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sfessor E. F. Hill Meets a Miserable
e

0 LN §PRSDIER WK A FAERS BODL

C‘abi‘n They'

Had Built Became a Veritable
50 Tomb. : By

bt

Details of the End of a Well Known

- /Endure Unteld Horrors While Wintering in Paradise Val

the following story of the death of
rof; E. K. Hill, of Seattle, is printed
& told—to-a newspaper man in Seattle
py Climmie Hill, the professor’s son, The
story will be ot especial interest to ex-

1 residents of ‘Seattle, nearly all of whom
L knew Prof. Hill either personally or by

eputation :

I had been in Alaska some months
when father reached there in February,
1808, My party was camped at Yaku-
tat,. and father was Jeading what was
fnown as the Horman party from St.
Paul.. His party  started across.the gla-

b cier about a month before our party

startéd, and when they got to the sum-

- O TRREAL

Citizen of Seattie—One of tﬁé‘ Most |
/?"“’E Stories of Alaskan Hardships Yet Recorded —Father and Sc;n’ig

- reoess

{ found it, after all the snow and ice of
| me before I left it.
| “ ‘It was now agreed, that two men |
I with - provisions for the winter should
l stay in Paradise valley, so asto be there
| early.in the spring, and get down tim-
| ber with which to build a boat, The
I'fest of the party was to remiain at'the
original camp, and in the spring bring
the entire outfit over the glacier to Para
dise valley.
in the valley. £ —
“*We took over a hine outfit, and bid
the rest goodby about the middle of |
September, they returming to the big |
camp. i {
“Winter was nearing us so fast that
| the first thing we "did was to build us |
'atight log cabin, with two windows
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-2 Alone With His Dying’ Father.

mit the majerity of the party got afraid

N Py }“ v
and turned back-tu Yakutat to get more | cabin,

~ provisions, leaving iy fatherand-one

man with five days' preyisions to work
on uhead and blaze a trail.>They prom-

ised to return at once. but ihgz neyer
went back, arfd my father and h s"‘sq&-

~of provision:

v | turned back themselpes;
€xpecting t

mevtthe returning party

“Poor fdther. ~He.sgemed fafed to
i in that desolate land; even
id to hand-fight with death

for he was lost that long,

for 25 days
' he and his companion having missed
the - trajl/ going back. The story of his
sufferingp, starvation, freezing
; welf just alive has been| told as
well a5/ words can tell it. Qpr
Teached [the summit of the glacye
days after futher had beep foy
was able to sit up whep I
and urged me to go ahead, We went on
10 Alsac river, father resting all summer
and joining us on-the river in Septem
ber, " 1893, i« “
1 had-just - returned from a scout ug,
the river, and found that it'ran throug
4 canyon 40 miles long, through
we could not pass, so we determined to
find a road around the canyon “over the
. Blacier, so that ‘in the spring we could
“Again ascend . the river. We made our
Winter camp where” we were and cached
_all our supplies and theén took turns
_ hunting a road across the glacier, Dick
JEayhe and T found a way that led down
- Wtea valley.  We naméd it Paradise
valley. It seemed a paradise when We
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Father and I agreed to stay 1
- -

ling 1 found him dead. He must have

‘| body

lin one corner of the

the house and cook aom‘etﬁing'i to eat
once u day, melting snow to make’
coffee. . ~ 3% —iigl) W - |
““The firat thing I did was to coufit
the number of sticks of wood I had!
and then allow. just so much for uselk
each day. FEven then I knew I did not
have near eénough wood to last us
throuﬁl; the winter, but'I ed T would
soon be able to walk, and then I could
easily 1get out  for good. : Father was
cheerful and kept saying we would
come out all right. Neither of us ga
better nor any worse apparently,
ly 1 found it harder to crawl around
some ddys than others. i
‘“About the middle: of aanuary it
grew bitter cold, being below zero in
the cabin. We w'er_e,,aF ost buried in
snow, just a faint  streak of light com-.
ing in at the windows, On January 25
we were left in darkness, the snow be-
ing up to the eaves of the roof on the
level. - The stovepipe was still open.

for my life. Up to !
had burned, and I
three or four sticks
had no idea of what
side. Not a sound
1 built my fire thlt" i v
rushed dinto the cab [ res
the snow had at last covered |
pipe and choked it up, b
could put the fire out T

cated with the heavy,

the, fir wood. It was

over an hour, when I be
again more freely. vk
sticks of wood I had left |
langhed. :
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i'the glacier;-but it proved an inferno for
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Leavina the Cabin.

“On this day father complained. of Lsuck; : :
the cold and of pain from having laia - In our 9“?"‘“”
so long in one position. He talked 1o candles. These. hatl-been
‘me about his ingurance money, and told | all along, but after we ’mzm"h‘_ ;
me that if he died not toattempt to _we only burned a light when it was ab-
take his body out of the country, but soiutely necessary= 18§, father
bury him there, On January. 27 he wanted food or mﬁld“. 1 found 1.
became unconscious, and I felt he was had a fair supply of candles and
3 FO\' fouf dﬂvs I numd him as holdef ‘Wth M‘d fmm -‘:—,;.:
best 1 could, only staying. out of my| ‘‘Over the candles I melted snow. tor
sleeping bag a little while at a time/| tea or coffee, cooked eva d potatoes
because of the cold.. / : and thawed out frozen bread and beans =

“You capnnot imagine how 1 felt;| I had. cooked and saved, The candles
how it felt to he cut off from every had saved >
thing, everybody but one, buried alive
in the snow and your sole companion,
your father, dying.

‘1t was sometime during  the night
of Junuary 31 that father died. We
slept in our sleeping bags in the same
bed, and when I waked' up. in the morn-

we had

Jasted 15 days, but I
particle %f th: grease .

them, and when they were ¥
charred a hollow in lbu“dnd
burned the grease in it, but finally the
grease was . too, '’ e L
and a far

Present

goue,

It was here Mr. Hill stopped
away look crept into his eyes.
surroundings were forgotten .
died hours before;as his body was rigid. | once more alone with hi

‘'] was worse that day from grief and| snow-buried hut in Alaska. :
Joneliness and disease, but my father’s) ‘‘But'’ he continued, ‘‘that wouldn

had to be cared for. Alll could'do; 1-thought and though -~ of a way
do was to place it as tenderly as 1 could| out of my- trouble, Desperate. :
room and let it} quire desperate :
freeze there to remain until T got strong mined to break the ¥ oW an
enough to bury it, if 1 ever did, or tunnel to the top of the
until help came, if it was ever to come. | 4 long-handled shovel.

and a door. There was no-floor to the |
but as we made the rovf.ont of.;i
sawe? lumber, we saved the sawdust, |
and there was plenty of it tafitover the |

floor to a depth of four or five inches. |

We also Luilt_a stone fireplace in the |
| cabin and connected it with the roof. |
| +We had a sjove with t_he-,?jpe running |
| out the top of the roof. nofving that

* panion, findifig they. were running sHOFL | phe wnow fell to a great depth 1n that |

{-part of Alaska, it was-our plan to allow |
| the eabin to be snowed in except for a
| tunnel “at / thé dver;: which we conld
| easily kegp_clear. This wounld allow
t us to get put on our SNOW shoes for wood |
| or to hunt game ot clean the snow away |

stovepipe: !

| from the ‘ a Bl
WATER FOR_COFEEE. f

. 'SNOW
«Alas, for all our plans.”
well la‘d; but- they availed
| been living in ‘our
ut the thermometer
30 degrees below zero, we moved into
the capin. Just the day before we moy-
! ed father began to ggt lame, and 1 also.
/6w worse an )
gfi <§ut of bed. We had no wood in the
cabin, and I at ouce aturfed tola 1m a
I kept getting Jamer and lam-
’::;p\?r:gil v&hen%tl?@'d Tess than half a cord
of wood .inside the house, m Jegs gave
way and T found 1 could not walk.
""Fhis was on January 5 1899. The
snow was falling heas y, thete being.
over eight feet on the level, but up to
this date I had been able to keep the
doorway. clear. : S
* “*Now there

time,

‘was Pn.othing,to,do.bnt

.They were |-~
us nothing.- |
tent all.this ||
dropping to |

soon could not be!™

I could not stanid, could hardly crawl,
i fact, and it took me three long hours
to drag. the body across the room.. % 1
laid it in the‘corm.fitdmi&
it’lrutinﬁ ace, and 1 was so benu
with cold that Tcould hardly crawl
Pcktothe el © Lo oo

A HOME OF DARKNESS.

e

the door and fight 1t out
could. - Father was unable to

“From. that day until March 12 I

move, but’ 1 matiaged to crawl arol d
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_mea' in darkness except when I cook-/
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