


When Xerxes wept
HPHE great Persian ruler gazed from a hill-top upon 
JL his vast army of a million men. It was the largest 

army that had ever existed. And he turned away with 
tears in his eyes because in a hundred years all trace 
of it would be gone. That army was a symbol of power, 
destructive and transient.
To-day in one machine, now being built in the General 
Electric shops, there is combined the muscular energy 
of two million men. This great machine, a steam turbine, 
is also a symbol of power—a new power that is con
structive and permanent.
Its unprecedented size, a record in construction of such 
machines, is a pledge to the people that the electrical 
industry is on the march, ever on the alert to supply 
plenty of electricity at a low cost to all.

 _______________    • -74-17GC

GENERAL ELECTRIC

This
with a ___
kilowatts (280,000 hors
will be installed in the nc_______
of the State Line Generating Com
pany near Chicago. What a 
striking contrast between this 
huge generating unit and the 
group of home devices it operates 
—MAZDA lamps, fans, vacuum 
cleaners, and many others. Yet 
General Electric makes both.

G E N E 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 , NEW YORK



v o l.. VI. DECEMBER, 1927 No 1

<̂ favth.e§i-(QNsorth G$Bolle£ian
Issued by the Students and Faculty of 

The Alaska Agricultural College and School of Mines 
College, Alaska

Subscription ^Rates Seventy-Five Cents (Per Year;. Single Copies Twenty-Five Cents

FACULTY ADVISERS
ERNEST N. PATTY ' OTIS RICHARDSON

COLLEGIAN STAFF
CHARLES OLIVER THOMPSON - - - - - - - - - - Editor
L. C. DOHENY - - - - - - - - - - - . .  Associate Editor
JOHN B. DORSH - - - - - - - - - Assistant Editor
ALBERT VTSCA - - - * - - - Business Manager
MARTHA RATHJENS - - - - r - - - - - Advertising Manager
HAROLD C. DILL - - - - - - - - - - -  Circulation Manager

C O N T E N T S
A REPRESENTATIVE GATHERING ..........................   ,...........     2
A RELIC OF A TRAGEDY, C. L. Andrews .................................................   4
EN ROUTE TO COLLEGE, G. D. Drisko  ...................         .‘, 7
EDITORIAL ........................................................................................      10

The Alaska College 
Books are Cheap

TO ADD TO THE DIGNITY...................................   11
BUILDING THE TANANA VALLEY RAILROAD ..............................................................  12
BUILDINGS AND GROUNDS......................     14
THE PROSPECTOR'S HEAVEN, G. Raymond Hood ....................................... *................  15
IN THE ALEUT COUNTRY, John B. Dorsh .................................................................  17
MAKING THE STAKE, L. C. Doheny......................................................................................   19
LET’S GO FOR A RIDE, Otto B. Schott .......  21
THE FIRST SCHOLARSHIP ............................     22
THE CARIBOU’S BOO .................................................................................................................... 23



F  A R T  H  E  S T  - N O  R  T  H  C  0  L  L  E  (i 1 A  N 3

came Doris McConnell, who vigorous and cap
able disposition won her the distinction of being 
the only feminine assistant to the-Postmaster, 
and a propentious opponent in basketball. Val
dez had the good fortune to win the Phipps 
Scholarship for 19^7 in the person Of John Wil
cox, in whose eye burns the light of genial satire. 
With him came Harve Ashby, a runner-up for 
the Scholarship, who has since made a notable 
showing as he staggers to and from the station 
with the College mail. Seward is represented 
by Marit Eide, whose assiduity and methodical 
disposal of her daily routine has aroused uni
versal admiration and envy. Anchorage’s dele
gation was exclusively masculine: Joseph Bell, 
whose umpiring at indoor baseball is without 
stain and without reproach; Philip Gill, steward 
of the coffee urn; Samuel Moyer, a' basketball 
man ; Harold StrandBerg; and Morris. Ander
son, who is distinguished from our other Ander
son by the tender appelation ‘ Swede.1 ’ Harold 
Dill, our most enterprising man of letters, and 
Robert Lyle, our most passionate devotee of the

study of insect life, .come from Nome. Fair
banks has contributed a large gioup, compris
ing : Robert Boyd, a basketball man; Jean Bun
nell, also action upon the floor, and Secretary 
for the Class; Helene Durand, whose charming, 
voice " is universally - admired; Thomas Hunt,

Fairbanks

whose Socratic manner is an object of envy ; 
Edna Kramer, another basketballite; the Kubon 
brothers, Walter and Fred, both-of whom possess 
a mighty swing with a bat; Ben McFarland, who 
-expects to begin his career where the Six Brown 
Brothers leave off; Charles McGrath; and How
ard {Doc)" Romig, vice-president of the Class. 
His success in basketballis' evident; his ability 
with the scapel we are willing to take on faith.

A considerable number of students, , attract- : 
cd principally by the - unusual opportunities 
Alaska is able to offer from its natural resources

(Continued on page twenty-seven)

; “Outside”
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CA (Relic o f a Tragedy'
By C. L, A n d r e w s

Chy-nik and Iron Kettle

(Editor’s note: The chy-nik; or small copper
kettle here illustrated, stands in the Historical Col
lection of the Alaska Agricultural College. It is of 
interest, partly from its age and manufactuer, but 
chiefly from its connection with a tragedy. . The dis
aster in which Sir John Franklin lost not only his 
life, but his ships the “Erubus” and “Terror," and 
the ships’-companies without exception, was destined 
some five years later to bring to his death a young 
lieutenant in the British navy under circumstances 
which could not be foreseen. The kettle recalls the 
only case in the history of central Alaska in Which 
the Indians attacked a frontier post with the pur
pose of destroying it and (apparently) of extermin
ating its inhabitants. It stands about five inches in 
height, and has a diameter of six inches. Its heavy 
iron bail, or handle, is strongly attached by means 
of eyes riveted to the circumference. The passage 
of time has left patches of green oxide upon it, but 
the greater part of its external surface is covered 
with a heavy layer of soot. From the thickness of 
this layer it seems probable that it is the residuum 
from the fames over which the kettle hung during 
the period when the owner was dependent upon it 
for his dinner. Some vestiges of the peaty soil in 
which it has lain buried still cling to the interior. 
Nearly seventy-five years elapsed between the day 
when it fell beneath the flaming ruins of the Russian 
Post, and the day when the water exposed it once 
more to the light. Through the kindness , of Mr. C. 
L. Andrews it came into the possession of the Col

lege. At our request he has consented to contribute 
the following article, in which he relates the events 
which give historical interest to the chy-nik. ,

A wooden monument to Lieutenant Barnard was 
still standing in 1883 when Nulato with visited by 
Lieutenant Fred. Schwatka. It was already nearly 
invisible among the small growth.)

T THE Agricultural College there is a 
small copper kettle, a chy-nik, perhaps 
it might be called by the Russians from 

whose country it came, that recalls a tragedy con
nected with the search for Sir John Franklin. It 
came from the ruins of a building at the place 
where Lieutenant Barnard was killed by the 
Indians of the Koyuk.uk, and was found by the 
washing away of the foundation of the ruins of 
the structure during the spring of 1923.

Sir John is perhaps the greatest of all Arctic 
explorers. He sailed on his last expedition in 
command of two ships, H. M. S. “ Erebus,”  
under him as captain and with a full complement 
of 70 men; and H. M. S. “ Terror,”  Fras. R. M. 
Orozier, Captain, with 68 men. The ships set 
out froni Sheerness, England, May 26th, 1845, 
passed th6 Whale-Fish Islands July 12th, 1845,
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going into the region near Prince William Land 
where Captain Amundsen wintered on his 
journey through the North-West Passage. No 
message having come from him for three years 
it was determined in 1847 to send out relief 
expeditions, and among the many ships that 
sailed on this mission was the ship ‘ ‘ Enter
prise,”  in command of Captain Colli nson, with 
•J. J. Barnard as a lieutenant.

The voyage of the ship is one of the most 
interesting in the annauls of the North, but 
this paper will only be concerned with one 
incident in, its voyage, that connected with the, 
history of the little copper kettle that lies in 
the museum of the College. When Captain 
Collinson reached Point Hope on September 
30th, 1850,- he heard that a party of natives 
had informed Captain Moore, of the “ Plover,”  
who was also in those waters on the same mis
sion, that a vessel had arrived at Noo-vook 
(Point Barrow), where it was wrecked. in the 
spring of 1849. Collinson returned to Michael- 
owski (St. Michael) and there landed the 
assistant surgeon, Mr. Adams; Thomas Cousins, 
the captain of the main-top; and Mr. Barnard, 
the third lieutenant.

Various rumors had come to Captain 
Moore of the “ Plover,” : who was wintering 
in Kotzebue Sound, brought by natives of the 
Noatak, of two vessels being boarded by natives 
to the east of Point Barrow in the latter 
part of 1848, and other stories of two officers 
and eight men who had been on- the “ Ekko,”  
(which is within 35 days of the Michaelowski 
Redoubt), in April, 1848. Another.report was 
that two boats had arrived at the river called 
the Kopuk; that the crews were now dead; and 
buried by the natives ..there.

To investigate these rumors and to gather 
any possible information was the mission of 
Lieutenant Barnard, and his instructions, in 
part/ were as follows: * ‘ In the' event of obtain* 
ing any'palpable information of the missing 
expedition, you will endeavor to establish a 
communication with them, affording them in
formation as to the deposits of provisions; mid
way between Cape Smyth and Refuge-Inlet, as

well as on the third Seahorse Island from the 
north, etc. ”

In order to obtain further information, 
Lieutenant Barnard accompanied a Russian, 
“  Wassele Maxemof, the Governor of Darabin, ’ ’* 
on his return to his post on the Yukon. He con-. 
tinually received rumors of some Englishmen, 
“ living on one of the rivers of the Interior, and 
that they were in great distress.”  Barnard went 
to; Garushka (probably Unalakleet. C. L. A.), 
where he remained until January 9, 1851, then 
went across the portage for Darabin (Nu- 
lato).

On the 24th of February a letter was re 
eeived from Lieutenant Barnard saying he was 
badly wounded and asking for Mr. Adams to 
hasten to Darabin.

Mr. Adams left St. Michael on the 27th in 
company with Mr, Cousins, three Russians, a 
Tungoose, a native boy as interpreter, and with 
four, sledges drawn by 29 dogs. They arrived 
at their destination March 13th and found Mr. 
Barnard dead. The story of his death has been 
told by Mr. Wm. H. Dali, in his “ Resources of 
Alaska,’ ’ published in 1879, and as he heard it 
on the Yukon when he Was With the Western 
Union Telegraph Company party. It differs 
from the report of Mr. Adams which I will 
quote herein.

“ Darabin is the northernmost post on the 
Koepak. (Probably intended for Kwichpiak, the 
qld Russian name for the Yukon at the mouth. 
C/ L. A.) It is situated on the north bank of 
the river (here nearly a mile in width), about 
500 yards to the eastward of the native village 
Onalartoff, in lat. 64 degrees 32 minutes N., and 
about 170 miles froni the coast. Thie inhabitants, 
at the time of the attack, were the Governor, 
Worsele Maxemoff (or Darabin), six Russians,

(*) The MS. is by a man not familiar with 
Russian and he has mixed up the trader’s name, 
and the place, I am sure. The trader, who was not 
a Governor, for the Russians did not use that term 
in the Company, (The H. B. Co. had Governors), 
but the Russian American Company had a GLAV- 
NIA PRAVJTEL, which means Chief Manager. A 
small post ^as certainly not the seat of a Gover
nor. The man was probably Wassele Maxenoff or 
perhaps more properly Vasili Maximoff Darabin. 
See. Dali’s account in his “Alaska and. Its Re
sources .” -• C. L. A.
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and a native boy, one of the Russians and a na
tive boy having been sent to the Koukuk River. 
(Note: Ko-u-kuk. Now Koyukuk. C. L. A.)

“  The two principal buildings (the Governor’s 
house and the barracks) are fifty and sixty feet 
in length by sixteen and twenty feet in breadth; 
they are placed opposite each other, as if intend
ed to form two sides of a square. The bath and 
storehouses from part of the side next the woods; 
that near the river is open. The cooking-house 
is in the middle of the square. A space of about 
sixty yards has been cleared round the buildings; 
beyond this is a dense forest of pines, with a few 
birches intermixed. (Spruce and Birches:■ Ed.)

‘ ‘ The houses are one -story high, and built 
of logs. That of the Governor is divided into 
an entrance, three lumber rooms, a room for a 
stove, and two livingrooms, one of which’ was 
occupied by Mr. Barnard and his interpreter, 
the other by the Governor; the barracks into a 
lumber room at one end, ian entrance, a large 
common room for the men, and two small rooms 
at the other end for the head man.

‘ 1 The village was small, consisting of only 
four houses and some storehouses.. ;

“ Mr, Barnard arrived at Darabin on the 
16th of January. A few Indians visited, the post, 
from time to time, from the southern, ..villages,., 
for the purpose of bartering, etc.an d  on the 
2nd of February two Indians from' the Koukuk 
River arrived with twenty-two ’ beaver skins, 
which", they bartered for tobacco and beads. 
Nothing unusual was observed in their manner.'. 
They were some time in' Mr, Barnard -s room,. 
and saw him lying on his bed. He made them 
a few. presents, and they left t^e following day, 
having slept at the. neighboring village.

“ On the 10th, a Russian, accompanied by a- 
native servant, was sent to the Koukuk River to 
trade for skins* and to bring back the chief of 
the village; with whom Mr. Barnard andj Max- 
emoff wished to have some conversation.

“ Mri Barnard expressed a great desire to; 
accompany these meny but. was dissuaded from 
doing so by his interpreter, who,, mistrusting the 
Indians, refused to go. •.

" “ Nothing further occurred until the morn-.

ing of the 15th, when about 5 o ’clock Maxemoff 
happened to go outside; He found a large 
party of Koukuk Indians about the door, by 
whom he was immediately seized and stabbed 
with a knife. He staggered into the house, fol
lowed by the Indians, and fell dead at the door 
of his room. His wife, hearing the noise, made 
fast the door, and the Indians passed oh to the 
room in which Mr. Barnard and Pavil Were 
sleeping.

“ It appears that Mr. Barnard was awak
ened by: the noise of their approach, and asked 
what it Was. Pavil answered, ‘ The Indians have 
come; take your gun and shoot them.’ Both 
barrels of his gun had been left loaded with 
small shot; these were fired; but from the direc- 
tion of the shot-marks on the wall, I think they*' 
must have gone off whilst he Was struggling With 
the Indians. He then appears to have struck 
with the butt till the. stock broke, when he fell, 
dreadfully wounded. Before Pavil had time to 
get out of bed, an attempt was made to stab him; 
but the knife, badly aimed in the dark, passed 
between his arm and side. Being without a gun 
or other weapon; he warded off "the spears with 
a blanket, and took five of them away, with one 
of:-which he wounded some of the Indians and 
ultimately cleared the room, although badly 
wounded with three arrows which were sticking: 
in -hi& body/. :TtecIndmh^.then left, the house; 
and: congregated on :the: bank of the mser, plant
ing :theiroshields an::a:row so: a&'to form aowall  ̂
as if? iiilendiug to attack.the other-building.- At- 

a- woman,
was in: the: cooking-house,-^boiling; her kettle; she 
saw them hut dared not go:, out.iuntil they:were 
in. .Maxemoff’s :.house, when she ran to -the. barr. 
racks, and alarmed the men who-were all asleep. 
By this time the Indians* had->c§JJeeted outside, 
and one of the men; fired ;from a window and 
killed one of them, w’hen the rest immediately 
snatched up their shields, and made off for the 
woods.

“ Then they went■ down ito the village, and 
finding the unsuspecting inhabitants asleep,, suc
ceeded in murdering ,all ’but ‘four; one.man,vwhcr 
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En Route to College
B y  a . D. Drisko

T WAS nine o ’clock. The Aleutian’s 
whistle gave forth a long, shrill, fare
well blast. A signal sounded from 

the depths of the engine room: half speed astern. 
A moment of hesitation and we were off—off for 
Alaska, land of dog teams and auroras.

A few weeks of planning and a few days 
of travel had carried me from California to 
Seattle. A desire to live in the far north had 
led me to choose for my freshman year of coir 
lege study a school located within a hundred 
miles of the Arctic Circle, the Alaska Agricul
tural College and School of Mines.

Half an hour later, as Seattle’s skyline dis
appeared in the early morning haze, the passen
gers, who were grouped around the rails, gradu
ally disbanded. For a while I remained on 
deck, watching the solitary, red-roofed light
houses, the long rafts of valuable lumber, and 
the ships, both big and little, past which we 
sailed.

The Author

Noon came and at 12 ;30, lunch, served by 
a little, bald-headed waiter who aimed to please, 
especially later as the journey neared its end. 
As chicken followed soup, so tip followed finger 
bowls, and I was again free to make a detailed 
tour of the Aleutian, a plan which I had medi
tated before lunch when lack of time had pre
vented my carrying it out.

Starting on the top deck, I invaded : the; 
radio room. By purchasing a copy of the 
Radio News, I came to be on amicable terms with 
Prank, the operator, and many times before 
reaching Seward, our destination, was permitted 
to “ listen in”  on radio stations both far and 
near. I proceeded forward and, on reaching 
the bridge, leaned on;a ‘ ‘No Admittance”  sign 
for fully five minutes before a uniformed officer 
from within the pilot house requested my ab
sence. This time 1 made my way, through the 
steerage quarters, . to the engine room. I 
descended with extreme caution down the iron 
steps, clinging to the polished brass rails, and 
finally, amid the almost deafening roar of the 
ever-moving pistons and the stifling heat of the; 
boiler room, reached-the bottom of the ship.

A little later, following the completion of 
my tour of inspection, I returned to the social 
hall and entered into a non-lucrative match of 
cards with a gentleman across from whom I had 
been seated at lunch, and who I then learned 
to be Professor Fuller, instructor of Physics at 
the Alaska College.

As the afternoon passed, I learned to oper
ate the. new automatic victrola, which played 
twelve records without human assistance, and 
which throughout the trip furnished entertain
ment and; amusement, particularly as an auxil
iary to the two piece orchestra which played for 
the dancing at night.

During the forenoon of the second day we 
steamed along the inland channels, passed the 
Indian towns of Bella Bella and Alert Bay, each 
with its wierd, stately totems, which stood guard
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before the huts and meeting lodges of the Thlin- 
gets. These I could readily, make out on the 
shore with the field glasses that my father has 
been looking for ever since I left home.

In the afternoon we passed the northernmost 
point of Vancouver Island and started north 
across Queen Charlotte sound, the bane of a 
landlubber’s existence. When the first half 
hour or so of our passage through Queen Char
lotte Sound had been traversed and yet no ill 
effects had become’ noticeable, I decided to see 
what effect the eating of a Hershey bar would 
have on a pair of schoolma’ms, en route to Cor
dova, who appeared rather indisposed. The ex
periment was successful; mal-de-mar conquered.

That night an entertainment preceded the 
dance in the social hall; Among the notable 
persons: aboard the Aleution were ‘ -Captain 
Billy ” -Fawcett, of Whiz'Bang fame, and Mrs. 
Kennedy, mother of the California evangelist. 
While Captain Billy kindly gave us his wit to 
the entertainment of-the passengers, Mrs. Ken
nedy modestly remained in the background;  ̂

Before hoon "the following day we reached 
Ketchikan; the f‘First city in?1 Alaska. A few 
hours sojourn in Ketchikan gave us ‘ ‘ Cheecha- 
kos”  ample opportunity to see a typical South
eastern Alaska town with its totem poles, its 
fish canneries and its expensive souvenirs. " 

When we pulled out of Ketchikan early in 
the afternoon, the passenger list included three 
eollege*bound students, freshmen all. 1 Later we 
became acquainted and discussions' about the 
College for which- we Avere headed occupied much 
of ourtiine. Primarily, we concluded that co
ordination among ourselves would be the only 
way, if any, to overcome the indignities; which 
we were . reasonably sure.-would be inflicted 
upon us by the mighty sophsvir One of the Ketch
ikan hoys elucidated at length the horrofs 
of the freshmen initiation as-they had been de
picted by an eyewitness of some previous year. 

The following forenoon, as the Aleutian 
steamed northward through the iceberg-infected 
waters of. Stephen’s passage, we (my Ketchikan 
associates and myself)...espied a steamer coming 
towaBd us: from the ..north;;. As; she: passed by

us, not two hundred yards off our port bow, I 
could easily distinguish the name, the Princess 
Charlotte. During that night, we learned later, 
the Charlotte ran high up on a reef on the west
ward side of Kupreanof Island. The passen
gers: were removed in safety and the ship, was 
later salvaged, a great hole having been torn in 
her bow ; plate.. ...

It was 'toward evening of: the third day 
when we arrived at Juneau, Alaska’s capital: 
Here we remained for  'a few hours, unloading 
freight; Here, also, ah addition of three was 
made to our group of Collegians; two boys, both 
frosh, and a girl who boasted membership in the 
sophomore class.

I retired before the Aleutian left Juneau 
that night, but the next morning when I arrived 
on. (leek, I learned that within an hour or two we 
would reach the GFulf of Alaska, the acid test to 
one’s, immunity to seasickness. I. joined with 
my fellow. Collegians in a hearty breakfast, dis
regarding as far. as possible, the dreary .forebod
ings o f those who had.made the trip before, , ,

When, about ten that morning, we reached 
the Ghilf, our worst fears were realized. A half 
dozen or so of the students, including myself, 
convened in the social hall. Self-conscious forti
tude showed plainly on every countenance; it 
was to be a fight to the .finish against those 
qualms that were even then becoming evident.
I n order to stimulate interest in the battles that 
all of us Werfi waging within ourselves, we de-

Sewartf Traffic Cop
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cided that the first of our number to leave, bound 
for the rail, should forfeit a quarter to each of 
those remaining. As time drew on the talking 
lessened and finally ceased; a Juneauite led, 
others followed, some to the great open spaces, 
others to the seclusion of their staterooms.

The following morning, after a day of fast
ing, 1 rose about five-thirty, feeling much im
proved, even though a rolling motion of the boat 
was still quite noticeable. We had just passed 
Cape St. Elias and I could see, far to the South, 
the snow-covered peak of Mt. St. Elias rising 
nearly 20,000 feet high.

Not all of the College crowd turned out for 
breakfast on that morning, some preferred to 
wait until we rounded the point of Hinchinbrook 
Island and came once again into peaceful waters, 
those of Prince William Sound.

We rounded Cape Hinchinbrook shortly 
after nine o ’clock and there was, immediately 
thereafter, an increase in the number of passen
gers on deck.

Early that afternoon we reached Cordova, 
where the majority of the. passengers went 
ashore. Seeing that the town seemed practically 
deserted and at the same time noticing a. crowd 
of townspeople assembled, some four or five 
blocks awav, my friend and I. walked on to dis
cover the cause, of the excitement.. On reaching 
the assemblage our attention was called to the 
tree in the midst of the group. .Up near the top 
branches was .the . town bear—a medium sized 
black bear who. had, on escaping from his cage, 
sought refuge in this spruce tree, and as we ar
rived he seemed to be trying for an altitude re
cord. Bruin seemed in a quandary as to whether 
he should dare to try the smaller branches 
above, .or whether he would descend and give 
himself up. - Leaving the perplexed bear to 
make up his. mind, we returned to the Aleutian, 
which sailed shortly thereafter.

Two College-bound students boarded -the 
Aleutian at Cordova, making a total .of nine; all 
but one of whom were freshmen.

The next morning we stopped for a short 
time at Valdez. The following morning we 
passed Harding Bock and entered Resurrection

Bay, reaching Seward, the destination of our 
journey by water.

Here it was necessary to remain from Sa
turday until Monday when the train of the Alas
ka Railroad started the Northward journey of 
nearly 500 miles to the Alaska College.

We arose early on Monday morning, since 
our train was scheduled to leave the Seward sta
tion at 7 :30. Several Sewardites joined Us until 
there were about a dozen of us who left Seward 
that morning en route to College.

We arrived at Anchorage about noon, ana 
were allowed an hour there for lunch. During 
the afternon we traversed the Matanuska valley 
where many, farms and fox ranches were visible 
from the train. We met the conductor in the 
course of the afternoon. He told us that the 
reindeer at Curry, where we were to stop for 
the night, had a craving for Lucky Strike cigar
ettes, and that he would refuse Other brands 
were they offered him.

After supper that night I bought a package 
of “ Luckies”  and experimented on “ Reiny. ”  
He devoured them with unbelievable avidity,

The End of the Trail

and when the last one was gone, looked about as 
i£.expecting more.

We started off again early the following 
morning, and the first part of the forenoon was 
consumed in reaching the summit of the paws 
through the Alaska range, 2,300 feet high. Jn§t 

(Continued on page thirty)
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THE ALASKA COLLEGE
/^*g/LMOST every board of regents and every 
'S jL College President cherishes the ambition 
for, and dreams of a big college. This natural, 
and in some respects laudable ambition often 
leads to practices which do not make for the 
highest scholastic attainments nor the best of 
character building atmosphere. The Alaska 
College is in small danger for some time to come 
of the pitfalls which beset the big college and 
it has all the advantages of the small college.

As for ourselves we have never been im
pressed by the big University with its enormous 
enrollment. Such an educational institution is 
very much on a par with the modem great in
dustrial insitutions in which the moving spirit 
of the organization is as far removed from the 
workers as is the Diety, in which organization 
spirit is unknown and the human machines turn 
out a definite amount of labor at a certain price: 
Many of the modern colleges, grind out gradu
ates in much the same way—graduates who have 
none of the old affectionate feeling for the fac
ulty, none of the deep love of the college and its 
traditions which'once played such an important 
part in the emotional growth of the student— 
they are graduated perfect examples of modern 
quantity production on a piece-work basis.

By contrast we have in the Alaska College 
and School of Mines a-young and vigorous insti
tution adapted to the needs of a young and virile 
country. We have small classes, an intimate re 
lationship between student and faculty and be
tween student and student, a school spirit en
gendered by this coherent unit and instead of a

background of tradition an opportunity for 
student and teacher to create tradition.

We are particularly pleased in reading the 
list of Freshmen enrolled to note the fact that 
all Alaska is represented and consider the en
rollment of students from the states as a pro
pitious sign auguring well for the future. If we 
had a son of College age we would rather send 
him to The Alaska College and School of Mines 
than to any college we know of.—The Alaska 
Weekly.

BOOKS ARE CHEAP 
E ARE accustomed to the idea that 
when Caxton brought his press to Eng

land he furnished our language with a vehicle 
by which it might be easily and inexpensively 
reproduced. If we consider first cost only we 
must admit the effectiveness of the press: Adani 
scriveyn cannot compete with the steam engine. 
And yet, paradoxical as it may seem, the cheap 
fining of the process of book-production has 
enormously increased the cost of book-keeping, 
that is, of maintaining a library. A manuscript 
in miniscule will be treated with reverence by 
the possessor, who will carefully keep it from 
injury. But too many of us have never been 
taken with this feeling of personal interest in 
the books we use. We are sent to schools in 
which the books are furnished without cost, 
seemingly by a beneficent Providence. Each 
fall, as regularly as the leaves turn, a new crop 
appears, in bright cloth covers lettered in gold, 
and we use them as carelessly as the fallen 
foliage. Even in college we find text books in
expensive enough, and we treat them with a 
corresponding disrespect. Classes have not 
been under way a fortnight when most of the 
texts have their backs broken, and in a month ’s 
time many are in a fair state of disintegration. 
This would be a misfortune only to the indi
vidual possessor were it not for the fact that the 
students Who abuse their own property use as 
little care With that of others. College libraries 
contain mafyy books, some of them very expen
sive, a few practically irreplacable. Yet no 

(Continued, on page thirty-one)
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<T o  Add to

HE SIXTH TEAR of the College finds 
two new faculty members. They are 

Professor Otis Richardson and Professor Albert 
S. Wilkerson.

Professor Richardson, after graduating 
from the University of Washington, in 1921, with 
the degree of Bachelor of Arts, became instruc
tor in English at the University of Idaho. He 
taught later in summer school iat the Uiiiversity 
of Oregon, arid for two years at Reed College in 
Portland. He completed work for the Master 
of Arts degree at the-University of Washington 
in August, 1924, and immediately sailed for 
England, where he taught for a year in a public 
school. For the past two years he has been

Ihe Dignity'1
teaching half time and working toward his 
Ph. D. degree.

Professor Richardson succeeds, for one year, 
Professor Leslie A. March and as Professor of 
English and French.

Professor Wilkerson is a new addition to our 
faculty, as Instructor of Geology and Miner
alogy. Mr. Wilkerson received his A. B. degree 
from the University of Cincinnati in 1921, his 
Master’s degree from the University of Wiscon
sin in 1922, and was a graduate student in the 
Mineralogical Laboratories at the University of 
Michigan in 1922-23. Following, he taught 
geology for a year at the; University of Illinois. 
He spent the summer of 1924 in like work at the 

(Continued on page twenty-one) '
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cBuilding, {he Tanana Railroad

The First Locomotive

HE NARROW-GAUGE has been reduced 
to the function of a feeder-line by the 

coming of the standard-gauge Government Rail
way into Fairbanks. Though its road-bed has 
been usurped, its rolling-stock dwarfed by com
parison with the standard equipment of the 
Alaska Railroad, and sections of its track aban
doned as no' longer usef ul, it remains to remind 
us that Alaska, too, has a railroad history.

The narrow-gauge, or Tanana Valley Rail
road, owed its beginning to the efforts of Mr. 
Falcon Joslin. When the first considerable 
“ strikes”  were made in Fairbanks, in 1903-4, he 
was a resident in Dawson. He conceived the 
idea that since many of the paying creeks lay 
some distance from the town—Fairbanks, Pedro, 
and others lying across a low divide some thirty 
miles from the trading-center—that a railway 
railway would be a profitable undertaking. It 
would much expedite the transportation of sup
plies to the miners on the outlying creeks. But 
since Fairbanks was not to be easily reached

by boat when water fell* in the Chena slough 
during the summer, he determined to build 
from Chena on the Tanana proper, which was 
accessible without difficulty whenever the live? 
was free from ice. After Joslin had taken a 
trip “ outside”  to raise the necessary capital, 
and purchase the necessary supplies,-affairs so 
arranged themselves that grading was begun in 
1905, and twenty-six miles were completed that 
year, comprising the line from Chena to Fair
banks and a part of the main line toward Chat- 
anika. The cost of construction proved to .be 
somewhat higher than had been anticipated^pd 
no construction was done during 1906. jlpSs' 
year Mr. Joslin spent in soliciting the capital 
necessary to complete the Tine. For this he 
wen^ almost half-way around the , world, to 
London.. In the following year the line was 
completed to Chatanika. It at once justified the 
enterprise. of its backers by operating to 
capacity, and helping greatly in the opening up 
of the lesa accessible claims. In the course of 
the first year it carried 10,000 tons of freight,
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and 50,000 passengers. It would have carried 
much more had the limited equipment permitted.

In the construction of the line no unusual 
engineering difficulties were encountered. It 
was necessary to carry the grade around through 
the valleys of Goldstream Greek and the Chata- 
nika River, which made, the railroad much long
er than the road, which crossed the hills di
rectly. CreWs were easily found among the men 
who were attracted by the hews of the Fairbanks 
strike. Many of these had already done wqrk. 
on the railroads in the States." The greatest d i f 
ficulty was that of procuring supplies. It was 
necessary to bring all freight by. way of the Cop-\ 
per River R. R. or by St. Michaels. The former 
route was chosen, but it was,, often open only 
three months during the year. The tiny loco
motive which. is so familiar to all visitors of 
Fairbanks was purchased from the Cliff Greek 
Mine. It was, Mr. Joslin believes, the first lo
comotive in interior Alaska. Though it looks 
to us like a mere toy, it proved very satisfactory, 
as its lightness was an advantage in construction 
work. Rails were purchased second-hand where 
they could be procured. They were of light 
weight. Some of those still in place bear the 
date 1889. On the journey “ in”  some of them 
were, unloaded and re-loaded from seven- to nine 
times, which made them very expensive. Two 
sleeping coaches, bought at Calgary, B. C., reach
ed Fairbanks after a long journey by barge 
from Vancouver, B, C-* to Skagway; by rail over" 
the White Pass R. R. to the head of transpor
tation on the Yukon; and by a second long barge 
journey down that river and up the Tanana.

i While these ears were being loaded upon 
the barges at Vancouver, a man, who observed 
the pillows and bedding through the windows, 
inquired of Mr. Joslin how long the railroad was 
upon which they should be used. When he heard 
the mileage he was immensely surprised. “ Do 
you need sleeping cars on a railroad forty-five 
miles long?”

The berths were, of course, removed when 
the cars reached Fairbanks, but the insinuation 
as'to the speed of the early trains was perhaps 
justified. It is said that one passenger was put

off an inbound train at Fox. He was drunk, but 
he walked across the hills and beat the train to 
the station. The only doubt cast upon the story 
came from a question as to how many hours it 
took him. to sober up so that he could walk.

The College owes something to the promoter 
of the Tanana Valley Railroad, for it was he

Retired

who first suggested the present site to the gov
ernment ’s representative when he was first ex
amining the country for a suitable location for 
an agricultural experiment station.

The purchase of the roadbed of the Narrow- 
gauge by the Alaska Railroad in 1917 ended the 
separate history of the pioneer line, and with it 
the. hope which its builder had entertained that 
it might sometime be extended up the Tanana 
valley to connect with the Copper River R. R. 
The original line to Chena has been abandoned, 
and among other relics we see daily two early 
locomotives, 50 and 51, which have come to. what 
is apparently their last resting-place on the low
er edge of the campus.

As a part of the ceremony in the initiation 
of new members into the Mining Society, an All- 
College night was held in the Empress Theater 
on the evening of October 13. In addition, to 
the regular program several clever and amusing 
features were staged by the new members. Iri 
the future everyone will look forward to the 
Miner’s Vodvil.
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The New Dormitory in Construction

c.Building and Grounds
OR the first time in its history the College 

stands as a complete unit.. A new 
dormitory for men was constructed during 
the summer, which with the administration 
building with its several classrooms, labor
atories, library, gymnasium, postoffice and 
administration offices, a dormitory for women, 
including boarding facilities for all resident stu
dents, a central heating and power plant, two 
storage buildings and three residences, serves 
to complete the essential plant.

The two dormitories have accommodations 
for approximately eighty-five students. A crew 
of from twelve to twenty-two men was employed 
in construction work on the campus during the 
summer vacation. The new dormitory for men, 
the most important addition to the campus dur- 
in the summer, is 3G feet wide by 90 feet long, 
is three stories in height, and follows, the general 
building plan employed in all the College.build
ings. The majority of the rooms are furnished 
to accommodate two students, having two threef 
quarter beds with the most comfortable of

springs and mattresses, a built-in wardrobe, 
chairs, a chiffonier and a study table. The 
social hall is large, and Well furnished with 
lounging chairs and davenports.

A general remodeling of the dormitory for 
women was accomplished. The large room on 
the second floor, formerly occupied by short- 
course students, was converted into single rooms 
identical with the others; and the entire build
ing was newly varnished and painted. Many 
improvements were made in the dining hall on 
the basement floor in order that a larger number 
of resident students could be accommodated.

Dean Patty and family are now campus 
residents. The-cottage which served last year, 
as a dormitory for women has been moved to a 
location east of the power plant, equipped with 
steam heat, hot and cold water, and is now oc
cupied by the Dean and his family.

A  considerable amount of new equipment 
has been installed during the past few months, 
notably a new boiler and turbine in the power 

(Continued on page thirty-three)
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N HIS three score and eleventh year, 
Salchakat Tom’s constitution, under
mined by thirty years’ exposure to 

the rigors of a prospector's life in Alaska, ex
perienced a general cave-in. His appetite de
clined. Caribou mulligan and fricasseed rabbit 
failed to rouse the enthusiasm of his palate; nor 
did stewed porcupine smack with its usual savor. 
In a word, he ceased to eat. For some days, the 
spiritual blessing distilled on the rear of his 
Yukon stove kept alive the flickering spark, then 
even its potency proved ineffective. Salchakat 

.Tom died.
He took the long trail upward by easy 

stages* stopping occasionally to get the lay of 
the land and examine the various geological ; 
formations, and at length came to the gates, of 
the Holy City. He found them: barred, in de
fiance of all the-tenets of hospitality, and being 
a little put out, thumped heartily with his shovel 
handle and demanded admittance. - ? .3

Saint Peter opened the wicket. f  ‘ Well, ’ ’
said he.  — . < ' :

“ Let me in.”  • -
The Saint cleared his throat. .."Your cre

dentials, please.” - .
Salchakat: Tom parsed, in his tickets Saint 

Peter examined it minutely; then glanced sus
piciously at the impedimenta piled by the gates. 

“ Prospector ?” ; he inquired. *,V 
Salchakat Tom acknowledged; that such was

his profession, . „ . ,... s
‘ ‘ Late residence—where ? ’ , - .

“ Territory of Alaska.”  - ;
Saint Peter permitted himself a regretful 

gesture.
“ Sorry,”  said he, returning the ticket and 

closing the . wicket, • -r
‘ ‘ Heyn-wait a minute, ’ ’ cried the prospec

tor. - ; . ■% ■....’
The wicket , was .reopened an inch. -

“ What’s the matter? My bill of lading is 
all correct.”

“ Can’t help it. Orders. Our quota of pros
pectors is filled up—orders are to admit no more 
prospectors. They create too much trouble tear
ing up pavements. ’ ’

Tom wheedled and wheedled, but Saint 
Peter wouldn’t let him into Heaven. So he set 
up his camp outside, deciding to watch his chance 
and exchange waybills with a cheechako, for the 
mention of the pavements had stirred his recol
lection, and he was more determined than ever 
to get into the Golden City. After a long time 
he came to the conclusion that human nature was 
going to the dogs. Greed and suspicion were a 
cancer gnawing in the bosom of character, the 
roots of honesty were undermined, 'ancT'iiE' .js'as 
totteri ng before the fall. Everybody wanted 1 to ■ 
know why he didn’t go in on his own ticket, or 
demanded something to boot. So he put his 
wits to work. , on a -.better plan, and devised'a 
scheme .to get into .Heaven'and get a!! the bullion 
for himself. Then up he went to the wicket find' 
made his offer.

“ Saint,”  said he, “ let’s strike a bargain. 
You let me into Heaven for a week, and I ’ll get 
ricFof all those other prospectors for you. If I 
don’t ,you can put me out again.”

Salchakat Tom entered Heaven and made 
his way up the main street with his pick and his 
pack and his. pan on his back. Before long he 
met an old tiUicum from Flat Creek, .

‘ ‘ Well if it ain’t Tom! Howdy, Salchakat. ’ ’ 
“ Howdy. Dan.”
“ When did you get in?”
‘.‘ Just in ”  - .

* “  Anything, newt’? .
. ‘ ‘ Not a thing.’ ’ ' - .. .

Salchakat Tom looked uneasily up and down 
the street, and Dan McGuire Was not the ..man 
to misconstrue the look. .fc'ii o.r.
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“ How’s the trail up, now?”
‘ ‘ Tolerable. But some steep pulls, Dan. ’ ’ 
‘Ain’t it the truth. What’s doin’ in Flat 

Creek now ? ”
“ Times ’ve change. It ’s plumb dead, 

Dan. ’ ’
“ No!”  .
“ Yes ’tis.”
“ She was a good camp in her day, but I 

s ’pose she’s worked out. ”
“ Plumb out, Dan, plumb put. Ruby, too.’ ’ 
“ You don’t say.”
“ Times ’ve changed.”
“ Ain’t it the truth. Much doin’ in Nome 

now?”
“ Not a thing.”
“ You don’t say. Anything doin’ in Daw

son now?”
“ She’s a-dyin’ Dan, she’s a-dyin’.”
“ Is that a fact? She was a good camp 

when I left.”
“ Times ’ve changed.’ ’
‘|The cream is all skimmed off, I guess.” . 
“ Plumb off, Dan, plumb off.”
‘ ‘ Ain’t it the truth. ”
But an odd light shone in Salchakat Tom ’s 

eye and Dan McGuire was not the man to mis
construe.

“ Ain’t there anything doin’ now?”
“ Not a thing.”
Dan scratched his ear, then rubbed his nose. 

He aimed delibeately, and accurately spat.- 
- “ Just get in?”

“ Just in.’ ’
“ She’s a steep trail.’ ’
“ Pretty tough pullin’ in spots.”
‘ Have something, Tom 1 ”

“ I don’t care if I do.”
So Dan led the w'ay up and down and 

around and across and through to a little table 
in a quiet and retired spot, and they sat down 
with a bottle of ambrosia between them, From 
time to time Salchakat Tom let fall a hint that 
Dan McGuire was not the man to misconstrue, so 
he pured in liquid and pumped out informa

tion, and finally went away, leaving his old part- 
ner asleep with his head on the table.

As he progressed unsteadily towards his 
lodgings, a queer gleam lighted his eyes, and he 
muttered under his breath: ‘ ‘ The old fox! So 
there’s a strike in Hell with ten cent pans. 
He’d come in here to outfit and sneak off with
out telling the best friend he ever had. He 
would, would he? I ’ll show him!’ ’

At the corner he bumped into Gambler 
Ghost MacFay, who took in the situation without 
much difficulty. Dan consented to have some
thing, and an hour or two later Gambler Ghost 
MacFay, with a lambent glow in his eye, was 
pursuing a tortuous course up the street, mur
muring as he went: “ The old cormorant! So 
Mammon has staked a discovery, with two-bit 
pans ! Tom’d sneak off without telling the best 
friend he ever had. He would", would he? I ’ll 
learn him a thing or two!”  ,

At the comer he bumped into Tallowdip 
Swenson, 7 who later wended his unsteady way 
homeward, with the lustful fire alight in his eye, 
mumbling in his beard: “ The old skunk! So 
they’ve struck it rich Below, and Beelzebub is 
getting ready to outfit a party! Four-bit pans, 
and Tom’d sneak off on the stampede without 
telling the best friend he eyer had. He would, 
would he? I ’ll show him! I ’ll learn him a 
thing or two!”

That evening in Heaven there was a .rumor 
abroad of a tremendous strike in Hell. The pay 
was going six-bits to the pan, and all thawed 
ground.

The next day and the next, a steady stream 
of prospectors filed out of the gates. Plodding 
painfully under the burden of his outfit strapped 
on his back, with his eyes fixed on the back of the 
man ahead, each hastened after the other. Saint 
Peter was amazed.

At the end of the procession marched Sal
chakat Tom. His step was hurried, arid he 
glanced about himself furtively as he walked, 
like a man who does not desire to be seen.

“ Just a moment,”  hailed the celestial por
ter' You have faithfully observed your part 

(Continued on page thirty f̂our)
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In the Aleut Country”

B y  J o h n  B .

N THAT stretch of the Alaska Penin
sula - embraced between the southern 
shore of Iliamna Lake and the nor

thern shore of Lake Clark, and bounded on the 
east and west by Cook Inlet and Bering Sea re
spectively, is one of the best fur producing dis
tricts in the north. There are two. centers for 
this fur trade, one jit Iliamna Village and the 
other at the southern end of the portage between 
the two lakes. The greater part of the fur is 
caught by the native.trappers, and it is with the 
queer customs of these natives and their families 
that this sketch deals.

Our party \̂ as sent into the Iliamna Lak<> 
country to make a number of surveys. From 
tide water it was a twelve mile, portage * to; '1 liain- 
na Village, located on the river of the same 
name. The country we traversed in making: 
this portage from Cook Inlet was a rolling tun
dra, with only a few scrubby spruces and birches
in the sheltered valleys......

It was early in the afternoon when we .made

Dqbsh

the Village and saw the first of the many Aleut 
towns and camps we were to visit. A number of 
the Indians gathered around and the postmas
ter introduced one old man called Kilyak to us. 
He Was the principal man among his people.

That evening the boss and the old Indian 
wei’e standing- on the river bank smoking. By 
way of making conversation the boss said: “  A 
hard winter this time, Kilyak?”
- • • Um!. You see that star?”  , The Indian
aimed his pipe stem at a very bright star. .
•; ••'Yea.” ;- ^

‘ 1 See um that star? - ’ pointing at another. 
“ Yes; I see.”
••‘ See um that star ? ”

“ Good! You see um all.”  Kilyak paused 
as though deducing a weighty conclusion from 
his observations. “ Well, may be lot snow; may 
be not much snow. ”

After finishing the work at Iliamna Village 
we moved to Knuteson. Cove, on the northern
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shore of Iliamna Lake, We arrived at this 
place in a heavy gale which was sweeping the 
whole length of the ninety! mile stretch of water. 
The boat had some trouble making a small 
sheltered cove where we dropped anchor. No 
sooner was the motor shut Off than a skin bidarka 
appeared with a husky yoUng native paddling it. 
He came aboard where he was given a good meal 
and a pipe full of tobacco. About sundown he 
put on his gut coat and went out on “deck and 
made ready to go ashore. Just as he shoved off 
somebody called to him i “  Does it always blow 
this way around here?”

“  No. . Sometimes blow that way, ’ ’ and he 
pointed his paddle in nearly the opposite direc
tion.

At another place we put in just at the wind
up o£ a big celebration. I noticed all of the men 
seemed to be under the influence of alcohol, but 
there was no sign of bottles or of bottled goods. 
During a walk through the camp one of the other 
lads from our party and I saw a number of the 
natives sitting around' a crude tub made by 
drawing a thong through the edges of a green 
bear hide anid supported by a light framework 
of birch. They were dipping a rank smelling, 
chalky appearing liquid out of the hide and 
drinking it. We went nearer to investigate and 
noticed one of them reach to the. bottom of the 
tub and pull out some white, stringy stuff which 
resembled a thick batter. He downed it after 
the manner of a movie comedian eating spa
ghetti.

We asked the man aboard the boat if he 
knew anything about this brand of white mule. 
He told us that it was a mildly intoxicating drink 
made out of all the flour, sugar, and yeast that 
a family could afford to buy at one time. The 
reason that it was mild was because it never got 
old enough to gain strength. Their name for it 
is bee-walk. ' It may never make a bee walk but 
one would certainly go through some queer an
tics if he ever smelled it.

Another interesting thing which caught my 
attention was the small, gaily decoratecl, round 
box carried by all the women. I thought at first 
it was a copy of the flapper idea of a compact

and vanity case, but I found out that the grand
mothers of these people had carried the same 
kind of a case, and it is likely that the bright 
bead and quill work has not changed in all the 
time since then. The little case seems to be the 
only outlet toward display and in it is carried a 
substance which pushes bee-walk off the map as 
far as injurious results are concerned. The in
side of each case contains a quantity of greyish 
powder which all the women chew, as a fisherman 
uses snuff. Why it is not used by the men I do 
not know.

This snuff is made from a plug trade, to
bacco, which is dried and finally ground. To 
this powdered tobacco is added an equal amount 
of the ash of the white fungus growth which at
tacks diseased birches. The combination acts 
on the teeth and . gums of the users in such a way 
as to produce a more or less permanent paralysis, 
for the women, when asked about it, point to 
their mouths and say, “ No feel; hurt all gone.”

At one place we had a three day job sur
veying a homestead for a native. Word had 
been passed on to us that he could put us up for 
the time we would be working there. We found 
there were four in the family—the man and wife 
and two children, a boy of about eight and a girl 
about three years old. They were shy, curious 
little savages, all eyes and always watching us 
closely.

A lean-to dog house, built against the side 
of the cabin, was cleared out for us to sleep in. 

(Coritixnied on page thirty-two)
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F. E. Company Thawing Operations

QyYLakinfe {he Stake
B y  L . 0 .  D o h e n y

We were sittin’ down at Dinty’s,
The whole blest, mottled crowd;
Some were drihkin’, some were talkin’,
And some were laughin’ loud.

We talked of Joe and Johnny,
We looked at Pat and Jim;
We told our woes and bragged our joys .
And asked, “How cornin’, Slim ?”

(Excerpt from “Roadhouse Rtillicks,” by Diplomatic 
Service)

T WAS an early September evening, after 
the first eool fall rains had shooed off the

August heat and just before the skies take on their
fall murkiness for the first snow. It was great 
out, crisp and chilly. The stars sparkled and 
somewhere tied huskies howled, telling that winter 
was near. That was September 9th. On the tenth 
the old gang would renew the drive on knowledge ; 
put the newcomers wise as to which Prof was a 
son-of-a-gun, and, with the battle cry of “Credits 
or Crab,” they would start. Meanwhile the Profs 
were making ready to Stand off the attack and in

grim manner were passing this watchword, “They 
Shall Not Pass,” down the line.

Now that’s the way Corn S. Cobb starts all his 
stories. I like that style. It starts the narrative 
off with a bang, just like a boyish bob. Sad to re
late, we haven’t any story to go with it. Anyway, 
here’s what happened.

It’s still the same night two paragraphs back, 
at the Model Caft in Fairbanks. Charley Wheeler 
had just arrived back in town, and was all slicked 
up in a suit which the moths had been driving raises 
through all summer. The old gang strolled in and 
the session was on.

“’Lo,. Charley, you sure look like an accident 
that missed fire.” “Howdy.” “Hello, there,” and 
the like from the mob.

“Well, well,” says Wheeler, “Hello, Dick, Tom
my, and the rest of you. Sure seems good to see so 
many of you back.”

“Where were you all summer?” asked someone. 
“Up in the Chandalar,” said Charley, “working 

on a survey party for the U. S. G. S.”
“Up in the Chandalar,” repeated Joseph Wise- 

burst. “How many Siwash friends did you make, 
and how did you get along chewing mukluks?” 

“Hush,” says Charley.
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“Did you have a good summer of it?” asked one 
of the boys.

“Sure did,” admitted Wheeler, “and I made the 
old grub stake for the winter. ’Sa fact, and maybe 
enough more to help the girl friend buy my gradu
ation present.”

“It’s going to be a whole plug of eating to
bacco,” whispered Joseph Wiseburst.

“Dry up, Joe,” from Wheeler. “Dick Schoeser, 
where did you fight mosquitoes this vacation?”

“Oh, out at the Agricultural Experiment Sta
tion. I surveyed some, herded the yaks, and other 
sundry jobs.”

“Yeh, the experiment they tried was to get Dick 
to work. They sure failed,” Wiseburst again.

“Joe, you’re a  shouted Dick.
“Now, now, boys,” intervened Wheeler. “Say, 

Joe, since you seem to know so much of our personal 
goings on, suppose you just go down the line and 
give us the derivative and integral of each one’s 
past summer.”

Joe did, and he did it thusly:
Gentlemen: We’ll start off with Perry Landis.

Perry was rodman on a survey party between Fair
banks and Chatanika. He chased contours all sum
mer and didn’t catch a single one. For this service 
the F. E. Company is paying his winter’s board arid 
lodging at our Alma Mater.

Donald MacDonald worked for the Alaska Road 
Commissions-running in crooked curves on a straight 
road.

David Maddocks did two things. First, he drove 
the Caterpillar for the Fairbanks Dredge Company; 
and, second, he drove it into a mudhole. Thirdly, he 
did not drive it out.

Jack Boswell swindled the F. E. Company out 
of three and one-half month’s wages as engineer in 
charge of cold water thawing operation at McPike’s.

Pat Naghel and Tommy Thompson stayed with 
Alma all summer. Pat painted the new dormitory 
and a few other pranks we will never forgive him 
for. Tommy cut a wide swath in social circles, in 
between his labors of hollering “Giddap” and “Whoa” 
to the College truck.

Donald Foster was a “Dreamer of Dreams” for 
the Bureau of Fisheries, dOWn Cordova way. The 
way the Bureau pronounces his title is Fish Warden.

Gene Brice was postmaster out at the College. 
He stamped his feet, licked the customers, and spent 
his idle moments in the chair under that “No Loaf
ing” sign.

Harold Dill, the big pickle man from the North, 
worked in a machine shop and foundry up in Nome. 
He is still wondering about the squeal in pig iron.

Ted Loftus ate his meals at the F. E. Mess hall 
in Chatanika. He was late .just once.

Frank DeWree followed the old strain in the 
family. Many of his ancestors were canal bankers. 
They did their banking with a shovel. Frank did 
his at the Fairbanks First National.

. Chester Tripp worked on the new dormitory out 
at school. Now when the cold breezes blow through 
his carpenter work, we’ll think of Chet.

Albert Visca was the ‘$salesman $am’ at the 
F. E. warehouse. He sure knew his plow points.

“Here comes a few of the. fair damsels,” ob
served the loquacious Wiseburst. “Come on in, girls,

Hydraulic Mining

Charley’s tilting the poke, so you can have your 
choice of an egg on toast or an argument.” He 
again settled to his narration.

Genevieve Parker was stenographer for the 
Bennett-Rodebaugh Airplane Company, along with 
several other jobs, and yet she found ample time
to ......................... *H

Martha Rathjens was “Tillie the Toiler” in the 
engineering office of the F. E. Company. Really, 
she plays lovely melodies on an Underwood "or a
Burroughs. It is rumored  ...........

Miriam McBride spent a most strenuous few 
(Continued on page twenty-six)
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The New Toboggan Slide

L et’s Go for a Ride
O t t o  B. S ch o t t

^NE FEATURE of the past season’s: 
building program was the construction 

of the new toboggan slide. This means another 
winter sport added to the already Ipng list which 
is enjoyed by the students in attendance at the 
College, and the fojir big toboggans will be. 
loaded down when the Northern Lights come out 
o ’ nights.

The new slide is located at the south edge 
of the College grounds. It is built oh the last 
sharp pitch of the hill as it drops down to the 
Tanana River bottoni-lands. The structure is 
built of clear native timber supported by a 
strong framework of peeled poles. The sides of 
the slide are raised eighteen inches to keep the 
speedy toboggans On the track.

The slide is two hundred and ten feet in 
length and fifty feet in height. The starting sta
tion iit thte’ upper end is eighteen feet above the 
ground; With the acceleration ■ a starting push 
will give to a loaded toboggan it will be travel
ling at a rate approaching forty miles an hour 
when it reaches the bottom of the slide.

At the foot of the slide the run falls slightly 
for sixty feet, then drops into a ditch. Hold 
your breath! Up the other side for a level shot 
of seventy-five yards, then a sharper drop into 
an old river channel. Hold onto your powder 
puff!
% By banking the run with snow at the drop

off the toboggans can be shot down a long 
naturally-banked curve to add variety to the 
sport; '

With the snow white and deep and ice on the slide, 
You bet we’ll have fun when we go for a ride!

Hooray! - •. , '  ^

To Add to the Dignity
(Continued from page eleven)

Umversity of West Virginia; For the next two 
years he was instructor in Mineralogy and 
Geology at the University of Missouri. This last 
year was spent in working for a Ph. D. at the 
University of Wisconsin.
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<Z5he Firdi Scholarship

John R. ̂ Wilcox

TIIE twentieth day of July, 1926, Margaret 
V - /  R. Phipps, accompanied by her husband, 

United States Senator Lawrence G. Phipps of Colo
rado, and by Governor George A. Parks of Alaska, 
visited the College.

A few months later Mrs. Phipps- expressed her in
terest in the College in a most helpful and encourag
ing way. She became the doner of the first scholar
ship: to the “ farthest north college”  in the world;

The scholai’ship provided , that the high school

student in Alaska Who by competitive 
examination proved himself entitled to 
the reward should receive the sum of 
six hundred dollars for four successive 

, years.: . Examination papers, were pre
pared for twenty-five young men, who 
began the schudule on May 2.

John R. Wilcox of ; Valdez, with an 
average of 91 5-7 per cent, proved the 
winner of Alaska’s first scholarship. 
His classmate,. Harve Ashby, was sec
ond with an average of 88 per cent.

Sixth Annual Bonfire
The sixth annual bonfire, prepared 

by the Freshman class, was kindled on 
the evening of October 8, a huge crowd 
gathering to witness the ceremony. 
After the freshmen had taken the oath 
of allegiance to the College the huge 
pile of dry material was set off by Pres
ident Bunnell. Everyone conceded that 
the fire was the best to date.

Following the serpentine of the stu
dent body around the bonfire and the 
singing of several college songs, the 
crowd retired to-the gymnasium, to' a 
dance, program and lUnch.

The dance was most enjoyable, with 
the College orchestra furnishing the 
music. In between dances were a num
ber of amusing skits given by the Fresh
men, along with a number by the newly 
organized College Quartette. - ; ,

Profesor Leslie A. Marchand, Pro
fessor in English and French for the 
last three: years and former guardian 
angel of the Collegian, is at the present 
time studying in Paris. The Collegian 
wishes to extend to Professor Marchand 
a vote of thanks in recognition of his 
services of the past, ;. - .
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Q >̂cUhe Caribou’s Boo^O
B y B ill Loney

0  YOU don’t know Blossom? Well, 
well, let me introduce this newest 
enemy of mine. He’s a caribou out 

in the pasture back of the College. In spite of 
my hatred for him, I must admit that he has a 
whole lot of good points, and they’re all on the 
handshaking end of his bunting apparatus. This 
takes us a little ahead of the story and yet I 
must explain. Blossom did me wrong!

His name alone will show how changeable 
he is. When he was a calf the old prospectors 
called him Bill. When he grew up he took on 
the more mature name of Blossom.

To get back to the story. We first met in 
June. (Yes, I should have known better). He 
let me pet him, scratch that gosh-awful head
piece of his, and even ate out of my hand. Now 
in September I came back to renew the old 
friendship. I climbed the fence and walked 
over to him, all the while making the old noise 
of a lettuce leaf. Let’s hurry over this part. 
What he did to my O. D. army breeches was 
just too bad. This meeting brought all his 
good points to the fore. Now Blossom isn’t 
that kind of a Caribou, yet he’d take off a 
dairy prize or two—he makes the best butter 
I know!

In spite of all this, credit must be given 
where credit is due. (Just the same I ’m going 
to enjoy turning the hamburger machine when 
that day eomes for my friend). He’s a real 
family man; stays at home, can always find 
his slippers, and doesn’t bawl Ma Caribou out 
when there’s a lot of birtih bark and such in, 
the sphagnum moss. He’s the proud and 
dutiful father of. Cosine Caribou (the baby), 
and doesn’t make Minerva Caribou (the sis- 
ter-in-law) • do all the dishes and the wash
ing.

To him we will now dedicate all this April 
foolishness. Here’s, to our one and only Blos
som!

Wise—“ Say, what’s that guy been doing 
over there on that ant hill all morning?”

Crack—“ Looking for his uncle.”

The old drunk was coming home and got 
mixed Up in the garden part of the back yard. 
He started across the hotbed, and as the glass 
kept giving way beneath him he summed it up 
thus: “ I told osh kidsh thish eysh wash stoo
shin. ”

Unwise—“ Say, Prof, those problems you 
gave me to work gave me brain fever.”

Same but older— ‘ Well, did you ever hear 
of an angleworm getting water on the.knee?”

Tell Me!
How far is off?
Who shot Polaris?
Why did the Birch bark?
And the truth about that wildcat!

i ' Where you from ? ’ ’
“ Juneau.”
“ Heck, no, that:s why I asked you.” .

A French .Canuck foreman was directing 
some work, and one of his commands listened 
like this:

“ Hey, Mefrau, see dem two twelvefot. 
plank, heh? Bring me the long one!”

Goof us—“ Oh, say! Gee, you got an awful 
funny first name. So it’s Rosy! Heh-heh-heh..”

Goofit—‘ f What’s so funny ? They named me 
after my Pa’s nose, didn’t they ?”

Lester was showing a friend all the new 
handkerchiefs he had. The friend spoke up and 
asked, “ Gee, how come? Didja have a birth
day?”  Says Lester, “ Oh, no, only a bad cold.”  

(Continued on page twenty-four)
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THE EMPRESS CIRCUIT OF ALASK A
Operating the Finest Theaters in the North

CORDOVA ANCHORAGE FAIRBANKS
Exhibiting Filmland’s Best Pictures, accompanied by Pipe Organs and Grand 

Pianos, with the Best Musicians to play them
Kimball Pipe Organ in Every Theatre

AUSTIN E. LATHROP, Manager

BER G
The Tailor and Clothier 

SUITS MADE TO ORDER 
Reliable Merchandise

FIRST AVENUE
FAIRBANKS

The Standard Garage Co.
A laska’s L argest and M ost M odern Garage 

T IR E S , TU BE S

Repair Work and Storage, for 40 Oars 
Inside Washrack for Washing Cars 

Authorized Duco Refinishing Station

Acetylene Welding and Battery Department 
Headquarters for Quaker States and Sunoco 

Oils and U. S. Rubber Tires and Tubes

Roy Lund’s Auto Stage
REGULAR SERVICE

U. S. MAIL— FAIRBANKS SOUTH 
RICHARDSON HIGHWAY 

F A S T  C A R S O R  TR U C K S FO R  H IR E

Leave any hour on short notice for Richiard- 
-  son— Valdez— Alaska Range

The Caribou’s Boo
(Continued from page twenty-three)

Dry—“ Well, for the luvamike, your clothes 
are all wet. Didja get caught in a rainstorm?”  

Different—“ No, Goofy, I took the girl friend 
with the St. Yitus dance out canoeing.”

“ Say, Prof, was the answer to that long 
problem zero?”

“ Yes.”
‘ ‘ Sure was a lot of work for nothing. ’ v

“  Who was that swell dame I saw ypu, Tpth 
last night?”

“ My daughter.”

This story eame out of the Iditarod country. 
We do not vouch for, it and do not expect you 
to, either. Yet thetfe are the sample facts of 
the ease.

Bartholomew Siwash ran out of grub, for 
both himself and his muzzle-loader simultan-

Waechter Bros. Co.
FAIRBANKS, ALASKA

W H O L E S A L E  A N D  R E T A IL  
M E A T S  A N D  P O U L T R Y

Dealers in  L ive and 'Dressed R eindeer 

403 Melhom Building, Seattle, Wash.
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The Latest Patterns
In Rugs, Linoleum and Wall Paper

ALSO

Furniture and Building Material

Andrew Nerland
CUSHMAN ST. FAIRBANKS

eously. He did have gunpowder but no shot. 
The ptarmigan used to roost a short way from 
Bartholomew’s cabin, and the hungrier he got 
the madder he got at the circumstances. At last 
he came onto the wonderful idea of using shingle 
nails for shot. Theoretically you and I could 
see no flaw in such a plan, and the old Siwash 
was just asi dumb. He shot the birds and nailed 
all of them up in the tall trees. He had no 
ladder and died with the usual hunger pains.

An unprecedented turnout for basketball in 
both material and numbers was witnessed this 
year. Two men’s teams and one girl’s squad, 
with substitutes, have been whipped into shape.

The prospects for the trip South around the 
first of the year are very encouraging. The 
boys plan to go to Oregon and Washington, play 
a number of colleges there, and, returning, meet 
the girls’ team at Ketchikan. The two teams 
will play the Alaska competition on their way 
back to school.

STORAGE REPAIRING

JOHNSTON’S GARAGE
CHEVROLET DEALER 

Parts and Service

First and Noble Phone 26-B
FAIRBANKS

MT. McKINLEY 
NATIONAL PARK 
IS OPEN TO YOU

See That Your Trip to Alaska 
Includes a Stopover at Our 

FARTHEST NORTH NATIONAL 
PARK

The Park embraces the Greatest Game Re
serve in the World, as well as 

M OU N T M cK IN LE Y  
The Highest Mountain om the North Amer

ican Continent

FOR INFORMATION WRITE

Mt. McKinley Transportation Co.
McKINLEY PARK, ALASKA

GIVE US A TRIAL
We handle the highest grade of 
Steer Beef, Veal, Pork and Mutton 

The best in Ducks, Geese, Tur
keys and Milk Fed Chickens

All kinds of Fresh, Salted 
and Smoked Fish

Wholesale and Retail
ECONOMY MARKET AND 

DELICATESSEN, INC.
FAIRBANKS, ALASKA
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FIRST GRADE 
FURNISHINGS

Fairbanks
Clothing
Co.
Patrick Overcoats

THE TAVERN
An Entirely New Restaurant

Neat and Clean; best of cooking 
and only the best meats and foods 

served

Second Avenue Fairbanks

Palfy Sheet Metal Works
Paul Palfy, Prop.

Heating Plants, Plumbing, Stoves, 
Ranges, Furnaces, Sheet 

Metal Works

FAIRBANKS ALASKA

McIntosh & Kubon
P R E SC R IP T IO N  D R U G G ISTS 

In the N orth Since 1898 
Drugs and Medicinal Preparations, Serums 
and Vaccines, Assay and Photographic Chem
icals, “I-P” Looseleaf Note and Memo Books, 
Eaton, Orame & Pike's Stationery, Gandy, 
Gigars, Cigarettes, French Perfumes and 
Toilet Necessities.

The C orner D rug Store at Fairbanks 
Known Throughout Alaska

Making the Stake
(Continued from page twenty)

months in Juneau. The postal service complained
of the heavy correspondence ........................... .

Patricia Ray spent most of her summer at the
Seward beach. It is rumored that .  ................... !

Helen MacDonald affiliated herself with the 
Road Commission, out Circle way. It is rumored
that ........ ..... ___

Helen Franklin spent a busy summer in Mc
Kinley Park. It is almost positively known that

Since these are all the present and accounted 
for, we will now solicit movements for adjournment. 
Yet before we do we’ll sing the chorus of a most 
appropriate song. But since you girls made such 
a terribly poor showing you will not be allowed to 
chime in. All rise and we’ll sing:

We’re engineers and fishermen 
Or muckers brave and bold.
In three short months we make our stake 
And study when it’s cold.”

PIONEER HOTEL
C. W. TIBBITT, Prop.

Largest and Leading Hotel in Fairbanks 
65 W E L L  FU RN ISH E D  ROOM S 

25 W IT H  B A TH S 

Stables for Horses and Dogs 
POPULAR PRICES 
Fairbanks, Alaska
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A S S A Y E R S ’ S UPP L I E S
LABORATORY APPARATUS CHEMICALS REAGENTS 

Blowpipe Outfits, Mineral Test Sets, Prospectors’ Outfits

BRAUN-KNECHT-HEIMANN COMPANY
FOUNDED 1852

576-584 Mission Street San Francisco, Calif.

A Representative Gathering
(Continued from page three)

to students of Geology, Mineralogy, and Mining, 
have come to us from ‘ outside.’ Larry Ander
son, our Houdini, and patter artist, comes from 
Denver, Colorado; John Dorsh, an indispensible 
member of the male Quartet, from. Powder Riv
er, Montana; Addison. Shaw, our rangy center, 
from Buckley, Washington; Grenfell Drisko, 
our trusty factotum, from Glendale, California; 
Larry Doheny, another member of our Quartet, 
from Santa Fe, New Mexico ; Perry Landis, who 
may be seen “ subbing”  in the kitchen, from 
Puyallup, Washington; and Claude Rhoades, 
president of the Freshman Class, and Aldwyn 
Roberts, final member of the male Quartet, both 
from Seattle.

No previous class has been so fully repre
sentative of the cosmopolitan and far-travelled 
folk of Alaska.

G R E E T I N G S  F R O M  

Nettle ton Lumber Company 

Seattle Washington

G. B. BUHMANN
SUCCESSOR TO

The E. H. Mack Company

R eal E state Pub lic  A ccounting

F ire, L ife  and A utom obile  Insurance 

B onding C om pany N otary P ublic

Second and Cushman Streets 

FAIRBANKS ALASKA
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Snappy Styles
For Women, College Girls and 

Children
In our R eady-to-W ear Line received  w eek 'y  

d irect from  N ew  Y ork  
W e  carry  on ly the best lines to  clothe you 

from  head to  fo o t

G O R D O N ’ S

A Relic of a Tragedy
(Continued from page six)

made his escape, and three women, whom they 
took away captives. They killed men, women, 
and children, fifty-three in number; and after 
eating part of one man, set fire to the houses, and 
took their departure, carrying one man, who 
had been wounded by Pavil, on a sledge. The 
Indian who was killed they left behind; he was 
pitched down upon the river, and afterwards 
eaten by the dogs,

##*#
“  The attacking party were about eighty in 

number, and were armed with spears, bows and 
arrows, and knives. They wore several cdats of 
thick mooseskin, had large strings Of beads twist
ed round their deft arms and ‘.also across -.-the ■ 
chest and round the waist, with a> kind of abreast 
plate made of the incisor teeth of deer. They 
each carried a shield, a kind of rough plank.3 1-2 
feet in length by 10 inches in breadth, at both 
ends of which were pierced two holes, so that

Cann Studio, Inc.
Kodak and Photo Supplies

E A STM A N  D E A LE R

Edison and Colum bia Phonographs 
and R ecords

FAIRBANKS ALASKA

S A M S O N  

HARDWARE 
C OMP ANY

Alaska A gents fo r  

FO RD  C A R S 
R U SSE L G R A D E R S 

A T H E Y  TR U SS W H E E L  
B U IC K  C A RS

MINING MACHINERY AND 
MINING SUPPLIES

GARDEN ISLAND ALASKA
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BIRCH TREE 
GARDENS 

Vegetables Flowers 
Plants

they could look through them without exposing 
much of their bodies.

***#
“ Mr. Barnard lived till the morning of the 

following day, but was too severely wounded to 
be able to write any account of the affair.

j*###
“ I buried Mr. Barnard on the 16th day of 

March, in the burial ground at Darabin, gome 
of the Russians, at my.-.requesty firing a volley 
bver his. grave,,, at the head.of which I. placed a 
board, inscribed with his name, the cause of his 
death, -etc.’ ’-- - — -.......

This report is from Edward Adams, Asst. 
Surgeon, to Captain Collinson, of Her Majesty’s 
ship “ Enterprise”  at Port Clarence, 10th July 
1851. It is the first and probably the most ac
curate account of the death of Lieutenant Barn
ard that has been recorded. The original is only 
published ..in the Parliamentary Blue Books of 
the British Government.

Included in the report is a copy of a letter 
as follows:

JOHN F. LONZ

The Latest and B est in

MEN’S WEAR

FAIRBANKS ' ALASKA

ROBERT LA VERY HALLET BAILEY

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

Staple and Fancy Groceries
GASOLINE SERVICE STATION /  .

M iners’ Supplies,. C rockery , Granite, T in  and 
G lassware; B uyers and E xporters o f  

R aw  Furs and Silks 
Cushman St. and Second Ave. Fairbanks

“ Sir, River Youeon, 9th June, 1850
, I have the honour to inform you that your 

note sent by an Indian, has been, received, but if 
there is anything of consequence contained there
in, I regret,' from ignorance of the Russian 
language and character, that I am unable to 
reply to you, *

In case there be anything of " importance 
to communicate to-lne  ̂will you have the good
ness to write in English or French, and I shall 
endeavo ;̂ tQiSend ,you an answer. ,:I am, .etc.
\u- L̂ ri'jit'.^Sign'ed) . Alexander H-.: Murray. ” ' : 

This letter is of interest, , being in. all prob
ability the first communication between the Hud
son’s Bay Company post at Fort Yukon and the 
Russian posts at the mouth Of the river. It was 
supposed to be on the Colville River for “ This 
proved to be from a Hudson’s Bay post on the 
Colville,”  The spelling of the heading is an
other of the variations of the early spelling of 
the name of the Yukon, the first steamer on the 
stream being called the “ Youkon.”  , , v

Smith’s Hardware 
and Gun Store

O rthophonic V ictrolas and R ecords 
at O utside Prices

GUNS
Ammunition Sporting Goods
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M ORE T H A N  A  M ER E  
ST O PP IN G  PL A C E

The Nordale Hotel
Is presented as a home for the transient 
visitor, as 'well as the continuous resident. 
It offers a meeting place for students when 

in towm.
New and M odern T hroughout 

FAIRBANKS ALASKA

Fairbanks Laundry, Inc.
.Capital Stock $29,000

Y ou  Can H ave Y ou r  C lothe* L aundered 
Same D ay as R eceived

Hieh Class Hand-Work Department 
Work Called for and Delivered

En Route to College
(Continued from page nine)

before reaching the summit, the train was 
brought to halt in order that the passengers 
might snap pictures of Mt. McKinley which, 
though more than sixty miles away, reared up 
its head 20,360 feet to the sky as though it was 
but a few miles distant.

On passing the summit the train descended 
into the Nenana Canyon. We lunched at 
Healy and at four reached Nenana, where the 
train crossed the Tanana river.

It was about 5 :45 when we passed the Gov
ernment Experimental farm and knew that we 
had come to the College. As the train drew up 
at College, the student travelers, hungry and 
tired, lost no time in collecting their grips and; 
leaving the train. A group of the students ac
companied by President Bunnell was on hand 
to greet the new-comers. We were soon bundled 
into awaiting.cars, taken up the winding, birch- 
bordered road to the dormitories. An excellent 
meal began our experience at the College of 
Alaska.

A private initiation of the Mining Society 
was held- in the main building of the College on 
October 24. New members are: John B. Dorsh, 
A. D. Roberts, L. C. Doheny, Larry Anderson, 
Robert Mize, Harold Strandberg, Robert Lyle, 
John R..Wilcox, Harve Ashby. The Mining So
ciety now has a larger membership than at any 
previous-time, - ,

Service Motor Company
Chrysler, Hudson and Essex 

Motor Cars

F irestone and K elly  Tires M obil O il

D A Y  A N D  N IG H T S E R V IC E  

FAIRBANKS ALASKA

Kennedy’s Grocery
For the best at all times

Try COLLEGE INN Goods 

They are the Creme de la Creme

THE COLLEGE IS HEATED 
WITH OUR COAL—

IS YOUR HOME 
AS COMFORTABLE?

Healy River Coal Corp.
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E ' D ' U ' G ' A - T ' I ' O ' N IS LIFE’S GREATEST 
ASSET

^ 3 1  t e a c h e s  o n e  t o  k n o w  

£h e  b e £ h

FO LLO W  TH E  C O LLEG E  C R O W D  TO

THE MODEL CAFE
KNUPPE RAATS CARR

F A IR B A N K S , A L A S K A

Books Are Cheap
(Continued from page ten) 

one who has had the privelege of working in the 
stacks of a large library can have missed fre
quent instances of what would seem to be wan
ton vandalism. Sometimes copies are removed 
from sets such as the Encyclopedia Brittanica, 
the Century Dictionary, the professional jour
nals, or histories in several volumes. Some
times pages are tom out, and pictures removed; 
or some reader with a passion for annotation will 
record his impressions of what he reads on the 
pages themselves, lest they should be perman
ently lost to society.

These occurrences have driven most of the 
large Universities to close their stacks to the 
students, or at most to open them only to gra
duates.: At Washington; Oregon, and Californiay 
for example;; the • student may never approach 
the: books,: r Jfe fillsout a slip. with. the; jame of 
the volume. .he desires, ,.and.;.af ter a; wait >ofmin
utes, ; he (athe :̂ revives; it, . or the information 
that it ismot. upon4he shelves. Even so, it i* 
ipt possible to exclude graduate students; one 
must have pages to search for what is,, wished 
and neither pages nor graduates: may regardothe 
books with idisrespeet.i ;.-A-t. least it is. certain that 
in spite of the careful seclusion .of .the stacks, 
books are taken, and mutilated. Moreover, un
less the library possesses a carefully maintain
ed cross-reference system, it is very difficult for 
a student to go into a subject unless he may ex
amine the books'which deal with- it̂ ' arid those 
which deal with related_ si^ jeCts. 1 - 1'-

The* College of Alaska i#vfortunate 'in:tMt-

C. ANTHONISEN

J E WE L E R
Specializing in Watch Repairing

FAIRBANKS . , ALASKA

its library is accessible. It is also fortunate in 
the spirit among its students which has made 
this accessibility possible. Let us see that our 
contempt for ‘ ‘ cheap books”  does not Biake our. 
situation less happy.

Florence Rpt.h,. .,’2.1,: Alaska’a first, .honor, 
graduate^is employed in.it.he ioffi,ce& of- the^Pair:: 
banks: .Exploration - Company, Dorothy; Roth,, 
’27, is employed iat.-teaching in. the{ Fairbanks, 
public-schools.

Horseshoe Cigar Store
•HARRY PHILLIPS

qiGARS, TOBACCOS, CANDIES

FAIRBANKS
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THE FAIRBANKS MACHINE SHOP
C H A R LE S P E T E R SO N , Prop.

Boiler Work, Heavy Machine and Blacksmith Work
Y ou  A re  Sure o f  Satisfaction  W hen Y o u r  W ork  Is D one by  E xpert M echanic!

ACETYLENE WELDING AND AUTO REPAIRING

In the Aleut Country
(Continued from page eighteen)

The nights were chilly and the mosquitoes hum
med around in swarms. When we turned in 
for the night we shut the door to keep out some 
of the bugs. A few minutesj later the native put 
his head into our bunk house and said: “ Say,; 
.would you fellows mind leaving that outside door 
open. There’s a swallow nesting inside here 
and we don’t want it locked out. ”

. Of course we opened the, door for our host 
and were at home tp the mosquitoes for the rest 
of our stay at that place. ...

One day I took a mouth organ from my pack 
and hit up a few tunes.: I have never been com
plimented Pn my efforts at music with a har
monica or anything else, but 1 have played be
fore one very appreciative audience, and that 
was made up of two dark-skinned children of the 
northern lakes and tundras. It is likely that 
my harmoniea recital was the first music of any 
kind that the two of them had eVer heard.

At one place where we put up the young
sters expressed a. lively, interest in the contents pf 
our war bags. When we left there one of the; 
boys emptied everything out of bis bag in a 
search for'some matches. He found three boxes 
of them near the bottom of-the saek and put 
them on the tip of his cartridge belt after hav
ing filled his match safe. He hurriedly started 
tp throw the rest of the duffle back into the war 
bag and uncovered several cakes of toilet soap. 
They were of the small size used by hotels and 
steamship companies. One of the sharp eyed 
children saw these bars of soap and snatched one

of them from the pile and ran to his mother with 
it.

The woman unwrapped the soap and smelled 
of it* then came over to beg the cake from the 
owner.

“ No got soap,’ ’ she said in her few words 
of English. “ Long way to post. Cost mueh 
money. Soap aH gone. Not have soap for long 
time.”

Her begging had the desired result She 
was given the cake of soap she had in her hand 
and one for each of the children besides. The 
war bag was packed again and in two hours we 
were on our way to the next place.

When it came time to fill the match box an
other time there was no sign of a match among 
the duffle. The only possible conclusion was 
that the squaw had stolen the matches when the 
children were receiving their present of soap.

During the last few years conditions have 
been steadily improving among the Aleuts, The 
Bureau of Education has a man stationed at Hi- 
amna Village who looks after the health of the 
community in general. The days of getting a 
dime?s value -in trade on a dollar’s worth of fur 
have passed, and the reindeer herds are getting 
to the stage where they can support the popula
tion of the entire region.

. Theodore Loftus, ’27, who is taking ad
vanced work in Geology,- was married to Miss 
Audrey Stanfield on -October .15,, in Fairbanks, 
To Mrs. Loftus ^e eJft'̂ nd our wishes for every 
happiness and to Ted, ‘ ‘ You lucky stiff.”  -
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Independent Lumber Co.
Largest Stock of Finished and 
Rough Lumber in Interior Alaska 

Airplane Spruce Boat Lumber 
Fir Oak Birch

FAIRBANKS ALASKA

Pozza and Dassatti
Dealers and Traders in All Kinds 

of Merchandise 
We Buy and Sell Everythnig

First Avenue 
FAIRBANKS, ALASKA*

Building and Grounds
(Continued from page fourteen)

plant. The boiler, built by the Ames Iron 
Works, is identical with the large boiler installed 
two years ago, develops 80 horsepower, and with 
its twin furnishes ample power and steam heat 
for all the College buildings. The new turbine 
is a 24 kilowat De Laval and replaces one of 
smaller design. A new pump has been installed 
in the pump room of the College and has proven 
very efficient in keeping the large storage tanks 
full of water. It is of the double-acting, en
closed head type, a product of the American 
Well Works.

A road from the campus to the crest of the 
Hill of Birches was surveyed and cleared dur
ing the summer* From the top of the ridge an 
excellent view of the surrounding country can 
be obtained, particularly the meandering course 
pursued by the Tanana River. When the road 
is graded and completed in the spring it will

M Y S T E R I O U S  B U N K
Once in a blue moon some bright, old-fashioned cynic says: “Aw, I never read the adver

tisements. They’re full of bunk.”
But when one starts to look for it, the “bunk” in advertising shows a mysterious tendency 

to be absent. Specimens of it are hard to locate. The reason for. that is simple, Bad goods 
cannot be successfully advertised. To stand up under the pitiless glare of publicity, merchan
dise must be honest. It must live up to its promises. Otherwise you would quickly cease to 
buy it. So advertisers discovered long ago that for them, too, honesty was the best policy. 
More!— the only possible policy, if they were to remain advertisers!

Read the advertisements. They are n;ot full of bunk. On the contrary, they are full of 
honest information and interesting news. They show you ways to be more comfortable. They 
make life easier.' They help you to ibe happier and healthier. They teach you prices and values. 
A dvertisem ents convey  honest in form ation  about honest products— it will pay you to read them

ANCHORAGE DAILY TIMES
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THE IMPERIAL 
CIGAR STORE

FAIRBANKS ALASKA

doubtless prove one of the most popular of pleas
ure drives.

The construction of a togobban slide, men
tioned elsewhere in this issue, is of considerable 
moment to the outdoor life of the campus resi
dents. The path from the station has been 
illuminated by electric lights; several lights hav
ing also been placed on the slide. ‘

The Biological Survey, which conducts a 
reindeer and caribou experimental station at the 
College, was very active during -the: summer in 
the- eohstructidS of 'fences,'harhs and -corrals, the 
station now presenting a very thriving appear
ance. A new residence for' the^head of the Bio
logical Survey' here, Mr; L. J. Palmer, has lately 
been- constructed in the vicinity of the College 
Station.

editor- of
the Collegian, returned to Quebec ilpoi£%is grad 
nation and is at present--Consulting ^Engineer 
for Smith Finder, Li., of Montreal. In addi
tion - he is - doing development- work on a joint 
mining and fishing venture of his own. ' -

ADVERTISE IN THE 
COLLEGIAN

READ IN EVERY TOWN IN 
ALASKA

ATTENTION
We have a complete line of 

L A D IE S ’ A N D  C H IL D R E N ’ S A P P A R E L  

A lso the Latest Styles in W alk -O ver Shoes

Raw-FURS-Made Up
SAM DUBIN’S

The Prospector’s Heaven
(Continued from page sixteen)

of the bargain, and I am empowered to offer you 
the freedom of the city.”

"N o,”  replied Tom over his shoulder, while 
his footsteps squeaked in a hard frost, as he fol
lowed his brother prospectors. "‘ Thank.you 
just the same, Saint. But you can’t  tell—there 
might be something in it !”

Red Cross Drug Store
Medicinal Preparations, Drugs, 

Vaccines and Serums
A lso Supplies in Paper, N ote B ooks and 

Pencils fo r  School Children

FAIRBA*NKS ; $ ALASKA

FURNITURE
TH E  O N L Y  E X C L U S IV E  F U R N ITU R E  

ST O R E  IN F A IR B A N K S

FAIRBANKS COMMERCIAL, 
COMPANY
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j p 3 JI  “QUALITY” “SERVICE’

| WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

| Staple and Fancy Groceries 
I Hay, Grain and Feed 
| Hardware and Building Materials 
| Clothing, Boots and Shoes
| Paints, Oils and Glass
| “Ball Band” Rubber Goods
I General Merchandise of All Kinds

Northern Commercial Co. of Alaska |

A .  A .  S H O N B E C K

ANCHORAGE - - - - - -  ALASKA

Explosives and Blasting Supplies
LIME, PLASTER AND CEMENT FIRE BRICK AND FIRE CLAY 

HAY AND GRAIN

Avakoff and Brown, Jewelers
THE GOLDEN HEART OF ALASKA

M anufacturers o f  N ugget and Ivory  Jew elry— .Ivory Souvenirs and Indian M occasins 

E xpert W atchm akers, Jew elers and  E ngravers. D iam ond Setters

FAIRBANKS ALASKA
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Did you ever see a bunch of kids gather 
around a Christmas tree, right after Santa Claus 
shook his bag and left? Well, that’s just how it 
looked when the new phonograph was parked in 
the social hall of the men’s dormitory. Mingled 
with the joyous shouts of “ Gee, ain’t it swell?”  
“ Look, here’s where you stop it,”  and “ Hey, 
you birds, don’t bust everything,”  came the 
tunes the saxaphones play.

This new Orthophonic was. the result of a 
get-together of the fellows in the dormitory and 
the Proctor—a fifty-fifty proposition, as it were; 
like the rabbit sausage, one horse and one rabbit. 
The Proctor furnished the horn.

Now when a visitor comes into the. men’s 
dormitory, someone—be it a frosh, senior, or. 
shortcourse man—-will step up and tell the story 
of our music box. Whatever else might be said 
the closing sentence is always this : “  . . .  .
and our Proctor, Professor Fuller, is the ‘ bestest ’ 
scout ever.”  And the sidelines bring up the 
rear with a lusty “ You’re goldarn right!”

President Bunnell left for the Outside on 
November 18 en route to Washington, D. C. He 
will be gone seventy or eighty days.

The President, together with Governor 
Parks of Alaska, President Crawford of the Uni
versity of Hawaii, and Governor Farmington of 
Hawaii, is making the trip to Washington to put 
before the new Congress, convening in Decem
ber, the advisability of extending the Hatch, 
Adams and Purnell Act to the Universities Of 
Alaska and Hawaii.

This act, as extended to the Land Grant col
leges of the States, make available the sum of 
ninety thousand dollars yearly for experimental 
and scientific purposes.

The Alumni of the College have organized 
into the Alumni Association of the Alaska Agri
cultural College and School of Mines. The first 
meeting was held in Fairbanks, Alaska, on 
November 16,1927, and President Bunnell of the 
College was voted the first honorary member.

The officers are as follows: George A. Lingo, 
President; Clifford M. Smith, Vice-President; 
Dorothy H. Roth, Secretary-Treasurer. Other 
members present were Florence A. Roth, Theo
dore A. Loftus and William J. McCarthy.

Members of the Association not present are 
Mrs. Olaus J. Murie, Washington, D. C ; Jamie 
Irene Cameron, Hawaiian Islands; John G. Mc- 
Combe, Dorval, Quebec; Donald A. Morgan. 
Teluride, Colorado, and John A. Shanly, Hug- 
son, California.

A summer short course in Home Economics 
was held during the first two weeks of August. 
The enrollment this year was small, but the 
initial step has been taken and each succeeding 
year will doubtless find this educational feature, 
of increasing importance.

Starting with this school year a taxi service, 
not new, yet different, was inaugurated at the 
College. Tommy Thompson and Jack Boswell 
have . become partners in the venture. They 
have one new Chevrolet sedan and a large car 
of touring model. This service is for evenings 
and Sundays, when the regular gas cars do not 
run between Fairbanks and the College. If ever 
a car is seen on the road between town and Alma. 
Mater, and that car is full to overflowing with, 
passengers, all may know by those presents, that 
it is either the first trip in or the last trip out, 
and that it is the College Taxi.
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Requests from out of town customers given careful attention

WE SOLICIT YOUR BUSINESS

The Farthest-North National Bank

Wilson Bros. Furnishings Kaiser Bros. Ties
Suits and Top Coats

In Materials Woven and Models 
Chosen to Meet Your Individual 

Requirements
We shall not attempt to sell you clothes so much as to sell you conviction, 
that when it comes to style you must come to this establishment for what is 
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It costs a lot, but Camel must have the best
It is trite that Camel is the quality cigarette, but 
it costs to make it so.

To make Camel the favorite that it is costs the 
choicest crops of Turkish and Domestic tobaccos 
grown. It requires the expense of a blending that 
leaves nothing undone in the liberation of tobacco 
taste and fragrance.

But the fame that Camel has won is worth all

the trouble. It has brought modern smokers a 
new realization of excellence. They are particular 
and fastidious and they place Camel first.

Your taste will delight itself in these choice 
tobaccos. Camels get better the more of them you 
smoke. Their subtle tastes are unfolded by expe
rience. They are always delightfully smooth.

“H a ve a C a m el!” , ... ©1927
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