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THE LAST VOYAGE OF
THE KARLUK

CHAPTER I

THE EXPEDITION AND ITS OBJECTS

We did not all come back.

Fifteen months after the Karluk, flagship of
Vilhjalmar Stefansson’s Canadian Arctic Expedi-
tion, steamed out of the navy yard at Esquimault,
British Columbia, the United States revenue cut-
ter, Bear, that perennial Good Samaritan of the
Arctie, which thirty years before had been one of
the ships to rescue the survivors of the Greely Ex-
pedition from Cape Sabine, brought nine of us
back again to Esquimault—nine white men out of
the twenty, who, with two Eskimo men, an Eskimo
woman and her two little girls—and a black cat
—comprised the ship’s company when she began
her westward drift along the northern coast of
Alaska on the twenty-third of September, 1913.
Years of sealing in the waters about Newfoundland
and of Arctic voyaging and ice-travel with Peary
had given me a variety of experience to fall back

1




2 THE LAST VOYAGE OF THE KARLUK

upon by way of comparison; the events of those fif-
teen months, I must say, justified the prophecy
that T made in a letter to a Boston friend, just be-
f we left Esquimault: “This will have the
North Pole trip ‘beaten to a frazzle.””

It did; and there were two main reasons why.

One was that the Karluk, though an old-time
whaler, was not built, as the Roosevelt was, espe-
cially for withstanding ice-pressure; very few ships
are. Dr. Nansen’s ship, the Fram, was built for
the purpose and has had a glorious record in both
the Arctic and the Antarctic. The Karluk, a brig-
antine of 247 tons, 126 feet long, 28 feet in beam,
drawing 16% feet when loaded, was built in Ore-
gon originally to be a tender for the salmon-fish-
eries of the Aleutian Islands. Her duty had been
to go around among the stations and pick up fish
for the larger ships. The word karluk, in fact, is
Aleut for fish. When later in her career she was
put into the whaling service her bow and sides
were sheathed with two-inch Australian ironwood
but she had neither the strength to sustain ice-pres-
sure nor the engine-power to force her way through
loose ice. She had had, however, an honorable
career in the now virtually departed industry of
Arctic whaling, and was personally and pleasantly
known to Stefansson, who had travelled on her
from place to place along the Alaskan coast on
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several occasions during his expeditions of 1906-7
and 1908-12.

The other reason was that the winter of 1913-
14 was unprecedented in the annals of northern
Alaska. It came on unusually early, as we were
presently to learn, and for severity of storm and
cold had not its equal on record.

The National Geographic Society had originally
planned to finance our expedition, and it was only
at the urgent request of the Canadian premier, the
Right Hon. R. L. Borden, that the Society relin-
quished its direction of the enterprise. The Cana-
dian Government felt that since the country to be
explored was Canadian territory it was only fitting
that the expedition fly its flag and be financed from
its treasury.

When I returned from the seal-fisheries to
Brigus, my old home in Newfoundland, in the
spring of 1913, I found awaiting me a telegram
from Stefansson, asking me to join his expedition
and take charge of the Karluk, I went at once to
New York, then to Ottawa for a day with the gov-
ernment authorities and direct from there to Vie-
toria, B. C. It was the middle of May and there
was work to be done to get the ship ready to sail
in June.

It was an elaborate expedition, one of the largest
and most completely equipped, I believe, that have
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ever gone into the Arctic. It differed, too, in one
other respect than that of size, from previous
Arctic expeditions, in that its main objects were
essentially practical,—in fact, one might say, com-
mercial. It was in two divisions. The northern
party, under Stefansson himself, was primarily to
investigate the theory so ably advanced by Dr. R.
A. Harris of the United States Coast and Geodetic
Survey that new land—perhaps a new continent—
was to be found north of Beaufort Sea, which is
that part of the Arctic Ocean immediately to the
north of Alaska. “The main work of the party
aboard the Karluk”—to quote Stefansson—‘was
to be the exploration of the region lying west of
the Parry Islands and especially that portion lying
west and northwest from Prince Patrick Island.
The Karluk was to sail north approximately along
the 141st meridian until her progress was interfered
with either by ice or by the discovery of land. If
land were discovered a base was to be established
upon it, but if the obstruction turned out to be ice
an effort was to be made to follow the edge east-
ward with the view of making a base for the first
year’s work near the southwest corner of Prince
Patrick Island, or, failing that, on the west coast
of Banks Island.” The Karluk was to go first to
Herschel Island, the old rendezvous of the Arctic
whaling fleet and the northernmost station of the
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Canadian Mounted Police. If she should be beset
in the ice and forced to drift, it was expected that
certain theories about the direction of Arctic cur-
rents would be tested, and there would also be op-
portunity for dredging and sounding.

Both of these main objects were accomplished:
Stefansson ultimately found new land and the
Karluk engaged in an Arectic drift, but neither re-
sult was attained in quite the way which was planned
when we were getting the ship ready in May and
June, 1913. We returned—some of us—rather
earlier than we had expected, for we were prepared
to be away until September, 1916, and contrary
to one of the theories of Arctic currents we did not
drift across the Pole to the Greenland shore. Be-
fore we started some of the newspaper accounts
of the expedition said that the ship might be
crushed in the ice; the newspapers are more often
correct than they are supposed to be.

Travelling to Herschel Island on the Mary
Sachs and the Alaska, small schooners equipped
with gasolene engines, the southern party, under
Dr. R. M. Anderson, who had been Stefans-
son’s only white companion on his previous
expeditions, was to map the islands already dis-
covered east of the mouth of the Mackenzie
River; to make a collection of the Arctic flora
and fauna; to survey the channels among the
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islands, in the hope of establishing trade-routes; to
make a geological survey of the coast from Cape
Parry to Kent Peninsula and of Victoria Island
north and east of Prince Albert Sound, with the
primary object of investigating copper-bearing
formations; and to study still further the blond
Eskimo who had been discovered by Stefansson in
1910.

Peary’s attainment of the North Pole in 1909,
the goal of three centuries of struggle, enabled the
world to give attention to problems unrelated to po-
lar discovery and afforded men an opportunity to
realize not only that a million square miles in the
Arctic still remained marked on the maps as “un-
explored territory,” but also that a great deal re-
mained to be done in regions which already had
technically been “discovered.” Stefansson himself
had already proved this. The shores of Dolphin
and Union Straits, for instance, had been mapped
by Dr. John Richardson as far back as 1826, yet
Stefansson, when he found the blond Eskimo there
in 1910, was the first white man on record who had
ever visited that tribe in all its history. After his
return from that remarkable expedition, I had
made his acquaintance at a dinner in New York,
some time previous to the planning of the expedi-
tion of 1918-16, and admired him for his scientific
achievements and for his skill and daring in living
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so long off the country in his many months of ex-
ploration in the territory east of the Mackenzie
River.

The scientific staff gathered for the expedition
was large and well-equipped. Besides Stefansson,
anthropologist, and Dr. Anderson, zoologist, it in-
cluded twelve men who were all specialists. The
Canadian Geological Survey detailed four men to
our party: George Malloch, an expert on coal de-
posits and stratiography, who had been a graduate
student at Yale; J. J. O’Neill, a mining geologist,
whose specialty was copper; and Kenneth Chipman
and J. R. Cox, skillful topographers. For study-
ing ocean currents and tides and the treasures that
might be brought up from the bottom of the sea
we had James Murray of Glasgow, oceanographer,
who had worked for many years with the late Sir
John Murray, one of the world’s greatest authori-
ties on the ocean. Murray had been with Sir Er-
nest Shackleton on his Antartic expedition and aft-
erwards had been biologist of the boundary survey
of Colombia, South America. To study the fish
of the Arctic Ocean we had Fritz Johansen, who
had been marine zoologist with Mylius Erichser in
East Greenland and had done scientific work for
the Department of Agriculture at Washington.
As forester we had Bjirne Mamen, from Christi-
ania, Norway, who had been on a trip to Spitsber-
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gen and had done work in the timber-lands of Brit-
ish Columbia. As the study of the Eskimo was one
of the most interesting objects of the expeditions
we quite naturally had two anthropologists besides
Stefansson, one, Dr. Henri Beuchat of Paris, the
other, Dr. D. Jenness, an Oxford Rhodes Scholar,
from New Zealand. The magnetician was William
Laird McKinlay, a graduate of the University of
Glasgow, who had been studying in the Canadian
Meteorological Observatory in Toronto. The pho-
tographer was George H. Wilkins, a New Zeal-
ander, who had been a photographer in the Balkan
War and possessed mechanical ability,. He had
a motion-picture apparatus as well as other cam-
eras. In medical charge of the expedition was
Dr. Alister Forbes Mackay, who had served in the
British navy after his graduation from the Uni-
versity of Edinburgh, and, like Murray, had ac-
companied Shackleton into the Antarctic. Five
of these twelve men, as shall be related, were to
lay down their lives in the cause of science during
the coming year.

The crew consisted of the following: R. A. Bart-
lett, master; Alexander Anderson, first officer;
Charles Barker, second officer; John Munro, chief
engineer; Robert J. Williamson, second engineer;
Robert Templeman, steward; Ernest F. Chafe,
messroom boy; John Brady, S. Stanley Morris, A.
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King and H. Williams, able seamen; and F. W.
Maurer and G. Breddy, firemen. Six of these men
—good men and true—were starting on their last
voyage. One other member of the crew was added
in Alaska,—John Hadley, who signed on as car-
penter.

By June 16 we had the Karluk outfitted and
were ready to leave our berth at the Esquimault
Navy Yard. Official photographs were taken and
a luncheon was given in Victoria at which Sir Rich-
ard McBride, the Premier of British Columbia, on
behalf of the people of the province, presented Stef-
ansson with a silver plate, suitably engraved.
Stefansson replied and Dr. Anderson and I were
also called upon. Later the mayor and aldermen
of Victoria visited the Karluk and presented us
with a set of flags to use when new lands were
found.

o
=




CHAPTER II
THE VOYAGE BEGINS

On June 17, cheered on our way by the good
wishes of the people among whom we had spent a
pleasant month, we left Esquimault for Nome.
The trip north was a memorable one for me, for
I had never been up the Alaskan coast before and
enjoyed the beautiful scenery. We reached Nome
July 7 and remained there until the thirteenth, tak-
ing on supplies that had come up on the mail-boat
Victoria from Seattle and transferring supplies
from the Karluk to the dock for the two other ships
of our little fleet.

On July 18, with a farewell salute from the Bear,
which happened to be in port at the time, we left
Nome for Port Clarence, which we reached the
next day. All hands immediately set to work get-
ting things in readiness for our voyage into the
Arctic Ocean. We blew down the boiler, over-
hauled the engines, took on fresh water and rear-
ranged our stores and equipment, so that we might
know where everything was to be found. The
weather was very variable, usually good but very

windy at times, with occasional showers. Some of
10
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the scientific staff went ashore and cut grass for use
in our boots later on; when a man is wearing the
deerskin boots so essential in Arctic work, it is
necessary for him to line the bottom with dry grass
to act as a cushion for his feet as he walks over the
rough sea ice and also to absorb the perspiration,
for otherwise his feet would be in constant danger
of freezing.

By July 27 we were at last ready to start. Some
further repairs were still to be made on the Alaska
so she remained behind but at three o’clock in the
morning we weighed anchor and, accompanied by
the Mary Sachs, proceeded to sea. Besides the
officers and crew we had on board the Karluk, Stef-
ansson and his secretary, Burt McConnell, with
Murray, Mamen, Malioch, Jenness, Beuchat, Me-
Kinlay and Dr. Mackay. We had also a white
dog-driver who left us at Point Barrow.

/s we were steaming along in the forenoon,
about a mile and a half offshore, abreast of Tin
City, I saw a rowboat coming towards us, making
signals to attract our attention. We altered our
course to meet her and when she came alongside
we found that she had brought us a message for
Stefansson, which had been telephoned from Teller
to Tin City. It proved to be from an aviator
named Fowler who was then at Teller with his
aeroplane; he asked permission to bring his ma-
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chine on board the Karluk, accompany us for a
while and later on fly from the ship to the shore.
The Karluk’s deck was already pretty well
crowded with dogs, sledges, sacks of coal and other
gear, and Stefansson finally decided that it would
be impossible to grant the request.

About two o'clock in the afternoon we had Cape
Prince of Wales a-beam on the starboard side and
shaped our course to round the shoal off the cape.
There was a strong westerly wind blowing. By
this time the Mary Sachs was hull down astern, so
we put about and went back to see if everything
was all right with her. 'When we left Port Clar-
ence we had put Wilkins on board the Sachs to run
her engine, on account of the temporary disability
of her own engineer and now, as we came near
enough to exchange words, we found that the en-
gineer was feeling well enough to perform his
duties, so we lowered a boat and transferred Wil-
kins to the Karluk again.

With the Sachs keeping in shore we proceeded
on our way. The wind began to blow harder and
veered to the northwest, bringing in a dense fog
and a rising sea and making it necessary to put
the ship on the starboard tack, reaching towards
the Siberian coast. We continued on this course
the rest of the day and until well after midnight;
then the wind veered round to the west again and

RSl S|
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the sea moderated, but the fog continued. At 2
A. M. on the twenty-eighth our steering-gear gave
out but fortunately we soon had it repaired. At
eight o’clock we reefed her and headed towards
the American shore. The fog still hung low and
thick but there were occasional gleams of sunshine.
We were now steaming through Bering Strait,
across the Arctic Circle, and had twenty-four
hours of daylight.

Finally, at four o’clock on the morning of July
80, the fog began to lift and by eleven it was fine

and clear again, with a strong north-northeast
wind. The Sachs was nowhere to be seen; in fact
the Karluk did not see her again. We were now
close to Cape Thompson, steaming towards Point
Hope. At ten o’clock in the evening we dropped
anchor off Point Hope, near the Eskimo village.
The Eskimo in their skin-boats and whaleboats
came out to meet us, to trade dogs, boats, furs and
sealskins. About midnight we moved nearer to
3 the land, and early in the morning Stefansson went
/ ashore to continue the trading and make arrange-
ments for the services of Panyurak and Asatshak,
two Eskimo boys eighteen or twenty years old, who
also went by the names of Jerry and Jimmy and
were good dog-drivers and hunters. Stefansson
had lived so many years with the Eskimo of Alaska
and the Mackenzie River region, that he knew them
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personally, men, women and children, from Point
Barrow east along the northern coast, as well as
I knew the Eskimo of Whale Sound on the Green-
land coast, that little tribe of Arctic Highlanders,
numbering only about two hundred and forty, from
whom we chose the Eskimo that accompanied us
on the Roosevelt to Cape Sheridan and played so
important a part in the attainment of the North
Pole. Later in the morning of the thirty-first,
we weighed anchor and steamed around to the
north side of Point Hope, where we did more trad-
ing, and then proceeded on our way up the coast.
By noon we had Cape Lisburne a-beam and shaped
our course for Icy Cape, to go about ten miles out-
side of Blossom Shoals, a dangerous reef off Blos-
som Point, which has always been dreaded by mar-
iners. Our scientists were busily engaged in writ-
ing letters, to be mailed at Point Barrow and taken
back on the Bear which calls there once a year, '-‘
usually in August. g
Thus far our progress all along had been satis-
factory. Early on the morning of August 1, how-
ever, we began to note indications of the presence
of ice on our weather side. 'The water began to get
smoother, and when we tested its temperature by
hauling up a bucketful at intervals, as the day wore
on, we found it dropping steadily, until it reached
thirty-nine degrees; the water changed color, too,
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becoming dirtier. Finally in the afternoon we
could see the ice plainly on our port bow. We had
seen the “ice-blink” for some time before; now the
ice itself hove in sight about two miles away, with
some larger pieces scattered here and there among
the floes. I learned afterwards that up to a few
days before we should have haa clear water all the
way to Point Barrow. The ice curved in towards
the shore, so that we had to change our course; we
had been steaming parallel with the land but now
we had to head towards shore or else run the danger
of being caught in the ice. About midnight our
progress was still further barred and we had to
turn around and steam back to windward for a
mile or so to keep in the open water, for the strong
north wind was driving the ice towards the land.
The next day the wind changed and blew off the
land; this started the ice off shore and we were able
5 to move eastward, but soon the offshore breeze died
down and we had to turn back again. Finally in
the afternoon we made another attempt, with some
success; we were gradually nearing Point Barrow.




CHAPTER III

WE MEET THE ICE AND GET A POLAR BEAR

While we were steaming along off Point Belcher,
about seventy-five miles to the southwest of Point
Barrow, I was in the crow’s nest, which on the
Karluk was situated at the foretopgallant-mast,
conning the ship through the broken ice, when
through my binoculars I saw a polar bear about
three miles away on the level floe. This was a wel-
come sight, for the meat would be an addition to our
current food supply and the hide useful in several
ways. There was no wind, so the bear did not
scent us. At first we could not go towards him
Fecause the ice was too closely packed,—in fact at
times we had to steam away from him to follow the
open lanes of water—but finally we managed to
get headed in the right direction. When we got
within a few hundred yards of him he spied us and
promptly went into the water. That was just
what I wanted; if he had stayed on the ice he would
probably have started to run and as he could run
much faster than the ship could steam he would
probably have got away from us.

With the bear in the water I now worked the
16
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ship to keep between him and the ice and as polar
bears, though they are good swimmers, do not often
dive, I knew that with ordinary luck we should get
him. Shouting to the mate to keep an eye on him I
ran down the rope-ladder from the barrel and
rushed forward to the forecastle-head with a Win-
chester in my hand. Some of the other members of
the expedition, too, hearing the word bear, grabbed
their rifles and blazed away at him. Every one was
pretty much excited and for a few moments the bear
seemed possessed of a charmed life. At last my
second shot hit him in the back and my third in the
head. This finished him; he keeled over and
floated. We lowered a boat, towed the bear to the
side and hoisted him on board; then the Eskimo
skinned him. He was old and, as he had on his
summer coat, his hair was sparse and yellow and
of no great value. The Eskimo cut up the meat
for dog food; we should have used it ours:lves if
we had not just obtained a large supply of fresh
meat at Nome and Port Clarence.

The skin of this old bear had something of a his-
tory. The Eskimo stretched it on a frame and
hung it up in the rigging for the wind and sun to
cure it. I had a pair of trousers made from the
softest part of the skin, which later I gave to Mal-
loch. From the remainder I had a sleeping-robe
made which I used on the ice from the time the
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ship sank until I reached the coast of Siberia.
There I traded it for a deerskin which I afterwards
gave to a native at East Cape. The skin of the
polar bear makes the best sleeping-robe for Arctic
use and the skin of a young bear is also the best for
trousers, because it will wear the longest and,
furthermore, the hair will not fall out, in spite of
the brushing and pounding you have to give it to
get rid of the snow that will cling to it after the
day’s march.

Some time after we got this bear, I saw another
one from the crow’s nest. We were going away
from him, however, and getting along pretty well,
so I hardly felt it wise to stop for him. Occasion-
ally we saw walrus asleep on the ice.

August 8 the wind again veered to the southwest,
pushing the ice on shore and jamming the ship
in it so that we were unable to make any prog-
ress. We were about four miles off the Seahorse
Islands. Here we found a current running to the
eastward parallel with the shore and we began to
drift with this current in an easterly direction which
was the way we wanted to go. By eleven o’clock
we had reached a point about two miles from shore
and twenty-five miles southwest of Point Barrow.

The early presence of ice on this coast convinced
us that all was not to be plain sailing on our voyage
to Herschel Island and that it behooved us to save

ki e Bt e ) Pl
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every hour possible. With this in mind, Stefans-
4 son now decided to go ashore and make his way to
Point Barrow on foot. He would need at least a ‘
day there to obtain furs for our use and he could
have his work all done by the time we reached there.
Accordingly, at eleven o’clock, he took the doctor
and a couple of Eskimo, with a dog sledge, and 1
went ashore over the ice, the Eskimo and the dog-
sledge returning late in the afternoon. It was sum-
mer and there was no snow or ice on the land so by
walking all night in the continuous August day-
light, Stefansson and the doctor reached Point
Barrow in the morning.
By the sixth, usually drifting only a few miles
a day but occasionally getting clear of the ice for
a while to go ahead under our own power, we had
reached a point about a mile from shore off Cape
Smythe, which is only a few miles from Point Bar-
row. At midnight Stefansson returned from
Point Barrow, bringing with him some new mem-
bers of the expedition: an Eskimo family of five,
consisting of Kerdrillo or Kuralluk, a man about
thirty-five years old, his wife Keruk, about twenty-
eight, and their children, a girl of seven who went
by the name of Helen and a baby called Mugpi not
much over a year old; an Eskimo named Katakto-
vick, between eighteen and twenty years old, who
was already a widower, with a baby girl whom he
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had left with his mother; and John Hadley, a man
between fifty-five and sixty years old, who for a long
time had been in charge of the whaling station at
Cape Smythe owned by Mr. Charles Brower, the
proprietor of the store at Point Barrow. Mr.
Hadley had resigned his position to go east to
Banks Land and establish a trading-station of his
own, chiefly to get foxskins by barter with the
Eskimo. As we were on our way to Herschel
Island, now was Mr. Hadley’s chance to get to his
destination, for at Herschel Island he could be
transferred to the Mary Sachs or the Alaska, when
they reached there, and so go east in the direction
of Banks Land with the southern party. In the
sequel Mr. Hadley, who, as I have already men-
tioned was put on the ship’s articles as carpenter,
proved a very valuable addition to the party, but
he did not get to Banks Land.

While we were at Cape Smythe, the white dog-
driver who had accompanied us from Port Clar-
ence asked for his discharge and went on shore.
We sent our mail ashore to be taken to Point Bar-
row. As a result of our trading with the Eskimo
here we obtained altogether three skin-boats, two
kayaks and a number of sealskins for boot-soles.
The Eskimo Kerdrillo brought his three dogs to
add to our own.

There is a wide difference between the skin-boat
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and the kayak. The former is shaped not unlike
an ordinary rowboat and is large enough to hold
from ten to twenty persons. Over the framework
are stretched sealskins, sewed together with deer
sinew, which makes the boat water-tight. The skin-
boat will stand a lot of wear and tear. The kayak, |
on the other hand, is small, pointed at both ends
and completely covered over except for an open-
ing in the middle, where the single occupant sits.
The kayak is used for hunting and as it is small
and light can be easily placed on a sledge and
drawn over the ice.

During the early morning of August 7 the ice
began to move us eastward around Point Barrow,
where we met a current from the southeast and be-
gan to drift towards the northwest, unt:! by the
next day we were ten miles from land. We were

still unable to use our engines and the ice was
closely packed, though it had been smashed and
pounded by its constant impact against the
grounded floe along the shore. While we were
still jammed in the ice we took the opportunity of
filling up our tanks from a big floe not far away
on whieh there was a lake of fresh water where the
sun and the rain had melted the ice.

Early on the ninth we got clear of the ice at last
and steamed eastward along the shore, free for the
first time for many days. The ice was closely
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packed outside of us but near shore there was open
water and we had little difficulty in making our
way along. Navigation was precarious on account
of shallow water, but we used the hand lead-line
constantly. On the tenth while rounding a point
of ice we got aground for two hours, but the use
of the anchors and engines enabled us to back
off into deep water again. The bottom was soft
with the silt carried down the rivers in the spring
freshets and the ship sustained no damage. We
now made pretty steady progress to the eastward,
though the ice constantly threatened our path, and
by the eleventh had reached Cross Island, about
half way from Point Barrow to Herschel Island.
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CHAPTER IV
WE ARE FROZEN IN

It was clear by this time that there would be no
chance this year to reach new lands to the north
by direct voyaging and that we should be lucky if
we succeeded in winning our way through to Hers-
chel Island before the ice closed in for the winter.
By the afternoon of the eleventh we managed to get
as far east as Lion Reef. Here we tied on to a
grounded floe to hold our gain and take advantage
of our next chance to go east. Between Lion
Reef and the mainland a few miles away ran a
current which set the ice moving smartly in all
directions, but unfortunately we drew too much
water to venture into those shallow lanes.

I took the opportunity afforded by our pause to
examine the stem of the ship and found that by con-
tact with the ice two of the brass stem-plates were
gone and several bolts loosened in those that re-
mained.

Whenever we were stationary in the ice