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NOTE: This interview, conducted by Al and Lynda Shaw, is in three

parts. The first part, involving Mildred Erickson Reis and
Oscar Watsjold, takes place in a car traveling from
Anchorage to Kennecott on the way to the Kennecott Kids
Reunion. Part two takes place in the one room school house
in Kennecott with Mildred Erickson Reis as the main
informant. Part three was recorded during an evening of
story telling and includes several stories as told by

different "kids."




(tape 1, side 1)

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,
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Shaw,

Rels:
Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

L T}

She told us...teacher told us we were not to speak
Norweglian at home because I would have an accent.
So there was no more Norwegian in our homes so I
lost my accent...(ability to speak Norwegian. My
father was of Swedish descent and was raised in
North Dakota. He was glad of this rule as his
Norwegian wasn't that great.] |

So when you came to McCarthy you were
speaking...[bilingual]

Norwegian.

I could speak English too but I lost
the Norwegian. |

Tell us when you first came to that one room
schoolhouse.

It was 1919.

1919.

Yes. And I went to school there until I was in the
fifth grade. And I have with me...I have my
report cards and that will tell you all...what
kind of student I was...what my deportment
was...and all the years...when we get up there

I'll give them to you.

Are you the one who told us that the last class at
that school was 19227

No it wasn't.

Somebody mentioned that..

I didn't think it went on that long, but I don't
know.

Somebody we talked to...maybe it was in a
letter...said the last class there was 1922. Did
you ever go to the 2 room schoolhouse?

Yes, I went from the time I was in 5th to second
year high. Then my last year ... in ninth grade,
I had my lessons at recess and at noon time and
after school...so I didn't conflict with the grade

school.

How many grades were in that one room school
house?




Reis:

Rels:

Shaw,

Reis:
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Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

-along with me from that.

All of them, from the first through second year
high. They had quite a time getting all the
lessons in, as you can imagine, so they one year
divided so some of us came in the morning, some in
the afternoon. But I don't think that worked any
better.

All the teachers who came to Kennecott had to be
able to teach high school.

That was still the one room school house?

Yes. They had a system there that when you were
in the 7th grade the superintendent of the
Territory...Superintendent of Education...would
send a sealed envelope to the teacher with your
tests in it...so when I was in 7th grade I had
physiology and geography and they sent that back
to Juneau and I had to sit and wait and hope that
I would get into eighth grade. '[In eighth grade
we had all other subjects tested from Juneau. ]
Then it would come back and I have my certificate
And the Kennecott School
was called the Blackburn School in Kennecott.
That's what they called it then.

The last year you went to that school was 19247?

No, it was 1927 ...27 because I went to Holy Names
Academy in Seattle. -

Did they continue to use the one-room as a school
after that then?

No. When they got the new two-room one Mr.
Nieding had just come up as the new manager and
they used the one there for-a...and they had this
other one built. It had been a bunkhouse before.
When I first came up there we used to make these
little things with wheels on them and you push
around...little scooters...and we go in there and
play but then they made it into the school. It
was a beautiful school. The old schoolhouse they
used for storage and stuff and also for...[a
morgue?]

When you went to school there it was up at
Kennecott. Do you think that was the same one
that was down at Blackburn?

Well, all I know is that they had a school in
Blackburn where the McCarthy children and the
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Kennecott children went, that was before my time.
And I know about that and I know that the kids
would walk from Kennecott down to Blackburn to go
to that school and I remember hearing about Jimmy
Dennis, whose father was in charge of all the
tramways in Kennecott, that he went down to the
school one day and they were carrying guns and he
shot a bear. I remember that story. That's about
all I know about that school.

But, you see, it was painted red and white, like
the rest and I believe Blackburn was the railroad
town. Because Mother and Dad stayed there and the
Engstroms were there, they were railroad people,
and there were others that worked on the railroad
and Dad did for a short time. And then Pete
Johnson and his wife had a road house there.

In McCarthy?

No, in Blackburn. I have pictures and I'll show
you. And... that's all the people I can
remember... there were some Radivans that lived

there.
Martin Radivan?

Yes. And Martin Radivan had dogs, big sled dogs.
And one of their sled dogs jumped me one time and
knocked me down and my Mother said it was...[scary
as the dog was vicious.] My dad went to Martin
Radivan and told him to keep his dogs fenced or
tied or he would shoot them. And from then on they
wouldn't speak to us but their dogs were penned.
My dad was a very quiet man but he had a temper.

Now that schoolhouse has a little room in it where

they had a drain board.

I don't remember that but there was a little cloak
room.

Yes. That cloak room still has the names of six
people there.

Probably mine. It was Roy Kay, Frank Johnson,...
Rodney Lloyd, Dolly Lloyd, the two Nieding girls,
and Wilbur Lloyd, I believe, he was the older boy,
Kenneth and Chester Padgett, Harold and Frank
Groff, and Kenneth McDonald.
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cold, we just died of the heat.

I forget the names but Mildred is one and Frank is
one. |

Yes.
Was there a Chester or a...?

Chester and Kenneth Padgett.- Mr. Padgett was the
electrician.

You were saying this morning that they only had
one stove in there?

Yes. The bigger boys were appointed the firemen,
of course, and they kept it warm because the
teacher was from down in the states and she was

We got to play
outside and we wouldn't have much of a place to
play, but the train would come by when we were
sitting in our desks and we always felt that we
were moving and the train was standing still. It
was right on the track and there was a shoot, and
I don't know if it is still there, that went down
from the railroad tracks to the barn. It was just
like glass because they sent the bales of hay down
and we used to slide on that and we went so fast
we had to hold onto the sides.

See that schoolhouse actually has a place for two
stoves but it only had one in it....

I don't remember that, I only remember the boys
taking care of the big one in the back.

It wasn't enough to heat the whole place was it?

Well, apparently it was or at least that was why

the teachers always complained, it might have been

cold up there. We didn't complain, we had our
long johns... There was another boy I remember
now, Kenneth McDonald who was one of the big kids
and Frank and Harold Groff. That's about all I
can remember, ...a lot of kids.

What did your dad do?

He was the chief operator of the power house. He
worked for a short time in the machine shop but
then he went into the power house and he was the
chief operator. Quite often went to Latouche.
[He saw to the installation of new diesels one
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time, probably, he acted as troubleshooter.] I
have pictures of the inside of the power house.

Where did you live?

Right next to the lodge.
lodge, there are two of them alike.
Olson's.

House right next to the
Ours and

To the right when you face the lodge?

When you face the lodge it would be to your right,
yYes. There was a house between there and ours.
Mr. Howard, Jack Howard, and Louie Vick and
another man, but I can't remember the other man's
name... That was before Mr. Howard was married
and I believe his daughter is coming, Catherine
Hodge from back east somewhere. I don't remember
where.

When you were here have you seen the schoolhouse?

Yes
Mr. Barrett, Lawrence Barrett did you know him?

Yes I knew him in McCarthy. His mother and mine
were good friends, they used to ski together. I
remember Lawrence, he was older, he was one of the

big kids.

Well he was the one who said that the schoolhouse
was brought up from Blackburn.

Well, he should know. He was probably there. He
went to the Blackburn School.

Oh, he went to the Blackburn School? See that
schoolhouse really didn't have...tell us about the
bathrooms. Do you remember the bathrooms at the

schoolhouse?

They were in the back, there was a hall or some
room, well back where the teacher would be, it was
in there, the bathrooms.

How many of them were there? .
A . boys and girls.

What were they, they weren't flush toilets or
anything were they?
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Watsjold,
Shaw, A.:
Watsjold,

Shaw, A.:
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No, no. They were just the old fashioned kind, a
hole, one-holers.

Do you think they were one-holers or did they”have
like a potty that had to be emptied?

No, I think it was the old fashioned dug hole
type, I think that was what it was, I can't
remember anything else. That was the prominent
thing up here then.

There's a shed on the back, with two rooms in it
and a vent pipe, no holes in the corner or
anything.

Well they probably covered it over later when they
closed the school.

Oscar when were you there?

At where?

Kennecott.

Oh, I was in McCarthy.

You were in McCarthy?

Yes, we came to McCarthy in 1929. April.

But you went to school in Kennecott, sometime.

Yes, 1934 I think, or '33.
school in Kennecott.

'32-'33 I went to

You went to school there?
Yes. Well I went to school in McCarthy first.
What did your parents do?

They had a store in McCarthy.

Oh, they had the store?

Yes.

Which one? The General store?




Watsjold, 0.:

Shaw, A.:
Watsjold, O.:
Shaw, A.:

Watsjold, O.

Shaw, A.:

(Inaudible)

Watsjold, O.:

Shaw, A.:

watsjold, 0.:

. Reis:
Shaw, A.:
Reis:
Shaw, A.:
Reis:

Watsjold, O.:

Reis:

Shaw, A.:

Yes. Watsjold's Hardware. It said hardware on
it, or did say hardware on it. It was a general
merchandise store.

When did you leave McCarthy?

1938 when they closed the mine.

When they closed the mine that was it?
Yes.

Well, might as well hold up now til we think of
other things...

A team, when the road was open and then when the
road closed we went by dog team.

You had your own dog team?

Oh yes.

When I lived there, the management said there
were to be no dog sleds in Kennecott so no dog
sleds were allowed up here.

Yes, we've got a sign that says "No Dog Sleds
Beyond This Point".

Yes, that was by the o0ld detention camp, was about
the end of company property.

There was a detention camp?

Yes, for the people who, during the flu epidemic
in 1918. They had four tents down there.

Well, when I went to school down there, we had a
doghouse sitting out on the edge of the baseball
field by the glacier there, we unhitch the dog, go
to school and when school was out we'd go back to

McCarthy.

Yes. Well they didn't allow it then and no one
could have a big dog, that was when Mr. Nieding
was there. They probably changed it then.

Mildred, where was the detention camp?
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Shaw,

Reis:

Watsjold, O.:

Reis:

They were tents. When my dad went up there to
work he had to stay there, I don't know the

incubation time of the flu, but that's where he
stayed for a few weeks. Then after that Mother

~and I came up to Kennecott, we didn't have to stay

Was that before you got to Kennecott, that they
had those tents?

Yes. You couldn't come into Kennecott unless you
stayed there. They did not want any flu there so,
that's the way it was. .

What else did they use it for, strictly that?

After that we used it for target practice when we
took our guns down there. They were only wood
part way up and then frame covered with canvas.
[My mother was an excellent marksman. We were
shooting one evening when] she hit a knot in the
wood and it came back and just missed her. ...it
was up by the strean.

Maybe about 10 miles or so?

No, it was just down from Kennecott, a mile or so.

Was it after...after McCarthy?

Yes, you go down to McCarthy and up to the
property that was owned by the Kennecott Copper
Corp.

Oh, it is up by Jeanie Miller's?

Yes. And there's also, somewhere near the
graveyard, there's a sign that used to say, "The
End of Kennecott Property". Was that graveyard
kept up at all?

A little bit.

Did you know a Mrs. Letendre? Mr. and Mrs.

Letendre?
John Letendre?

Yes. He was a French-Canadian. And his name was
"Letendre"-French and that got a little hard to
explain, I guess, so he just changed it to
Letendre, L-E-T-E-N-D-R-E. They lived up in the
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Watsjold, O.:
Reis:

Watsjold, O.:

Shaw, A.:

Reis:
Watsjold, O.:
Reis:

Shaw, A.:

Watsjold, O.:

Shaw, A.:
Shaw, L.:
Reis:

Watsjold, O.:
Shaw, A.:

watsjold, O.:

canyon and when you have time I can tell you a
story about them, very interesting. [I read about
her brother Charlie Hanson in the Seattle Times a
number of years ago in an article by Don. Duncan.
Mother and I visited with her often and she told
us about coming to Alaska from Sweden with her
brother and he made a rich gold strike near
Fairbanks.

We couldn't find ...

Probably gone already.

We could find Olaf, he was down there, you know,
in the barn. He used to make all the, he was a
blacksmith, he made all the hinges for the barn
door and all that, beautiful work. When we were

down the last time, someone had stripped all that
off of it. |

He was the station master there in MccCarthy in
1938. I think he had only been there three years.

The station master when I was there was Pugh.
Pugh, Yes.

The kids always used to say "Clyde O. Pugh". [We
said his middle initial was "O". I think we just
said that because we thought it was funny.]

Was he the station master at Kennecott or
McCarthy?

Pugh? He was at McCarthy.

Lynda thinks that maybe Bill Herman might have
been up at Kennecott. But I thought he was there
where we have the museum there. |

I thought he said he closed Kennecott, he brought
the last train out.

He was there when I was in McCarthy and I don't
remember who was at...

...cars right on the railroad...six foremen.
Did you have to pump it or was it?

No, it had a little motor on it.



Shaw, A.:
Watsjold,
Reis:

Watsjold,

Reis:

Watsjold,
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Watsjold,
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Watsjold,

Shaw, A.:
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Watsjold,

O.:

On the way out there, just before you get to Long
Lake is one of those little cars, still sits
there.

Yes.

They had one, the pump kind where the track
walker-to check the tracks. ([The car track walker

used had three wheels and a space for tools.
There was a lever in front that he used to make it

go.

So warm in the wintertime that if he turned on his
flashlight he had to open the door, he'd get too
hot in there.

A little exaggeration there.

A little bit

Is this George Flower, you are talking about?

The only Negro I ever saw up there.

That's the first one I've seen, coming from
Norway.

Yes.

I mean, the first one I knew.

.. .LONng Lake

They still knew,....about 10 or 15,000 a year (?)
Two years ago we walked down there to find George
Flowers cabin. I can't remember, what's the guys
name at Long Lake?

Collins.

Collins. He told us his son's got that prbperty
now that George Flowers had.

Yes. Mr. Collins comes up every year April 15 and
stays until October 15. -

Did you ever go ice fishing down there?

No. -
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Reis:

Watsjold, O.:

Watsjold, N.:

wWatsjold, O.:
watsjold, N.:

watsjold, O.:
Reis:

wWatsjold, O.:

We did one time and we caught these fish and I
don't know what they were. We got them out on the
ice and they just jumped all over the place and my
mother cleaned them, they were still jumping and I
wouldn't eat them. They were a type of cod I
believe.

I think Collins said there is Lake Trout in there.
I wouldn't have anything to do with themn.

Too frisky, huh?

Yes;

Did you know the school teacher, Margaret Harrias?
No. The only one I knew is Mrs. Refior.

Oh. She was WCTU, Women's Christian Temperance
Union. Of course in those days McCarthy was wide
open, all the bootleggers, the bars were running
like they do now. And she always writing to
Valdez complaining about the bootleggers and the
bars. At that time the court system was in
Valdez. Bob Reynolds, he was the U. S. Marshall,
and he'd make a token raid or something once in a
while, and that was it. So then they decided they
couldn't get rid of her. So Mrs. Garrity and her
son Gene Garrity and myself we'd leave and go to
Seward and go to school. My sister Stella,
brother John and Eleanor [Tjosevig] went to
Kennecott School. They didn't have enough kids
for school so they got rid of the school teacher,
they also got rid of the school.

But there was a family there that they said that
couldn't afford to send their children anywhere so

she taught the family free. She continued to
teach.

I don't know how long she was there. She ended up
as U.S. Commissioner in Valdez.

Are you talklng about Mrs. Harrals, the school
teacher in McCarthy?

Yes.
McCarthy wasn't a nice town.
oh. L IYes
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Watsjold, O.:

watsjold, O.:

Rels:

Watsjold, O.:

Reils:

Watsjold, O.:

Watsiold, N.:

Reis:

- My mother and dad and I had lived there so I had

little friends down there. Mother would let me go
down to visit my friends and stay the night,
Mother thought it was fine because her mother was
a nice lady and they weren't all bad. She got
criticized for it. So people would say little
things like "why do they let her daughter go down
to that place?" Mother felt there were nice
people everywhere and you just had to behave
yourself where you were. That was her way.

McCarthy was a "sin" town. None of the girls got
to go to McCarthy. "Off limits"...

Did you know Sig Wold?

Oh yes. I talked to him one time, he called me up
in Seattle. - _

He was glad when we came, of course he was one of
two people we could talk to because he knew
Norwegian. And he used to run the taxi service in

McCarthy and he had a wood business, the ice

business.

Yes. He was in Kennecott first but that wasn't
enough for him and I don't know how he made all
his money, but he did, he became quite wealthy,
when he was in Fairbanks.

Oh, yes. And he made it after he left McCarthy.
He did everything. As a kid, I used to help him
cut wood and haul ice, and haul the honey buckets.
We haul honey buckets and dump it in McCarthy
Creek and then go an hose out the truck and then
we go to the ice house and take the ice out of the
ice house and put it on the same truck and haul it
and deliver it to the bars and the hotel. It
didn't make any difference, people washed it off
after they got it, they didn't know it was in the
honey bucket wagon.

Oh, of course not!

Well, if your getting on a subject like that..When
I first came to McCarthy, we lived in back of
where the lodge is, we had a log cabin, and nearby
was a big house, as I remember it being big, the
girls, the "sports" as they called them, lived
there. And my mother, as I say, was quilet...well
she came from a Norwegian home and was quite
religious..and one night when Daddy was working a
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Relis:

Watsjold,

Watsjold,
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Watsijold,

Reis:

Watsjold,
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watsjold,

Watsjold,

Reis:

Watsjold,

Reis:

O.:

man came to the door and asked for Diva Dale. And
mother was scared to death, Diva Dale was one of
the girls. They had different names...Shortly
after that time, she had nothing to do with it,
but all the girls were moved down the line, that
was by McCarthy Creek, in the houses down there.
Well, I was just a little kid and my dad said "You
are never to go down there." I didn't know why
and finally I asked my mother "why, what did they
do?" and with quick thinking, my mother said "they
sell white mule"™. You know that white mule was
the drink?

Yes, yes.

Well I'd seen men on the street and I think they
were drunk and I saw them stumbling and I'd get
across the street. They scared me to death. I'd

never go down there. I was a big girl before I
kKnew...

They sell something besides white mule!

Life down on McCarthy Creek where the line
was...there were a lot more houses than there is
now. ..

Yes. Well, I've never been down there.
I used to go to the Post Office for the girls.
And they'd give me a dollar to run all the way up

to the Post Office, I think it was about 2
blocks...When Ben Jackson had the Post Office.

I don't know if they were allowed up to the
dances, I never saw themn.

Not in Kennecott.
I mean in McCarthy.
Yes. There were some of them there.

A dollar for a trip like that was a lot of money
in those days, wasn't it? 1929 or...

Yes.

In the '30s...and I got a dollar an hour when I
was helping Sadie.

Well that was a good wage too.
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watsjold,

Watsjold,

Watsjold,

Rels:

Watsijold,

Reis:

Well didn't you go down and take your baths,
didn't you tell me that?

Well we didn't have a bath at the hotel and when I
got so old I'd go down to Blanche Schmidts, she
was the Madam, she had a bath tub, charged a
dollar for baths. Course she was a good friend of

our mother's and she tell all the girls that Oscar
was off limits!

Kate Kennedy had a hotel up in McCarthy but I just
barely remember her.

Kate Kennedy and Mrs. Garrity, she was a dress
maker in McCarthy, they were sisters and then I

came to Seward with her. Kate Kennedy moved to
Seattle.

Is that the place across from McCarthy Lodge that
Kate Kennedy had her hotel.

No. That was Ma Johnson...after she got married.

I never knew Mrs. Johnson was Ma, I don't remember
her first name, of course I had to call her Mrs.
because I was a child, but she had a lodge in
Blackburn.

Yes, but then she had a boarding house in
McCarthy. '

Yes. It was a boarding house at Blackburn. And I
can tell you a story, my mother told me. I was
four, I sang Norwegian, my mother sang Norwegian
songs to me and she was sitting in the lobby of
this little boarding house, they would take
everything off the tables and the men could come
in and play poker, I guess. And of course that
was off limits to me but I didn't realize it. But
I left my mother and went into this little room
where they were playing poker. They were very
nice to children, the men were, this man lifted me
and asked me if I could sing and I said "oh yes".
SO he put me up on a table and I sang the few
Norwegian songs that I knew, and then they passed
a saucer for money and they put it in a little
bag. I ran out to my mother and said "keep this,
I going to make some more". She was horrified!
And she made me go to bed. That ended my singing
career! But I was just tiny and this was fun.

She told me that. She didn't like that for a long
time then finally she realized it was kind of
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funny.......But there were a lot of Scandinavians
there and there were so many Johnsons. There was
Washboard Johnson, Too Much Johnson, Silent
Johnson, I can't remember any more now but
Washboard was the road beside the railroad where
the horses would go. They would put logs across
so they could walk across and that was where he
got his nanme.

Shaw, A.: Oscar, as you think about that, what was the
population of McCarthy?

Watsjold, O.: Well, about 200 at that time, when we got there in
1929, my dad got there in 1928.

Reis: Somewhere I read that in its heyday it was about
500 or 600, when I was there in about, in 1916-17.

Watsjold, O0.: Oh, yeah. Then it was a booming place. They
hadn't left yet after the gold rush.

Watsjold, 0.: '29 was the depression and 1930 they closed the
| mine, or '31.

Watsjold, N.: It was closed for how long?

Watsjold, 0.: I think it wés 2 years.

Shaw, A.: They closed the mines in 1938.

Watsjold, 6.: I mean the first time.

Shaw, A.: (Inaudible)

Watsjold, O.: 1Thén they quit running the railroad in the
wintertime. Then when they opened up again they
ran the railroad from April. to October.

Reis: . Well; my dad had left then before they closed.

Came down to visit Mother and I in Seattle and
then he went up to the Bremner Mines.

Watsjold, O0.: Oh, he was in Bremner?

Reis: Yes.

Watsjold, O0.: ...Pete Reamer?

Reils: Pete Reamer and he had a brother, I don't remember
his first name.
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Watsjold,

Shaw, L.:

Watsjold,

Reis:

Watsjold,

Reis:

Watsjold,

Watsjold,

Watsjold,

I don't either. I was looking forward to seeing
Bertrand Crantz(?). Do you remember, was he a
teacher there when you were there?

No.

He was a school teacher in McCarthy..er in
Kennecott.

Payton Reamer was Pete, we always called him Pete.
Used to come and see us in Seattle.

Lots of bears up there. Used to be, I don't know
about now.

Usually, they are seen every year around now. I
think last year one or two bears stole somebody's
lunch and swiped at somebody's tent. Last year 1
was coming out of our outhouse and one had me, he
didn't have me trapped, really, but I wasn't going
to move, come out of the outhouse until he left.
It was too close!

When we went to school in the wintertime, it got
below ~50 we could stay home, it was too cold. I
could stay warm running behind. Some mornings I
left it was =60 in McCarthy but it was always
warmer up in Kennecott because the altitude was
higher. |

And you know, the mines didn't get cold like that
either, the mines were way higher. Well, I've
seen it -60 and we had a door in our living room
and you couldn't see the nails any other time but
when it got cold the nails would show frost. And
my dad said that's a good thermometer, you know.

When I was chasing buckets we'd call up there and
say "what's the temperature?" And sometimes there
would be thirty degrees difference between the
Bonanza and the top of the mill.

Did you chase buckets?

Yes, for over a year.

Oscar was the shift boss over Mayor George
Sullivan.

I figured it out that I walked 5000 and some miles
chasing them buckets before I got to be shift
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boss. Just goes round and round catch the bucket
and dump it, hook it back up..

Oscar, did you ever stay in those bunk houses up
at the mines?

No, I never stayed in the upper camp, I had to be
down below where the girls were. I couldn't stay
up there on the top of the hill.

Some of those miners didn't go out of there for
years.

Some of those miners stayed up there for six
months, then they are going to go to Seattle, had
their plane ticket and never made it out of
McCarthy. In about a weeks time, back up the hill
they went for another six months.

My father said the fellows in Kennecott, some of
the men, would get their paycheck and loose it in

~a poker game right then.

'Oh, yeah! Poker games in the bunk house next to
- the store up there... what the heck was his

name?...Pete The Greek...No it wasn't Pete The
Greek, but anyway he won about $1500.00 that
night. Didn't have a bank, always talked about
going back to Greece--they said, "put you money in
a postal savings bond." He said "No, no,
$2000.00, $2000.00". Next night, he lost it all.

My dad used to play cards in Kennecott, the men
would meet in different homes and play panguingue.

Oh, yeah?

They liked to play that.

It is something like 500 Rumnmy.
.. .Chick Nelson? |

I know Chick Nelson.

You knew Chick?

Yes.

...Japanese coins(?) They'd be camping with
Japanese. They must be cheap...He always seemed
to come out alright.
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Reis: The Japanese liked to play. He was a prospector.
' Pete Erickson.

Watsjold, O0.: A prospector?

Reis: Yes. He used to work in Kennecott as a night
watchmen. When summer would come, why he'd go
back out [to the creeks to prospect].

Watsjold, O0.: Was that the one they called the Swedish
policeman? A big guy?

Reis: No, he wasn't too large. A very. trim man. Wore a
Van Dyke beard.

Shaw, A.: Other than playing poker, what other kind of
entertainment did you have?

Reis: At Kennecott?

Shaw, A.: Yes.

Reis: We had a movie twice a week, Sundays and

Wednesdays. And I got to take the tickets, if you

- took tickets, you got in free, otherwise you had
to pay $.10. This was fine when I was a little
girl, but when I came back up there and I was 17
and one of the young men asked me to go to the
show with him. The ticket salesmen, said "oh, is
Mildred with you, well she always pays $.10." I
was SO0 embarrassed, I was grown up you know.

Shaw, A.: What year was that that you came back?

Reis: 1928. But I did take tickets down there, the adult
fare was $.35. And the funny thing about it, the
peculiar thing is, when you came into the hall,
all the seats on the left were for the men, the
other side was for the families. I don't know if
there was a law, well, there wasn't any law but if
a woman came and didn't know and sat on the men's
side, they all whispered, "look, she is sitting on
the men's side". Some of the men who knew the
families would sit on the family side.

Watsjold, 0.: I saw my first talky in Kennecott.
Reis: Did you?

Watsjold, O0.: VYes.

Watsjold, N.: What was it called? Do you recall? : .
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No.

Did you have a lot of Charley McCarthy movies and
Keystone cops? . :

No. We had the ...News first and then we had a ...
I can remember, Harold...

Harold Lloyd?
Yes.
Charley Chaplan.

Charley Chaplan and Harold Lloyd and...

Tom Mix.

Yes and Rudolph Valentino. He was in the movie,
he was in "The Sheik", I remember. That was

rather a risque movie.
Wasn't he a talky, Valentino?
He was later but this was before that.

(Inaudible)

Well the stage was only put up at Christmas time,
for the school childrens' program and every child
in school had ‘a part in it. And I was shy and it
scared me to death. I always had a part in a play
and they always had me sing. So I had to get up
there on the stage all alone and sing. I would
look out at my father, he always had a twinkle in
his eye, everything I did he thought was ~
wonderful, but I could see in my mother's eyes
that she was worried for me, she knew how hard it
was. One time they had me start in the back and I
was to sing as I went down the aisle and then up
on the stage, then the others would join me, I had
no accompaniment, and I worried all the time that
I'd be out of key by the time I got there. But it
worked out I guess. My daughter says, "you're not
shy now".

You get less shy as you get older, don't you? I
think it doesn't matter to you as much.
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(tape 1 side 2 B)

(Inaudible)

Watsjold, O.:

Shaw, A.:

‘Watsjold, O.:

The one he is referring to 1s only a one dog race,
cause, he only had one dog. So he used to...

Did you have reqular sleds or what did you use?

Yes. He had a snow sled he used to deliver water
after school, we used to go down to the spring in
the wintertime and haul it out in gallon buckets.
He had one dog and go all through town and stop at
different places....and I did the same thing only
I used three dogs hauling water, I delivered water
to Kate Kennedy and a couple other people and to
the store. Somebody came up with the idea that we
should have a race between Garrity's dog and my
dog. But I had a leader in my dog, he was an old
dog, he wasn't very fast, so I started training
one of the other dogs. I start up the hill across
McCarthy Creek at the airport and come down and
run through that town and down to the depot. Well
that dog I was trying to run, he'd come down the
hill fine and when he hit Jack O'Neill's store
he'd head for home. Every time for a couple of
weeks, he did that. I took some meat scraps out
of the store and put it in a can down at the depot
and I come down the hill and when we got to Jack
O'Neill's store I jump off and I had a rope on his
collar and let him pass that intersection and we
went down to the depot and I'd feed him some
scraps out of his can. And I did that every day
until the day before the race, he still turned for
home. Had to lead him away. So the morning of
the race, it was on a Sunday, I got up early in
the morning before daylight, that dog went
straight on through town right...heading for that
can of meat down at the depot. ....A lot of
people came down from Kennecott for the race, the
race was on, and the bets were on and I told my
dad, "....one bet, I'm going to win this race."

So we start off together, me and Garrity, but he
was ahead of me coming up the hill from the old
power plant, I was just waiting for my dog to
head for home when we got past...we got right to
Main Street and just as he got almost through Main
Street, Garrity, his dog was ahead, his dog ran
into the car. He had one of his customers watch
the dog when they go in there and stop. I just
went on through town, right on down to the depot
and fed my dog the scraps that were there and went
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home and won the race. Oh, we had lots of fun as
kids.

So Gene Garrity, is a nephew of Kate Kennedy's?
Yes.

Really had to make up your own entertainment,
didn't you?

Oh yes.'

And didn't you have baseball games between

. McCarthy and Kennecott?

Oh,yves.
Yes, there was a rivalry.

They imported a pitcher from someplace else on the
4th of July, that was the big game. We played in
McCarthy, ...you had all the booze and stuff and
you didn't have fun at Kennecott like you could at
McCarthy. And then build fires and that would
keep the mosquitos away and have a ball game.

Yes, who was it that imported the pitcher, was it
McCarthy?

McCarthy. ....like...Snyder and some of those
that knew somebody that was a good pitcher and
import him from someplace.

So they'd bring in a "ringer" huh?

Yes. Course, everybody knew about it. Cause all
the people in McCarthy was older people any where
from 60 to 12, I think my brother was the youngest
one on the team, he was about 12, and the oldest
one was about 60. All the young fellows came from
Kennecott, they were younger fellows.

You know, the hall up at Kennecott has'a
basketball court painted on it, on the floor, did
you have basketball games too?

No. Never heard of any.

Not wﬁen I was there either.
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I guess the might have scrimmaged up there but ...
We didn't have any basketball games in McCarthy, I
know.

I don't remember any in Kennecott at all.
Maybe that was painted on later or something.

Yes. The women, for a while had a, in Kennecott,
had an athletic club going and one of the men,

Carl Stattel led them in exercises and coached
volleyball.

~a,

Didn't they have tennis courts up above?

Oh yes. We had the tennis courts and that is where
I spent half of my life when I was up there. Take
my lunch and go up there and play tennis. But we
had hockey games. And one time they brought two
men (to work for Kennecott], their name was Cobb,
they were brothers, and they were very good hockey
players for Kennecott. ...and then we kids would
try to play too. I didn't have hockey skates, I
had figure skates.

Well they built a skating rink where the baseball
field was. Right across from the school.

I knew the man that started that, Joe Gmunder he
was a Swiss, and he said he knew how to make an
ice rink and he went to the office and asked if
they would let him build a rink there and they
said "well -if he knew how, they would give him the
yard gang to help", and they made this rink. He
showed them how to pack the snow down and then
they used boiling water to put on because cold
water would freeze before it hit the ice...So they
had this beautiful rink up there, as nice as the
one in Seattle... where we had all our hockey
games and, you can ask any of our friends from
Kennecott who were out there all the time were
kids, recess, for 15 minutes back in, you know.

At night they had the lights around the rink and
once a year they had a carnival. Everybody
dressed in costumes, and I think one time, it was
about =25 but that didn't matter. They made a
three-sided building by the rink, and they brought
the piano in from the hall and the .....orchestra
would play. So we had music. That orchestra..
..used to practice at our house. ....Five
pieces...(?) We had a really nice time.
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I know Inger said she would have liked to have
went to Kennecott and raised a family there.

Yes, but Kennecott...left.
What was your home like, electricity and flush
toilets? |

We had electricity in all of the houses but only
the houses beyond the store and up on the hill,
seemed to be a pipeline there that provided it.
And that's the only ones that had the bathrooms.
We did not. 1In our house the upstairs was cold
and my dad put a pipe in our living room stove and
put a tank upstairs so then it was warm upstairs
too and we had hot water.

They must have had, somewhere, sewer lines
or...some of them had hot and cold running water.

Yes, but that was on the other side, right up from
the new bunkhouse and up beyond that to the north
was where the bathrooms were.

They must have run that later then.

They might have, after I left.
Some of them by the one-room schoolhouse have
toilets in them and had heat in them.

We had a nice stove. The stove was pretty, it was
in our living room. When I studied, did my
homework, I pulled a piano bench up and sat down
on a footstool. That was my desk, I kept warm and

studied there.
Did you know that Eleanor [Tjosevig] and her

sister are going to stay in the same house they
lived in in McCarthy when they were kids?

Are they really?

Yes. They have permission from whoever owns it
now. And she says she hasn't been back in it in
all that time.

Her house was down by the store.
Right across the street.

R. L. H. Marshall. Robert Lewis Henry Marshall.
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I can remember when Judy [Tjosevig] was ready to
go to the hospital about 2:00 am ... came banging
on the door. I needed some fresh dogs, I just
came back from Kennecott, and Mrs. Tjosevig is
about to have her baby so we went out and got some
dogs, my harness and hooked up to him and got him
and put her in the basket at 2:00 am, it was cold
again. I don't know how cold it was but it was
cold. We took them up to the hospital and it was
born the next morning. |

Take them from McCarthy to Kennecott?
Yes.
That was a pretty active hospital.

Yeah. It was the only one between here and
Cordova.

My mother became ill in Nazina. They bundled her
up on a double~-ender. I don't know what time of
the year it was it must have been when it was
frozen because they took her to McCarthy and they
took her by train to Kennecott.

What is a double-ender?
It is a sled, there's one by your museum, there's

a picture of one ...The sled has runners that go
up on either end.

I saw... People used it with horses.

Yes. At that time, my dad took me to a little
roadhouse that was up beyond Nazina and fixed up a

bag, or big bandanna handkerchief ... some of my
clothes in it, put a stick on that and he said,
"now, you're a tramp". And then he put me on the

back of his horse and we rode up to a roadhouse.
He was doing this to get my mind off my mother, I
think. Anyway, I didn't worry about her, I was up
there,..I was a tramp! I was tiny then, of

course.

What do you remember, if anything about the dairy.

Well, the dairy was in back of the private mess,
in that building. I knew Mrs. Johnson, Frank
Johnson's mother, ... she was Finish. She took
care of it. When the milk came from the barn she
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pasteurized it and put it into the bottles. That
is all I know of it.

You said, "in back of the private mess?"

Yes.

Where was that at?

You know where the assay office was?

Yes.

It is right next door, it's a long building. The
end of that building was the private mess and the
staff ate there. And the upstairs of that was
called the annex. That was an overflow for the
men that lived in the staff house.

Then they built the barn because the barn...

No, the barn was way down there...

ﬁell, on the way to McCarthy...down the road.

The barn is the one down there by the one-room
schoolhouse.

Yes. They took the milk up to this place and my
dad lived in the annex when we were in Seattle and
he was up there.

When they closed the mines down in '31 or
'32...they got rid of the cows, my dad got one of
the cows in McCarthy. It was my job to take care
of the cow and milk it. What a chore, chasing
that cow all over McCarthy.. Every time you wanted
to milk it it was gone someplace. You didn't know
where it was, it didn't hear the bell.

We had the cows, 5 of them in Kennecott, Louis
Eldershope was the barn man. When we were little
kids, Frank Johnson and I, he told us to go up and
get the cows, they would be up back of the mill
someplace, "you drive 'em home" then he says,
"don't let them run, you let them run, the milk
will be sour"™. They had one silly cow that was
running all the time and we were just horrified,
we didn't know what to do. We were just sure
....the milk would be sour. [Later, we realized

he was just having fun with us.]
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Depends on what they eat, doesn't it?

I don't know. I don't know anything about it. He
would let us milk the cows, he showed us how, when
he was through milking, there would be a little
left, because he always had cats in the hayloft
upstairs. Mice would come in, and the cats would
get them. So we got to feed the little cats
upstairs with the milk that was left there.

When we were last in McCarthy and Kennecott, the
museum in McCarthy had all kinds of pictures of
Oscar's dad, and he died in the '30s, and there
were pictures of them with that cow. And we have
never had those pictures, we have no idea where
they got them. We asked and they said they would
make copies but they never did.

You'll have to show me the pictures because I know
Bern ...the negatives.

He was there, I can't remember his last name.

Hoffman

There are a lot of them at the university too.

They are wonderful pictures. His dad in his
butchers apron and Oscar was there milking the cow
and we had never seen them before.

We'll have to ask him again. This would be a good
opportunity.

They had a big, mean Holstein bull up there, named
Jerry. Every summer for reasons that I didn't
understand, Mr. Iverson took that bull down to his
farm. This one time, I knew that Jerry was gone
and we were playing hide-and-seek in the barn so I
ran and hid in his stall and Jerry was there and I
was face to face with Jerry. I was just
petrified! If he'd bellowed, I'd have died. And
if he moved I'd have been crushed because he was
immense. I ran out of the barn and I ran home, I
was s0 scared! Holsteins are kind of mean and he
was horrible. Mr. Osborn, later, was to shoot
Jerry, as he had become unmanageable. He stood on
a box with his gun ready. When Jerry came running
out of the barn he killed him with one shot. He
collected a $100.00 bet he had made with a friend
that he could get the bull with one shot. The men
who were back of the hall sawing wood ran up the
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logs to be out of Jerry's way if Mr. Osborn
missed. I didn't witness this as my mother called
me into the house. Carl Stattel got a pole to
swing at Jerry but it wasn't needed.

Did they cut down a lot of those trees on the
hillside?

No. They were gone when I came there. Pete
Brenwick in McCarthy and Mrs. Brenwick and their
son, Leonard. They went down past Iverson's for
the logs. They supplied Kennecott with wood for
stoves. ;

Down towards Blackburn, on the way up towards
McCarthy, along the old railroad bed as you head
towards Kennecott, on the left there is a big rock
dike like-a wall built-but it was large. Like
somebody had built a rock fence. Do you know
anything about that?

No, I don't. There was a bridge between Blackburn

and the railroad.

I don't remember that.

I remember a bridge there and whoever had the
lodge there, had liquor of course, and there was
all kinds of liquor bottles thrown off. this
bridge. That's how come I can remember it there.
A little farther toward McCarthy there was a place
that was all sandy and it had ditches in there, I
don't know what the ditches were for. I don't
think they buried their garbage in those days.

The big rock wall. Nobody seems to know what it
was there for. It could have been stored there
for the rock crusher.

Down by Blackburn and just a little ways off in
woods there, I don't know why I was there but I
was everyplace, and I found a grave, with a little
picket fence around it. I've often thought, "who
was that, maybe some woman or child who died years
before." There was no marking on it but there was
a cross. There was a lady across the track in
McCarthy, Mrs. Roberts, she had a beautiful
garden. We stop there a visit with her, she was
an older lady, she just died up there. And she
lived there. I suppose that house is gone, I
didn't see it. Unless it was taken down for the

airport.

27




Shaw, A.:
Reils:

Shaw, A.:
Watsjold,
Shaw, A.:
Watsjold,
Reis:

Watsjold,
Reis:

Shaw, A.:
Watsjold,

O.:

There was_the old wagon road too. Was that used
quite a bit? Down by the Kennecott cemetery.

Yes. That was how the cars came up from McCarthy.
It wasn't too good a road. They had belts from
the machine shop which they lay in the ruts of the
road and filled them with tailings and that's what
we rode down on. That's where I went down when I
had my bicycle and I rode down to McCarthy for
music lessons. It was used all the time. When
Mr. Iverson took the big bull down, they passed a
rope through the ring in his nose, one man ahead
and one man behind and they led the bull down
to...then they would cut up around the glacier
because he couldn't go over the trestle, there was
a road there.

.. .think about how the glacier has shrunk in size.
Oscar, you've probably been out there, have you
been out there lately, to Kennecott? When was the
last time you were there?

Year before last.

What did you think about the glacier from the time
you were in camp?

Oh, its gone way back from what it used to be.
Especially around McCarthy. Cause the Kennecott
River, when that pothole washed out the bridge all
you did was just go up a little ways and go around
on the glacier and get down on the other side.
Now, it's quite a walk to get up on the glacier.
When the water was too high we'd go across on the
glacier....

I used to go on the back of Mr. Iverson's horse,
hold on to his suspenders.

No wonder you loved it so much. Sounds like you
were very pampered.

I was never told not to do things, I think that
was it. My parents did not go for spanking
children. My father, or they were both with me
sometimes, he would say "you know, you need a good
licking"®, but I never got one. But I hurt his
feelings and that was enough......

Did you pick a lot of berries?
Yep!
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Berries and make jams...

There was a big berry patch right across the
Kennecott River on the hillside up to 4th July
Pass was a good raspberry patch. Just before you
got to Green Butte, there was a beautiful currant
patch. Bigger currants than you'd ever see....

There was a currant patch up by the old detention
camp. Right up in there. And there was
raspberries back of Iverson's farm. And
Strawberries in Cordova. We never ate them but
they were good eating, the mossberries, they were
everywhere. Remember the little black
mossberries? You'd sit down anywhere and you were
covered with mossberry stains.

I don't know where you got blueberries but you got
cranberries on the way to Kennecott along the
railroad track.

There were blueberries beyond the mill, by the
tennis court.

Did you do a lot of canning?

No. Jelly, jam, my mother made, but we didn't have
any big fruit to can...

When we were in McCarthy and Kennecott last,
people let us go into the old store building and
look around. And, Oscar, there is a trap door
where they used to keep their eggs and butter and
everything, it was still there, you raise it up in
the floor, in the main part. It was really
interesting they had some kind of school going,
college. (?)

Cold storage?

They do every year.

Until the mine opened up for the second time, the
railroad didn't run in the winter. So we'd get
all our eggs and all our supplies in in October so
we ... that place, it stayed about 40 degrees all
the time, ... 40 cases of eggs down there. And
they got a little ripe by February or March.

Every week I had to go down there and turn the
case of eggs over so the yolks were in the center

on one end.
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Watsjold, N. When we went to McCarthy in the '70s, going into
the store building there was a runner that went up
the stairway, with a rug that matched, down below,
that was still there and they had brought this
from Norway, Oscar's mom and dad, when they came
in 1929? And it was still there and it was still

in good condition at that time.

Shaw, L.: Do you know whatever happened to it?

Watsjold, N.: No, it was gone the next time we were there and
there was still a hand lettered sign, vegetables
or eggs or something, that said how much a pound.
And it was hand written, and it was still in the
store. And we would have loved to have had that
but we didn't bother anything. But it was gone
the next time.

Shaw, L.: Yes. There was a lot...about the mid-'70s...

Reis: Pilfering

Watsjold, N.: I think so.

Shaw, L.: A lot of stuff was taken out in the late '60s...
We've been told that there are actually big vans
sitting around just full of things stored, that
people went in and took.

Shaw, A.: Yes. There 1is supposedly someone in Chitina who
has a big van load of things and they want
$25,000. for it.

Watsjold, N. They left all their cars and furniture when they

left in 1938.

Watsjold, O. I left a 1917 Model T, a 1922 Chevy sedan, 1925

Model T pickup. Left them sitting there when we

left.
Shaw, A.: Left them sitting in the center of McCarthy, huh?
Watsjold, 0.: Yeah. Then, later on an old car collector ... and

they threw them all out of there. Ever been into
Alaska Sales and Service? Well, they've got a
Chevy coupe sitting up there on display. That
used to belong to Ben Jackson, he used to have a
drug store in McCarthy. And us kids used to go
there all the time. And it was thrown out of there
then.
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And it was he, who got Oscar's dad to come from
Norway. Then he married Eleanor's mother later,
in her later years. Ben Jackson.

I remember Ben Jackson.

Yeah. He came up there when it started, he
started his drug store and he had tents then, for
the store or whatever.

The old car that still sits by the store, in
McCarthy, by the hardware store, is the one that
Uncle Ben used to drive.

No,no,no. That's the one that Bill Berry made.

He took the pieces out of and made a frame out of
wood, put the Model T marks on it. It was sitting
there last time I was up there.

What happened to Bill Berry, I mean after he left
there?

I guess he died. I don't know how he kept his feet

‘warm because he went winter and summer in tennis

shoes. Never wore shoe paks or mukluks.

Did you know Shorty Guinn?
You betcha.

He had a place over by the Nazina River. He never
fastened his shoe paks, they were always flopping
open. He took Mother and I up to Nazina one time,
when we were in McCarthy, and we were going with
the sled dogs, I don't know if he didn't have the
sled right or what but we went down the hill 1like
this. We didn't get hurt, there was a lot of snow
on us, what a mess!...And then there was Pink
Whiskers, do you remember Pink Whiskers.

No.

He made this "white mule". He had a still
somewhere, and he would come to- town, and nobody
locked their doors there, but when he came to town
they all locked their doors, ‘I don't know why.

But anyway he had a red beard so they called him
"Pink Whiskers". Then I was up there one time and
talked to Molly McDonald, it was probably ...
Gilmore...and her husband said "you know, we found
the old still that Pink Whiskers had." Copper
kettle...don't know where it was...
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Most of them are gone now.

Yes. Mariam died last... I don't know about Verna
but I know all of the others are gone.

Were these all people who were out in McCarthy?

Yes.

Where did you say that good currant patch was on
the other side of the glacier?

Currants, no. The currants was up towards Green
Butte. You can't get to it now. Just before you
got to the Green Butte lower camp.

Is that the mine that Eleanor and her sister still
own?

Yeah. They have their mine further up the creek.
They used to live in that cabin there, Green
Butte.

There was a place called Horse Camp when I lived

there, it was up that same way. I don't know how
the horses would get there...maybe it was from
that lower Mother Lode.

Well I guess the easy way now if you going to walk
to Green Butte is to go up to Kennecott and go
over the pass and down the other side.

Do you know Lloyd Green (?), out there?

No.

Lloyd's been out there now for about thirty years.
He stays in a cabin in the wintertime about 13
miles up McCarthy Creek. By the Green Butte Mine
up there. He actually mines back in there. He
has a little plane thats got a snowmoblle engine
in it.

Oh! He's got one of those ultra-lights huh?

Yeah.

Do you know somebody up there named Spearstead?
John Spearstead? He's at Anchorage.

I think I've heard that name but I don't know.
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.+.children, in a way...I was down on the Fourth
of July one time and Mariam, my little friend down
there, had a bicycle. And I knew how to ride
because I had ridden in Kennecott. I was going
down front street there and of course, all the men
were down from the mines and I hit a little rock
or something and went sailing over the handlebars.
I was so afraid I hurt the bicycle. This older
gentleman came over and asked me if I was hurt, I
said, "no." He said, "well your bicycle is
alright," and said, "its not mine, I don't have
one". He said, "oh, you don't have one? You'll
have one next year." I didn't pay any attention
to that. The next year I got a letter from the
mine with $15.00 in it. It said "this is for the
freight on your bicycle" at the post office. I
ran over to the post office and it was there. A
beautiful big red bicycle! His name was Stephen
Veach, he worked up at the mine....When I went to
boarding school my parents sold it to somebody.
The men liked to do things for the children. I
remember the hardest part of that was I had to
write a nice letter to thank him. That was the
hardest thing, for a little kid. But I did it.

Do you live in Anchorage now?
Seward.

Since 1939.

From here to there, huh?

Almost. First came to school there in '31, in
Seward, '30-'31....Stage from Valdez to Fairbanks

in the early days.

Horses pull the stage?

Yeah, horses.

This is Bill Cameron, you are talking about?
Bill Cameron's dad.

Were there many cars in the '30s here in Alaska?
Oh yeah. Not like there is now, but there was

quite a few. McCarthy had quite a few and no
place to go but to Kennecott and Nazina River and

Dan Creek.
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Was there bridge access to Dan Creek?

Oh yeah! Across the Nazina River. Bridges there,
a lot of it, not all of it, is still there.

One end of that bridge fell down.

Probably on the far end, middle to the end. That
was all pilings. We used it every July, we move
the camp off the river. Used to be a camp on the
Nazina River bar. We'd move the camp up to May
Creek because that pothole would break on the
Nazina and flood where the camp was and it would
take out part of the bridga. Regular sparkler(?)
every year it went out in the first part of July.

When I first came to Alaska and my father was
going to go to Nazina to work, we had to go up in
a pack train of horses and my mother and I, my
mother held me in front of her in the saddle, I
had a teddy bear and I tied that to the pommel of
the saddle. That's the way we went to Nazina. We
got to the river and there was no bridge, we had
to cross by horseback. Some of it the horses had
to swim. We ended up a mile down from where the
crossing was. I don't remember much about it but
Mother has never forgotten that ride. I lost my
teddy bear, I know, that was pretty sad.

Well, it used to be, it was Harold Boylan, Tom
Miller, and Pete Brenwick, they all had pack
trains of 20-24 horses. They took off from
McCarthy, and up the White River and all that took
these hunting parties. Good old fashioned hunting
parties, not like they have now, fly-in. You went
with horses, took you three, four weeks before you
got back from that hunt.

Bill Slimpert.

Bill Slimpert, I didn't think he had his own
horses.

He helped. I think he was with Harold Boylan.
Bill...he had an old dog and the dog always liked
to ride on the running board of the car. One day,
he was riding from the depot up to the store and
the dog was sitting on the running board. The dog
fell off and went under the back wheel. He was so
upset, but it didn't hurt the dog, he limped a
little bit but that is all. So..one time I was
going "Outside" and I had this one dog left and I
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left it with Bill...he said he'd take care of it
for me and I could have it in the spring. That
dog would do anything. My best leader I ever had.
Next spring I come back from Seattle, he said "you
can't have that dog back, that's my dog now". He
got so attached to it and I said "well, ok". A
couple years later, they found the dog but they
didn't find him. They figured he tried to cross
the river someplace but didn't make it. The dog,
they found him.

In the olden times they...go up to hunt gold, to
prospect. Maybe one would come back.....you never

Knew.

And they didn't investigate thoroughly.

When Bill Slimpert disappeared, he was alone at
the time....

.. .When these guys disappeared...they never knew
what happened?

... You didn't even know where they were going,
these prospectors they never told you where they
were going prospecting.

When the two prospectors would go up, and one

would disappear, nobody investigated, they just
took his word, the man had fallen in and if you
fall in these rivers, you done. Strange things.

Did you go to Robert Services cabin when you were
in Dawson City?

Yes. There was Dawson Creek in British Columbia
and Dawson City up here.

In the situation where somebody disappeared, was
there a lot of gossip...speculation?

They didn't have helicopters to go looking for
them like they have now.

Just like the people in airplanes that disappear,
they can't find them, they don't know where they
are. Later on they may find the remains by the
plane or maybe the bears had drug them away.

Did they have much activity with airplanes out
there, cause they had an a1rport7
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McCarthy? Oh you betcha! Airplanes were there
every day all the time. Harold Gillum was in and
out of there. I learned to fly in McCarthy. I
used to haul freight and stuff from McCarthy to
the airport, up and down. Took the Model T or the
dog team, whatever. And instead of paying me they
gave me flying lessons. John Clause(?) was the
one who taught me how to fly. He was flying
with...Alirlines, then he moved up to Dearing(?).

Well, they sure have a nice airport out there.
Nice long runway.

Where, in McCarthy? Yes, but at that time they
were using the one on top of the hill.

Yes. Sourdough Hill

They didn't have the one in McCarthy where it is
now. .

Where was it?

On top of the hill, across McCarthy Creek. That's
- where the airport was when we lived there.

I went on that, the rocks were flying1in all
directions.

They didn't start building that one in McCarthy
down below until they started hijacking that ore
out of Kennecott, flying it out of there. What
was his name?

Dartow(?)

Dartow. Did you ever hear of Dartow? He's the
one who started the lodge in McCarthy years ago.
Started that lodge in McCarthy. I think he was
the first one....

Yeah. McCarthy Lodge was something else before it
became a lodge, wasn't it? A store or something,
a dentist?

You mean the regular lodge there. That was
Hubrick's store. and he had a photography studio
cause I have a picture that was taken there. Cap
Hubrick. He lived across from the depot ...
railroad...he had Airedale dogs which he used to
take out for bear hunting.
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I bet his family must have a bunch of pictures.

Probably. It was so many years ago, he died 1n
the '30s. Who knows where they are now.

Maybe they're upstairs in the lodge where someone
said the picture of my mother and I was...

(Inaudible)

There was one in the lodge, I saw it there
when...(inaudible)

Have you read the little hlstory beside the
pictures?

No, I haven't, but what I did do, a few years ago,
a lady in Langley, she taught at the university,
and she thought we should and write our lives so
they would have them for our grandchildren. I
joined her class. She didn't tell us hHow to write
because it had to be in our own words. We were to

- remember the way they dressed and the way they did

things, it would be interesting. So I took this
course and had two big notebooks crammed full but
I never had it typed up. So I was going to have
it ready before I came up here but I didn't get
around to it. My daughter-in-law called me one
day and said "you want me to type up your notes?"
I said "if you want to, its quite a chore". Then
she said my son would take it to where he works
and they would run it off and make me a book ocut
of it. So when I get that, you'll have to
remember that I was a child when all this happened
to me, so it won't be anything...It's just my
memories. So I hope it will be interesting.

Particularly, if your children want those
pictures...

Yes. I thought I'd have copies of them and put
them in the book for them. I was invited by a
girl that knew, this lady that lived in Cordova,
her name was Mrs. Breedman. And she had been a
teacher up there in the '30s, she's in her 80s
now. She said "I know this lady and I know she'd
love to talk to you..." So I went to her house
one day, we had quite a nice talk and she gave me
a book of her adventures in Alaska.
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This is Clarence Breedman ... Margaret Breedman.
She and her husband lived and worked and were long
time residents in Cordova and Chitina-later in
Fairbanks. ‘

So we'll have to get in touch with you to
see...Getting some of that information

Yeah. ...Nelson...Big city...

Oh, I remember something about that.

Who did you say...Breedman and O0.A. Nelson?
Yeah...store in Kennecott...

Was it the Nelson that had 2 sons? And the elder
one died. The younger one was a doctor. Philip
was the younger one, Adrian(?) and Philip. She
used to come to Kennecott to visit.

Between Chitina and McCarthy there seems to be
some railroad roadhouses...or I don't know if they
were stops or stations...what were those? We'll
see them on the way out.

I think those were section houses.

Yes. They served as section houses.

The crew would stay there?

Yeah.

There's a number of those around. I've never

known the history of them.

(Inaudible) What was it for?

... Turning the engines around.

Turn the engines around in McCarthy.

Was that a building they had...turntable?

Yeah. No Building now, just the turntable is
there.
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The turntable is still there across from the
museun.

They had a section house down there, they didn't
have one 1in Kennecott...

How many people were up there in Kennecott.

600. men, I would say and about 200-300 in
Kennecott itself. And there were thirty families.

That's an awful lot, isn't it?

It was a big place. $1,000;000.00 of ore went out
every month. :

How much?

Million. About nine carloads of ore went out
every day, they stacked them on the flatcars ... .
gondolas...they always put them on neatly. One of
my friends was ...Mike the Ore Sacker...I'd go
through the sacking shed at the foot of the hill
and he had a crew of men there and they'd stand up
on the boxcars, flatcars, and hold the sacks up to
catch the crushed ore, sew up the sacks and put
them on the car. That was their job. I always
stopped to talk to Mike. [He was the foreman-his
full name was Mike Kalas.]

Weighed about 140 1lbs. a sack. I helped stack them
up. ,

That's a lot of weight, you must've gotten pretty
strong doing that.

When the mine opened up the second time they
didn't run in the wintertime so we loaded all the
cars they had and put it on the siding and the
rest was stacked up in the yard. Several million
$ worth of ore sitting in the yard when, spring
came they hauled it back out.

When you were there as a bucket chaser, were there
three shifts then?

Two. Sometimes they only worked one shift off the

Jumbo tram, two off the Bonanza, Mother Lode,
whatever you want to call them.
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Reis: The men used to ride on the trams, buckets, to go
to the mines. But the women were not allowed to.
They had to have permission from the office to go
up there. So my mother and I went up with a nurse
and her friend, one time, to Jumbo Mine. I was
used to hiking, I was doing fine and got partway
up and I got a little faint. So they made me lay
down and I passed out. Then I'd get up, be fine
and go a little farther, I got to the last part,
we really had to climb up, one of the engineers
came up, I guess, and picked me up. I don't even
remember it, I ended up at the...Jumbo Mine. But
then I was alright again. It was the altitude.
Then they took us all through the mine, it was way
down, I don't know how many feet they were, real
deep. Beautiful in the mine. They had those
little locomotives in the mine. When they would
come by you'd have to push back against the siding
because they would take up so much space, they
were electric, on tracks. Then we went down on
one of the skips, they hold nine men, 3 lay beside
each other, then 3 and then 3. You couldn't sit
up or you'd hit your head. Had no idea, how fast,
it was just pitch black, kind of scary. Then we
had our lunch with the miners in the underground
lunchroom. It was kind of nice. They were very

quiet, I guess they weren't used to women being
there.

Watsjold, N.: I suppose there is still a lot of copper there.

Reis: I think there is. Two young men were making
something and wanted high grade ore. They were
not allowed to go in the mine...but they did, they
took some dynamite. They were killed....

INTERVIEW TAKING PLACE IN THE ONE-ROOM SCHOOLHOUSE

Shaw, A.: Mildred we are looking at your public school cards
and it looks like you started in 2nd grade here in
the one-room schoolhouse at Kennecott in 1919.
Your teacher at that time was..I don't see her
signature on here.

Reis: I believe it is Mary Waddle.
Shaw, A.: And you were still in this one-room schoolhouse in
1920, 21.
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Well, I went through the 4th grade when Virilda
Jacobs was the teacher. This is 5th grade.

In 5th grade you went where?
To the new schoolhouse.

The two-room?

Yes.

That was in 1922. Here's 6th and that was 1923-
24. This one has to be the 5th grade, right here,
Mildred. -

Yes.

192é-23

That's right because I was promoted to 6th.
Did you go to school here, in 5th grade?
No.

So your last grade here was 1921-227?

Yes. Then this one is..7th grade.. And that's, I
don't know her first name, A. Ulleland.

The last year this school was used was 1921-227?

Yes.

Then they used the two-room schoolhouse after
that?

Yes. We moved there. This is when I was in high
school. But I didn't go here. You see, I had my
studies at recess, and at noon and at recess in
the afternoon, and then after school. Because,
that way I didn't conflict with others. This was
Miss Hardis, and I was tested to tenth. Then I
went to Seattle.

You were out of the school. Let me get a light
here, I want to show you, I think your name is
still in the closet. It is something I wanted you

to come and look at.

41




Reis:

Shaw,
Shaw,
Reis:
Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:
Shaw,
Reis:
Shaw,
Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

5

I think those tests like that we had were a good
thing. The school district knew what we were
doing and I think that they should do them again.

Using the flashlight or do you want this?
No. Let me use a flashlight too.
I wonder why it's down here.

See that, ..Chester..

Yes, that's Chester and they must have had them up
here with something to hang...

No. You can see there's holes where there were
hooks but there were no hooks here when we got it.

Maybe that's what that was for, hooks.

Just a minute, can you read that?

That's Frank Johnson.

Frank Johnson, did you know him?
Yes.

He was in your 5th grade class, your last class
here?

I can't remember. But who is this? Eleanor. I
don't remember an Eleanor but there was one family
here a very short time, it might have been one of
them. Dolly Lloyd.

Do you know this person right here.

Yes, that's Mildred and Kenneth.
the Padgetts.

That was one of

Is that you name right there?

Yes. Must have been something we had to hang up.
Were there other hooks here, taller ones?

No. Well, I don't know, these shelves were here.
We haven't done anything to change these but there
are hook holes right there. Like somebody had
taken them out.
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Because they are down so low, it was when we were
smaller. Frank Johnson was two or three years
younger than I.

I don't know what the larger kids might have done.
Those hooks are ones that we put in up there.

There were kids second year of high school here
then.

That is her name in there.

Is that you in there Mildred? Was there a nail
there to hang...

Well, we found little nail holes. There was
something we hung, maybe some of our school work
that the teacher wanted us to keep separate or
something.

The last year she went to school here was in her
4th grade, that was 1921-22 and that was the last
year this school was used. Then they moved into
the two-room schoolhouse.

That school was apparently a bunk house at one
time, then they took everything out of it and it
was bare and we used to make these scooters out of
boxes and little wheels and we would run around in

there and play with those. They moved us out of
course and made it into the school.

."Lamp'i'(?)
You wanted to get on the train?
No. We just didn't want to study.

You can see where they were screwed into the floor
here.

Then they ripped it up...

Right, these, when they were glued together they
looked like this.

Mildred, when you went to first grade, which
school did you go to, the one down at Blackburn?

No, I went to the one in McCarthy. It's not there
anymore but it was--where the lodge is, you go
straight ahead and, I thought it was a hill when I
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It was all grades, wasn't it? Right up through

was little but when I was there again it was not a
hill. There's a little space there and it was
there, someone tore it down. Someone said it
burned down and someone else said it was torn down
for the lumber. So I don't know what happened.

Can you shed any light on, supposedly this school
was down at Blackburn and they brought it up here.

I'm quite sure it must have been because Jim
Dennis, Jr. and the different ones used to walk
down and Jimmy carried a gun and one day he came
home with a bear.... I feel they just moved it up
here because Blackburn was going down,: the was
nothing there. I know the McCarthy kids went
there too, they put the two together.

My understanding is they built one in McCarthy and
moved this one up here.

I'm sure, because remembering the stories of the
kids walking down there, and why should they when
they had the facilities to put it up here and move
it and have the building, which belonged to them
because Blackburn was a railroad town for the
railroad people who took care of the CRNWRR. So
it was their building.

How many students were in here at a time?

I don't remember how many were in here, but when
we were in the other school it always seemed to be
six in each room. So it must have been about the
same. Two would move out and two little ones
would move in, it just worked out that way. We
always seemed to have 12 children.

12th -

Yes. 1st through 12th. I was just looking up
here at the lodge and I saw a little thing they
had written in for a schoolteacher, they said,
"Miss Brown, you must be here by the 5th of Sept."
and it said, "be sure you have a certificate for
Palmer Method of Writing(?)."

Oh, is that right!

I thought that was kind of ... I don't know if you
remember it but you held your hand stiff and
worked this way, this is the way you wrote. You .
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had to do this everyday for so long. And I never
did learn to write that way.

As you can see we put a bedroom upstairs so that
helps. Lynda wanted to make sure we left it
intact inside here, not build any walls or
anything, divide it up.

You painted it white.

No, it was painted white, we just put some
undercoat.

It was painted down to the blackboards.

I don't know what was here but the blackboards up
there. But a lot of us kids used to have to take
the...pound the erasers.

Somebody has the chalkboards. It would be nice if
we could get them back. But we don't know who it

is.

You were saying there was only one stove in here?
Yes.

This end or that end?

Right here.

There is a stack here.

Did it facé that way?

Yes. The head row of desks were here...stove back
here. The younger ones sat here, then high
school.. |

Over by the wall.
I think the desks were smaller.

So you faced the south which we call the back of
the schoolhouse.

The teacher was always cold énd the bigger boys
kept this fired up.

What did they burn in it, wood?
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Yes. They had coal here too, cause there is a
coal bin up here, but mostly wood. We always
burned wood. I think you had a choice.

Our stove is pretty efficient so we are kind of
toasty in here. I can imagine in the winter, it
wouldn't...

Well the big boys had to be busy.

Schneeberger:' Insulation...
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It has sawdust in the walls.

Yes. It has sawdust in the walls, here, which is
good and bad cause it collects moisture and will
have a tendency of freezing so you can wind up
with the walls getting rotted. ~

What about the floor?

No there is no...when she was here, all it

‘had...Has the original sawdust in the walls,

that's all. So at -50 I guess it was pretty cold.
Yes. And there was no insulation in our houses.

Some of them were canvas and they put...I know
Bernd's [Hoffman] house up there was, the original
part of it was a tent house. Then they built
sides to it.

- Our house was too, there are three up there of the

same design. And they had no insulation. It was
up from the ground about..so..and when you get the
snow packed around it keeps the warmth in...

Your house was this one right up here wasn't it?
Yes, the Company Land office..

The Company Land office house now.

Does the man still own that? |

Randolph of...yes.

Isn't he a dentist or something?

1

Gretchen Schneeberger is another "Kennecott Kid" present

during this discussion.
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Shaw,
Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Schneeberger:

Reis:

Shaw,

Rels:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

A.:

| PP

L.:

Yes....Power and I can't remember the other.
.+« s Kennecott...

They were staying there when my daughter was here
a couple of years ago and she wanted to see the
inside and they finally got a key for her and let
her in. She said, "it was so tiny, Mother"

We had smaller houses, everywhere they were
smaller. They weren't big like they are now.
Thought we had plenty of room, we had five rooms!

I think you did...Like you say, it is really what
you are used to. It was certainly more economical
to have a small place.

How many children were there?

With me? I'm the only one.

So you had plenty of room, the three of you..

I had the room that faced this way so I could

watch. ..

How many years did you actually live here in
Kennecott?

From '18, or was it '17, no, '18 that I came up
and I went back to Seattle, '27 then I came back
up, then went back down again, then I came back up
again, visiting.

So you were 17 Yrs. old when you went back down,
did you say?

Yes.

So you were here from 1916-1927? What did you do,
finish up the last two years at boarding school?

No, I went one year to boarding school and...one
year here and one at boarding school, then my
mother came down with me and I went to Queen Anne
High School, that's where I graduated.

Then did you come back after that to live anymore?
No. We decided not to and then Daddy stayed a few
years and then he went to the Bremner Mines near

Chitina. Pete Raymer and his brother owned it.
He was there, they wanted someone to tell them
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Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

what kind of machinery to buy for the mines and
that was his specialty. He drove a tractor from
McCarthy to the Bremner Mine, I don't know how but
I remember it seemed to take a long time. Cause
they are way up the mountain. He was there, not
too long and woke up in terrible pain one morning
and they tried to signal Bruce Johnson, the pilot
then, as he flew over. They had an S.0.S. in the
snow, he couldn't land on the snow because his
plane was too heavily loaded. Came up here and
came back and my dad had peritonitis. They took
him up to the hospital and then my mother and I
got a night letter and they said, "your husband is
doing very well, now" and we didn't know what had
happened.

Did they bring him up to this hospital?

Yes. They came from all around here. When we
lived in Nazina, my mother became ill and they
brought her up here for an operation.

My understanding, from what you said yesterday in
our conversation, that this was the only hospital
between here and Cordova.

I don't know if...But I don't think there was.

But Dr. Gillespie was known for his expertise
anyway. He was a very good orthopedic man, that
isn't what he said he was, but he was, which they
need in a company like this, because of their
accidents and broken arms and so forth. One of
the men in the machine shop, one of the head men,
Carl Engstrom, everything was running with belts,
and he got caught in one of the machine belts.
This one spun around. I don't know how many bones
were broken, Dr. Gillespie had to patch him up.

It was quite a chore. He had weights on him, all
over. Mr. Engstrom was in the hospital a long
time but was completely cured. He was a very well
liked man. Someone wrote a poem one time and they
showed it on the screen when we had a movie. I
can't remember the words but it was to the affect
that when any machine broke down he could fix it.

"Each stanza ended, "Carl Engstrom can fix it, God

bless him". After he left Kennecott he lived in
Tanakee Hot Springs until his death. When I was
eleven, my mother became ill again, she had a
goiter. You never hear of goiters anymore. Dr.
Gillespie was going to Seattle and he said "come
along with my wife and I and I'll go to the
hospital with you". So, he went in with Dr. Mason
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Shaw, L.:
Reis:
Schneeberger:
Reis:

Shaw, A.:
Reis:-

Shaw, A.:
Reis:

Shaw, A.:
Reis:

at the Virginia Mason Hospital and they operated
on it. A few months later, we came back. I was a
spoiled child, I think I demanded that I go too,
so I did and Mother had a friend in Seattle and I
stayed with her while she was in the hospital. I
didn't like Seattle, I didn't like those streets,
I thought it was ugly. I wanted to come back.

You were very fortunate to grow up here.
I always thought so.

Mildred, wasn't Dr. Gillespie involved in that
mushing to Nome with the diphtheria serum?

I don't know but he may have been because there
was quite a bit of that at that time. They had
the different drivers, I imagine he was. He was
into things anyway. He had his own horse here. A
saddle pony. They had a tack room and I'd ride in
the saddle. Then Mrs. O'Neil, a woman in McCarthy
had a beautiful horse. I used to go down there
for music lessons but then she started coming up
here because she got more students. She was a
wonderful pianist! She'd come up. She was a
lovely woman and she had the riding habit wear.

The dairy barn is right here.

Yes. The horses had one side and the cows. were on
the other.

In the barn?

Yes. I remember the barn man as you called hin,
allowed us to milk the cows after he had milked
them to take out the milk up to the cats in the
loft. Had lots of cats in the loft. This was an

exciting thing.

Believe it or not, I was raised back in
Pennsylvania and had similar experiences. We'd go
to the...room and watch them milk. We'd always
get milk for the cats. He'd have fun just
squirting us now and then too.

This went on down there too, as I remember. We

liked to go up in the loft, there was shoot for
the oats and things to go down below. That was
fun to watch. Mr. Eldershope was very nice to us
down there.
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Shaw, A.: - Mildred, look out the window here and tell me what
. you see, and what are the changes in the glacier.

Reis: I was noticing, because you told me yesterday,
seemingly, the mountains are up higher for some
reason and that island..Donohoe.. is so large. It
just dawned on me the island has shrunk down.

Shaw, A.: The glacier, you mean.

Reis: Yes, glacier has shrunk down. This makes the
other..seem so much larger.

Shaw, L.: It is no different than when you have the trains
going by. We have the vehicles now...

Reis: Yes. That's what has happened. This was way out,
because we used to walk down the road here and,
I'd go with my uncle...

Shaw, A.: The wagon road.

Reis: Yes, we'd walk as far as the grave yard and pick

flowers and things and the glacier was right here.
So these houses up here were right out. And there
were no trees out here at all, just the glacier.

Schneeberger: It was actual ice?

Shaw, A.: Was it white, or was it brown like this?

Reis: Brown. Moraine.

Shaw, A.: That is just dirt on top, it's all ice underneath.
Reis: We had a place on the baseball field that they

kept a wheelbarrow and sacks and a shovel and
you'd come down there and get ice for your ice
cream. But the ice was so dirty with the little
bits of sand through it, you couldn't use it for
anything else. Oh, you have a patio!

Shaw, A.: Yes, we built that patio. We are going to put a
door out the shed, off the back there. So we can
get to it, so...

Shaw, L.: That is owned by Jim and Jean Miller.

Shaw, A.: Yeah. When you look out here, where did the
- glacier come to?

Reis: It seemed to come quite close because... .
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Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,
Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

A.:

It must have come out against the road here.

Yes. It was quite close, there was just a little
bit of space there, and it was high. It was thick
like it is over there. I remember one day there
was a little hole across from our house that came
through and pretty soon it was a river. Then it
stopped. It was one of the lakes in the glacier,
when it melts in the center and breaks through.

Some of the older pictures I've seen, show these
to be pretty high mountains right here, ...glacier
...but now see this is, looks like all the ice has
melted out underneath that. 1In fact that one
right there, that high one just right off the edge
here we climb up on that and take pictures here.
Some of those pictures of the schoolhouse we
showed you were part of that. What is interesting
is how, it hasn't exactly receded, it just melted
down more.

It is called, I think, Dan Glacier, it comes down
from Wrangell, Mt. Wrangell, on one side and

what's the other one?

It's the Root Glacier and the Kennecott Glacier.

.. .Mmust be on this side of the...

Comes down from Blackburn, Mt. Blackburn, then the
Root over here and they meet up here by that

island you talked about.

We loved it up there, Mother and I and Dad. The
had to watch me, my father never allowed me to go
on the glacier, it was dangerous. But he'd take
us across to the island but we'd go up to Erie
Mine and walk across. Then you had to jump the
crevices. I forget..it was crevasse... The
tourists would come up and they would say
"crevasse" and we would say "tourists!™"

The hillsides here, when I look at some of your
pictures, you don't see these trees around.

No. Our....was quite high and if you ...look out

at just dirt. But if we had it up above, we could
look up at the mountains.

(Inaudible)

(Inaudible)
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Reis:

Shaw,

Rels:

.Shaw,
Reis:
Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Mt. Parphery has changed. Maybe the earthquake
has done a lot to the glacier but you can't see it
from here.

You can see it out the kitchen...

Now this one end up here was just straight across
with a piece up like [a finger]. My dad always
said, "I'm going to go up and knock that thing off
someday." He started out one day and didn't make
it. He came home and said he was sure he couldn't
walk up there.

There was a rock up there he wanted to roll off or
something?

Then, the next time I came up, it was after the
earthquake and it was gone. Must have been large.
And I notice now it is kind of rounded where that
was, it was square before.

When was the earthquake here?

'64. The one in Anchorage, the big one.
Oh, I see.

But it did damage a lot up here because there was
a flood from National Creek right into town, at
camp. I couldn't figure out how the water would
go almost to the office. But I think the
earthquake wrecked the scenery around there.

When you were a kid here, did you have much in the
way of earthquakes?

No. I don't remember any. I don't even remember
...well we had one little wind storm but that is
the only wind I can remember. It was very calm,
but it got cold..=-60. All you wanted to do then
was stay by the fire.

The only time you went into the butcher shop you
had... hangin what?

The side, the full beef sides. Here was this
thing, I just knew it was human, I was scared to
death. It was a bear and they had skinned it.
[It was hanging with the beef])
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Schneeberger:

Reis:

Shaw,
Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Reis:

Shaw,

Reis:

Shaw,

Mildred, do you remember the store(?) before,
there was the remnants of the store. Is that

totally gone?

I don't know, I haven't been up there, I think the
store is still there. Last time I was here there
were papers everywhere.

We've picked those up. We had volunteers last
year that picked those up.

Not just papers, anything that could have any
value that could be saved has been picked up now.

They had on one side all the different materials
for the ladies and the sewing things, everything
and they had some boats and things like that.
This side, the first part, I remember, because it
was candy and then it was canned goods. Very |
seldom much fruit or anything because they didn't
have airplanes.

No fresh fruit?

Yes, the store is still there. The back half of
the store, the roof was torn off in the late '50s,
I believe. So that building has a problem, that
is one of the crltlcal buildings we would like to
get a roof on.

The teamsters used two horses and a wagon to take
all the supplies up to the mill. In the
afternoon, they'd leave about 5:00, they'd take
the horses down by the store, unhitch them. As a
little girl, I used to hang around and then I'd
get a ride to the barn. Great big work horses!
You could just lay down on them! They would say,
"oh, would you like a ride?"

You knew the routine.

It was kind of fun. They were so good to
children.

Magalina that is the Norwegian spelling.

So your dad didn't call you Madaline, he called
you Mildred instead?

Yes.
That was the compromise?
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Reis:

Shaw, L.:
Reis:
Schneeberger:
Rais:
Schneebeg - ger:
Reis:
Schneeberger:
Reis:

Shaw, L.:
Shaw, A.:

Yes.
To your knowledge, did they have any murders here?

Not in Kennecott, no. 1In McCarthy, there may have
been, but I'm not sure. We heard of some a couple
of times men going up to the creeks to prospect,
partners, and one would come back and the other
had fallen in the river and couldn't get him.

Now, they didn't know, nobody investigated. I
told you this I think. That's all I know. I
believe one of the girls was killed, but I don't
remember because my little friend Mariam took me
down to a house and there were some dark stains on
it. She said,"that's blood". We got scared and
we ran home. So I don't know, that's as far as I
really know.

Somebody was telling me that McCarthy was the
rough town where all the "naughty kids" were and
all the little kids in Kennecott had to have their
parents go with them to McCarthy.

Well, my mother felt that I could be a lady no
matter where I lived and I knew where I could not
go and I was trusted to do as I was told. I could
go down and stay with my little friend Mariam and
she could come up and stay with me. The...ladies
she knew made a few remarks which got back to
Mother but she paid no attention.

There really was a reputation, that extended even
to the children. .

Yes, our house was here and right over here was a
large...house, and it housed the "sports" as they
called them. Later on..

What's a sport?

That's the name of the girls...our house nearly
burned when the part next to it burned. They came
over, wearing their highheels and with their
buckets, began a bucket brigade and poured water
on the roof. Saved our house. Later on, whoever
had charge of things, I don't know, they were
asked to move down the line, down to McCarthy
Creek.

There were several houses there.
Brothels.
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Reis:

Shaw, L.:
Schneeberger:
Reis:

Shaw, A.:
Reis:

Shaw, A.:
‘Reis:

Shaw, A.:
Rels:
Schneeberger:
Reis:

21 or 22.

20, oh was that...

Was Kate Kennedy the madam?

She was not down there with the girls. She had a
hotel in town and there was a saloon next and '
there were girls in the saloon. I always thought
she was, I meant to' ask Fred (Fritz) Seltenreich.
In fact I am going to ask him. He should know
because he lived down there. I think she was but
she was more or less respected. I don't know...
Who were you going to ask?

Fritz Seltenreich. Fred I guess.

There was no alcohol allowed here at Kennecott was
there?

No. Although, people made wine. Home brew. But

it was not allowed.

So they had to go to McCarthy for that?

Yes. For a while the were bringing up fresh figs
in the store and they disappeared fast and then
they didn't sell fresh figs anymore. But I never
heard anything, too much about it. My dad was not
too much with having liquor around. Just had a
little wine now and then.

There was the story when prohibition was declared
they had that group go down to McCarthy and load
up trunks and whatever else was available and haul
it back up here. Hide it under the floorboards.
Dr. Gillespie and our...were both involved in

that.

Probably, and then there was Chris Jensen...might
have been, I won't say for sure, because he always
bragged that he had some whiskey buried. Said he
was seasoning it, wouldn't tell anyone where it
was. I don't know if that's true or not. Such a
character. Wasn't at our house but there was a
lot down in McCarthy. I might as well tell you,
my dad said I was never -to go down the line.
Didn't say why, so I had to ask my mother, "why,
what did they do down there"? She said, "they
sell moonshine". 1I'd never go down there because
I had seen men drunk and they would fight and,
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Shaw, A.:

Rels:

Shaw, A.:

Reis:

Shaw, A.:

Schneeberger:

Schneeberger:
Reis:
Schneeberger:
Reis:
Schneeberger:

Reis:

everything so I thought they must be horrible.
When I grew up, it dawned on me one day.

There was a story in town yesterday, I didn't pick
up on it all the way, that had to do with you
singing when you were a little girl and they paid
you for that.

That was in Blackburn, Mrs Johnson had a boarding
house, little .lobby. They had a dining room. 1In
the evenings she cleared the tables and they could
play poker. I believe there was a bar in the
back, I'm not sure. I was a tiny thing and I
wondered in, my mother wasn't watching me too
closely and I wondered in. Of course, they
welcomed me, the men sitting around the tables.
They said, "can you sing?" and I said, "oh, yes".
They put me on the table and I sang Norwegian
lullabys, that is what I knew. They passed a
plate and gave me some money and I came back to my
mother and I said, "take this, I'll go get some
more." And that was the end of my singing career.
I couldn't have been more than four and a half.

A little Shirley Temple, huh?

Yes. I don't know how I did it because I was shy.
The men were very nice to me and a lot of
Scandinavians and maybe that's why.

Now Gretchen, you were 2 yrs. old when you left
here, so you picked up stories from your parents?

Yes. Alaskans are such a close knit group, as
they say, whenever they came "Out" they'd come by
my parents and they spend long evenings going over
all these experiences. So, I felt part of it, but
not a part of it. Reminiscences of Arthur
Erickson...

Did it seem like a rough place?

Here?

Here

No.

But it seemed like...with the girls and the...

That was McCarthy.
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Schneeberger: McCarthy was indisputably..

Reis: If you read Lone Jensen's book, she speaks of
Kennecott, says it was staid, she says town, camp.
And we were, we had ladies tea parties, we were
dressed to the nines,...

Schneeberger: There was a class distinction too wasn't there.

Reis: I didn't feel it, I was in and out of everybody's
place, I didn't bother...When you went into the
show, and I don't know if this is a law or ruling,
but all the families sat on the right and few of
the men who were friends, and all the other men
sat on the left. If one lady came in that didn't
know, they would say. "oh, she's sitting over
there with the men." I don't think it was the
rule, it was just the thing to do. All
nationalities, Polish, Russians, Swedes,
Norwegians...

Schneeberger: A cross section. That one book up there lists all
nationalities, numbers of then.

Shaw, A.: Were any Orientals?

Reis: Just Japanese, the cooks in the mess house, and
the Japanese laundry man, the little house next to
that, was run by the Tom Mori, who was the
laundryman. And they had the laundry in back of
the store. He did the laundry for the camp...
That was the only Oriental, there was one in
McCarthy, Charley Chong. At that time Chinese and
Japanese did not get on together. But once in a
while they'd load us into the sled, straw and
blankets, go down to McCarthy to Charley Chong's
and have food. I can remember he was a jolly fat
man. We'd all load up and be ready to go home and
he'd throw candy bars at us.

Shaw, A.: This house next door, what do you know about that
one?
Reis: Tom Mori stayed there. He was the laundryman.

Took care of the laundry in back of the store.
That was where they stayed.

Shaw, A.: He wasn't Japanese was he?
Reis: Yes.
Shaw, A.: Oh, he was Japanese.
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Reis:

Shaw,

Relis:

Shaw,

Reis:

M-0-r-1

Oh, M-o-r-i.

I don't know what age he was. He was quite an ice

skater, fall down, jump up. He wasn't a young man
but he seemed to be. .

So the house right next door to us was the fellow
that ran the laundry?

Yes. Quite a few Japanese there. They'd come to
our house with the laundry, always bow, how they
do. At Christmastime all of us would...they'd
give us Chinese dolls, little boxes, little gifts.
I had a little dog I always called Snooty. I had
it on the dresser. One time I told my daughter
she could have it, then I told her, "I want it
back." I missed the little dog, she said,
"you're and Indian giver", I said, "yes."
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SIDE 2 (D) 6-17-90 STORY NIGHT

Only a few of the stories which were recorded on tape could be
transcribed due to background noise or the tape recorder being
too far away from the speaker.

JANE VICKERY WILSON:
I was probably 12 years old, something like that. My mother
said one day, "I think, to my sister and me, I think we
better go for a walk, down by the garbage pile, and then
walk up the trail and see if we can't find a creek where we
can have a picnic some night," my father, mother, my sister
and I. So we walked up a ways, maybe 3/4 of a mile or
something like that, up the trail. There was a tree across
the trail that had fallen down. It was sort of high on the
side and my mother ... so we decided to get down and go
under the tree. While she (Mother) was down getting under
the tree, my sister, Debbie and I were looking on the bank
there and we saw a bear, right there, it was real close!
"Oh Mother, there's a bear, there's a bear!" She thought it
was just a big brown dog, he had followed us. She hadn't
seen it, so she had to back out and look, and sure enough it
was a bear! We knew it was a bear! So she said we better
go back home. So my sister, being the youngest, she
(Mother) said, "Debbie, you run home and get Daddy cause
he'll want to see the bear." So Debbie started running down
the trail and I walked with my mother. So we walked along
and every once in a while my mother would stop and look, and
he was following us. Back about 16 feet or so behind us,
but he kept following us. Every time we'd turn around and
look, he was coming. There were some rocks so I decided if
that bear attacks, I'm going down fighting so I picked up as
big a rock as I could hold in my hand and kept on going.
Pretty soon we got down to where the trail met the road.
Where the o0ld garbage dump was, where the road came up from
the store and went up around, so the horses could bring the
wagon up from town... By the time we got to the road, there
was my dad and Debbie and Inger, and Inger's dog named Pola.
When Pola saw the bear, or smelled it, she started to bark
and the bear turned around and went shooting back into the
woods. But I think that bear was so curious seeing and
smelling human beings because he had never been that close
to people that he just wanted to follow along and see how it
was. My mother, being very sensible, she didn't get
excited. I suppose she was scared but I didn't know it and
I thought, well I'm prepared, Debbie will be safe and that
was important! So we got back fine and dandy and Inger got
to see the bear too. We never thought about Pola scaring
the bear. I think Mother thought, Daddy's got to know what
happened. Our name was Vickery, he was called Vic, and
Vic's got to know what happened to us if something happened
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FRED

to us, but nothing did. So that was a good story!
Absolutely true!

SELTENREICH:

Story pertinent to the occasion! ...River in a boat down at
Chitina. Five people went in the river and they never found
their bodies. Silt weights you down, you sink and you can't
find them. After a couple of months they found one of the
bodies floating down there so they took it down to Cordova
and laid it out on a slab, course they had the clothes off,
no identification. So they called in the people to come and
see who it was. A man, woman and daughter went in and she
said it looked like her husband and daughter said "yes,
that's Daddy". Just about the time they were making funeral

" arrangements, they were ready to walk out and the his mouth

flopped open and there was a gold tooth. The woman said,
"well, that's not my husband" and the daughter said "that's
not my Dad". The coroner came up, slapped him on the chin
and said, "if you'd have kept you mouth shut you'd have had
a decent funeral"!

MILDRED ERICKSON REIS:

I don't know if I can ever top that! Mine is about a lady I
think most of you knew, Annie Latendre. His name was
Latondre, to begin with, French Canadian. But my story is
about Annie. ... They went up to the Fairbanks area to look
for gold. Charles made a big strike of gold...they were
going down to San Francisco...One night she was in her roonm,
second floor, in a hotel, ...[earthquake]...she grabbed her
coat and slippers, ran out the door and she was out in the
street. People were just crazy, screaming...there was a
woman running down the street stark naked, screaming. A man
came by, had a big coat and threw it at her, she put it on,
she never stopped running, she never stopped screaming.
After that they finally got... -

THE LAST PART OF THE STORY IS INAUDIBLE

OSCAR WATSJOLD:

....We had a school teacher in McCarthy, Margaret Harrias,
she was W.C.T.U....At that time the bars...She was always
writing to Valdez to the court system, complaining, wanting
something done about all these things going on in McCarthy.

There was a U. S. Marshall down there, Bob Reynolds (?)...In

1931,...S0, the families got together and the only way we
could get of the school teacher was to get rid of the
kids....and myself, we went to Seward to go to school.
Eleanor, my sister and my brother came to Kennecott. That
only left 2 more kids down there, so they couldn't have a
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school so they got rid of the teacher. McCarthy never had a
school after that...

YVONNE KONNERUP LAHTI:
...This 1is another one, Inger's dad...He used to go
around...my dad would get us all together and...take us
around on Halloween. We usually ended up at the house on
the hill up here, Chris (Jensen) and Inger's house. Every
year, this is the one I remember,...CAN'T HEAR THE REST.

(?) SPEAKER:.
I used to run a dog team between...haul. the drunken miners
back. Take the dog team, hook it up and go down, pick them
up, roll 'em in the sled, put 'em in a sleeping bag and head
up the trail with 'em....Had seven dogs, they weren't very
big dogs. I ran all the way to Kennecott, got a lot of good
physical exercise doing that, kept me in pretty good
physical condition. Once in a while I'd run into problems
with those big guys in the sled and...the sled would tip
over. There I was, these guys would go to sleep in the
sled, they'd be wrapped up, I'd try to get them out of the
sled, roll them out of the sled. Get the sled turned back
upright and try to keep the dogs from running away with the
sled and me standing there. It was a good experience, even
made a little money doing it. They paid me $5.00 for the
trip and I got $2.00 and the person who owned the dog teanm,
which was Henry Olson who had the Golden Hotel, he got
$3.00. So made a little profit, had a little fun and dld a
little work and learned a lot...Drunken miners!

GEORGE SULLIVAN:
I worked here the summer of '37(?) when I was 16. I grew up
in Valdez and had a job up here chasing buckets. Oscar
Watsjold was my shift boss. I remember a couple of
incidents that happened up there and one was, you had about
750 lbs. of ore in buckets and you'd tip it down into the
grizzly. One time it tipped the other way, and all the ore
fell out on the floor. Oscar came out, in. his good natured
way (laughter!) and said a lot of things to me in Norwegian.
... Another time..when it was wet you had to pound the
buckets to get the rest of the ore out each time you dumped
them. There was this big mallet there and I slipped and
went down the grizzly and there was...that I grabbed hold of
right at the last second,... so Oscar came out because the
buckets were piling up and he couldn't figure out where the
hell I'd gone. He brought a bucket over to dump it and I'm
trying to crawl out of the grizzly. He was madder than hell
because the buckets were lining up and it was his job to
make sure that didn't happen. One other thing I remember,
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that probably is why I never became too much of a gambler; I
used to watch some of the miners come down and play cards in
the lower bunkhouse, I stayed in the upper bunkhouse. I saw
a couple times where they'd come and play cards for three or
four days and nights, around the clock. They would have
been up to the mine for probably, 10-12 months. They

.. .made about $10.-$12. a day which was a lot of money then.
They'd loose all their money and go right back to the mine,
wouldn't even go to McCarthy. Never would have believed
that that happened if I hadn't seen it myself. Course some
of them only went as far as McCarthy, never made it to

" Chitina. It was a great camp here though. I only worked

here June, July and August, 1in September, I took the train
down to Cordova and then back up to Valdez where I went back
to school. It was a really great summer.

ELEANOR TJOSEVIG EIDEMILLER:

JEAN

We spent a lot of time in Green Butte because my dad took
care of the Green Butte area when everything closed down.
They did expect to open again so that is why they kept him
to take care of the horses, and maintain the road, which
lots of times kept him pretty busy. I remember one time
after the river had a rampage of some kind, he had to hire
additional men to come and help him. They set up a camp and
had a cook. The cook was pretty fond of me and my family.
He wanted to do something special. He made a big ceremony
of us coming down to...to have cake, this was made
especially for me. It was a three layer cake, covered with
pink frosting that looked just delicious. ‘He cut us great
big pieces ...and it was made with bacon grease!

MCGAVOCK LAMB:

My father came up in 1909. Times were bad down below, a
series of depressions and I'm sure he was...He had been
looking for work probably for several years. He worked in
the east and came out on the west coast and eventually
worked in the Bremmerton Navy Yard. Finally, the need for
money and the call of the north came and he signed up to
come north on the S.S. Ohio. This was in August of 1909.
They got up in the ...Channel out of Milbanks Sound and ran
aground. They had livestock aboard, cows, horses, mules and
what not; chickens...Michael Heney was also on board this
particular ship which went down. Some of them had to swinm.
The lifeboats tipped and...my father was among those, along
with Heney, who had to hit the water. So, I guess they had
to spend a cold night on the beach before they were found
and picked up. Dad decided he was still coming north,
somehow he got himself off to Cordova where he went to work
with the CRNWRR [Copper River & Northwestern Railroad].
Worked that til winter on the building of the million dollar
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bridge [out of Cordova]. Sometime later, he began
prospecting, when it wasn't so cold. He worked for Great
Northern Development Co. in copper workings on top of the
mountain. Someplace along the trail from the Kuskulana
Bridge, they don't even call it Copper Mountain anymore, I'm
not sure exactly where it is. Those worklings were all wiped
out in an avalanche one night in 1912, in December and my
father had to dig his brother, Dick, out of the avalanche,
dead. That was kind of a blow, but Dad took him home and
buried him and came back north. Sometime between 1914-1919,
we're not sure when, he came to Kennecott and worked here
for the power plant and whatever as the master mechanic.
Here, he married my mother, who had come north as a
registered nurse in 1919, to work in the hospital. So they
had a romance and were eventually married in Cordova in
1922. We were off and running. Produced my brother Jim,
over there, in 1924 and me in 1928 so Jim would have company
to bedevil in our bedroom in the house on the hill. But
that's how they arrived!

And I think my fondest, well, I have a lot of fond
recollections, but I was on the young side and they are not
as well formulated, nor as exciting as some of these other
people you've heard. But I do like to tell the story about
some of our summer drives. Dad had the only privately owned
automobile in camp. So this gave us some mobility on these
wonderful Alaskan Highways! We would drive down to McCarthy
and sometimes out to Green Butte. If the Nazina River
bridge was intact, we drove across it and went on to May
Creek or fished in Baultoff Lake. Sometimes, the bridge was
out and Dad would turn the car around there on the shale
bluff before you come down to the bridge. He was a tease
and my mother was a nervous passenger. He would turn around
-~-there she would scream, "Jim! Stop the car! I've got to
get out!" She'd grab Jim in one hand and me in the other

and out the door we'd go...

DEBBIE VICKERY HOUSE:
... Story about...in the summer we rode with him...Every

Wednesday the groceries would be taken up the road and -
around through the woods to the houses on the hill. Well,
this Wednesday...in the McGavock's grocery box was the
largest, most beautiful watermelon you ever saw. We eyed it
all the way up...when we reached the top he stopped. He
took the watermelon out of McGavock's box and put it in the
brush! No matter how much we told him he would be in
trouble, he wouldn't put it back. He said, "I can do
anything I want." Well that didn't ease us much. Finally
we came to McGavock's house...delivered the boxes. So the
box went into the McGavock's with no watermelon. It was a
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beautiful day and every kid on the hill decided to ride on
the wagon. The wagon turned around and started back down.
We were still...We stopped at the turn of the road and Lon
Morgan(?) got out of the wagon, went back in the brush and
brought out the watermelon. ....He cut the watermelon up and
we all had big pieces, like this, that we all heard about
and had seen in pictures but never tasted....

JAMES B. BEANS, JR.:
I don't have any memories really of the time that I was here
since I left when I was six months, so my memories are
rather vague. However, there is one thing that happened
that I am personally involved in that I could say something
about. And I have a memory from right now. Somebody was
saying about the old wagon trail and how ... they were and
somebody said well maybe they were better than the roads
now, my personal experience is, they are and still are!
Bernie was taking us down to the BBQ that was held down in
McCarthy last night and he seems to be the exploring type,
sO we were going down the main road and suddenly he stops
and backs up, pulls off the side and he says, "this is the
old wagon road." He was telling about how they used to use
it for the wagons to go up and the other road was for a
railrocad track. He said, "this one's better than the road"
and he speeded up and we beat both of the people that were
ahead of us going down! So, you are right, the old ones
were better than the new ones! |

Someone also was talking about the gambling going on night
after night. Well when my father started up here, which was
in the spring or summer of 1925, Mrs. Lamb was talking about
how there was depression down there. Well there was
depression in that day too, still. He was coming up here to
get a job and my understanding was that after everything was
paid for the steamship and his passage up here that he had
$10.00. By the time he got up here, in fact before he got
up here, all that money was gone in the poker games. So
once he got off the boat and he didn't have any money and
nothing paid for so he went into a restaurant, told them he
had a job at Kennecott but didn't have any money and they
said, "fine go eat, you can send us the money", and he did
and on the way up the train stopped someplace for a while
and he told them, "I'd like to have a haircut, but I don't
have any money, but I have a job at Kennecott" so they said,
"fine, we'll give you a haircut". He got the impression
that there were pretty nice people up here in Alaska. And
our impression coming up here now is that they are still
very nice people.

One other thing, after he was here about six months, he sent
for my mother and she got here. He wanted to take her out .
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JUDY

and show her the glacier. He thought that was a wonderful
thing. In other places and times they had done much hiking.
He took her out on the glacier and was so impressed with
showing off his...he forgot some of the basics and fell
through a crevasse. Luckily his reactions were very fast
and...reached out, it was a very narrow crevasse, so his
arms stopped hinm. My mother and he were able to get him
out.- The crevasse was sixty or seventy feet deep! So if he
hadn't been so fast with his reactions, I may not have been
here!

I went up this afternoon, walked through the hospital which
somebody told me was one of the 2 best hospitals in Alaska.
My impression--it is a little dirty there these days! They
were supposed to have good doctors. My own personal and my
one actual experience with Alaska is that when I was born my
name was James B. Beans. My father told the doctor he
wanted a middle initial because he didn't like his middle
name and he wanted me to be a Jr. So he told the doctor
that was what my name was. The doctor told him that he
couldn't do that, that you can't have an initial for a name
and there had to be a name there. My father was stubborn
and said "no, I just want an initial, it will be James B.
Beans". Doctor said "you can't"; Dad said "you could"; he
said, "you couldn't" ; Dad said "you could". Finally, the
doctor shrugged his shoulders "all right, all right, I'll
put it down that way". When I was 12 years old, for some
reason I needed to have a birth certificate. So we sent
away for it. I found out that my name was James Bernard
Beans. I never knew where the Bernard came from, however,
if you look at the birth certificate, it is signed by B. E.
something or other, and I bet this B. stood for Bernard.

TJOSEVIG GROTJOHN:

I was 18 months o0ld when we went out to Seattle. My dad had
come up to Alaska from Norway in 1900. Mother was raised in
Illinois, graduated as a nurse. Her father came up, I'm not
guite sure what the date was, and started a blacksmith's
shop. He was drowned crossing the river in 1901. 1In
between times, my mother had come up to visit him. Before
she first came up, the man who turned out to be my father
saw a picture of her and said "that's the woman I'm going to
marry" and he did!

INGER JENSEN RICCI:

I thought I'd tell you how my dad got here. He came from
Denmark on a Danish merchant marine ship of some kind. He
ran away from home. He was on this ship in Seattle and he
jumped ship and came to Alaska. He was an adventurous

person, apparently. I think it was around 1901. From my
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pictures, lately, I've been finding out that he was in
Katalla in the early days also. I'm just not sure when.

We are going there in a week to take a look around, I have
pictures from over there. He was here as a carpenter, he
did a lot of the building. I have many pictures of him ...
and I don't know if he was ... here or in Katalla. I know
he had some claims but I haven't been able to find out where
they were. I have pictures but nobody knows where they are.
1915 he had gone back to Denmark and courted my mother, who
was his first cousin, which they did back in those days.

She came over in 1915 from Denmark, all by herself. She had
a big sign on her that told her name and where she was
going. Came by boat, then all across the country and he met
her in Seattle. They were married in Seattle and came on
up. Now whether they went to Katalla first because this
cabin says "honeymoon cabin" and I don't know if they went
there or if they went to Kennecott. When she did come up
here she was at angle station three or angle station four at
least a year or two. She had chickens up there, I have
pictures of her feeding the chickens. She used to ski down
to the store and then she would ride back up in the buckets.
Frank [Morris] says there have been women since that rode
that tram but she was the first woman to ride the tramway.
And looking at those buckets now...I don't think I'd have
done it. My brother came along in 1917 and then I came
along in '18. When I was four and he was five, we went to
Denmark. Over there he contracted some kind of TB and he
died before we came back. We were over there about three
months. When I came back, I couldn't speak any English as
some of those who went to school will testify! The teacher
said, "No more talking Danish in the home, we want you to
not have an accent" I wish to this day, I had an accent....
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