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CHAPTER L




for H ¢ 1 t healt) t et higl He
el and 1 went home
1 ext vessel was commanded | Captain Da MacDonald He was the
I f priest and had studied priesthood himself, but for some reason
igh the « ¢ He was a big strong n without fear, This vessel
er than the others and would ' ibout forty tons; she
Id ha 1 f three, but I w ry big boy for my age, |
he whole re wia thirt oar old ! time ind the il
' t the same e, for, on our fir trip to Charlottetow:
| ( ) 1 brok lvar I i me dowr 1
it Irifte 1 bhour fl d e
W ‘ 1 ‘ riy v | 1 f 1 ol 1
| A I ne tyle 'hen w wer p 1l Georg wn o '
n t ud of neer handsome ladi witl
elir fay 1 or f the he na moitl I 1 et it he
ot washed « oard. We had si \ t rode tic nd
it rigl m I'h W \ I rnout wer tw ho ind peopl d
ever h 1 nootl thout when ] h been | nded
bout ver I fur ommer tw 1] nov ind th
v I 1 W ho me 1 nd m f them had
n f1 ) itur v 1 ! n
the wild t f W with ti i « rado, Arizona, Mexi 1
Yul v the 1 of 1 e R | ' hir
il W 1 ! 1 afte v ! f W !
hopy d very | 1 ! v \ 1 \ M}
ar n e ! d n ey
hon K « ind 1 happ 1 conter
I Ul rigl hat mimer 1 hon T
last e to ( n, one to We 13 ind Nortl " witl of
toves, late tl W mixed up in a s . le that drove u
re i A1
‘ I or L wl desp ht, 1 old
wi of I nd w 1 ©1 h to 1 hrougl N« lay tl il
m 1 a ree d 1 r W float ¢ ¢ more and ued « our
‘ \ft indir Cape Geor we ran into a ortl e and
heay 1 nd were driven | K round the Cajpn Thre imes we tried
» make 1 1 ( ind « h time the torm drov 1 ok Captair
Donley was a noble man with a commanding voice and 1 will never forget how
when it was my watch below and the storm would start to break over us, he
would call out All hands on deck to shorten sail I was the whole crew and
only fourteen years old. One night the Captain, all tired out with fighting the
torm, wa leepin below and 1 was at the wheel when the storm came on
1 ompanied by now squalls I tried to call the Captain but he was so
t could not waken him o I lowered all the uils, double reefed the fore
e her to and lashed the whee The wa he rolled when I was tryin
t the foresall w frightful. Once in a while the sea would break right
over o I watched her for a while then lay down. [ did not intend to sleep
but was =o tired that I couldn’t help myself After a while the Captain came
on deck and, not seeing me, thought 1T had been washed overboard. He called
me and was very d to see that | w all right With the vessel headed out
1 v we rolled about for several hours, then put her before the wind and got
breakwater at Cape George We left her there and the ice in the winter

her up, and that ended my schooner sailing

Our people thought we were lost, but one cold day in November, after
walking fifty miles, I came home, followed shortly by Captain Donley The
farm looked good to me for a while after that

Bob went to New Glasgow and learned the carriage building trade. When
he got through with his apprenticeship he joined a barque called “The Kipper
‘ae," with Fraser as master, bound for New Zealand, and after rough experi-







CHAPTER 11,
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Abou 6 1 left home and we B ' Y
I for r. | T1w New York : I
i Iwa 1 6711 North | I k|
cars and ma L1 1 home and had
H th Bob had ne ( 1 tt Sor [ ’ 2
Gur ( met | When 1 1 him he drivir S f
m witl ‘ « | K+ him ! ! 1 L 1 1 I
hat's wi I lor the tiller I f t Jerk
| was the proper name for it.  Hs ked me if 1 wa 1 to tr ride or
he hurricar leck of t} tarboard n
We v work for Carrick & | I Kk I
Denver 1 Grands ! rs, mal frir
else I blasting half killed the n nd the doet ] t finishir
toucl W L desperate place work We neve W th l vinte
In the S £ 1870 § W 11 t f he Yul I v
mineral ntr I } ' 1 1 He
that by walking wo | red m W t W 1 1 t I lowr
the Grande River to Lower Californi nd up 1 \aska
We r grul ke | ! '
m t to Grand net There we w \ mber for
At that pl imber worth $10 ' | we nber
il summer being the imher n nd net " el
LOWN now
This delayed for 1 1 et f N
Scotia gir d he want hon v £« for ind a«
Horn, but after much persu I m t by lar He we hon
married izabeth Grant, t} 1 d roof Heet Grant, of A
( N.S
| 1 eve r eight year fery da hen
Bol U tire { farmir Nova 8o 1 came bacl Colorado w |
wife and tw en. He wantec the Yukor i 1d 1 '
fam 1 here w r h for them
We we ( vood Sprir 88 hirec i nan f |
Ul ry I for the Rio Gr 1 Irvey part It e rougl non al
Glenwood Spriv where | worked for W Y wil e roughest w I
ever met
About t} ear 1887 Hol ent 1o Aspe re | ked e Shelle
n rpenter and ther met Alex M ] S rt, Jacl
Grant, his brotherin-law nd Hector MclLea Jack i In 1888 Jack
Grant was Sheriff of Asg ind had the record of ever i hand f
pr er W 1 fearls man and stror
In the r 1880 1 made tr me to Pi wl 1
father well and hecame 1 friends with Janet ( f ter of
Klizabeth Grant, Bob wife 1 short tay hon I left for Col e
While in New York on the way out 1 ked a time keeper d wl wi
he b way to make mone in ¢ rade He ratched his | d for a while
then said, “Study your health, for the money w 1 nd W he tid
In my case this was true, for I had made some money there and lo wgal
In 1889 money was ver carce with me 1 1 talked to
North, which he 1id was a rich country I went to Bar
Seattle and on to Alaska in 1880 and stopped there that wir







After some three weeks of prospecting, Donald Robertson, my partner, and

d better work « the fine gold as our grubst

myself decided that we k wa
getting We whip sawed lumber, made a rocker and worked hard for
thirty days, making $10.00 per day apiece T'he i our grub was diminishing
fast, we returned to Sixt Mile for more

rrived from St

When we got to Sixty-Mile the Steamsd N
Joe Leduc This we

Michael's with supplies and the first saw-mill
elped to unload, and as Donald Robertson « w-mill he went to
work for Leduc at $10.00 per day, leaving me to padd my own cano As
Leduc's steamboat was one hundred nd twent five mil up the Stewart
River, he wanted me to go and bring her down and make to Forty-Mile
for supplies, paying me §10.00 per day to take charge of her and I agreed to ge

I had a thirty-foot boat with eight hundred pounds on and found it hard
work polir it upstream, but made the trip in ten da) Monse r were
plentiful but I had no gun. Sometimes the moose would waks it night
swimmiy the river, and bears would keep me company in the 15 well
1s at night, though I could not always see them

I arrived at McQuestron River and found the Little Pell with her
enginerr and an old timer named Alex. McDonald, who died the next winter
on hi econd trip to the Little Salmon River He claimed that on his first
trip he got twenty-five cents to the par What he got the second time no man
will know 18 he died alone

After a day's rest 1 found that I had three weeks in which to get down to
Sixty-Mile, thou after two natives had left we were short handed on the
boat The boat had a pump that could throw a great head of water so we
dropped down the river a little wa ind set up sluice boxes \fter three
weeks' work on the bar ind giving one-third to the owner, we fou we had
made seven dollars a day per man, then we went down river to Sixty-Mile
We made two trips suceessfully after that, then laid up the boat for the winter

My next job was rafting logs to Forty-Mile, with two mer

I hired I made

ood money at that for two months until the ice began to run, about O« Y
20th

At Forty-Mile there were two stor the N. C. and the N, A, T., about
sixty miners, and three white women r J. J. Healey, Miss Bridget and
Mrs. Bompa and about three hundred dogs, four liquor houses 1 Church

of England Mission. The miners coming from Miller Creek, Franklin Gulch
ind Circle City, which was discovered in 1893, made the place lively, as some
of them had made as much as $20,000.00 in the summer

The chief pastime of the camp was card playing and dancing with the
native women In this we had two leaders, Frank Densmore and Kate
MeQuerstron, a fine native woman At twelve o'clock the dance stopped and
the women went home, then, after a few hot rums and a song or two, if it
ippened to be Saturday night, Frank Densmore would call our attention to
the fact that the next day was Sunday, telling us that we had better call on
the Rev, Bompas and hear what he had to say I remember we all followed
his advice

One Sunday a Mr. Rivers came to church, after being up all Saturday
night playing cards and having had a hot drink just before, was overcome by
sleep. One of his friends woke him up and before he realized where he was
Rivers called out

“Give us a1 deck

Coming out Rivers remarke
down."”

“l1 must turn over a new leaf and settle

On his way from church he asked a handsome native girl to marry him

You got no boat,” she answered. “You got no dogs. No claim on Miller
Creek. What for you talk?” Rivers was clean out of luck that day.
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CHAPTER T11.

Before the river was closed in the fall 1 got a letter from home (it was
written in June and reached me in October) which told me that my father had
one blind and wanted me to return to Nova Scotia Three weeks hef
Christmas, Jack Reid said he, with Hank Wright and a native named Pitka
was going to take mail out to Juneau and wanted another man to go with
them Thinking of my mother, my blind father and the Scotch lass, Jennie
Grant, of James River, and, now that 1 had a little money, I might do well at
home, 1 volunteered to join the mail party It was a desperate trip to take
ix hundred miles without a broken trail and the Chileoot Pass to cross in
midwinter—and we had to haul all our grub from Selkirk to Dyea, four hun
dred mil

In three weeks' time we had got together nine dogs, two sleighs and a
good outfit and were ready to start,  When Reid told the miners to get their
letters ready as he was going to start right away they refused to let him go
saying that no man could cross the mountains at that season of the year, and
we had to promise to lay over at Selkirk for thirty days

The day after Christmas we finally started. Three days later we camped
at the mouth of the Klondike River wl a few Indians were living and
where my brother Bob afterwards discovered gold on Gold Bottom Creek and
All Gold Creek, now known as Hunker Creek That night we slept on a bed
of gold and did not know it.  Next morning we left with the thermometer at
forty below zero, and three days later arrived at Sixty-Mile where Donald
Robertson, my partner, and ten maners were passing the winter I told Donald
Robertson of my father going blind and that I wa roing out I asked him if
he would go with us

'No,” he said, “the trip is too hard at this time of year

Joe Leduc gave me a letter to deliver to the N, ¢, Co, in San Francisco
asking them to put & new hoat on the Upper Yukon River

After resting for two days we again started out Pen days of hard
travelling over rough ice and deep snow brought us to Selkirk, where we had
promised to lay over We rested here three days, then Reid decided to for
get our promise given at Forty-Mile as it cost too much to stay at Selkirk and
we all agreed with him

It was four hundred miles to Dyea, with two chances to get grub on the
wiay Harper did not want us to go, as the chance was too it, but, thinking
that we could get grub from the Indians at Lake Lebarge, started with all
the dogs could haul After nine days' hard work we came to whe
Cormack was camped with his native wife, and from him we got as much flour
and beans as he could spare, then went on again. The next ten days were the
worst yet. The ice was rough; the snow was twenty inches deep; the ther
mometer showed fifty-five below zero—then froze up. But we kept on trave
ling all the time. When we got to the foot of Lake Lebarg
grub for ourselves and two days'

we had seven days

ood for the dogs

Hank Wright, at the first signs of distress, wanted to turn back. This
was a dangerous thing to do, We only had seven days' grub., It had taken us
twenty days toscome this far and if we turned we would have to eat our
dogs. In the hope that the lakes would be good travelling we decided to
on,  Travelling on the lake proved to be good and we made forty miles the
next day, camping with some Indians from whom we got two caribou hams at
$10.00 each and a dozen rabbits—all we could rustle at any cost This was
the last meal our faithful malemutes got, though we still had hopes of finding
one more camp

e

14










—

CHAPTER IV




CHAPTER Y.

With three dogs 1 went to the foot of Lake Lebarge and there met Henry

Dore and J

che, both bound for Dawson with e

Bo s we travelled
together On the lake 1 heard that the river was opening up and told them
we would have to build a

wat. My partners asked me if 1 had any

“No,” 1 had to answer

We haven't either they said, “but we'll build a boat together if we can
get any slabs”

I can build & boat with an axe I said

The Frenchman is pretty good,” replied Bouche but he can't build a

boat with only an axe

Next day I got a pound of nails for five dollars and some slabs and hy

evening had t the boat well under way Dore came over to see what 1 was
doing

‘Henri," he said I thought you were fooling when you said you could
build a boat with an axe ' go to camp and get my partner and we'll all
help.”

In three days we had her ready and we made a pleasant trip They were
good men to travel with It was the rush of 1898 and a thousand
every description followed the ice down the river, keeping close to the jam
Frank Fisticator, Captain Mikle and Jimmy Jackson, an Indian, were with us
IFisticator was very much in a hurry to get to Dawson so he went

hoats of

down stream
a little way, and when we came back told ug the water was open a long way
below the island where the jam was and that we could pass the jam S0 we
started and went about three miles, coming to the end of the open water We
heard the roar of the ice jam coming down behind us. The water came so fast
that we had to jump for the hoats and were driven into the woods It looked
badly for a while and there were a few pale faces when the jam had passed
Henry Dore turned to Fisticator

“You would
world

bhefore the jam You would drown all the people in the

This made us laugh, but we did not go ahead of the jam again
It was now a race for Dawson, with a thousand boats entered

My boat was a little scow and could not be driven fast In
out we ran «

order to win
1y and night shifts and slipped past the others while they were
aslecp, although there was considerable risk following the ice
Frank Fisticator thought we were behind, while all the time
of them At Stewart River, seventy miles from Dawson, he

n the night
we were ahead
caught up with
us. He had six oars in his boat while we had only two. My partners did not
like to get beaten because there was a claim to be staked When we saw
their boat coming and saw them strip off their clothes for action, my French
crew and 1 did the same We sent a white foam hefore our scow and held our
own for fifteen miles. Then blisters broke out on the Frenchmen's hands and
they said, "Let them zo to hell!”  So Fisticator reached Dawson first and we
came in second

There | met my old partner, Donald Robertson, who told me that Bob had
started out in the Fall of 1897 and had got frozen in at Circle City, but would
be back in Dawson with the first boat. Donald wanted me to go with him to

Author's note— Fisticator died in San Francisco after making a fortune
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CHAPTER VI
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CHAPTER X.

1 1 wide n top, f 1 v f \
it bott leep, six inches to f flare I f
Ve e in elght foot rur at, a } |
poles i wo hundred f ! | ! ' t
feet with back ivs and halyards lea forw d w n '
river be a help, The sail should be six feet above the boat so th ‘
under it and when the halyards lead forward the il b wered from tl
bhoat

The discovery of n Gold m Gold Creek ! Bol
Henderson irted twenty thousand prospector nd traders to the Yuk
River and the Klondike, and after many of them had made fortune in the
Klondike more prospectors wandered er to the Americar de and d
covered Nome, Fairbank ind other place hen more gold « he reek
of the Lower Yukon, copper at White Horse, coal fields on the South-We
Coast, oil and gold at Seward Hundreds of traders followed the prospe
and this, with fur buying, farming and fishing at the « made hundred
of small towns grow up This in turn started the great ast freightin
business and built Vancouver, Seattle and other coast towns into great cithe
The great number going to the new country greatly increased the market for
the farmers' produce and turned for the opening of the Peace River countr
which has shown the people of Canada that the limit of their best agricultural

land has

not yet

heen rea

hed

American ire
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