 
foreigners as well as of their own countrymen 
as did the men who represented law and order 
just over, the line, the Mounted Police. The key
note of their success lay in their impartiality 
and in the serious attitude they adopted toward 
duty.

An incident "retailed from the pen of a con
temporary writer in Dawson illustrates well the 
methods pursued by the officers. “ A  particu
larly jolly and by no means emaciated ex-feath
erweight champion of Canada, so the story goes, 
received one day from the commandant of the

(Continued on Page 28)

AN ELECTION IN NOME IN 
T H E  E A RLY DAYS



FARTHEST-NORTH COLLEGIAN 11

Through the Hoop
HE College-Anchorage basketball series of 
of 1926, which took place at the new Col

lege gymnasium on Jan. 30, Jan. 31 and Feb. 1, 
proved to be one of the most successful events 
ever held in the annals of sport in Fairbanks, a 
crowd, nearly five hundred strong, jamming to 
the doors, on all three days, the special train 
that ran between Fairbanks and the College for 
the series.

Anchorage had sent north two teams, a 
girls’ team, over which both the ‘ College girls 
and the Fairbanks girls triumphed, and the An
chorage City team, which, after losing the first 
game by a large margin, eame back with a fight 
and determination that carried them to victory 
in the next two encounters and gave them the se
ries for the second successive year.

The College girls, repeating their perform
ance of last year, won their series by defeating 
the Anchorage team in the first two games. The 
score in both garties was close and, as it happen
ed, identical, being 8-6 . Of the College girls, 
Florence Roth and Genevieve Parker were the 
stars while Violet Elliot, Bernice Allen and 
Myrtle Wendler were the outstanding players 
for Anchorage. In the third girls’ game the 
Fairbanks team substituted for the College and 
also won, the final score being 5-4.

The Anchorage and College teams- were as 
follows:

Anchorage: Clarice Wendler, Myrtle Wend
ler, Guards; Ruth Holdiman, Center; Violet 
Elliot, Bernice Allen, Forwards; Adeline Metz- 
dorf and Lois Price, Substitutes.

College: Albina Miller, Thelma Blaker,
Guards; Geneyieye Parker, Center; Florence 
Roth, Lois Hamilton, Forwards; Pauline Miller 
and Atti Miller, Substitutes.

In the opening game on Jan. 30, the Col
lege Varsity overwhelmed the Anchorage five 
by a score of 18-6, but this score can hardly be 
tfaken as a criterion of the play, of which the los
ers had practically as much as the College', but 
seemed utterly unable to find the baskets, which

no doubt accounts for their small score. .
The second and third games had a very dif

ferent result r Anchorage winning both of them, 
by scores of 14-11 and 17-12, respectively. Both 
victories were deserved and were won by better 
floor play and team-work. The College seemed 
to lack the initiative they had shown in the first 
game and never got going, while the Anchorage 
team showed a speed that was hard to stop. 
William Gill and Clark Andreson played a won
derful game and were largely responsible for 
the Anchorage victory. For the College, George 
Lingo played a splendid game at guard, while 
Clarence Burjglin was thei best of the forwards.

The teams were as follows:
Anchorage: Vic Gill and Sam Moyer, 

guards; William Gill-, Center; Clark Andreson 
and Louis Peyser, Forwards; Tom Morgan, 
S u b s t itu te .-

College: George Lingo and Art Loftus, 
Guards; Ted Loftus, Center; Richard Andersen 
and Clarence Burglin, Forwards; Richard Boyd 
and George Butrovitch, Substitutes.-

To succeed R. D. McCree as Instructor in 
Mathematics and Civil Engineering, Roland W . 
Chase has accepted this position beginning with 
the second semester. Mr. Chase comes from 
Pennsylvania, where he graduated from Lafay
ette College in 1922 with the degree of Bachelor 
of Science in Civil Engineering. Before .grad
uating he served a year in the 22nd Engineers of 
the A. E. F. After he .received his degree he 
became Instructor o f Civil Engineering in the 
American university at Beirut, Syria. From then 
on he was variously employed as: draftsman 
for the Texas Co., N. Y . ; in charge of construc
tion of a million-gallon reservoir at Christian- 
sted,. St. Croix, Virgin Islands; in charge of mis
cellaneous engineering work for the Public 
Works Department of that island. In 1925 he 
was contractor for construction work in Juniata, 
Pa., and in the latter part of last year became 
draftsman for the U. S. National Park Service 
of Portland, Oregon.
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THE GOALS OF AMBITION

RIGID self-discipline and a self-denial not 
often appreciated by the ones who talk most 
glibly of the wonderful opportunities for educa
tion in the modern age, are as truly requisites 
for education of the substantial brand now as 
they were in the days when Mark Hopkins sat 
on one end of a log and his pupil on the other, 
or in the days of the four-mile walk to the-lit
tle one-room red school house-in the country. 
Buildings do not make a school, nor do physical 
appurtenances make a scholar. The mental and 
spiritual denial of the Primrose Path and the 
line of the least resistance is the price of real 
education whether the body repose on a divan 
or a straight-backed chair.

But that self-discipline which is not a mere 
formal routine exercise is accomplished, in fact 
is possible, only when there is the passionate 
stir of a goal. And that goal can be fixed only 
by the interest-creating power of a well-defined 
ambition. Ambition gives meaning to every vi
tal phase of the educative process. Without it, 
attempts to make education interesting are fu
tile.

Unfortunately, a grain of suspicion attaches 
to the word. To many, it smacks of the “ shovea- 
cious”  cult. But the trite truth remains : am
bition gives meaning to life. Those who have 
for the laudable goals of their ambition the at
tainment of the means to a fuller life, need have 
but one caution, the warning of Joseph Conrad : 

I think that all ambitions are lawful except 
those which climb upward on the miseries or

credulities of mankind.”

THE PRIDE OF PLACE

J ^ E T  us admit it— the pride of place is a nor
mal human sentiment that afflicts the dwellers 
of the North and South alike; that is as likely 
to appear'in a blase New Yorker as in the Action
ed boobs of Poodunk Center ; that causes W ill
iam Allen. White to write articles extolling the 
virtues , of Emporia, Kansas, and ■ the traveled 
gentleman to boast of his cosmopolitanismr—and 
to pick a quarrel with whoever complains of the 
climate in the gentleman’s home town.

It is easy for the psychologist to point to 
the egotistic current from which that sentiment 
flows. The Place takes on importance because 
we reside:there? Very well. Let us admit it.

But it is equally true that the better we live 
there the more importance'does the Place have, 
for us and for those who follow after.

The pride that the friends of the Farthest- 
North College takes in it is more than the mere 
pride of place. It is the pride of bringing the 
opportunity of better living within easy reach 
of the inhabitants of this remote but profound
ly peaceful and pleasant land.

THE COLLEGE AND ALASKA

^J^ITH  such bounds has the .College grown 
and its influence spread, that The . Collegian 
feels it to be almost repetitious to record the suc
cessive stages in that development. Over the 
wide face of Alaska the work of the College is 
becoming known.

The halls are filled with short course stu
dents from many parts of the Territory study
ing Mining, Home Economics and Agriculture., 
The dormitory is almost filled with regular and 
short course students. . The traffic to the cam
pus has necessitated the putting o f a larger car 
on the run by the Alaska Railroad.

The College stands in its fourth year solid
ly upon the achievements of its short existence 
and the promise of. its future, a sturdy beam 
in the framework o f the New Alaska.



FARTHEST-NORTH COLLEGIAN

The Log Cabin As Architecture
Illy !H O S E  who find a sort of patriotic pleas- 
IwMl ure in heaping eulogy upon things Amer
ican have singularly neglected any detailed con
sideration Qf the properties and merits of the 
original national architecture in the log cabin. 
It is true that such men as Lincoln, Andrew 
Jackson and other pioneer Presidents have been 
praised for their humble origins, and romantic 
tales worthy of Horatio Alger have been writ
ten on their rise “ From Log Cabin to White 
House. ’ ’ And even now the cabin in which Lin
coln was supposed to have scribbled on a wood
en shovel with charcoal by the light of the open 
fire, is made much of by people who, it might, 
be added however, would perhaps thrill just as 
much over Lincoln’s true and authentic pants 
buttons, “ Made in Germany.”

But, to reiterate, few have taken account 
of the log cabin as itself a distinct feature in 
“ the American Scene.”  That there is more 
character and personality among houses of log

than among sky-scrappers is hot a paradox, but 
a clearly perceivable fact. And that the former 
have contributed as much or more in the devel
opment of the national life that is wholesomely 
all-American is a thesis that need not here be 
defended.

Imagine one’s coming out into a clearing in 
a virgin forest when the sun is' throwing its 
slanting rays through the trees preparatory to 
leaving the forest world in darkness, and seeing 
a low Squatting house of logs, a soft plume of 
smoke drifting from the chimney, its sturdy 
roof purlines jutting out for a rustic porch, its 
snug fitting .unpealed logs chinked with moss. , .

And then think what a terrible misfit a frame 
building of whatever beauty of design would be 
in that spot. Against the setting of the wilder
ness the log cabin is the congruous dwelling, any 
other being as out of place as the white marble 
Of the Greeks in the sooty city of Pittsburgh.

LOG CABINS AR E  STILL . B U ILT IN A LA SK A  
A  Student’s Cabin Near the College
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Greener Grass--A Story
By LIE CHAN

NO TE: LieChan is the pen name of a Col
legian contributor who has formerly written 
anonymously for the magazine.

OR twenty hours the s.un had. been 
shining on Mt. McKinley. The pink 
of a brief twilight now settled over 

its crests. Unaffected by the monotony of time 
and imperturbable, as the - inevitable creeping 
dawn seemed this mountain that Bob Hatchet 
gazed at steadily but vacantly from the window 
of the southbound train on the Alaska Railroad.

But he must drag himself away, he felt, 
from this idle dreaming that sapped-his emo
tional vitality, that left him, by the moving force 
of lazy thrills, completely without creative ener
gy. That was the trouble with this country. It 
drugged a man with the thousand nameless 
beauties of its unapproachable vastness. He 
must get' away from the seductive power of its 
sunsets' of mocking molten gold and the intoxi
cating wine of its sunrises.

With an impatient tug at his belt and a 
whispered inward-biting curse, he tried to tear 
himself from the consuming fire of his dissatis
faction by walking down the aisle of the sway
ing day coach and into the vestibule, where, 
pressing his nose against the glass of the creak
ing door, he was again drawn by the magic of 
the ghostly mountain looming up in the brief 
cool twilight.

Bob Hatchet .was disturbed by a gnawing 
ambition to become a writer, to dwell in that 
“ queer lonely realm that every practical per
son will wisely shun.”  That ambition was driv
ing him from a country he had known all his 
life and that he loved with a" passion unreason
ing, torturing, and delightful. For in order to 
write, he felt, he must see the great things of 
the earth in a busier sphere, gather his material 
from the world of men whose creations could

not over-awe as did the familiar and inscrutable 
work of the gods of the North.

At the Alaska College in Fairbanks where 
he.spent two years they had said that “ he had 
something in him. ’ ’ How he detested the phrase. 
It signaled to him the nightmare vision o f his 
laziness: of hours with a pen in hand and noth
ing on the paper; of inner fires, that burned 
themselves out ineffectually.

As he stood thus looking out the window, 
he again became lost-in a sea of reverie, in quiet 
waves washing bitter-sweet memories o f the life 
he was leaving. Alternating in quick succes
sion came the light phantoms, freed now from 
incompleteness and pain, of a hundred pleas
ures passionately felt or quietly tasted. There 
sang through his brain the refrain of a popular 
sOng as it  came a few days before from the 
throats of a light-hearted crowd in a purring 
motor j;ar slipping down Birch Hill at ten-thir
ty in the evening as the sun was streaking the 
clouds over the Alaska Range brilliant red and 
shining gold. And he remembered somewhat 
ironically^ how the stabbing beauty but added 
to the .poignancy of his desire to sea the sun 
sink in the blue waters of the Mediterranean 
and to,hear the notes of a great orchestra. Even 
when most aware of the challenge sent out by the 
care-free vigor and unspoiled freshness of beau
ty at his side, his thoughts carried him in a 
transport of almost maudlin tenderness to some 
far scene o f which the present was but a fore
taste and a faint reflection.

The echoing blasts of the locomotive sound
ing louder as it puffed round a curve recalled 
him to other souvenirs of Fairbanks. For the 
foothills behind the river valley hid McKinley 
from view and he seemed in another world. His 
thoughts which had been playing- idly on the 
summit of the mountain came now to settle on 
quite another vision. The Theme which had
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always eluded him, which had melted so often 
under his hands and faded away into common
place or shameful romantics that made him 
.blush, was, he confidently assured himself, some
where Outside awaiting his fresher view to yield 
its greatness.

Lingering on the street one light June, eve
ning a few weeks before, in that time of quiet 
just before the picture theater emitted its crowd 
to blink in the fays of the setting sun and to re
mark casually upon the lengthening days, he 
had laughed scornfully and with a bit Of blush
ful superiority at the eulogy of the country’s 
scenery and climate pronounced by some tour
ists returning from a stroll down Front Street 
along the banks of the Chena.

His companion had said, “ Bob, why don’t 
you stay here and write about Alaska? There 
is plenty here to write about. And you know 
the country. You wouldn’t have to gather half 
truths like the tourists. You have the stuff in 
you. . .  .

“ Dam n!”  he exploded, “ I am tired of dog 
teams and gold rushes and glaciers and all the 
clap-trap of Alaskan stories. I want something 
with a little novelty in it. A ll this has been 
worked to death. Wait till I have seen the rich 
green landscape of England and I ’11 have mate
rial better than all the ice and snow of the 
North for the making of a live story;”

In the background of his mind remained 
yet a. rankling memory of the answer he had re
ceived : “  Yes,' Bob, ‘ greener grass ”

The train came to a stop before a little sta
tion and the brakeman coming to open the door 
cut short that disturbing thought. The cool air 
was soothing. He stepped down upon the plat- 
formi; 'A ’ Ms^y cioud was settling over McKin
ley. As he boarded-the train again, Bob Hat- 
ch^r'said good-bye to Alaska.

* On the boat he felt better. Vague misgiv
ings surrendered to a sense of power. Ever sen* 
silave to the physical surroundings, he yielded 
easily to the mood of the tranquil and placid 
gulf. He leaned upon the rail thinking of the 
leashed vigor of the infinite Pacific and settled 
down at last to the impermeable calm of youth-

which has everything before it and likes not too 
curiously to examine the future.

It was midnight when the Yukon passed 
Cape Hinchinbrook and headed into the smooth 
immensity of the Gulf. All those who feared 
seasickness or who preferred sleeping to waking 
dreams had retired to their staterooms. On the 
boat deck in sheltered spots couples sat in deck 
chairs and talked subduedly of many things.. 
Walking back to the rail by the flag pole, Bob 
fastened his gaze on the dusk-red clouds in the 
north. A  hint of darkness tokened the smaller 
latitude. The rapid rumbling of the steam gear 
that controlled the rudder just below interrupt
ed at irregular intervals the steady beat of the 
engines ^driving the twin screws. He was curi
ously alive to every impression. A  deep confi
dence pervaded his mind. His brain was dear
er than it had been for days.

An endless string of ideas surged through 
him, each as clear as the whitened ripples at the 
stern, and each like them settling back in the 
distance to the general level and eolor of the 
ideas in the ocean of his thought agitated mo
mentarily by the swiftly turning screws of feel
ing. Some day he would grasp them, retain 
their color and shape, imprison them in words. 
But now. it was too delicious to regard their- 
gleaming passage. Though the actual words 
never formed themselves, he. could feel the pow
erful ring and perfect rhythm of sentences he 
would write, as if they had already been writ
ten. And, strangely, they concerned things and 
places he had never seen and emotions he would 
experience by and by. In that mood as he went 
below he nearly stumbled over a young couple 
making the most of the present, holding hands 
in the shelter of a life boat and drinking the 
magic blue and pink of sea and sky.

The same sense of reserve power possessed 
him as the veil of morning mist lifted from Seat
tle ’s waterfront and anxious excited passengers 
searched the faces at the dock.

Met by a friend who was to “ show him 
about,”  he gave himself up willingly to the hur
rying confusion of the city. Later he mingled in 
the moving life of the great centers, first in Cal
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ifornia and then in the East. He even attempt
ed to write of that life, but always he was an 
outsider, a stranger, and his efforts, though col
orful, lacked the easy grace of assurance in all: 
but the most superficial descriptions, as one;pub- 
lisher-jcondescended to tell him. It was hard to 
impress a New Yorker, with the importance of an 
unsophisticated provincial’s first view -of a 
sky-scraper, or of the meaninglessness- of the 
busy life of the streets, however sincere the-ef
fort may have been. And he found that after 
he became initiated in,that life sufficiently to 
understands it, nothing there stirred his imagi
nation enough to make him want to write, about 
it. Everything was commonplace then, a-com
monplace that deadened the .senses. .

Ever in search for the marvel that would 
reawaken creative ambition and stimulate the 
great Theme, Bob Hatchet traveled in Europe. 
He was stirred, profoundly stirred, in the pres
ence of great cathedrals and ivy-covered monu
ments of the past. Still the material he sought 
eluded him. He didn’t belong to this world; 
all that he wrote, seemed puerile like the at
tempts of a child to write the memoirs of his 
grandfather..

^Foreigners laughed at his. exclamations of 
wonder. A t the Place de la Concorde, in Paris 
he talked in bad French with some school boys 
from the Latin Quarter and realized for the first 
time that he was a tourist, and what it meant to 
be a tourist. Could it be that his views of the 
land and the people seemed as ridiculous to these 
boys as those of the Alaskan tourists had seem
ed to him ? What, after all, he reflected^ could 
be the wonder or glory of .all the wild grapes 
in Tuscany or the apple blossoms of Old Nor
mandy to.'the peasants next the soil..: Their ap
preciation of the beauty and common mystery 
that surrounds them has. calmed with the years 
to the level Of expected things.

A  few days later a lone star shining dim
ly through the London, fog reminded him that 
it was three years since he had: seen the spark
ling dome of a brilliant sky full of stars. His 
eyes went blind to the massive stone-buildings 
and the whole Alaskan world rose up like -a

mirage on the London sky-line.. That was the 
world he knew, the old familiar world of motley 
colors and dulled ambitions. He saw again the 
tender green of the birch leaves in spring and 
the fluffy white clouds floating in the pale blue 
sky. Delightful pagan laughter filled his ears 
once more as it had in college filled the halls. . .

Going to his room on the third floor of an 
ancient dwelling, he began to write, but it was 
not of clouds and trees that he wrote, nor yet 
Of girlish laughter. He sought not. prettiness 
but . [understanding; The words he had been 
waiting for. came at last and they had the clear 
ring of truth.

- ‘ ‘ Nothing startling can happen to the man 
who has lived in an Alaskan log. cabin for twen
ty years, ”  be.xan the narrative of “ The Saga 
of the Sourdough. ”

It was thus that Bob Hatchet was introduc
ed to London critics.

DORMITORY LIFE 
Nineteen men are living in the new College 

dormitory which was first occupied the middle 
of -November. Six of these are taking short 
courses. A  Christmas dinner and dance opened 
the “  social season. ’ ’ On that occasion . Santa 
Claus almost overwhelmed the ‘ dormitory and 
its occupants. As a result some of the students 
have sofa Cushions, some dresser scarves, and in 
the social hall, is a victrola, a beautiful floor 
lamp, and a reproduction of one of Sydney. Law
rence’s paintings of Mt. McKinley! And a sprig 
of mistletoe hung in a secret place—ah. . . .

TH E  NEW  M EN’S DORM ITORY
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WINNERS OF THE CROSBY KEEN TROPHY 
Bob McCombe, Donald Morgan, John Luss, Clarence Burglin, George King, 

John McCombe.

The Fastest Game In the World
Bv ROBERT McCOMBE

i g g f F  ALL games, none is better suited to 
conditions in the Alaskan Interior than 

hockey,— “ the fastest game in the world.” . Cli
matic conditions are all that could be desired, 
for ice can be had from the beginning of Novem

ber until the end of March, and it is therefore 
but logical that hockey should , take its place as 
a winter pastime of premier importance. This 
season has seen the beginning of hockey in Fair
banks, and from the enthusiasm and support
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with which it has been greeted it is not too much 
to say that before long it will take its place as 
the leading winter sport, g

In October,'1925* the Fairbanks Hockey As
sociation was formed, with the object, in view 
of introducing and sponsoring .hockey and skat
ing in Fairbanks.. In the birth and growth of 
this Association the; College .was from the start 
very ably represented. John McCombe was elect
ed General Manager, with full authority to go 
ahead and get a rink started, while Donald Mor
gan was electedl Secretary-Treasurer. The Fair
banks School Board was-interviewed and a con
tract arranged, whereby the Association was to 
take over the old r’oller-rink on Fourth Avenue 
and convert it into an ice rink. Work was be
gun immediately and on .December 2 the rink 
was opened to the public. In the meantime 
money had to be raised to meet the expenses in
curred in remodeling the rink, and so .a sub
scription list was circulated, to which the busi
ness men of Fairbanks generously donated three 
hundred dollars.. At. the College, the. student 
Association had voted in hockey as. a minor 
sport and subscribed to the subscription list with 
fifteen dollars.

Out of the money collected, uniforms for two 
teams were bought as well as goal pads. A se
ries of four, games to take place between the 
Fairbanks team, and the College, for the Crosby 
Keen Trophy, was arranged, and the first game 
was played on January 24, 1926. This game was 
won by Fairbanks by the close score of 5-4 in a 
struggle that had the outcome in doubt up to 
the last second. In the second game of the se-.,: 
ries which was played on January 29 the Col
legians skated the Fairbanks six off their feet', 
and won handily by a one-sided score, 7-1. The 
third game of the series played on February 7 
proved to be another decisive vietory for the 
College six, who won in easy fashion by a score 
of 10-5. This game was not as productive of 
good hockey as the two previous encounters, play 
at times becoming very loose and ragged, but the 
bunching of the players due to the small ice sur
face was largely responsible for this.

The fourth and final game of the series* play

ed on February 14, provided fast hockey but 
few thrills, for the College, playing at best, 
swamped the Town beneath a storm of goals and 
won easily , by a lop-sided score of 21-4. This 
game gave- the series, to the College and with it 
went the possession of the Crosby Keen Trophy 
for 1926.

From the College only enough men turned out 
to make a team, so these six have fo go the full 
time in every game without rest.. The College 
team is made up of Clarence Burglin in goal, 
George King and John Luss on the defense, Bob 
McCombe-at center and John McCombe and Don
ald Morgan forwards. Of these the only ones’ 
with any previous hockey experience are Bob 
and John McCombe who learned the game back 
in Quebec. The others are playing for the first 
time and the improvement shown by all of them 
is remarkable. The present rink is some fifty 
feet too short and this greatly handicaps the 
game as it tends to make ragged hockey and to 
slow down the players. Plans, however, are on 
foot for a larger rink for next season and if this 
becomes a reality there is no doubt that hockey 
will take its place as the foremost winter sport 
and prove itself beyond doubt the fastest game 
in the world.

With the shifting of departments incident 
to the occupation of the new wing, the Home 
Economics department now has fine light rooms 
on-the top floor in the east wing, formerly oc
cupied by the Geology department..

For the first time this year the students are 
plampng a real Junior Prom. Since the date of 
it brings it near St. Patrick’s Day, Irish decora
tions will be the feature of the dance.

The growing collection of curious in the pos
session of the College 'will soon' have a separate 
room reserved for them. Interesting items in 
the collection are the locked caribou horns pic
tured in this number of the Collegian,- huge leg 
bones and tusks of a mammoth dug up by a 
dredge in the Kuskokwim district, and an ex
tensive display of Eskimo' implements and wea
pons. •
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A Note On the Mail Dog
By LYNN GOYNE

NOTE: Lynn Goyne’s brother was for many 
years a famous mail team driver on the Yukon 
and the Kuskokwim. The writer himself, a 
freshman in the College, has served many days 
on the gee-pole. The story of Kobuk which fol
lows this article is that of a dog in his brother’s 
team.

HE mail-dog became a character of the 
North soon after the first stampede to 
the Klondike. Until that time all mail 

had been delivered by the infrequent trips of the 
dog teams owned by trading posts, or else, by the 
occasional trips of the Government teams. But 
after the first mad impulse left tbe stampeders, 
thoughts of the outside world and those left be- 
hind, created a desire for a better means of com
munication. Men in need of friends, who had 
been shunned by Fortune, were quick to see the 
possibilities. In a short time “ private”  routes

were established, not only from the coast to the 
•interior, but to the creek camps as well—the 
subscribers paying the carriers for the delivery 
of their mail. These'were replaced soon after- 

. wards by the establishment: of regular routes by 
the Government.

While the gold rush was on there was a nat
ural scarcity of dogs, as those available in the 
country were far too few, So the demand was 
filled by shipments of dogs from all parts of the 
States—dogs of all types, shapes and breeds, 
for any dog larger than a terrier was pressed 
into service.

They-made a queer looking lot-—those first 
mail teams! One might see Newfoundland dogs-, 
bird-dogs, collies and hounds in the same team; 
a St. Bernard working with a shepherd team
mate ; a Scotch collie with a hound, and many 
other like combinations. Even a team of goats
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vied with the dogs for' supremacy.
This state of affairs did. not last long, how

ever, for it was soon seen that, although the 
mail-dogs did not need to be speedy, they did 
need to be of a powerful build and to have ex
ceptional endurance in order to stand the steady 
grind and buck the storms encountered through
out the winters. As mail carrying turned out 
to be a profitable occupation, several of the car
riers began to. breed for the type of dog they 
needed, taking the best of those in their teams 
and often buying others; though this did not be
come a regular practice until after the discovery 
of Nome.

Then with a mail route three thous
and miles long, extending from Whitehorse the 
full length of the Yukon to Nome' (several hun
dred miles north of the mouth of the Yukon), 
it became a vital necessity to have dogs of the 
right type and plenty of them; dogs that were 
deep in the chest, long-legged, of fair weight 
and with the will to go; dogs capable of! striking 
a fair pace and keeping it up under adverse con
ditions. For it was necessary that each team 
not only be able to maintain schedule between its 
stations, but be ready to go to the aid o f the 
teams it met, whenever there was a delay caus
ed by accident or a severe storm. At §uch times, 
they would have to make double runs, traveling 
from sixty to seventy miles a day to regain their 
schedule; often losing the weekly day of rest 
usually accorded them.

The old hap-hazard way of letting the dogs 
mix and breed as they willed was discarded. 
The breeding of dogs was taken up in earnest, 
some men devoting their entire time to this in
teresting as well as profitable enterprise. Camps 
were started at many points along the route, 
where the dogs were kept and bred during the 
summer months, for it soon became a practice 
to breed the dogs at that time. Although it 
cost more, the mail carriers found they had bet
ter dogs when they gave the pups at least a year 
to grow, before “ breaking them in..”  Besides, 
by having the pups born in the fall or late sum
mer, the danger from loss by distemper was les
sened, as by springtime they were so large that

only a severe epidemic would have any effect 
on them.

Though most of the breeders started with 
the intention of breeding dogs for the same pur
pose, few of them, followed the same lines. Some 
started with the best dogs of their teams, cross
breeding at will, looking only for a certain size 
of dog, more than for type or breed. Others 
picked out certain dogs and bred them until 
they became a distinct type. The Malamute and 
the Yukon Husky are both typical examples of 
the best to be obtained by this sort of breeding; 
the Malamute being a picked breed of the In
dian wolf-dog, small, but well built, with point
ed ears and the gray coat of his forefathers; 
while the Yukon Husky was the product derived 
from cross-breeding the McKenzie River Husky 
with the wolf-dog, creating a type of dog smaller 
than the McKenzie Husky, somewhat like the 
Malamute and seldom exhibiting any of the 
treacherousness shown at times by the latter.

Along the Coast part of the route, the small 
Husky of the Eskimos held prestige, although 
many other breeds of dogs were interbred with 
them. Later, shipments of several types of dogs 
from Siberia were received at Nome. The small 
and large Siberian Huskies both gained instant 
favor. The small Husky seldom Weighed over 
fifty pounds. They look not unlike a bunch of 
flu ffy  snow-balls as they skip along the trail, lit
tle spiked ears covered by thick woolly fur, their 
bushy tails curled over their backs. Yet take 
them away from their type of feed (seal blub
ber), or put them on soft drifted trails and they 
are worthless. The larger'Siberian has a wider 
range of travel because of his superior weight 
and size; still he, too, is hampered by the ab
sence of usual-diet, so that neither of these types 
of dogs shows any signs of replacing the breeds 
along the Yukon. There is, however, quite a lot 
of interbreeding among the different breeds in 
the hope of developing an all around dog.

Just before the advent of the World War 
the mail teams of Alaska were at the height of 
their development. It was a far cry from the 
ill-mated teams of the first routes to those crack 
teams that swung away from their stations at a
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seven- or eight-mile pace—anywhere from, fif
teen to twenty-five well matched dogs to a team, 
hauling two or three long basket sleds, every one 
loaded to capacity; teams that could maintain a 
four- or five-mile trot in the worst of weather. 
But many people left the interior of Alaska dur
ing the period of the World War. Mail routes 
that had been partially changed by development 
of new camps were entirely changed. The in
coming mail from the States no longer came by 
the upper Yukon route, but doWn the Tanana 
River instead. Even there, horses replaced the 
the dogs, so there was an over-supply of dogs for 
the routes that were left. Mo.st of the breeders 
quit the business. For a few years the dogs 
were again left to mix and breed in a hap-haz- 
ard fashion, though this did not continue long. 
The life of a dog is short. MOst of the old dogs 
were gone in a few years, while the younger 
ones—offspring of accidental breeding— w e r e 
often: culls, not worth their -feed. About the 
same time, there was a shortage of dog-feed, the 
salmon run being small for several years, run
ning the price up three Or four hundred per cent. 
This and the fact that they did not receive as 
much for the contracts as formerly—-successive 
under-bidding had brought the amount down to

where they, barely made wages—brought realiza
tion to the remaining carriers that they would 
have to breed for better dogs, so that they would 
have as few to feed as were necessary. The grey, 
sharp-eared Huskies and Malamutes are again 
coming into prominence, for at the present time 
there is no indication that the day of mail-dogs 
has passed. Though they have been replaced by 
more modern means in the more settled commu
nities, they still deliver the mail to most of the 
interior camps throughout the winter months; 
Nome is still dependent oft the dogteams for its 
mail, delivered .(Ŝ er a route made more or less 
famous during the- diphtheria; epidemic of the 
past year.

Those who participated in the dash from Ne- 
nana to Nome, traveled in short relays, carrying 
a single box of antitoxin on their otherwise emp
ty sleds. Yet they were acclaimed as heroes by 
the outside world, due to the inclination of the 
public to applaud the spectacular.' But the mail 
teams traveling the same route, heavily laden, 
carrying the bulk of the antitoxin and bucking 
the same storms, were never given a thought. 
Naturally in the North the mail dogs were con: 
sidered as only a means to an end. They were 

(Continued on Page 27)

GOYNE’S M AIL TEAM  LEAVING NENANA
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KOBUK
By LYNN GOYNE

HE largest pup among a litter of nine 
Huskies of tlie Kobuk country, was 
called Kobuk, simply because be bad 

to have a name and even as a puppy bis sturdy 
rugged frame suggested the country of bis birtb. 
As be grew up he'never showed the aptitude that 
characterizes a leader— there was no sudden 
twitching of his pointed, wolf-like ears, or quick 
tensing of muscles at a spoken command from 
his master. Instead, every action of his was 
slow— slower than any of the rest of the team, 

-so when it came time to break'them into a team 
he became a “ wheeler,”  But even there he was. 
too slow to stand the pace of his brothers, so, as 
is usually the case where there is always a de
mand for dogs, he was sold. After that first ex
change he had many different owners. He 
brought a fair price, but he always carried that 
unwritten tag, “ A  good dog, but too slow,”  un
til he reached the Yukon.

There in one of the many mail teams was a 
place that he could fill. He was a wheeler still, 
for even in a mail team he was too slow to go in 
the swing,' For six winters he was in the Yukon 
mail team throwing his weight, against the loads, 
or holding the sleds to the trail as the driving 
snowstorms strove to tear them away, a power
ful dog that never seemed to get tired. His own
er had many offers for him from the other car
riers, but .he had no desire to part with a dog 
that saved him as many hours, on the “  gee pole ”  
as Kobuk did.

When Kobuk’s owner became one of the 
mail carriers on the new Kuskokwim mail route, 
between Nenana and the Iditarod country, Ko
buk, although an old dog, came along. On the 
first trip everything was in a turmoil. Part of 
the country traversed had only trap lines to fol
low, sleds Were broken, dogs played out and the; 
first mail was lost on th'e North Fork of the Kus-

kokwiin, the carriers having taken the wrong 
trail, returning only after all supplies .gave out; 
while the relief teams following a week later 
with more mail and dog-feed, arrived at Lake 
Minchumina with only a few gunnies of rolled 
oats—no dogfish nor fat of any kind. But, as 
the mail had to go through, the teams continued 
on their way, the drivers hoping to get the dog 
feed from the natives at Telida. •

A  foot of fresh snow had fallen since the 
second mail had passed by, making their trail 
difficult to follow, for they, also, were having 
trouble going through, as was evidenced by the 
signs along the trail. Hours were often lost 
in picking up the right trail. It was necessary 
for one of the men to be ahead breaking trail and 
watching for places where the teams ahead had 
made mistakes. . On the second day several of 
the dogs. refused their feed, as it made them 
sick, for they had been used to .fish while the 
rolled oats was even uncooked^ as no cooking pan 
had come with the feed. Cut by the wind a t. 
night,, the dogs lay in the hollows they had dug 
in the snow, curled up on a 'few  spruce boughs 
that had been broken from the sparse trees.

KOBUK— “ A Real Dog.
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Late the fifth evening the teams arrived at Tel- 
ida, the end o f their relay, after having dropped 
one of the mails about ten miles back when the 
dogs-had started giving out. Several of them 
too weak to keep up with the team were strung 
out along the trail following as best they might. 
But Kobuk was still in the collar, even though 
he had not eaten the rolled oats for the last three 
days, but he wouldn’t quit until he dropped be
cause of the strong strain of his wolf forefathers.

The natives, when questioned about the 
other teams, answered with the inevitable, “ No 
save. - By devious means the drivers found out 
that the only native who could1 speak English 
had gone with the teams and that the next day 
“ White man him come, him tell.”  So with that 
the men had to be content and wait. By pay
ing fifty cents apiece they were able to get a 
dozen, small, whitefish which were divided 
among the dogs that refused to eat the rolled 
oats; although, in the starved condition they 
were in, any of the dogs could have eaten, the lot.

Arriving in the following evening with the 
cached mail they found the ‘ white men.. ’ already 
at the village. They turned out to be a couple 
of trappers who said the other mail team's had 
just left the next village that morning and that 
they had bought all the fish available there. So 
with no relay team to meet them and no feed to 
go on with, as no more could be obtained from 
the Indians, at that village, the carriers decided 
to turn back with empty sleds. Half of a feed 
for the dogs had been cached on the back trail. 
So they knew that it would be necessary to go 
back with only one stop— make in two days what 
had taken five to come. Traveling by moon
light in the early morning, all through the short 
day, it was almost midnight when they finally 
reached the cache. The leader of one o f the 
teams had given Out and was just carried in on 
the sled, his place being taken by a spare lead
er. Three or four of the dogs that had given 
out before, had been turned loose again. The 
carriers put. up the tent for the last time, (they 
left it there) taking the dog harness in to dry 
off the sweaty collars, for they wanted to give 
the dogs every chance to dp their best on .the

following day. They rested a few hours, until 
the moon had risen well. In the meantime, the 
dogs turned loose had come in and the rolled 
oats was divided among the teams, Kobuk and 
several others again refusing to touch] it.

When the moonlight lit the trail well, they 
started. The cold, frosty air, the warm har
nesses and empty sleds, seemed to give new life 
to the teams—they swung along at a good-trot. 
Occasionally a herd of caribou or a moose would 
be scented—never seen, though their presence 
and direction were indicated by the action of 
the dogs. But, by daylight, several of the dogs 
were going with slack traces, often with taut 
neck lines and in a short time had to be cut out 
of the team. The leader that had given out the 
evening before, again had to be put on the sled, 
for he was too weak to follow. The teams slowed 
down, ho longer trotting; even their walk was 
slow.

Just a red glow to the West indicated the 
last of the day as the teams reached the head of 
Lake Minchumina, nine miles from the Road 
House. In the first team there were seven dogs 
still in the harness, while in the other there were 
only four, left; two quarter wolves, the part 
Bird-dog leader, and Kobuk. Before a mile had 
been traversed the leader and one of the'quarter 
wolves gave ■ out, no longer able to work and 
barely able to walk—the other team had pulled 
out of hearing distance so there was no chance 
of getting even a trail dog for a leader. The 
driver first tried the remaining quarter wolf, 
but he refused to lead, so he had to put the sick 
dog, Kobuk, in the lead. Kobuk had never been 
in the lead before, he hadn’t eaten for five days, 
yet, because he didn’t know what it was to give 
up, he leaned in the collar for he was too weak 
to pull. Head down, eyes almost closed, he made 
a pitiful object as he went slowly on, struggling 
against the weight of his almost dead body, as 
it pulled him first to one side and then to the 
other when he was trying to head straight for 
the other team. At times he had to stop, even 
to turn nearly a quarter of the way around in 
order to head in the direction the other team

(Continued on Page 29)
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Locked
By CHARLES E. BUNNELL..

SJiHT SOMETIMES happens in the rutting l|jjj season when the caribou are banding that 
two bulls engage in encounter, and so fierce is 
the conflict and so shaped are their antlers that 
they become locked and all efforts of the combat
ants are powerless to disengage them. The con
test is lost to both and there remains only a pair 
of locked antlers to tell the story.

A  lone' prospector after floundering until 
the middle of the afternoon with a heavy .pack 
on his back across the wide valley of swamps 
and nigger-heads which lies between two prom
inent, mountain ranges on the left limit of the 
Yukon River came to firm footing at the base 
of a mountain which appeared to him to offer 
a fairly easy climb to the table-land of the range. 
Slipping out of his packstraps he set down his 
pack and gathered some dry sticks for a fire. 
After a cup of tea and a brief rest he reversed 
the “ slipping out”  process and slowly began 
the climb to the summit.

Carefully picking his way he had gone only 
a mile or so when an old caribou trail which 
showed signs of recent use provided an easy path 
for his upward climb. At an elevation of some 
two thousand feet the trail had become a regu
lar caribou highway, and when he finally made 
the last pull and gained the summit he saw be
fore him thousands of the trail-makers feeding 
upon the moss carpet of the plateau. A  slight 
depression behind a knoll just at the edge of the 
table-land afforded shelter from the gentle 
breeze that was blowing towards him and pro
vided an excellent place, from which to observe 
the band'. The feeding was about finished and 
the herd was ready to move when two bulls of 
equal size and strength seemed unexpectedly to 
come into sudden contact. To the prospector I t ' 
was a longed-for opportunity to see a fair fight 
in the open. The rest of the herd paid but lit

tle attention and began to move away slowly. 
With each advantage of the one over the other, 
the flying moss and dirt, the strike, the swing, 
the crashing antlers, to the knees, the straight 
shove back with stiff legs, the heart of the pros
pector beat fiercely and gladly would he have 
staked his pack on either as the winner. The 
last of the herd was nearly off t h e feeding 
ground when with renewed efforts the two came 
together with a violent crash that seemed for an 
instant to hold them stunned. It was their last 
encounter and it was fully a minute before the 
prospector realized what had happened. Their 
antlers were , locked and they were unable to sep
arate them.

There then began a struggle of another kind, 
a struggle for life instead of a contest to death. 
Sometimes both noses were pointed almost 
straight u p ; there was the turn that brought 
them side to side; they surged first to one side 
and then to the other; one is down but up again; 
there is the quick, jump back, the twisting pull 
but the antlers are locked. From the standpoint 
of the prospector no greater calamity could have 
happened for no fight should be finished in this 
fashion.

The whld had increased slightly and was
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now full in the prospector’s face. The sun had 
dropped behind the second range some minutes 
ago and the sole spectator of the fight on the 
mountain was debating what to do when from 
not more than a quarter of a mile away there 
came the howl of the hound of hell, the timber 
wolf. Not the prospector alone heard this curse 
of the caribou. The terror of the bulls was un
mistakable. With all the force they could com
mand they surged back and forth, fell, gathered 
up again but could not separate. The locking 
was perfect; the unlocking was hopeless. The 
howl came nearer; it was joined by others; and 
it seemed but an instant until the form of first 
one, then another and all at once the whole pack 
gained the table-land and quickly surveyed the 
two bulls with strength gone but desperately 
making a last effort. Surging, falling, recover
ing but not unlocking, the bulls were saved frdm

any lingering death. With the snap of a few 
pairs of jaws the cords of their legs were cut and 
as they sank to the ground a pair of timber 
wolves fastened their fangs in the neck of each. 
Briefly now, for the fight is over. A  pack of 
wolves, two caribou skeletons, the . prospec
tor resumes his journey, crosses the moss carpet, 
and heads for a trapper’s cabin at timber line, 
down the mountain. Two weeks later he climbs 
the mountain and carries with him to the cabin 
the locked caribou horns.

And thus it happens in the rutting, season 
season when the caribou are banding that two 
bulls engage in encounter, and so fierce is the 
conflict and so shaped are their antlers that 
they become lpcked and all efforts of the com
batants are powerless to disengage them. The 
contest is lost to both and there remains only 
a pair of locked antlers to tell the story.

W ith the Mining Society
With the election of a new group of officers 

early last fall, the Mining Society has shown 
much greater activity than in any previous Col
lege year. Robert McCombe was elected presi
dent; Arthur Loftus, vice-president; Richard 
Schoeser, secretary-treasurer; T. Loftus, master 
of ceremonies. The first activity of the year was 
the giving of the annual miners’ dance, of No
vember 2 1 .

One purpose of the Society is to kindle a 
spirit of good fellowship among those studying 
mining at the Coliege, and to this end it has in
vited in the mining short course men as associ
ate members, giving them. the right to attend 
meetings, smokers, and entertainments in gen
eral as the guests of the regular members.

On the sixth of March, . the Society will 
hold a “ smoker”  to which will be invited all 
former short course miners, the men on the fac
ulty, and many men prominent in mining about 
Fairbanks. Listed on the programme is a pan
ning contest expected to be extremely interest
ing to old placer men at least. Two or three 
boxing bouts, a wrestling bout, several songs by 
a popular,comedian, and a short skit in which

the “ pledge”  this year is the principal star, are 
other features planned (form ally). These will 
be followed by a banquet in the dining room 
of the New Dormitory.

The best single feature that the Mining So
ciety has so far inaugurated in its policy, is the 
initiating of a technical essay contest on mining 
lines to be held each year. All members of the 
mining society are eligible. The paper must be 
presented orally before the Society and the 
judges, consisting of the mining faculty. It is 
judged on the delivery, the English, and on the 
text. The writer of the best technical paper will 
be awarded a completely equipped Brunton com
pass, valued at $40. The f  ollowing are the titles 
of the papers entered with the names of those 
who will give them.

Summary of the Platinum Fields of the World 
with a Special Article on the Sallchuk Mine—  
George Lingo.

The Dredging Possibilities of Nugget creek. 
— John McCombe.

A  Geological Reconnaissance of the Coast

( Continued on Page 29)
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Moose Meat
As told by Eugene Nelson to John McCombe

N O TE: There are few if. any parts of A l
aska that Eugene Nelson has not traveled. He 
has traversed the head waters of the Tanana, 
knows every foot of the great Kuskokwim coun
try, and the trail of his dog sled has been left 
along the edge of the Arctic sea from Herschel 
Island to Point Barrow. The story that he tells 
below is but one of the many amusing incidents 
that have been a part of his adventurous life.

T W AS late in January when I became 
weary of prospecting, bundled up my 
camp kit, hitched the dogs to the sleigh 

and headed for the Yukon a hundred miles to 
the south.. Strange as it may seem this section 
of the country had been full of game all through 
the summer season, but as fall and Winter set 
in I had not seen anything larger than a ptar
migan and they were scarce.

As my store of provisions had been some
what depleted .and I had no fresh meat all win
ter, it seemed that I confined my thoughts to 
one subject only— moose meat—not caribou or 
fish, no, all else was crowded from my mind. 
The more I thought of it the more intense grew 
the desire.

It was mid afternoon of my second day out 
and I was traveling down the stream when the 
dogs. Suddenly stopped and seemed desirous of 
leaving the trail. Just ahead of the leader was 
the fresh track of a moose. I  would have liked 
to have gone after him but realized that it was 
too late in the day so mushed on to a cabin that 
was not far away.

I was up early next morning and after a 
hurried breakfast was soon following up the 
moose track I  had crossed the previous day. I 
soon learned that the moose was headed for high
er ground where the snow was not so deep. In 
hope of discovering him feeding at the head of 
one of the small gulches, I  kept below the ridge 
top under cover of the trees yet high enough to

see him should he start to go over the top.
It was late and I was hungry and weary 

when I finally gave up the chase and headed for 
camp. I started down the first small creek I 
came to that would bring me to the main stream 
which I had been traveling on. It was crooked 
and hard traveling so I decided to try to short
en my journey by cutting across the bench which 
was not high. This was an unlucky move for 
I had scarcely gone a quarter of a mile before 
I pitched headfirst into an old prospect shaft. 
Luckily one of my snowshoes caught in the lag
ging and stopped my descent, leaving me hang
ing headfirst in utter darkness. It took me the 
better part of an hour to get out. My feelings 
and thoughts were anything but the sweetest as 
I finished my long tramp back to the cabin.

The following morning, I was on my way 
once more and camped that night in the open 
beneath a storm laden sky. I struck the flats in 
as dirty weather as I have ever seen, which did 
not improve my disposition any. Arriving at 
Circle City, I  rested two days and was off again 
for Fairbanks. On the trail I met an old friend 
who was freighting provisions over the Summit. 
As he was relaying, he said he would be back to 
the rescue cabin that night where I also intend
ed to roost. It was dark, however, before I ar
rived. As is usual with everyone on the trail, 
I was hungry as a spring bear. I put away the 
dogs, and as it was snowing, I stepped into the 
cache to hang up the harnesses. Groping around 
in the dark my hands came in contact with some
thing that gave me a most satisfactory thrill. 
Could it be possible? I had a small piece of 
candle in my parka pocket and struck a light. 
By its dim glare I beheld a most pleasing sight. 
It was almOst too good to be true—a whole quar
ter of moose. The grim satisfaction with which 
I set about getting some of it into the bean pot! 
was emphasized at short intervals by chuckles 
of glee, until the kettle was boiling over a crack
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ling spruce fire. For two hours I boiled that 
meat and I became convinced that this moose 
came from the original plant that produced the 
rubber tree. The more I chewed on it the tough
er it would get. It had an unusually good flav
or but it would not be masticated. I simply had 
to. cut it up into little pieces and swallow them 
whole* I had just finished my meal when Spence 
drove in. I shouted a greeting with the admoni
tion that he make.haste as the beanipot was still 
hot and I had cooked some of that moose meat 
I found in the cache. “ What did you say you 
had cooked ? Moose meat ? Did you bring some 
with you?”  he questioned. ifNo, I found .it in 
the cache. ”  A  puzzled expression came over 
his face. All at once something seemed to dawn 
on him. He sat down on the wood pile with a 
roar of laughter that could have been heard a 
mile. Then he went into convulsions that were 
almost painful to see. I stood it for some time 
and reaching for a stick of wood I grabbed him 
by one leg. “ Now look here, old moss-face, you 
come through with the joke or else you will have 
to be taken some place to be put together.”  
“ Now, here, lay off. Say, that stick has knots 
on it .”  “ Will you come clean?”  “ Yes, sure. 
Wait,-let me get my breath, will you?”  It was 
like this,”  he went on, pausing at intervals to 
give vent to his mirth. “ I have been freighting 
here with two horses, one mule, and a dog team 
until the snow got too deep. I had an accident 
with the mule and had to kill him. Have been 
using him for dog feed and that was the last 
piece of him out there.”  Here he broke into a 
peel of laughter in which I joined most heartily. 
Spence was a good sport. He insisted that I 
bring on the meat pot. He would eat some mule 
if it killed him. He was about as successful as 
I had been and swore that the only similarity 
he could find in that mule and moose was that 
their names began with the same letter.

I did not see old Spence again for many 
years. I happened to be in the Iditarod one win
ter and was on my way to Flat Creek one day 
when I  caught up to a four-horse team. As 
the snow was too deep to pass conveniently, I 
whistled at the driver to gain his attention and

signaled him that I would like to pass. He stop
ped the team and I was just about opposite him 
with the dogs, when as I turned to thank him 
for his courtesy, to my astonishment be began 
to bray like a mule. For a few seconds I failed 
to get the idea, and then it all came back to me.
I hopped on that load like a mad Mullah after an 
unbeliever. We went down together-and after 
a short rough and tumble in the snow we pro
ceeded to greet each other in true Alaskan fash
ion which among friends consists of calling each 
other by the worst names you can think of.

The winter passed and the following sum-- 
mer I decided to return to Fairbanks. After 
saying good-bye to many friends, I went aboard 
the steamboat. The gang plank was pulled when 
someone shouted to me from the shore. I look
ed and there was my old friend, Spence. As 
I waved to him, be shouted, “ You long-eared, 
hungry mule-eating polecat, I may drift up your 
way sometime this winter, and if I do, be sure 
to have a good mule stew in the pot. And if I 
don’t, well, I ’11 just send you a porcupine sleep- . 
ing bag for a Christmas present. ’ ’ And then 
he brayed like a mule. The present has never 
arrived and I have never seen that long-eared 
Orang-Utan since, but every time I hear a mule 
bray I begin to look for him. Also, whenever 
I pass one of those long-eared equines on the trail 
I seem to get a slight ache in my jaws and they 
somewhat remind me of

MOOSE MEAT

A  NOTE ON THE MAIL DOG

(Continued from Page 21)

just doing their regular work, something they 
went through a thousand times. Nor did many 
of the Sourdoughs see cause for talk of medals 
or rewards. . . .. In a country where hardships 
were common it was not considered a great deed 
to stand a little hardship when someone was in 
dire need and relief was possible.

The June number of the Collegian will have 
many special features and-illustrations.
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mouhted police a bit of paper informing him 
that his presence was no longer a necessity nor 
a desirability for the’region. He took the hint 
and went out. It is this wakefulness and anti
cipatory spirit on the part of the police which 
controls the situation— a condition so wholly dif
ferent from that which but a few weeks before 
dominated the atmosphere of Skaguay and the 
American side of the trails, and led to the trag
ic episode of the ‘ Soapy’ Smith revolt.”

Used as we have, become to the exorbitant 
prices of commodities during the War there 
is still a thrill of astonishment attached to a pe
rusal of advertisements current in Alaska dail
ies in ’98 and ’99, The scarcity of cows caused 
fresh milk to be valued at $60 a gallon, while a 
very good substitute, St. Charles cream, was de
livered for a dollar a ean. Oranges and lemons, 
when in season, were 75c apiece; potatoes and 
onions, 75c a pound; radishes, 75c a bunch of 
five pieces. Luxuries like watermellons were 
disposed of at $25 apiece; cucumbers, $5 each; 
chickens $100 for three. These prices were those 
existing under ordinary conditions of more or 
less regular transportation. When freighting 
became more irregular as in the early spring, 
many of these articles could not be bought at 
all, or at least only at huge and whimsical val
ues.

But the hardest part of this exchange for  
poor common mechanical civilization to stomach 
is the absurd value that these adventurers plac
ed on the gold they fought so hard to obtain. 
With the generosity of the strong they squan
dered a fortune in a shower of nuggets upon a 
thirteen-year-old singer in a theater, not because 
she was so very good, nor yet so very pretty, but 
simply because they wished vto do this thing. 
They flung away their gold where it brought 
them the keenest pleasure to do so, the while 
grinning madly at the penny-snatching weakling 
pawing over his little hoard and muttering at 
the cruel Providence that so arranged things 
that he could; not take his moneys with him 
when he died.
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had gone. When spoken to encouragingly he 
would make an. attempt to wag his tail and, 
trying to look around, would often stumble and 
fall. But the will to go on never faltered, with
in him. So on they went, the driver (who was 
getting weak, for the men’s supplies also had 
run low) pushing on the sleigh,;the quarter wolf 
pulling, the other -two stumbling along, while 
Kobuk led, wandering in circles yet always striv
ing to keep his line tight.

Five hours later that strange procession ar
rived at the Road House where food and rest 
awaited them. Long into the night the dogs 
turned loose kept coming in, one by one, until 
they were all there that would ever come in ; 
while Kobuk lay in a dog kennel sleeping the 
sleep of the just with his belly full of fish. In 
a couple of days he would be in the harness 
again, stiff, but ready to go. He was just a dog, 
but as his master said, “ A  real dog, if ever there

WITH THE MINING SOCIETY

{Continued from Page 25)

Cann Studio
INCORPORATED 

Kodaks and Kodak Supplies at 
Outside Prices

Kodak Finishing, Enlarging, Hand Coloring 

and A rtistic Fram ing

P O R TR A IT  S TU D IO  IN  C O N N EC TIO N  

W e can take your photo, day or night.

Post Cards, Alaskan Views, Souvenirs, Eskimo 
Carved Ivory and Curios

FAIRBANKS, ALASKA

Range Batholith.— George King.
Metallurgical Problems Involved in the Pref

erential Flotation of a Complex Silver-Lead- 
Zine Ore of the Kantishna.— Donald A. Morgan.

The Diamond Fields of British Guiana.— Rob-, 
ert McCombe.

The college has had the good fortune this 
year to have as speakers at assembly three mem
bers of the Detroit Arctic Expedition. Ben 
Eielson, former Fairbanks teacher and aviator, 
who pilots one of the giant planes of the expe
dition, spoke of his experiences in aviation cir
cles in the States and o f the probable future de
velopment of air routes’ in and thru Alaska. 
The other speakers were Major Lanphier, gov
ernment observer, and Captain G. H. Wilkins, 
commander Of the party.

Official M erchant for International 
j*3 T a iloring Company

jjj JAKE MARKS |
Ui FAIRBANKS, A LA SK A
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The Empress Circuit of Alaska
Operating the Finest Theatres in the North

Co r d o v a , s e w a r d , v a l d e z , a n c h o r a g e , F a i r b a n k s

Showing only the best films produced, accompanied by pipe organs and grand pianos, 
with the best Musicians to Play Them 

AUSTEN E. LATHROP, Manager

McIntosh and Kubon

D rugs and M edicinal Preparations, Serums and 
V accines, A ssay and Photographic Chemicals, 
“ I-P”  Looseleaf Note and M emo B ooks, Eaton, 
Crane & P ike ’s Stationery, A ugustine & K yer ’s 
Candy, Cigars, Cigarettes, French  Perfum es and 
Toilet N ecessities.

T H E  C O R N ER  DRUG STOR E  
A T  FAIRBAN KS 

K nown Throughout Alaska

SMITH BROTHERS
W IN C H E S T E R  STO R E  

Sole A gents for

A ll W inchester Goods, R ifles, and A m m unition 
Im ported M auser R ifles 

V ictrolas and V ictor  R ecords 

Second A venue, Near Cushman Street 
FA IRB A N K S, A L A SK A

Waechter Brothers Company
Wholesale and Retail

Fresh Meats and Livestock

The Mocha Cate
A N  E N TIR EL Y N E W  R E STA U R A N T

fteat and clean ; best pf cook ing .and  only 
the best m eats and foods served.

BOW LIN G AND CARD ROOM S IN 
CONNECTION

Second A venue Fairbanks, A laska

MINERALS WANTED
W e are alw ays buying m inerals o f  many kinds. 
W hat have you? M ail us sam ples o f any loose 
crystals, fine groups o f  crystals or pure masses 
o f  rare minerals.' If specim ens are beautiful 
so much the better, b\jt w e also buy ugly min
erals i f  they have scientific interest. M eteorites 
are especially  desired. W e  are the largest 
dealers in the world. Over sixty years o f help
ful service at the same location—

W A R D ’S N A TU R A L  S C IE N C E  
E S T A B L IS H M E N T  

84-102 C ollege A ve. R ochester, N. Y.
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The E. H. Mack Company
Successors to H. E. St. George Realty Co., and St. George and Cathcart.

R EA L E S T A T E  PU B L IC  A C C O U N TIN G  F IR E  A N D  L IF E  IN SU R A N C E
SA FE D E P O S IT  BOXES BO N D IN G  C O M PA N Y N O TA R Y PU B LIC

A G EN TS FOR A U TO  L IN E  TO C H IT IN A  A N D  E LS E W H E R E

“Tell Your Troubles to ‘E. H .’ ' 

SECOND AN D CUSHM AN STS. FAIRBANKS, A LA SK A

Avakoff and Brown, Jewelers
T H E  G OLDEN H E A R T  OF A LAS K A

M anufacturers of Nugget and Ivory Jewelry— Ivory Souvenirs 
Expert W atchm akers, Jewelers and Engravers. - Dia

FA IRB A N K S A LA SK A

and Indian Moccasins, 
mond Setters

ANCHORAGE

BERG
The Tailor and Clothier 

SUITS MADE TO ORDER 
Reliable Merchandise

F IR ST A YE . FA IRB A N K S

INDEPENDENT
L U M B E R  C O .

Largest Stock of Finished and 
Rough Lumber in Interior Alaska,

Fairbanks Alaska

Pozza’s Junk Store
What you don’t want we buy; 
What you want we sell.

O ffice U. S. Grill Phone 157-B

Roy Lund’ s Auto Stage
R egular Service 

U. S. MAIL— FAIRBAN KS SOUTH  
RICH ARDSON H IGH W AY 

Fast Cars or Trucks 

FOR HIRE 
Leave any hour on short notice for 

R ichardson— V aldez— Alaskan Range
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a  m  t  n  % t  is  LIFE’S GREATEST I

Assayer s Supplies
Laboratory Apparatus, Chemicals, Reagents,

Braun-Knecht-Heimann Company
Founded 1852

S 576-584 Mission Street

I E-D-U-C- A-T-I-O- IV
jjj - - - ................................... — — .............

It teaches one to know

1  
m

F O LLO W  T H E  C O LLEG E C R O W D  TO  . u- x t  t e u t / t e s  u / i e  i u  n u u w  -k

i  hs*f THE MODEL CAFE Im tne oesi. k n u p p e  y o u l e  b u r g l i n  jjj
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  F A IR B A N K S , A LA S K A  j§
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ASSET

U. S. Grill
THE HOME OF ALL GOOD 

THINGS TO EAT

Second Avenue

Fairbanks - Alaska

When you think of Seward 
Say

Hotel Seward
Strictly Modern

Steam heat — Hot and cold water 
One of the best in the North

Seward Alaska

You
can have your clothes made 

to order.
Any style you wish.

Made from the very best material 
SUITS FROM $38.00 AND UP

MARK SELLS
FAIRBANKS, ALASKA

Storage Repairing

Johnston’s Garage
CHEVROLET DEALER  

Parts and Service 

FAIRBANKS
First and N oble Phone 2PB
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R obert Lavery H allet B ailey

The House of Quality
LA V E R Y  & B A IL E Y

Fancy and Staple Groceries
Gasoline Service Station 

'Miners’ Supplies, Crockery, Granite, T in  and 
Glassware; Buyers and Exporters of 

Raw Furs and Skins

Cushman St. and Second Ave. Fairbanks

Fairbanks Clothing Co.
CUSHM AN STR EE T

H A N D L E  L IN E S  OF H IG H  Q U A L IT Y  GOODS 

IN  M E N ’S W E A R IN G  A P P A R E L  O N L Y  .

LIVE AND LE T-LIVE PRICES

Garden Island Restaurant
Q U A L IT Y — S E R V IC E  

L O U IS  ROSE, Propr.

Garden Island Fairbanks

NORDALE HOTEL
A. J; N O R D A LE , Propr.

NEW AND STRICTLY MODERN

Second and Lacy FA IR B A N K S , A LAS K A

HEALY RIVER COAL CORP.
Healy Forks, Alaska 

MINERS AND DISTRIBUTORS OF SUNTRANA 
High Grade Coal 

A ustin  E. Lathrop Oscar Weber
President. Fairbanks Rep.
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M ININ G EN G IN EERIN G -
Appeals to the young man with pioneer blood in his veins. THE 

SCHOOL OF MINES of the ALASKA COLLEGE. 
Situated in the heart of a mining country and with the very best 

modem laboratory equipment—
Offers unusual opportunity for thorough and practical courses in 

MINING GEOLOGY —  METALLURGY Board and room  at the new College 
Tuition is free dorm itory, $55.00 per month.

H A R R Y  PH ILLIPS

CIGARS, TOBACCOS, CANDIES

FAIRBANKS

TIB BIT & LANE,

Largest and Leading H otel in Fairbanks

82 W E L L -F U R N IS H E D  ROOMS

Stables for  H orses and Dogs 

Popular Prices FA IRB A N K S, A L A SK A -,

in

| K IM B A L L  PIANOS t o  y o u
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DIRECT FROM THE FACTORY

From “ Forthest-North” to Cape Horn— in many countries—-K IM B A L L  Pianos ar^  Supreme in Tone, 
Action and D urability. The Student Body of the Alaska Agricultural College and School of Mines 
Recently Purchased the Kim ball and Enthusiastically endorses this Piano. W rite  for Catalog 
and Prices

W. W. KIMBALL COMPANY
M AK ER S: K im ball Grand and U pright Pianos, Rep- E STABLISH ED 1857
roducing Pianos, Player Pianos, Pipe Organs and 
Phonographs. Kim ball Bldg. Chicago, 111.

Capital Stock, $29,000

You Can Have Your Clothes Laundered

SAME' DAY AS RECEIVED

High Class Hand W ork  Department 
W ork Called for  and Delivered

you send i t  to the

American Hand Laundry
JACK O'GARA, Propr.
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The Fairbanks Machine Shop
-PETERSON and NIELSEN, Props.

BOILER WORK, H EAVY MACHINE AND BLACKSMITH WORK

You are Sure of Satisfaction W hen Y o u r W ork is Done by Expert Mechanics

Our Specialty-7-Acetylene Welding arid Auto Repairing

STOP at the

Kennedy’s Grocery TANANA BAKERY
For the best at all times— F or a Good

Try COLLEGE INN Goods L U N C H
OR A  LO AF OF

They are the Creme de la Creme “Mother’s Bread”

AT FAIRBANKS
iN  T H E  GOLDEN H E A R T  O F A L A S K A , 

YOU CAN B U Y 
B est M ade W om en ’s W earing Apparel, Phoe
nix H osiery, Cantilever Shoes, Utz & Dunn. 
Shoes, Gage Hats, M unsingwear Underwear, 
Fur Coats, Kenyon Sport Coats, and Dresses 

Shipm ents R eceived  W eek ly

GORDON’S
Anchorage Fairbanks

The latest patterns in
Rugs, Linoleum and Wall Paper, 

T: also
Furniture and Building Material

Andrew Nerland
CUSHM AN ST. FAIRBANKS

Samson Hardware Company
Mining Machinery and Mining Supplies 

Garden Island, Alaska

£
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a
i
£
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Is it really ever too cold to build?
Even at below-zero temperatures 

concrete construction can be suc
cessfully carried on. Write us for 
our literature on how to build in 
cold weather. No charge or obliga
tion.

Superior Portland Cement Co.
1003 Seaboard Bldg.
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SEATTLE, Wash.

“The Original Plaster Wallboard of the West'

“TO PATCH  
A HOLE 

or
BUILD A  
HOME”

Gov’t engineers selected “Perfection”
for Alaska schools and o t h e r  Gov’t PERMANENT
buildings, as the best possible material a rttq ttp
for walls and ceilings. It is the best
gypsum plaster in sheets and is nailed FIREPROOF
to rafters and studding just like lumber.

Ask your local dealer about “ P erfection " or  w rite to the makers for sample and booklet. 
W E STE R N  W A LLB O A R D  CO.— 4527 9th A venue, So.— SE A TT LE



The First National Bank of Fairbanks
FAIRBANKS, ALASKA

Resources Over $1,000,000.00
We Issue Loeal and Foreign Drafts and Travellers’ Checks 

Requests from out of town customers given careful attention

WE SOLICIT YOUR BUSINESS

The Farthest-North National Bank
y w i

You haven’t seen Alaska
Until you have traveled over

THE RICHARDSON TRAIL
Through the heart of the Alaska range, past the greatest 

variety of beautiful scenery on earth,

TRAVEL WITH THE

Richardson Highway Transportation 
Company

IN STUDEBAKER BIG-SIX TOURING CARS 

For further information write The R. H. T. Company 

CORDOVA  Alaska FAIRBANKS
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“QUALITY” “SERVICE”

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in
Staple and Fancy Groceries,

Hay, Grain and Feed.
Hardware and Building Material*,

Clothing, Boots and Shoes,
Paints, Oils and Glass,

“Ball Band” Rubber Goods,
General Merchandise of all Kinds

Northern Commercial Co. of Alaska
jEwWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWW VWWWWWWWWWWVWWWWWWWWVft

“DRESS WELL AND SUCCEED”

Stein-Bloch
SMART CLOTHES

You Calculate In Two Figures
The figure that goes into the clothes and the figure 

you pay for them. With a hand-tailored Stein-Bloch Suit 
we can fit the figure in the clothes as do no other clothes. 
With our policy of “big values bring big business” we not 
only meet the figure you want to pay, hut beat yous expec
tations.

M. A. PINSKA
FRONT STREET FAIRBANKS, ALASKA


