This is an excerpt from Jeanne Connolly Harbottle’s unpublished 102 page (due to pagination errors, the
actual count is 97) manuscript Heels and Heroes (Yukon Archives — Bud & Jeanne Harbottle fonds, Acc
82/171 MSS 012). This extract (p 16 to end) is an account of their trip from Macmillan River YT
(*M262W) to Norman Wells NT via vehicle and then on foot for a total distance of 257mi/411km. The
winter of 1947-8 Jeanne and her husband Tom ran a trapline in the Yukon based near Mile 252W
overlooking the Itsi Mountains. After a couple of months spent in Whitehorse and Teslin they headed
back to their trapline in August 1948. They, with four of their dogs, took lifts from workers employed by
the company conducting salvage of the abandoned CANOL No. 1 project. At the beginning of this
excerpt they were helping two men in an attempt to build a pontoon bridge over the Macmillan River #1
crossing.



Sitting under the fly and havi:ng our morning coffee, we were somewhat
shook to see 2 jeep fly up to the bridge approach., Gawking, open mouthed we
beheld three of the best dressed tourists in the Yukon, Doned in Marine
Khaki's, oxfords and battle jackets they looked like they had just stepped
out of Esquire. Waiting for them to come up to the tent we were 21l wondering
what in God's name they were doing in this neck of the woods, they must have
taken off from the Alaska Hiway and gotten on the wrong road.

Being awz2ere of our amazement they proceeded to shock us further with
the news they were on their way to Norman Wells, Norman was only = other
261 miles, over seven divides and numerous rivers,

Chan and Jinm both represented different Company's interested

in the heavy equipment on the Cancl Road and hoped to itemize what was left

so they could bid on it for Salvage, Les was the representative of
Foster and Davidson, the original bidder's, Clay had told them they
should be able to make it to Norman in the jeep and Les had told

them he had flown over the road a few days prior to their arrival and the road
wag in fair shape, A few of the bridge approaches were missing and lots of
waBh outs, but nothing that would hinder the jeep 2nd they should be sXix sble
to mzke the round trip in five days,

Bob Thorpe bellowed with rage, he would have to get them across as soon
as possible, they had given him a letter from Clay, He told them in no uncert=-
ain terms they were crazy, the road had been abandoned for over L years and
it was impassable, Bob had been s far as 222 himself and if they made Norman
in a month they could consider themselves lucky., Tom and I fully agreed, and
being female, I could just picture them in about two days, Their attire was
for anything but 2 ride on the cancl road,

Bob thought he could put the jeep on one of the pontoons and haul it

over with a cable from the opposite bank, It would take some time, but he
told them he would cross them in the morning if 2all went well,
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Chan and Jim were a little annoyed at the delay, but unless they could
do it faster they would have to wai't. In the meantime it was two more mouths
to feed and I had better plan on doing it now, To add to the hilarity it had
started to rain again,

Lunch was a question and answer game with everyone getting in the act,
What was I doing in this God forsaken country, where was I from, was I crazy?
This last one stujped me, I assumed some of the time I was, Bob and Tom spent
the time explaining the hagards of the trip and what happens %o the roads in
the north when they are not mainta2ined. The effects of free!e—up, break-up,
glaciers, frost heaves etc, It was interesting but fell on deaf ears, Bob
grunted disgustedly and went back to the fob at hand, The Deacon had said
little and thought much, poor Chris was as lost as the tourists so held his
peace, They were interested only in the thousands and thous:nds of dollars
laying idle in the North and the profit to be had if they could salvage it,

Mter diner we set long over coffee, and after hours of talking these
fellows were doing a little thinking, None of them had any bush experience
nor had they any idea of the country, It was late fall for the north and
we could have a2 snow fall any day, especially in the higher te raine, They
were poorly equiped both with supplies and clothing should they have any
difficulties, and we were unamimous in thinking they would have their share
of trouble, While the discussion was tunning hot and heavy, Chan asked Tom
if he would consider guiding them, I nearly choked and hoped they would
continue talking all night so I could talk to Tom before he gave them his
snswer, 1 should have known that it would be useless, any challenge was
exciting to Tom,

I could think of a thousand reasons why we should not go, but I could
not come up with 2 logical reason as to my objections, I fust sure we were
making a mistake, Lord knows it wasn't the time it would take, we had nothing

but time, The time flew by and I was like a flea on a griddle waiting to get
objections off my chest,



I spent two hours being femsle and '1ogioa1, but Tom had long before made up
his mind 2nd was going to be a hero, Chan had made the mistake of offering
him a thousand dollags, plus Tom really felt a responsibility to them. He
was ag sure as Uod made little apples they were in for trouble and if he
could help he would do so, with or without the money, I will never forget
the consequences,

I spent 2 restless night and was glad when I heard the fire crackling
in the stowe and could keep myself busy m, cleaning and packing, It
was a gloomy morning, but the sky was breaking up so we might have a nice
day, The roar of the river was deafening today, it had been muffled by the
weather but this morning it sounded ominous,.

By the time breakfast was ready Bob had the jeep rigged to cross, He
would cross the whole Mit and kaboodle at once, dogs, people and gear. The
jeep was on the pontoon and after breakfast we would pack and get aboard,

Chan was 2 likable, quiet fellow, tall and thin and somewhere in his
thirties, Jim was jolly, short, plump and middle aged, Les was young, tall,
important and obviously in charge, I doublt if he thought our mremmwmEx
being asked to guide them was at all necessary and somewhat of a nuiscance,
However, he w-8 to keep Jim and Chan happy, and if they w-nted to throw
away a thousand dollars, who was he to complain,

Tom gathered up the mutts, who were so excited at being on the go again
they literally dragged him to the river, I had most of our gear packed and
put on a stew for Bob and his crew, they would be here for a few more dayse

Getting into the pontoon, Bob wished us luck and thanked me for the
good cooking and full coffee pot, The Deacon said, he would see us this fall
when we got back and they were hauling from 222, Bob started up the cat and
slowly pulled us across the river and the beginning of our trip to Norman

Wells,e
Les drove the jeep off the pontoon and with much wiggling and scrunching
we managed to get all five of us and four dogs settled, We had two plamks,
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tied across the back of the jeep, I sat in the middle on my imagination and
wore the gear shift on my knee for most of the tripe Then of course if Les
needed four wheel drive, I don't know if my leg could have done as good 2
job, but it always seemed to be preferreds, OChan sat szlong side me with one
leg hanging out and Tom, Whammy and the mutts draped out and around the
back seat, It wes & sight for sore eyss, what with tails, feet, arms, heads
and gear there was very little to be seen of the jeep.

We climbed stesply aw2y from the river and sveryone seened to be holding
their breadth, WYost of the hills on the Canol were straight up, and some of
them so steep, that the truckers would go up them in reverse if they had a
heavy load of long pipe., Two or three of the truscks had had to reverse down
the hills when they powered out and because of inexperience or other reasons
had driven the pipe thru the czb, So if in doubt, they would go up in reverse,

The roar of the river died swsy and spirits soaring we toodied up the
Cancl to our cabin ten miles away,

Tom had insisted on one thing if we were to go, We would stop at the
cabin, outfit our new aguaintences in proper clothing and fill the larder
with good old staples, The grub stesk in the jeep was delicious, egss, bacon,
canned frmits, vegetables, bread and pound btutter, If we ended up on shanks
mare we would be burdend with heavy supplies and cut of food shortly, With
two more people to feed and L doge the grub stesk would be depleted in less
than a weelk,

The road to the cabin was good and we pulled up on the side of the road
shortly, I was anxious to see if our cache had been bothered, It wasn't likely
as we had stored everything in L5 gallon drums before pulling out last spring,
Even 2 bear would have a2 problem breaking into cne cof these, he may roll it
around awhile but that is all, The cabin w-s nestled in the high spruce trees
about a quater of a mile off the road, It looked cozy and friendly when we

came in sight, I was secretly wishing this was ag far 2s the Connolly's were
going, The dogs went crazy sniffing their old houses and digring for old
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precious bones, The roof of the cabin had been lifted off and moved a few
inches on the bop round, it must have been the same old bruin as this was
the way we found the cabin last winter, I guess it was easier to 1ift wp
the roof than to tear down the door.

We had plenty of gocd heavy clothing on the cache, znd doled out socks,
mitts, inscles snd moccasins, I'm sure all three of them thought we were
mental and only took the things to be 2greeable, It was hard to conviace
them that it may snow any day =nd they cartainly were not prepared for a
good old Yukon storm,

Tom got 2 couple of dog packs off the cache and then they really set
up a houl, What in the world are those asked Les, and when he w2s lold of
the purpose, he said, we wouldn't ne~d them, Tom ignored him and wenl about
gathering some staples, He packed, rice, {lour, teca, dry milk, sugar, canned
butter, beef fat, cracked wheat for man and dog, baldng powder, dried fruit,
He got the 22 2nd smunition for hies rifle, I hauled cut my long johns, heavy
socks, mitts, sweater, boots and an extra pair of pants and shirti, I packed
my pack sac, and got a queer look from Jim and Chan, Tom had his pack sack
tied on the board and getting a2 grub tox off the cache we headed back Yo the
Jeep. Al Les could think of was where we would put 211 this extra junk,

Tom loaded the grub box and tied it on the hood. The men pul their extra
clothing in there sultcases, I wondered whzt would happen if they had to carry
them very fezr, It was petiing late in the afternocn and we hpped to get to
222 today, Our cabin was at 252 and thirty miles was a long day on a poor
roade

Our spirits of adventure had relurned and with a whoosh of dust and
wagcing tails we Jilted up the Canol, The first mile just flew and theng..
operation plesnk, there were six wash outs in a 100 yards, CfI with the
planks, Tom and Chan on one and Jim and Les on the other, lay them out in

front of the wheels, then Les would drive the jeep over, pick up the planks
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place them on the jeep and drive to the next wash out, It took sbout two hours
to ctoss the first bunch of wash quts, We only had another 250 miles to go
and one of the five days was nQarly gone,

A little ways further and more wiEx washouts, operation plank was put
in eefect, The sun was lhihning brightly and it was unusually warmm, Every-
one was puffing and the touri,-sta'_l were getting pooped, We got to 2L6 late in
the evening, Chan and Jim sdrquﬁéed around the dead line, trucks lined up in
rows, They took a look at the ;Icat‘g_s and equipmént then decided to try for 222,

Well we didn't quite make it, l‘m were just coming over the hill to camp
230 and it was getting cﬁrk. hbunch of caribou came over the hill opposite
us and stood looking at"-the contraption toodling down the roads The men were
thrilled to death and quite excited, but because we had lots of food and no
room we let them go. ]ft waa the first caribou they had ever seen and were
suprised they were 's0 tmnu As a rule caribou are more curious than frightend,
They really liﬁe to trﬁvel with a pack train or graze with the horses, Often
wished I w2s, packing caribou inatbad of horses when they got onery,

a1 tl:’e camps and aheltem were well equiped with stoves and beds so the
problem df cooking waq cut to 2 minimmm, I quickly got the dog pot on and
started diner while ']:he men reviewed the events of the day, If we had lifted
the planks off and on the jeep we had done so 180 times, The heat and the
bugs were gett:j.ng us dom and I listend with the interest to the comments of
our party,. i ‘

Jim had a'\‘:million‘dollar sense of humor and he had it in high gear as
he groaned and %nomod trying to get his weary, smkkypgmmerclly polly figure
comfortable, Chan groaned less but he was tired, I had the coffee brewed in
short order and got 2 great cheer as I momm poured us all a cup, It was as
delicious aa nector of the gods,

They ctlaousssd th: condition of the equipment they had seen and how little
deterioration wu in evidence, They were enthusiastic with what they had seen,

how little it would take to repai r the road and the fantastic profit they
could make statesida.
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We sat around talking after diner until our eyelids needed tooth-picks,
Scmeone finally suggested we hit the hay and they didn't need to say it twice.
Tom and T hunted up a bed, checked on the pot hounds, and before I could get
my boots off, Chee Chee was curled up at the foot of my bedroll. She showed
me the whites of her eyes as I stuggled into the soft down, trying hard not
to disturb her to much,

tnother beautiful day, clear and sunny, somebody had the pot on and the
fresh aroma of coffee wafted thrp the shelter, Tom whistled in with a hot
cup in his hand and I blessed him,

The conversation at breazkfast was mostly sbout sore muscles and blistered
hends. None of the men were used to this kind of lzbor and they were paying
for ite Jim was wishing for a bottle of linement and hoped we wouldn!t havve
as many wash outs to plank today,.

We whirled away from 230 before eight and hadn't gone a mile when it was
operation plank, The wash out was deep and Tom and Les had to pile L5 gallon
drums one on top of the other to strengthen the long planks, Les got in to
drive across and my heart settled in my mouth, it would spend considerable
time iether in my mouth or stopped. Every one let out 2 deep sigh when he
got across, We were away aghin, but not for long. The washouts were coming
thick and fast and small creeks were adding bo the challenge, Most of them
were narrow but deep and fast, the bridges across all of them were half washed
awaye

We had crossed miles of barren divide, not a tree, Jjust miles and miles of
budk brush and willow as far as the eye could see, The low rolling hills were
a blaze of fall golds and reds, Sparkling blue creeks tumbled out of the
grw draws turning to silver in the sunlight, £ painting only mother nature
knows how to make, It was beautiful and in spite of the planks we marveled
at the sight,

We were on @he divide between the Yukon and the Northwest Territorries,

The area was famous for the zbundance of moose, caribou and grizzly. Jim
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wanted 2 grizzly hide so bad it wags pitifull, Tom tried to convince him they
were heavy and bulky we didn't have time to stop and dry it and not emough
galt to keep it untdl we got to Normen, Jim still wouldn't take no for an
answer, Tom finally gave in on the conditedhon he was a gocd shot and he had
to prove ite I lmew Tom wasn't anxious to skin out and pack a bear and he
must have known Jim couldn't hit cne, However, to keep peace Jim started
putting up ragred targets, He loaded his 30,08 and tock aim 2t the farthedt
one, about 150 yards. He missed with three shots and continued missing until
he was down to the 50 yard target, Tom said, Jim if you miss this target you
wont get the opportunity to give a bear or anything else she double whammy and
we'll leave the rifle right here, its too heavy to pack if we need too and you
wont need ite Jim agreed, end with careful 2iMgeeelireds ssemissedsssefiredeseee
. 55€dy ¢ o CUSSede s e then swore the barrel had a bend in it. I was inclined to
agree, he was 2 terrible shot, We hung the rifle 2:::;:1-: and would pick it
up on the return trip, in the meantime Jim had gotten the name of "Whamny" and
from that day on the name stuck, Les 2nd Chan were not interested in shooting
a bear and we were just as happy that Whammy wouldn't Bet the opportunitye

The bﬂlack‘i{'.tiea were oub in force snd chewed away happily and the hot
weary mm{"a.nd '.panting dogs. We hoped we would get a breeze but the weather
was just iike sumer and no relief in sight, Whammy and Les kidled us about
the winter gear as if to say I told you so, Tom took it kindly, but we had
only been on the road two days and we had 2 few more to go, kno.ing the north
2), hours can make a difference from 70 sbove to zero with blowing snow,

Chan w-8 not strong and I noticed Tom was trying to ease his load by
doing more, Whammy being short winded and clder was forgiven for not doing
to much, but Cimn just waen't able physically, tho he never asked for help
or canpnla:i.ned sbout anything, Les was still running the ghow so to speak,

but when Whamny .asked him if this was a sample of a few wash outs, what would
he consider to be a 1ot????72?? the silence w-s deafenigge
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We made 222 by afternoon, eight miles in 5 hours, The camp was a big one
and there was lots of equipment, Whamny 2nd Chan spent the bet er part of two
hours writting down particulars on equipment and starting up trucks, welding
machines, light plants and anything else they could get going, They were having
a ball and couldn't contain there enthusiasmn, Even the horror of the planks
didn't bother them at the moment, Tom and I scrounged the bunk houses and
found some real good books, being avid reader's this was as wonderfull as the
equipment was to Jim and Whemny, Where ever we looked there were odd boots,
dirty sox, old mitts and hats, it seemed everything had been soaked in diesal,
Most of the matiress on the beds were filthy and even dirty dishes were in the
gink, left from the crews leaving in haste,

Les honked the miserable little hormm on the jeep and we were off again,
It seemed unbelievable, but we must have made two miles before it was oper-
ation plank, The first two wash outs were a breeze;, but the third was a
dilly. There was 2 soft, wide river bottom, only a little water because of
the dry weather, but none the less it looked impassible, Les stayed with the
Jjeep and the rest of us walked to the other side to see if he could make it,
Mout ten feet from the bank he sank out of sight and we all breathed again,
Tom got out the domewa=long, an ingenious invention of the ddvil, It is a
never mtﬁ;pg chain on 2 pulley and designed to play out the best of men, Les
Joined ini‘.’fzo game and hour after hour we played, inch by inch the jeep moved,

Tea #ai not eny of our favorite drinks, being coffee fiends, but I made
numerous pots and all were drank with relish, The dogs were snuffling and
snorting t.hn the bush, chasing anything that walked, crawled or flew, Chee
Chee led the pack and even Jeep and Sam were getting along, They were living
it up and enjoying their freedom,

It was getting dark when the jeep was finally out of the ooze, There
wasn't a hope of reaching a camp tomight, We crawled back on the jeep and

headed for the first shelter, there is one every five miles on the Cancl, It
shouldn't be too farr to the next one,
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Whammy as ususl got us laughing, he was sitting there going clickeeeeClacksesee
ClicCKeseoeClackeeeoshe swore he would hear the sound of the come=a=long till
he went to the grave, Les whacked my knee again for the umpteenth time and
I prophesiged water on the knee ih my old age,
The shelter loomed in the he-dlights, it looked like a palace, We were
still on the divide and wood was scarce but Tom managed and soon the stove
wag a enapping and popping, Les had shot a bunch of gophers during the =mix
stop at 222 so I didn't have to cook for the dogs, Tom settled Jeep and Sam
for the night and Chee Chee waited patiently for my bedroll,.
We all ate ravenously, Tom kept Chan and Whammy amused and interested
with some of his wonderful stories of the north, Les was inclined to take
everything cynically and his popularity was fading damm fast, Whamy just
fired questions steady, I sometimes wonder how he dreamt them up, He was
seldom quiet repardless of the circumstances, Chan was the exact oposite,
he w2s quiet and content to listen,
Because there was only four beds in the shelter and it w-s a lovely
night, Tom and I put our bedmllls outside under the stars, It was nippy
and the northern lights were ﬁptt.ing on a fantastic show, I called whammy
and Chan to come witness the gjroz'ioua' spectacle, They were entranced, neiter
of them had seen the Northern ]righta before and they were going all cut to
please the _tourlsbs. I
The silence of the night was soothing, I lay watching the dance qf
the rainbow my thoughts skipping from people and places, Sleep came . 7
quickly, the end of the third day,
Again the sun was shinning brightly and we were blessed with another
beautiful day, |
Tom brought me a cup of coffee and Chee Chee cbawled out to face the
d2y, She rushed over and said goodmorning toJ;zk and Sam, then she and |

Najor rushed off to pester the ptarmigan,



I thought Wharmy would strangle when I asked him at breakfast if he
thought he could make it to Nornan and back in two more days, counting
today, Les was getting better and better a2t chenging the subject, but he
still maintained the road looked good from the air and we would make it
without any more trouble than we had hadeessses

Black flies were swarming around us and we quickly loaded the jJeep and
Jerked away, even driving slow the breeze was enough to give us relief, The
dogs were running slongside =nd enjoying the chase, When it got wamm we let
them ride as the hot gravel wore the pads off their feet,

ifter planking a few wash outs we came to a bridge that was gone on one
end, The river w:s too wide and too deep to ford and not a hope of rafting
across, Tom 2nd Les were studying the situation and came up with 2 brilliant
idea, If they chopped down the far end it would just reach the bank znd they
could block the jeep down the steep ramp, The bank was fairly high znd would
have to be dug out to drive the jeep out, but that was just a winor problem,

There was little Whamy and Chan could do as we only had the two axes and
they couldn't dig the bank =way until they knew where they would be driving
the jeep out, So we sat and gebbed and drank Tea, Whammy and I picked berries
for = pie. The low and high bush cganberries were ripe and the hills were
loaded with them, We tried to find enough blue berries, but they were scarce
8o we gave it up as a lost cause,

Chen w-8 resting full out on the road when we got back and I was chocked
at the palor of his face, He was thin anyway but he looked ill, I asked if
he felt 0.K, and he assured me he was fine, but I had hy doubts,

Tom =nd Les kept up a steady rythm chopping down the piles, it would take
helf a day to do the job and if we make 200 that night wa'd be lucky.

The mutts finally played out and came to lay down beside me, I looked
at Samg feet and they were pretty tender, he would have to ride from now on.

Jeep's feet were still 0,K, Sam was a huge ugly mutt, he was part ﬁolr and
his only fault was laziness, If he got tired you could ki1l and he ‘wouldn't
work. The other dogs were afraid of him and gave him a wide berth, but he
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was a good: h;.egd we loved him, He was the only dcg we ever owned that would
fight backe If you went for him with a stick you better be prepared to use it
a8 Sam would come at you with all perly whites showing, Most dogs cowed =t the
threat of a whipping, but not this 120 lbs, of fighting-guessiewss- fur ~nd fangs,
Hde could pack a terrific load and enjoyed it, but he never was 4® fond of pulle
ing in harness, Sam was 15 years old when we had the old fellow put awzy, he
was one of the family,

Suddenly there was = terrific whoosh and down went the bridge approach,

It made 2 fixkyx good ramp to drive down and fell in such a manner that a
small amount of digging would suffice to drive the jeep b ck on the road,
Tom and Les stopped for a cup of tea, and they alsc remarked on how tired
and wan Chan looked,

Refreshed, T,0, and Les went back to the job of dig.ing a road, they were
in a hurry to get going and the dirt flew in clouds,

Whammy and Chan were discussing the possibility of an airplane coming to
look for them if we didn't show in Norman soon, Both men had advised their
families ihey would be home within ten days, and had left explicit orders
with Clay Carmen that if they were no% in Normsn Wells in 2 week they were
to come looking for thems Under the circumstances there seemed litile to worry
about, except getiing to Nomman socn,

We had a short snack after the fellows finished the road, and Les drove
the rem-rkzble little jeep across the precarious bridge, down the ramp and
back on the Cznol Road, Chan wearily liftad his carcass off tha ground and
slowly walked to the jeep. |

The next few milses were almost like 2 boulevard and only had to plank
four small w shouts, Xiwmwesxxiim For the first time in many miles we could
ride slong and enjoy the scemary. Since leaving 222 we were on the down hill
grade, The rivers were 211 running north now, So we were in the lorthwest
Territorriess Small bunches of balsm dotted the terrain and was great to see

trees again, even if they are stunted and sparse,



The sun was setting as we pulled into the yard at Camp 208, We all sighed
and sai looking blankly at nothing for 2 “ew minutes. Well, another day ancther
blister,

Tom took the grub box into the kitchen and Whammy started the light plant,
The camp 1it up lige 2 Christmas tree, yard lights were blazing, every bunkhouse
winked out of the darimess and fovr all the world you'd think we were in the
citye

As tired 2s Chan was he helned unload the ge2r and km¥kg 2s much 2s he
could in getting things squered away, He and Whammy rushed around getting
the vig oil stove going, and you'd think I was going to cook for a2 regiment,
wiickkixkx  The blowere- were 2ll going 2and the stove itself was a good 20
feet long, I gathared averything into one corner »nd ignored the other 18
fest,

I was checkinpg the grub supply and tomarrow would be th: last day of
bacon and eggs and store bread, It may be opsration plank for the men, it
would be operation banock for me, We still had some canned vegetables and
fruit, but in 2 few days we would be on & trapper's dietsmd, Needlese to
say the btourists uow looked like trappers, but I had severe doubts if they
would take kindly to = trappers lardsr, M least it was food and if they got
a8 hungry 28 ususl it would teste like caviar in 2 day or two.

Everyone smoked but Tom and the cigarette cache was zetting pretiy low.

I think I would razther go hungry, not that I smoked any great amount, but
when I did I enjoyed it. Tom had always maintained that I should give up
cigarettes and I agreed that I would when T couldn't keep up to him in the
bushe That day never cane to pass se I still enjoy my cigarettes,

Tom w28 not worried about the cigarettes, but when I showed him the grub
supply he w-8 concerned, M the r>te we were going and the amount of food we
had consumed he was sure we would run out of grub soon, He was 21l for rationing

what was lelt.
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The long hard dsys were beginning to take their toll and after the
dishes were done, we all sat in th; warm cook house and ysked, Whammy wzs
sure that a plane would be zlong anyday nowy and I was hoping he was right,
Chan was gelting weaker but none of had =ny ide= at the time what 2 sick
man he really was, Les sald the road would get better as we got closer to
the McKenzie, that the altitude was nearly sea=level and the snow fall would
be much less, °nd in consequence the road would be in better shape,

Chen quietly sesid, Les this road is bad, not that it couldn't be repzired
easily with the proper equipment, but we haven't the time to build road if
we coulds I must be in Oregon in another week, and it is imperitive that 1
get there, I watched Les, and bold faced he told Chan he would be that he
didn't have 2 worry in the world, We still had 208 miles to go, =nd how we
would meke Norman in 2 week a2t this rate was beyond me.

Whermy sugcested we call it a night, it would be another day tomarrow
and maybe a2 vetter day,

Tom was concerned and said he was sure things would get worse as the
miles paszed, He said we still had L divides to cross and three major rivems,
The Keele was 2 nasty faust river of white water, the Twityia was wide and
deep, he said, the Carcajou just out of Norman was over half a mile wide and
if the mcigem bridges on any of these rivers was gone, we would be on mmmkx
shanks nsre, He wag afraid thot Chan wouldn't make it on foot and slthough
Whammy was in good health he certainly couldn't walk well, #m Tom was sbove
all else dtemined to get us all to Norman safely, He was convinced thet Les
was full of prunes, that he had no ides what the road was like, he had told
2 wild tale and we were getting the proof of that, T.0. sid he didn'{ have
any worries avcut Les, he was young and strong. He grinned, looked 2t me,
and said, You gotta be tough Mrs T.0, It was 2 compliment from Tom, he wasn't
worried =vout we either,

ter the last of the eggs in the moming we all piled into the heap of 2
Jeep, tails, lezs, tults and ams hanging out 2ll over, and with a whirrrr



end a crack on the inee we were ofif.

Tootling =loang in fine styls we suddenly stopped and looked at the ro=d
in front of use There just wasn't some, 78 far as we could mee 4n any direction
except up were boulder's and rocks, 2 huge wash hed come out of the mountzin
and for the last 1000 years had run ovsr the valley,

Tnere w-s nothing to do tut start throwing rocks out of the way =nd just
hope *he axles ond tires held up on the ncble little jeep, The dogs took off
for the nearest water and I was 211 for jcining them, It h~d been hot ever |
since we 1eft the cabin, The Llack flies were still hungry snd I thourht =
swin would ve heaven, Not thai the wzler would be anything but comly, I could
Care lesse However, there was work to be done and it would t-ke a1l hande to
get us across this mess,

When I was sure our arms would cone out of the sockets and we would he
badly Leni permanently, Tom celled = h=lt for 2 cup of tea, MAppreciztion
shewn in all our oyes, he was himen, Les had Leen doing all the driving sc
he w=sn!'t very exsited,

Tre wzter wouldn't beil fagt encugh, we juxkt could hardly wait for the
reiresiing brew, We munched on raisine and patiently waited, It's hoillng
someone shouted and we all razched for the pots Why we didn't dump it in the
fire I will never know, I never sow so meny sager hands, It wzs the best cu-
of tex I ever drank, in facr we made two more potes before we went back to the
boulder throwing, I believe zny ‘c:i‘ us would hove mad@ excelent Shot-Put
cenditates after thise

Mzny tines I had wished I had 2 movie cmmers cn thie trip, I wees sure
it would have Leen priceless to the Willy?s Co, The pleces this jeep had
gons and the thinge we hed done with it were unbelievable, I think it would
have been wonderful in loter years to have 2 record of this trip in movies,

A the time iy was the l:=s§ thing in the world I would like tc hava,
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The jeep had become a2 part of us all, it seemed almost human and we &ll
had 2 soft spot in our hearts for it,

The hours passed and we were numb, I don't know how we kept goinge When
we thought we couldn't 1lift another rock or bend down once again, 2 new
strenght would come and swzy we would goe The speedometer on the jeep had
registered 10 miles when men and jeep finally made the dirt surface of the
Canol Road 2gain,

None of us could say 2 thing, we sat numb, stunned, bent, beat and
defeated, I couldn't muster enough strength to pet Chee Chee who came %o
say hello and even on my lap, I wouldmft have to 1lift my am more than 6
inches, If she had stepped on me I would have fallen apart, Tom put on
snother pot of tea, and one of the few times, I again noticed the compa-
ssion and concern on his face, Les got out of the jeep to join us and I
felt a rising tide of fury pass over me, If this man had lied and we were
in this becsuse he had, I would never forgive him, Emotions fx run ramp-
ant when your tired and worried, but we had lived together as one in the
last few days and you get to know a person pretty well, You could live in
one houfse for ten years in the city with a person and never know them, but
not so in the bushk, every lousy little quirk in a person's make up comes out
in a hurry, there isn't any place to hide it, your as naked as a babe, Even
good freinds can come out of the bush hating one another,

The tea seemed to help 2 little and we all mk¥kx fell into position in
he jeep once more, The 0ld Boy, must have known we would be imcsbable of
doing snything further, emen the lifting of planks, so for mile after mile
and over one divide we cruised, Speechless and afraid to remark on oub good
fortune we relaxed and enjoyed the rids,

We crossed 2 couple of small bridges and everyones spirits raised, I

may have been to quick to judge Les, We were in heavy timber and the road
was lined with tall Jack-pine. The jeep purred along and all was peaceful,
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Climbing away from the timber we were starting over another divide
when we came to camp 17l. It was fxuge and there was equipment iined wp
in rows, Whammy started to bubble and even Chan showed some enthusiasm.
The biggest thrill for Tom, was in back of the camp wzs one of the most
famous sheep ranges in the North, The tErritorries were a federal game
preserve and 211 game was protected., However, if you were hungry or a
native you could shoot for food, Tom took out his glasses and spent a
few minutes glassing the side of the mountain before we started the job
of unloading the jeep.

It was still daylight and the sun was just setting. The colors of the
hills around the camp were turning to a2 glorious red, Chan and I watched the
sun set and then headed for the cook house, Whammy had the light plant
going again and Chan started the oil stove, These stoves just amazed me,
they could be for nothing less than cooking for an army, The cook houses
were huge and the working table the cooks used must have been thirty feet
long and eight feet wide, Enough dog-gone lumber to build a house.

The empty camps were eerie and the sight of dirty dishes in the sink
and clothing strewn around made one feel as tho the people had just left,

There w-~s never any worry zbout feul for the stove or the jeep. Every
where 2long the road and stacked in the camps were barrel after barrel of
fuel oil and gasoline. Some of the camps even had 5000 gallon storage
tanks and they were fulle /A1 that was missing in the camps was good and
we never found any of that, however, there was boxes of medical supplies.

I made bisquits for diner, we had eaten the last of the bread and the
change was welcome, How any of us had enough ambition left to eat is a
miracle, but when the food was gone, so went the bodies to there bedrolls
and oblivione

Tom wakend me early to see the sheep, the whole side of the mountain

was moving with them, They were as unconcerned as a dog, 2nd we were sure

there must have been over 200 of them, Sheep are the prettiest game



aimel in the world, I think,- They are one of the prized trophies
of the big game hunter's, In later years when I was a guide I used to hate
to see these m beautiful animals destroyed, Mind you, when you
have crawled to the 'bqp of =mountain you could shoot the works, kumkx The
meat is the finest or_;all game meat, sweat and fine grain, I felt at the
moment I could eat one by myself, Tom had no intentions of hunting nor of
telling the others they were there, and we knew they wouldn't notice them
unless they were pointed out,

Tom got the -s'nen together after breskfast and suggested that we shart
rationing the food. Les was sure he was jumping to conclusions, but Tom
was deteminod and when he told Chen and Whammy what was left in the larder
they agreed, I pal t-o make the rest of the flour into bisquits and they
would be rationed, We would cut down on the amount I cooked and in the
event a moose or caribou crossed the road we would shoot it, but that we

couldn't afﬂoi-d to étop and hunt now, The time was passing and we could get

£t

caught in the ‘geandaddy of all snowstorms any day, TeO. could have gone after
one of the rams, but’ it would have taken 2 good day to get one, and we may need
one labea'. Neithe::l.' ',l‘an nor I believed in kdlling game unless it was for food,
That is one of the reasons he didn't mention them, he knew Whammy =nd Les would
want one, how thsﬁr !I!%puld get the head out of the country was another thing,
They were not hm?:teri, they didn't have liscences and they were asliens, all
good legitimate :féaams to go it in the hoosegow,

I was dsep‘-'i.n thought doing the dishes, Whammmy came up alongside and
started quizing me again on why and what I was doing in the North, He just
couldn't exoept the fach thet smyone in his richt mind would live a life of
solitude by ohbico. ‘Had I been a farm irl or from a small dwmx town he could
have accepted. it eaaier, the fact that I was a city gal from Celifornia just
shook him, ﬂo was beghming to convince me that he didn't believe me, it

mnoyed me alittle, but then it was rather fantastic and I could understand
his doubta.“g I felt g little like a fugitive.
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I tried to tell Whamny that there was more to the Yukon tham cold and bugs,
However, the beauty of the country was anever noticed by him, He wondered
why a college boy like Tom with 2 prominent canedian family would burry hime
self in the wilds of the north, I'm sure Whammy thought he too was hiding
from something, not just civilization which hid so meny much better than the
north,

Giving up in disgust he returmed to the men and he and Chan went into the
yard take
ol to kxke 2 look at the equipment, Whammy started up 2 couple of welders
and for a couple of hours they were busy, Tom was cleaning his rifle and Les
was off in the bush shooting squirrels, T thought I might as well take a
loock at the country and lafor, Chee Ghee and I started off, Tom s2id he would
fire two quick shots if I wasn't back when they were ready to go.

It was quiet in the bush and nice to get sway from the men for 2 short
while, Only the rustle of the leaves under our feat tﬁattmbed the silence.
My thought wandered to home snd I wished I could let my mother know all was
well with use She would be doing her house work now and I 6?111:1 almost hear
the whirrr of the veoume and the drone of the washing machind, Mom would be
spending most of her day in the kitchen, she was 2 fabulpul cc\:ok and there
wasn't anything she enjoyed more than preparing a wondnrfxﬂ.l ﬁ:eal,

Chee Chee shattered my reverie with = charp yip, she was daad"':ea the
tail of = porcupine, I wasn't worried sbout her getiing any quills in hu'
face, she was to smart to get near the t2il of old porky, but I was dl.most
sure Major would look like a selve, I made a lunge for the wiggly, ﬁn'y,
excited Major and Chee Chee put the porky up a treey I put 22em—22 ]uong
rifle shells into the cuss, before the weight of the lead dropped him "outi
of the tree, They 2re the darndest animalstold.llwithagtm, theyoanpwk
more lead than I can carry, but he was just to high to k:lll with a stick, If
Major hadn't been with us, I would have caught him on the ground and used a
olub, How meny times have I pulled quille ovt of the dogs muszles and the
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roofs of their mouths, but they never learn and the first thing they do is
take a big bite of the rear end of a porky, Only the bear dog never goes to
the tail, but will circle and yip in their face, onde in swhile Chee Chee
would get one quill on the end of her nose and carried it as 2 banner of
conquest,

Major had settled down to 4O wags a minute and I retrieved the porky
it would be nice to have fresh meat again and porcupine are dam fine eating,
much like Pork, The mutts would have a treat too, cooking for ther in soup
instead of water,

When we got back to the camp, Tom was loading the grub box =nd Les had
a dozen or so squirrels for the potwhounds, it was a feast day, Whammy and
Chan were elated with the condition of the equipment, They told us they
had been over to the islands after the wer and looked ot the e uipment put
uwp for bid, It was so rusted snd corroded that whan they put a wrench am a
bolt it fell off, Everything was rotten and the cost of repair was prohe
ibitive, The equipment in the north waes in such gocd condition that all most
of it needed was a batiery, Some of the trucks on the dead-lines had been
stripped to keep others mobile, but all of these had a tag on them stating
what needed to be done to put them in running condition, Whamy wae sure he
could make a miliion and he made us feel like pessants, but I wouldn't trade
places with any of them, I bet we would have more fim with the thousasnd
than either of them with would have with their milliom,

Vhat with the Jeep loaded snd the bodies hung a1l over we were gone,
It was 2 glorious dsy, and although we were still weary and tadly bent we
felt better,

Within five miles and that was a long wey, it was operation plank, I
could just see Wharmy and Chen wince as they picked up the planks and put them
across the washout, It was just the beginning again, We ran into about 5

emall plank operations in a row and then it was smooth sailing for another
few miles,
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We stopped for tea and the worst of all trajedy's eccured, Whammy was
asmoking his last cigarrete, I had ;a couple of packs left, and it wouldn't be
long before I was out so we shared them, If we thought we got on each other's
nerves nowy Just waitjeeesecse

I wzs begiiming to think the good going was going to last the rest of
the way to Normsn Wells and my antagonism lessend toward Les, The breeze
kept the bugs from eating us and we all joked along the w2y, Tom told wild
stories of his days in the Nevy snd because the war was still fresh in 2ll1
our memories, his tales of the invasion were interesting, Tom was with the
combined operations in the Canadian Navy, known x& better as a conmando in
the states, His article of DeDay was widely publickzed in Canada,

We had to ford 2 couple of small creeks . hich took time but nothing
hairraising, 2 few miles from 131 we ran into another run of washouts, It
had been such a wonderful day and so few muscle bending operations that these
little obstacles couldn't dampen out spirits,

We had crossed another divide and were sgin cruising along in the big
timber, It was getting late in the aftermoon and we thought we would have
diner a2t 131 and if the bridge was in and the road good we would go until
late, The last two days madd us all feel we could make Norman with luck in
a couple of more days, Whammy wes chattering like a mag-pie and Chan even
had a little color in his cheeks, but he still looked darn tired and ill to
ne,

Vhen we rounded the bend =nd pulled onto the straight stretch to 131
we were almost hilarious, Les was doing ak terrible LO mile an hour and we
were darn near airborne, It didn't last long, as we pulled up to the bridge
someone hit us with 2 club, The river was almost 2 mile wide and only this
end of the bridge was standing, The other half had gone down stiream 2 long
time ago, We 21l looked at Les, not even 2 half-wit could have missed that

mach of a bridge gone looking from the air, and it was sbout 150 feet from
our end to the span that was standing, this was some approach, Silence



- 3t -
is golden, The three of them tumacSITaway from the horrible spectacle and
started walking up and down the r;h:rer. The camp was in pretty bad shape and
looked like it had beemdntn;mtt truck stop. We figured it was built
$unk to accomadate the immmx bridge crew, we could see a large camp sbout 2
hslf mile up the road on the other side of the river,

The cook house was in feir shape, and so I decided full stomachs would
cheer us up, what with fresh meat for men and beast nothing locks to bad,

We didn't have the ususl luxuries in this camp, There wasn't my lighte
plant or electic lights, so it was gas lamp and wood, The camp was in the
timber so there was little wo=rry about feules I cleaned the porky and the
squirrels for the dogs. I spent anxious moments trying bo keep Major and
Chee Chee away from the quills, they were flying all over the place.

The fancy food was pretty well gone and we were out of cigareties,
Whammy came into the shack to get warm, it was cold on the river and he rolled
us 2 cigarette out of tea, Lord but they tasted horrible, we tried tea and
coffee mixed but that was worse., The tea kept falling out of the paper and
smelled like nothing on earth when it burnt, We were using toilet tissue,
the camps were well supplmdied and it burnt slower than newspaper, Whammy,
the indisns claim there is a good weed for asmoking, I said, tomarrow lets you
and I go investigate and see if we can find something better than tea, 0.K.

He was all for it, we would probably have to iry everything growing, but it
would be for a good cause,

Chan, Tom and Les strolled in, the kitchen was warm and they were starving.
I fried the porky to a golden brown, it looked wonderfull, Even tho the three
of them had never tried porky, they had to admit it looked goods When I had
the table set and all served I w-ited to see what they would have to say, Al
of them had to agree with us it was delicious, They only hoped we could get
a2 dozen more,

In a few years, the porcupine completely dissapeared from the north and
nobody has been able to figure the reason., They used to be in sbundance in
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all parts of the north,

Thank goodness we had lots of coffee, allmf of us figured we could manage
as long as the coffee held out, The terrible facimile's for cigarettes
could even mmk® be excepted, with faces of course,

Chan and Whammy were suddenly sobered by the the fact we were low on
food and so far from anywhere,

Chan 2gain mentioned 2 plene should be alonge Les still maintained we
could make it without any trouble and we all just stared at him, Nobody
could believe he was serious, we had a river to cross that was formidable,
Then what would we encounter, their was the Keele and Carcajou not counting
such things as . -~-shouts,

Our spirits seemed to drop together and we all sat starring in his
cup, each with his own thoughts, I was thinking of Whammy asking me so many
times what was I doing in this godforsaken country? Lord knows I couldn't
answerm that question in the 17 years I lived there, but now at this oo
moment I w=¢ inclined to agree with him, I was cra,y, stark raving mad,
addled, but looking around the table I couldn't feel to badly, I sure had
lots of compeany,

The conversation burst into the topic of crossing the river, Tom was
deeply concerned, he could read a river like a book and he didn't like the
printing, Chan and Whammy couldn't swim, they knew nothing about rivers,
nothing of the art of crossing them, Les was just determined to prove he
was the man of the hour, he would find 2 place to ford the river, Well
this was 2 great ides, except fl:: getting ah 2 road built to the
ford and the time it would take to go up stream and down stream and then
back to the rozd on the other side, we knew nothing of the terrain and mos$
of the north is muskgax muskeg,

I put in my two-bits and suggested we go backeeesehorrorsesse I appealed
to Chen whom I thought had something between his ears, I mentioned we were
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overdue in Normsn as of tomarrow, that we had 131 miles to go and we were 131
mileg from the cazbin, We knew whzt we had come over but we had no ides what
was shead of us even if we did get across the river, I hated rivers with 2
purple passion, I was jinxed on rivers, everytime I was on one something
would go wrong., Chen could see the logic of my arguments, but he wanted to
go on, he came to see the equipment along the Canocl Road and both he and
Whemmy interded to do so, Tom was quiet, he would see Ziomex they got to
Normen and this seemed to cinch the argument, It was 2300 Mn, The hows and
wherefores to cross the river would be continued in the morning and we celled
it a dey,

I was petrified, but I didn't nmention this to Tom, If he could sense
my feelings he slso was silent, The river looked twice as wide in the bricht
morning sunlight, It shimmered and Xx glistend as it swished by laughing
2t me,

Wharmy w-8 jublilent at breakfast, he had had a dream last night, 41
we had to do was tie barrels arcund the jeep fmsdometxas to keep us afloat,
Les could then steer us 2cross the river under power, If they greased the
pluge xx# took off the fan belt and plugged the exhaust it would te simple,
Al same duck,

Tom patiently tried to explain that the b-rrels would hold us in the
channel and it would be impossible to stear to the other shore, He tcld of
how this was mminm excepted proceedure on the Mackenzie River to hold the
barges in the channell, However, they wouldn't believe him and excepted
Whammy's idea as the most logical,

¥ If I thought I was scared before, I was numb now, I knew Tom had more
experience than ten men on the rivers, I had all the faith in the world in
his judgement about the bush, I may be petrified but I could {rust him in
any crisis, Now that they vetoed his judgement I just new we would be sorry,

I walked away from the men, it wouldn't help matters if they should see

my tears, After all you have to be tough,
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I could ¥uoxex hear the harmering and cussing of the fellows as they
went sbout building their jeep-boa:b. My fear was a liwving thing and Chee Chee
crawled up in my lap to reasure me, Major put his lovely head on gy kmee and
wegged so haxrd he wrigiled 21l over, I petted them, telling Xdmockx them what
wonderfull buddies they were and how much they meant to me,

Getting up some of my courage I went over to view the progress, The jeep
was surrounded by gix barrels, three on elther side, These were wired to the
planks and the planks cabled to the jeep, The wmibmmx druns just cleared the '
ground so Les could drive into the river, There was a big eddy where they
plamned to Jommeh launch the nonstrosity and Whammy thought Les should take
a trizl run and if all went well we would be O,K, Les started the jeep and
glowly drove into the river, he turned up stream and made a big circle, he
was careful not to get into the channel but made his turn in the eddy, Al
went wall and he drove out on the Lank,

Thexiefrsll
The bedrolls were lashed to the roof, the cne grub box to the hood, the

rest of the gear w2s put in the back seat with Sem, Jeep ~nd Major. Whammy
wag on the right plank, Chan, Tom 2nd I on the left plamnk, Les was in the
drivers seat, Chee Chee would find a spot of her own, she never was in the
WaYe

Les started the jeep again, Chan gave me 2 cheerfull smile, Tom patted
me reasurriling on the back, I ac2in held my heart in my teeth and quit
breathing, Mout 50 feet from shore all seemed to be going according to
plan so I breathed, However, it was a short one, the motor quit, the silence
was deafening, like the silence when the motor quits in 2 single engine aire
craft, Les worked like 2 mad man, but he couldn't get it started, Tom in
a spece of a second was ripping the planks withan axe, he w-nted enough wood
to use as paddles, We had 2 couple of wooden boxes in the back and we tore
these apart, and I mean tore., In the meantime we were held in the channel

by the drums as Tom prophesized. Had they only let him build his raft and
rut the jeep on it instead of this, we may have made ite Tom yelled at me



- )l -
“For Christs saske paddle® I was doing my best, but I think it was more fo r
my sake, Les jumped out to help, we couldn't do 2 thing but zo dovn stream
the jeep with the barrels was just to heavy to steer without powere I had
the strenght of three =nd paddlied till I had spots before my eyes, I couldn't
even enjoy the boat ride,

My blood chilled and I nearly dove overboard, in the distance I could
hear the most ominous noise on any river, ...rspids....the roar was getiing
lowder snd from the din they were huge, Looking over my shoulder I saw a
cenyon wsll loom to the right of us, The bearrel took the shock and thru us
away from the wsll, the jolt knocked Whammy off balance and he fell off the
plenk, fortunatley he fell between the plank and the jeep, or we would have
lost him, The dogs sat pmxkx motionless, ¥mEx even Major was quiet, Why
nothing washed away in our mad dash downstr-am I don't know, hut although
water was mmxdtkm boiling around the floor of the jeep 2ll else was high and
dry, Chan and Wharmy couldn't help paddle, they didn't know how for cne thing
and not being able to swim it was best they just cling for dear life and they
did, We were bangzing off the cenyon walls like 2 cork in a whirlpoocl, Chan
was skinned on the back by the rocks end T wished it would 211 come to an end,
hy kind of an end,

The roar of the rapids w=s 2 thundering roar now, I could picture us
being pounded to bits on the rocks, I yelled at Tom to let the dogs jump., He
just yelled wait, I thought the big dogs could mske it if they got out now,
It would be murder for Chee Chee, she w=s so light she would have gone dowmn
stream into the foaming while water,

We crashed again into the canyon well, I could hear the crunch of the
drumms as they sceaped the sheer rock wall, If they ever came loose we were
finished, We roared out of the canycn doing miles per =nd then we saw them,
Great white bubblaes of fesm and huge boulderts, The river was a half mile
wide at least and as far as we could see around 2 wide sweaping bend it was

rapids, Creedy, boiling white water, just waiting to pound us to pievess



-2 -
Time stood still, seconds,,ee.minutesesessehourssss.sthe white foam reached
for the jeep, in a sickening roll we pounded off the first boulder, Tom
was still paddling frantically, he seemed to know just what to do, but
if it was of any use none of us noticed, Whamny and Chan were chslk white
and Les wig transfixed starring at the river, When I thought the force of
the water would roll us over we would drop off xmuxintc another deep hales
The river w2s fz=st and the current drove us steadily closer to the far shores
We took 2 terrible pounding snd I knew when we were rolled th2t I would be
lucky if I could make the bank, I would be ground to hamburger, Tom &lways
told me, never fight the cwxrent, try to stay on top end let the current
carry you to the shore, it alweys hits the bank somewhere, While we were
fighting for our lives I never gave the thought of swimming in the repids
& thoughte A1 I could think of was the horrible mess when we rolled =ud
what would hepen tc the dogs, my concsious didn't bother me, I was sure that
all avoard were thinking pratiy much of their own skins,

Oh Gody I thought is there any end to these rapids, will the barrels be
torn off on the bend we were heading for? How much longer can the cables
hold in this frantic pounding? Tom never quite paddling, where he got the
strenght was s wonder,

When all seamed to be just a matier of time before we were all drownede
The jeep was raiced completely out of the water, as if 2 huge hand had
picked us ups We were high and dry on a bolders The wrter was beiling thru
the jeep, Lut the planks were dry,

liobody said =nything, we were to stunned to move, only the miracle thet
we were alive seemed to be going thru everyone's minde

We were on 2 boulder, but we still had 75 feet of water between us and
an island, Sometime during the ride, Les had gotten back in the driver's seat,
He doesn't kuow why, but when the waler was mmning over his lap, he jumped
out snd that seemed to bring every one back to the land of the living,

Everything but the dogs, one rifie 2 22 and the box of food on the hood

THE Raesf
of the jeep was gone, The bedrolls were still on 4ep and some of the suitcases,
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GOODBYE TO A LITILE BUDDY

Tom quickly ordered Sam, Major and Jeep into the water to swim ashore, I
watched them bob along the swirling white mass of foam and boulder!s and hoped
they weren't bruised crashing against the rocks, All were strong swimmer's and
as soon as they hit the shore we breathed a:ain,

Lots of activity and litile conversation was going on, Tom lashed two long
lines together and handed one end to Les, He lept over the side of the jeep and
headed for the island with the line, Les was tall and still the water was up to
his waist, it took all his strength and agility to keep from being washed dowm
stream, Watching him fight the rush of the river I couldn't help wondering how
Whammy and I could make it, we were ¥myik both built close to the ground and Chan
wag so light he couldn't possibly stand against the current,

When Les made the line fast to a pile of drift and hung on to the rope, Tom
put Chi Chi on the roof of the jeep and without further ado, helped me into the
river, I held tizhitly to the rope and Tom walked with me on the down river side,
My feet kept washing out from under me and I half swam and half walked, Tom kept
me from being washed down stream guiding me to shore, The distance was'nt very great
but to me it was a long, wet, hairy wglk, When my feet were on dry land and I stood
alone, Tom returned to the jeep,

His next rescue was Chan, he clung to the rope tightly and he was so light it
was all Tom could do to keep him from being washed away, Many times his feet were
washed out from underneath him and Tom would make a wild grab to hold him, I could
see Chee Chee patiently waiting for her turn and Whammy looked as if he would like
to try it on his own,

When Chan stood beside me, Tom returned for Whammy, he made it a 1little faster
this time, in spite of the fact Whammy was short he had weicht and it hbppd him stay
on the bottome All the time this was going on I siuimty didn't heab a word spoken,
Tom would speak to us to encoura:e us on the way to shore, but that was pxx all,

Whammy stood beside Chan and I as tho in a trance and we wathced Tom returmn for
Chee Chee, She hadn't moved since he put her on the roof, had she jumped and tried
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to swim she would have ended up in Nowman Wellse Chee Chee was so light and
tiny the current would have been to strong for her to swim against,

Tom silently locked at us and then we gll stood staring at the little
jeep sitting high on a boulder in the middle of the river, It looked so tiny
and lonely, sadly we knew we had lost a little buddy,

I gathered wood from the drift pile and started a fire, we were all soaked and
it ien't exactly wam in the North in the fall, The dogs ram up shaking and wag ing
tongues hanging oute They were all forced some distance down stream and had rm
back up the shore, only to have to swim from the mainland to the island to be with
us, I was sure Major was laughing, he loved water, The mutts investigated the
island, then flopped on the beach to snooze,

The fire was crackling merrily and we all gathered around for the warmth, I
was still stunned and realized oud troubles were just beginning, Whammy looked
pale and tired and Chan was exhausted, He hadn't hurt his back to much, but it was
sore and he would have a nice black and blue mark,

There was nothing left but for Tom and Les to return to the jeep and bring
ashore whatever was left, They made three trips and the pile that stood on the
beach when they were thru looked pretty desperate, We all had our bedrolls and
some clothing, but there was darn little grub, Whammy had a suitcase full of pills
but they wouldn't help the larder, Fortunatley we had the dog packs and even the
little pile would be a good load for the mutts, I was secretly sureof one thing,
the tourists would know what the dogs were for and be dam glad of them in short
order,

After having a cup of coffee, Tom and Les again returned to the little jeep
and unlashing the barrels, brought in the plamks and line to make a raft to cross
the channeloseperating us from the mainland, Time was passing and none of us had
yet recovered from the wild ride down the river and our miraculous escape.

Tom worked swiflty eand quietly as he built his raft, Whammy had little to
say, as yet he hadn't come up with another dream and I feel he would hmuve kept it
to himself if he had,
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Once again Tom whistled for the dogs and sent them across the chammed} Chee
Chee would be privaledged and ride, The raft looked pretty loaded, what with the
pile of gear for six people exclusive of flood it was impresive,

Tom said 0.K. Mrs T.0, you sit on the load, Les will go across with another
line =nd Chan and Whammy can hang onto the raft in the water, He would stay with
them and push while Les pulled, keeping the raft from tipoing,

Whammy set up a resl ruckus, he couldn't wwim a stroke and was scarred to
death he would drwon, Chan couldn't swim either, but he was xiikemiy silent and
took his place slongside Tome, While Les pulled and Tom steered out progress was
glow but steady, The raft was top heavy and I thought Tom was going to knock
Whammy unconscious, he was co frightend he kept trying to crawl up with me and he
very nearly swamped use, I didn't doubt I could swim to shore, but I was going to
be dayrm mad if I lost my bedroll, Again and again Tom pulled Whammy back in the
water and threatend to drown him if he didn't celm down, I think Whammy believed him
as he finally just clung to the side for deab life, Always being a good swimmer and
never fearing water, I couldn't help but feel sorry for both of them,

Les tied the raft to a stout tree and started umloading, Whammy and Chan had
scambled to shore and were breathing deeply, The dgy had taken its tole and they
had a X£ lifetime of thrills,

I built another fire and put the pot on, Tom said, he had know idea how far
downstream we had gone and would tay to find a trail to the road, We still had to
get the gear packed and start hoofing it, Major and Chee Chee gleefully trottod
behind their soaked master and hoped for more excitement, \

Les finished piling the cear on the beach and ajain all was silent, I was i'\
wondering what would hapoen when they all got their second wind, The situation was'.
a little different now, l‘

Tom rsturned shortly saying it wasn't to far to the road, but it was a steep
climb and everyone would have to pack, Whammy and Chan grosmned to theéir feet and
gathering what they could stag;ered off up the mountain, Les took a load and
followeg, Tom and I thought it better to get all the gearr to the road before
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fixing the dog packs, It was a cinch that some of this stuff would have tc be left
and it was uwp to the men to discard what wouldn®t be essential,

Whamy and Chan could only mal:e the one trip so it was up to the three of us to
get the rest of the gear, We struggled thru the buck brush and up the mountain a
dozen times >wfore we had all the supplies on the road, I was thanking ny stars I
was young and rugged, because you shore gotta be tough,

Les had had litile to say since we lost the jeep, but his attitude had ciertainly
changed, He was surly and indi‘ferent, I watched him gather =z few itemes and put
them in his pack and take off, Tom cslled him back end told him he would pack his
own bedboll and any personsal gear he wsnted, Les looked, grabbed a down coat from
the pile and walked back to the river and threw it in, I have never forgotien this
stupidity, There is ncthing heavy sbout a down jacket and he would well wish he had
it before this trip was over, Then he mumbled the dogs could pack the rest and again
stalked off, We all ignored him, but you could feel the hostility in the air,

Whammy had us in stitched, he just couldn't decide which pille he would need,
How in the name of heaven he would pack his pigskin bag and gll his little treasures,
He thought he might as well cache his teeth as their was precious little food to use
them on, Chan had little Yfrouble making hie deeision, he packed his bedroll and a
change of foot gear, Tom Lad stressed the importance of dry feet and good boots if
they had these mmmix it would be half the battle,

Whammy finally put all his pills etc in the pigskin bag and hung it in a tree,
We left a1l the guns except the rifle Tom packed and my 22, Les had a pistol strapped
to his hip and we had plenty of ammition we thought,

When we had 211 gathered what was essentisl to our comfort mx there was still an
awful pile of stuff on the ground, Between pots and pans, dishes remainder of the
grub and odds and ends the dogs were going o have a load,

Tom tcld Chan and Whammy to head up the road and He and I would follow as soon
as we had the dogs packed, VWhamny was all for staying richt where we were for the
night but Tom fina 11y convinced him we would be better off making as much mileage as

we could, we had a long way to goe
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Tom silently smoothed down Sam's.rough coat and put his pack on, These packs
were a little diffcrent than the general packs They had been built for the Hudson's
Bay prospectors and were a solid piece of haeavy rubber, Most of the dog packs were
made of heavy canvas and were ripped casily on snags, plus they weren't water proof,
The rubber dog packs were heavy but Sam was a bir dog wei hing over ZImmx 100 pounds,
Long legred and strong, They were hotier on the dogs than canvas and it was important
to brush their fur flat before .utting the pack on, Tom tied the pack under his belly
and across his hreast, Jeep w-s wagring like mad, this little ruy loved to pack, He
wag little compared to Sam, weighing sbout 90 pounds, short and strong in the back and
broad in the chest, His coat was heavy and tlack, Tom cinched him up and tied them
UPe

Sorting out the gear I mumbled there was far too much for Sam snd Jeep, A good
pack for a dog is zbout 40 or more pounds and we had well ovzr a 100 poumds on the
ground, ALl we could see was to pack Major, if you can imazine a springer spaniel
with a pack on, He would only stand 18 inches on tip toe and the size of a pack was
usually 20 inches wide by 18 or more deep, I would have to improvise some way, If
nothing else he could carry the 20 pounds of rice we had, Shortening vwp a pack to
the smallest possible size I measured him and it would do, Mafor was so short T just
couldn?t tie the cinches and he kept sitting down like a pood little doge So I just
put the pack on the ground, rolled Major on his back and put the pack on like a mother
would put on a disper, Not exactly protocol for a work dog, but it served the purpose
and now Major could join the men,

Before loading the dogs, we took a last walk to the river to make sure all was
picked up, and bid our little buddy farewell, Tom silently cureed as he looked at
the jeep abandoned on a rock, It was all so unecessary and a valuscle piece of
equipment was lost, Finally locking at me, he said, Well Mrs T,0, guess we better
70e Not a word about our predicament or the horror's we had come thru, Thinking to
m;self how silent, are the silent men of the north,

I loaded Jeep first and he stagsered awm y, tail in a ticht cwl and proud as
punch, His sturdy le:s bearing well the weight he had,
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I poured the rice in Mafor's pack and turmed him loose, He was hilarious, all
we could see were his long ears and stub of a tail going 90 miles pere If he saiged
in the nidile we couldn't tell as his belly was nesrly on the ground anyway, FProud
as Jeep he tock his place at his side and off they went,

Tan had sorted most of the hcavy stuff for Sam, the price of being bige As I
loaded the pack I could see he would be way over loaded, Tom didn't say amything,
but when he staggered under the load, tears rolled down my cheeks, I just couldn't
rut my more on zim and told Tom I would pack it myself, He could see Sam could
hardly stand md I was su»e he vould soften, However, he s=id, O.K, but it all has
to goe Tom *ied the avxe on the top of S=m's pack and watched him stagger after Jeeps

¥hile I fi-ed my om pack, I =mgmhim acadn inmvardly raged st Les, Not only were
we a 2illion miles from nothing, but my doge were going hungry and packing twwice as
much as they should to kesp these pecple adlive, ZErXemihe lore than once dogs have
saved tha lives of men in the bush, but this situation was stupid and could have
been avoided.

I lifved my pack, holsted it over my shoulders and Tom held % high while I
adjusted the straps, I let the tears dry on my face too mad and too tired to wipe
than off, Tom was good to dogs, but if they were work dogs they worked amd those
who coddled them as I did could never brag of a good teamqy I sometimes thought he
was cruecl, btut this is the way of the north, "Only the strong shall survive]

Helping Tom with his pack we gave Chee Chee a look and with a flick of her tail
she shot up the read afler the hig Jogse She didn't heve to be so smart, she could
have packed Whamy's tzeth,

I braced myself as we aproached Chan end Whamny, Les was s%ill a half mile
shead of them, Tom asked how they were doing, but he didn't sympathize with their
pPlite cr soften what was to come, I knew he was worried sbout these two men, he
knew we could walk to Normen in a few dgys with no I11 effects, but with cne mam
111 and the other in tad physical shape it wouldnt't be eecy, Les would prove to be
a problem, His Zmakx totdl lack of consideration for other's and his conciet would
be hiz undoinge
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Tom and Chan started shead of Whamsy and I, Chan would have kept wp to Tom if

it dlled him, Whammy made about 100 yards and asked me to tell Tom to slow dowm,
I could have told him it wouldn't do any good, but instead I just ignored him, He
saidy, he was tired and couldn't we stope Lordy I thought if we make 5 miles a day
at this rate it will take us another month to reach Norman and we wouldn't last a
month,

When we left the river we were 131 miles from Norman Wells and that is a long
walk for a bushman let alone a tourist and a hungry tourist at that, It was pretty
plain, that from now on Whammy wes my problem and Tom would make sure he kept well
ahead and out of earshoie Bless him,

Man I thought what I couldn't do with a taylor made cigarette, Whamy had done
most of the rolling for Chan and I and did a pretty good job, but nothing is worse than
burning paper and burnt coffee, I asked Whammy if he thought we should try some of
the Tukon weeds, We had forgotten about it imomoexdiesiomtsyyx after discussing it
earlier, As soon as T,0, stopped for a breather I would see what kind of weed we
could smoke,

So far we had had heautiful weather and not a flake of snow, It was wamm
welking and we had our §ackets lashed to oub packs, It was getting late and Whammy
strted complaining that Tom was going to walk all night, Knowing Tom was looking for
a shelter, I again held my peace,

Shortly before dark we found a shelter and it would do for the night, The shelter
was clean and equiped with stove, beis and teble so we were in luck, I co 1d hardly
wait to get the packs off the dogs and just wished I had a sreat big steak to sive
them, Poor little Major had made a million miles on his Tkidex stubby legs and we
were proud of him, Chan remarked how amazing it was a dog could outpack a horse for
his size, which he does,

Major layed on the road and rolled and scratched, Jeep and Sam had a wild shake
and flopped contentadly on the ground, I gave them each a drink and hoped I could

get enough gopher's to feed then,
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Gopher buntins had bteen taken up.in eamcst and durinc the day Les hed shot
dout six of them, The cophera would dive into the four inch pipe laying along side
the road and -ettins them out was a riot, The dogs would be smuffline and barking
at one end snd T,es tryine to mgim: shake them out the other, It was 211 a ix little
confusing, both to the dors and the ropher, However, we needed meat ond one wgy or
another the ropher had %o co,

Tom cut wood =nd Les hunted for squirrels, he got anouwh to 111 part of the
cavity so et least the dors wold got a 1ittle food, e had rice, coffee and gopher
for diner, I made soup of the hones md pr~ve it too the dops, if ncthing else I
had to keep iiyx thelr stomacks from shrinking, NMore than one Indian and trapper
has killed his dogs by let ins them stare then piwing them a biz fecd when they
got some came, By riving them soup this was prevented, Providing the amunition
held out and we conld ret a couple of pophers for each p:arscen and three or four for
each dog we would survive, It wouldn't be caviar, but wetd cat, I folt sorrier for
the dogs than for ou»selves, we lnew better amd they were foolish enough to trust us,
They had to work herd and 211 they co* for +their faithfullness was a ctarvation
dlet and a pat on the head with luck,

It had been a long dey =nd god mows 2 wild cne, Conversation was limited to
low croans smd moane, Whammy had ackes and nains from heesd %40 toc, Les said his
shoulders were broken, yat he had the lirhtest rack of 11, He had throwm avery
thing =way but his bedroll rnd pistol, Chzn =ti111 #dn't complain ard I wished to
heaven he wonld, he just locked awful,

Morning came toc soon and if the moaning and grosning was in geab last night
it was in high pitch this AM, Fveryone had sching muscles where they never knew
they had muscles, Not orly rore, tut the old voy urstairs wes really testing use
It was pouring down rein and hlowing a gele,

We had a big bowl of rolled oets for breaskfast smd the trasp-ers dist was coming
into its own, Tasted wonderful, dry milk and =11,

It would be nice to szy the heck with it and sit by the fire all day, but this
is for the rich, so off we went, the dogs with tails high and happye.
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Whamyy and Chan couldn't get over the idea they had eaten gopher, Les was
noncommital and I assume after the li;‘.’e of a combat soldier your stomack could
stand most anything, The most suprising thing was that gopher meat is good, Sweet
as pork and white as chicken, I found in later years it is a great delicacy with
the Indians, only they singe the fur and roast the gopher on a stick in front of
the fire, guts, and all,

The men had peak caps an and it helped to keep the rain from dripping off the
end of their noses, I wasn!'t as fortunate, I was wearing a bandana and it just held
the water so it fell in s steady stream, Every one was mmm miserable amd even the
gophers stayed underground,

We crossed numerous creeks and it was either straight up or straight domm, The
road was slippery and didn't help the lcusy disposition of the traveler's, Tempers
were short and Les was doing his best to promote trouble, He carelessly shot away
pecicus ammition at nothingemmdx He ridiculed everyone and everything sbout hime It
never scemed to enter his head that he was soley responsible for our plight and if he
had an cunce of brains would consider such and be mukke quiet,

Ve huddled on the side of the road by a fire and ate lunch, chicken noodle soup
and coffee, I :ave up the idea of a weed for a cijaretie, I was wet enough amnd the
thought of a wet cigarettie didn't sppeal to me,

Tomy Chan and Les took off leaving Whammy =nd I to trundle behind, Whamy was
cxrying stzady, he was tired, wet and hungry, couldn't we stop, This was a never
ending reverie, Believe it or not he could be fun and in between crying he had me
laughing half the time,

Chee Chee was busy snuffling through the bush and I noticed Whamy kept watching
her, Finally I could see the rcasom, Chee Ches woild find a berry bush and pick off
the berries nibbling contentadly, Whamy just couldn't stand it and after awhile !;e
would follow her avays and when she found a bush loaded he would sit with her and
eat berries, I dlways !mew the Tal-Tan was remarksble, but there is one thing sure,
Chee Chee would never starve if she were left in the bush,

The rain let up as the day wore on and the miles dragced by, Whamy and Chee
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Chee were in and out of the buckbrush eating high bush crenberrries,

Wallkdng along one of the few 1ev.a1 stretches of road we could see a large
canp, It wos close to dark and I guessed Tom would make camp here for the night,e
It was =till 2 couple of miles dist-nt and to us thet was an hour or more, I
felt like runmming ashcad of them aBRomubogoetitwx but I was w.j-zter lo-geds

What made me notice Major at that time I'1l never knowy, He was twice Ximex his
gize, he looked like a yomx pork barrel with 2 twitch of a tzll and long ears,

I couldntt believe my eyese The camp was jetting closer and I could hardly walt
to find out if my suspitions were richt,

Tom helped me wmpacl: the doges and put Jeep and Sar in a dry place, They were
tired, wet and hwery as we all were, When I unpacked l'ajor I couldn't help but
langh, Tragic 28 it wrs it was funny, The rzin had wet the rice and it had swelled
glving Major his size, Well wet or not we would have to eat the stuff, If I had
known how to nake Saki, we cculd have floated to lNomman Wells in an alcholic hazee
Takdng Mgjorts pack in the coolr house I sprcad idoookdarcixyy the rice to dry.

Tom started the oll stove =fter Whamy had the licht plant geing/ The larder
looked pretty sikdimpy, sour rice and bisquits, Believe ne you haven't lived until
you have eaten fermented rice, tut beggar's can't be chooserts, I made the balance
of the floub i to bisquits and if carefully rationed we would have amother 3 days
of breads In fact all but the coffee and tea would be gone in smother 3 days and
we still had 115 miles to go.

What a sorry looking neal for 6 tired humgry pecple., I just felt terrible,
At least we had something, the weather had nade gopher hunting impossible and our
poor hard smdx working dogs only cot warm water, If love would keep dickmsncbmrsx
our dogs alive I sure loved them, When I took out the water I could have cried,
Sam rubbed his big old heed against ay leg and his huge body wiggled happily as
I talked %o him, Jeep writed patiently for his turm and when I lkmeeled in front
of him, hls lovely green eyes ware wide with trust, Tears poured dowm my cheeks
mst-domidenddax vhile T hugged and whispered in Jeeps ear, OH GOD§ I prayed, don't
let anything happen to these wonderful pups because of use
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When I returned) t¢ the cock house T felt lower than a snakes vest bLution, I
was so upset ftout onr faily T gave 1ittle thourht to the welfare of human' s,

The shock and seriousness of our sitnation seemed to hit w» everyone at the
same tims, Tom was telling Chan that the only thing we could do was keep going
as fast 23 we could, !¢ !mew that the men couldntt makes very good time ~nd were
averscing sbout 8 miles o dzy, If all went accordingly we would still have another
two weeks welk,

Vhammy irmediatel; insisted Tom leave us and dmpmbcky licht out for omman to
get an zirplme, Chan intersedad saying, he just knew *that hls wife had sent for
m zirplane by now, but with this veather it would be impessible o look for use
That we should keep roing untdl the westher cleaved and then malﬁa further plans,

Les of course could sec little semse in my of this and said so, e remined
Chan that he had left orderts for a plmma to be sent after them if they did not
deturn to Jomson's Crossing in 6 dars, We had beem on the roadfor nine days and
if the weather was out in Whitehorse a plme couldn'+ mske it, So why all the fussl
Les was inrlying we were nmalkine too much of nething and whst was a few hindred miles
between friends,

Tom muietly tcld Ties that in 3 days we would be out of food and it vould be up
to him and T.0, to ses that rone of sterved, That 4if he didn't stop firing his
plstol at the wind =nd wastins anmition he world find a way to prevent it,

The thraee of us were shwmned, We watched the lines arnmd Les!s mouth tighten,
He slared at Tom and the hate wag naked in his erves, Tomiwlomomx Lea could fesl
the tension in the air, he Imew he was outnurmbered and he had met his match in the
man loolding st hin with ice blue ayas, The muscles in Tor?s neck were hard =nd
strained, I sensed it was All he conld do to keep from strangling Less The minutes
passed vithont a word, Ias whecled and left the room, The air cleared, but we knew
it was only Lenvorary,

Thamy was getiing panicky and he started olaying one arainst the other, He
hounded Chan to agree that Tom leave, He plesded with me to see that he would, I

knew if Tom left, it would not be 2lone end these men would perish without hime
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amooth things over, but when men hmcli.ved together and breathed dovm each otherts
necks for days on end the third party only makes the situation worse, I could have
Iicked Whammy, Chan and I could see eye to eye on most things but Whamny could get
my Irish up prontoe

Tom had the dog packs on when I fiinished the dishes, He and Chan were ready to
take off and Whammy and I would bring up the rear as ususal, Les was not in sighte

It was still drizzling =nd low cloud scudded across the sky, We were high and
above timber line, Only a few stubborn leaves clung tc the buckbrushdefying the
tug of the wind,

The dogs trotted along with tails high end noses twitching, They had gone with
out any diner, but they were hspoy just being with us, Mafor would be twice his
cize again tonight, but the rice was slready fermented and a little moisture couldn't
hurt ite

Lookdng to the side of the road I noticed l.es off to the right, He was walking
with his head bent and looked miserable, He hed thrown awsy a cood jacket and all he
was wearing was a kald shirt and Eisenhower jacket, He looked nkither left nor right
I wondered what was ~oing on in his mind,

Uy thourhts wandered to home and how T hoved I would see them &1l soone The
nud squished wnderneath my boots and the rain dripped off the end of my nose, Whamuy
was quiet for a chanpge end I guess he too wes thinking of home, Our packs were getting
hneavier as the time passed, My am felt a foot longer with the 22 hanging loosely in
my hand, I looked at Whammy and asked him if he would tie it on my pack. The thought
of taking my pack off md cetiing my back wet was appalling, 1 should have waited,
As soon as he finished he asked me to esk Tam to c=top, I lmew he was tired and so
was Chan, Ii we stopoed every 15 minutes we would never make the hoped for eight
miles, Whammy ineisted if we would just stzy put, we would be found and all would be
rosye I just kept walldhg and acain silence closed xix around us,

Chan =nd 7,0, were about a quarter of a mile ashead of us, I thought how close
yet so far, Here I was,  xkmx men and a girl, Xkkbmocortwgx living inches apart,
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in thousands of miles of vilderness, .Loving, hatding, ealing sleeoing and koxrsork
breathing, dlways in sight of cne or 11, Yet a milliom miles apart,

fbout ncon the rzin let up :nd the low clouds reided, We could see part of the
comtry sg;ain, We Lad been zoing down for shout en hour but were still sbove timber
line, Low rclling hills and small Alumps of Balam were sootted on the sumdt, It
was cold ond the wind blew consistently, ©OSmall creeks rushed aprose the road, Then tl
gky bri_htend with each step and as avicKly ac it had come it was &1l over and the
s crme out in o Ylane of clorr, You could Teel the warmth and everyf;:;sppcd
hicgher, T could see Vhamy straichten 2 14itle -nd lock heppy,.

Tom czlled a halt =md we acrounged the bsrren cround for wwool, Pullding a big
fire we stretched lezily 10 the sun and loWly mmched biscuits and sipped soup, Les
Jeined us but kept silent =rd a little spart,

Wheanry started cn Tom assing Weuld he go nfter an sirplmme, they would pay any
rice, Just zet us cut of here, Chen 714 not even rutter, he just listend and whem
Tor got wp te start wolldag Chen follewed, I theught if T04 ever telle Thanmy off
Le'2k =ulk for a week,

Poeut the middle of the efternoon, Thee Chee lct out the darmndest yelp, I just
about lept out of ny boots =nd Vhamy Juywed stout a foote, She was cvar a .“-ht’,I.'t rise
in the terrain md we colcin't see her, tut nobody could hehp hearing her, She
kyyiied and yopped sheady, Mer screach cot leuder md hirher mnd T swore she was
being kiil Tom Vool off n the dead »m in the directicn of the cries, Jocp, Sam
and "ajor were stretched ou® behind yeyx him, packs just flying, Ve didn't follow
and waited paiicntly to sec what was vrong, Vhawy said, it must be a beat, I was
hoping he was wrong, the Iast thdng ws needed wes a wad crizzly mmnirg loose,

I could hearTon yelling =t the dogs and cussine a ¥&x blve streak, When he
cme cver the rise helding a blg fat Porky T comld have squeezed Ches Chee to desath,
Aggin ghe had sared the day, Rox One look at the mutts =md out csme the nliers,
They had (Hf1ls ccning cut there edrs and that is whet =11 the oussing wns aoute
Chee Chee proudly carried cne quill cn the end of her nose, Tom had killed the
Porlgyr vith the axe handle, The interference was terrific,
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We would =11 hsve encugh to eat denight, A porky weishs sheut 20 pemds and

rolling fet, Zotz of powerm in the meat =4 good soup for the pups, Heppy days

1

Tom smid, vhen he fMnell cagcht wp to her, she wae yzpping ot the nose cf the
Porky ond trying to terd 1t in cur direction, Everytize he turned his tail to her
che weg sone md ri_ht back 2% hle noss, Ter father was 2 tigger dog md hs used to
Mip the Po=ky on hic back, but Chee Chea was to xmfdk mmall, We wers real proud of
thie 1ittle black doce

SHirtse were = 114tle hicher, The sum woe bxicht and the miles slowmly passeds
The ~upset was fbulous and when T t:1ld Whomey how hoautdfudl it wras, he mbeds

T thoushd tc rgreelf, he is miscing a lot, we Edn't heve much tut Teauty wae all

TLeg had shol 3 24w -ophsrs and sr2in I for-ave him his attitade, ¥hot with the
Porly end popherts wivyone would havs 2 full eally teudzht,

Helf way Jown the vowatein it -veg Dexic d Tharmy steried erying, He would fall
md Zraak 3 leg, what wag the nattsr with Tom, wiy idntd b2 atop, I just coulda't
stand 1% my lonzer wd yellad for Tam, Ho weited until we cancht wp to him and
liztenrd to Themy mozning his fears, Then 1t wae ovar, he “cld Yhemy ke cculd not
stop, there was dam 1litile wood md we had teo et dry, Yo couldn'e -m:p ouy on
a rwrext Irrmoecl: 3eaizing wite The Last thing he waited was myone tc catch pnemonia
and we were oing to kecp relap matid we cae %o a shelter, Vhat with that he started
of "¢ Poor Thamy, ha just Imry he wouldntt raire 1% bt wos to Srightend to sty ilone,
He stariasd madling shout Teats inhumanity to ne, =nd o5xin Ze got oy Inich We I

1atn enplish if it wamtt for Ton he'P robably end wp dead and he

-

informed vim in
Just micht yet, So we ‘7alzed silenily e rillion miles agprri,

Tt woentt Jong hefore we cmms 4o 2 rhelier 3ud believe 17 it looked 1lilie a castle,
We tiad the doce at cach end and mstled sromd fox» wood, There wos darn litile so we
chopped <me of the outer Loards off the <helter, We hed %c cools, cnd we had to dry
our clothes, so the shelter 2oldn't be spored,

Ve finished the zour rice, Ughhhh} Whamry md Chon didntt gy boc whea the Porky
wae served, The hanlt been d'le to eat the last ane, btut they were too hungry to
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be picky and ate with relishe I wzs redl heppy to teke the do;s a delicious fat
soup and a hand ull of boaes, They ;vould have been as hsppy with water, just to
havc me talk to them snd hug their lovely heads, They nad worked so hard and though
ths packs were ;etting lighter, their belly!s were getting smaller,

Sitting around ithe warm shelter with full tummies, we all dreamt up what we would
most like to eat, Thae menu's were mouth watering and from then on FOOD was the main
topic of coaversation, It would have been nice to have a cigarette to finlsh off the
feast, bul Whamy was still rolling tsa and coffeec fags,

Another dgy had passed and still no plame, Chan once again expres:sed lis concem,
He locw his wife nust be frantic and Whammy sald, he £till thought Tom should go for
a plme, Tom refused, and finally e told Fhamy hc was out of his winde If he left
then we would never see them againe, Vhamy had adlread,” insisted we were on the wrong
road and he was closi to pmice Tom had said, he would get them to Norman ¥ells and
he would, bui by no m:ans would he leave them, He Ix said, he would not leave me
behind, if he did they would talk me inbo lcaving the road or do somsthing stupid and
nobody would find us, ‘ailing for a cament from Les ond the incvitsble, he said
nothing, Cha agreed with Tai, Sgying that now the weathier was baotter we would see
a plaie in a few days at the mos?, Lut we should kecp wallkdng, Whamy was defeated,
but he cidntt take it 1li:htlye I was the one tha* hed to listen to him all day, I
felt scrry for them in many ways, I had been preen in the bush just a short tinme agao
and nothing 1s as terrifying as the vastness, wildness and emptiiness of the North,

So to bed, head to 1oz, bul wern exd sheltered,

What a vestiful rncn'-ing, the -zﬁist'lay' sﬁi‘tly on the ground but the sun was ‘ﬁ‘-‘,
shinring trizghtly, Ve ale mush mmd saved the bisquits, One more breadfast snd we
would eat air,

Off agziny, one in front of the other, Slowly down ihe mountain and then up the
other side, The hills were steep but short, We were in the tiz-er and it was cool,
The road dried quickly and nade walldag easier, The Cozs were hot #ith the sun

teating on their packs and lapped water from the pudiles alonzslde the road,
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With the sun shinning, the gophe;'s were running in and out of the pipe and
the dogs were happily sniffing each opening, I was wishing they were sbout the size
of a moosey, it took so mamny to make a meal,

We came to an old camp &t noon and busily investigated every muxmmsbommsicoout
nook and crammy looking for food, We found old cigarette butts and these we took the
+mmy tobacco out of and Whammy rolled us a few diesel soaked smokes, They were awful
but a change from tea,

We dreamed up a few more exotic choice dishes as we munched our dry bisquitse I
couldn't stand looking at the dogs, they mwmmbckmxx were stretched out near by and
never missed a mouth fulle, Chee Chee was off eanuffling in the " ush and filling up
on berries, Wish she would come and take her buddies with her, More than once Tom
had to stop me from giving them my food, I just couldn't stend it, if it weremn't for
the dogs we would have been far worse off, They asked for so little and I didn't miss
the little morsels they sote I swore if we ever got out of this mess they would never
go hugry again, and until they xhix died, they never did,

The mmkx siesta over we groasmed to our fect and headed wp the Cancl Road, Les
had gone on and we could hear him shooting in the distance, I only hoped he was gelting
gopher's and not firing at the wind again, Tension's were high and nerves ragged, it
wouldn?!t take much to send Tom into a rage now, He had carried the full resmooxtiiiiy
responsibility since we lost the jeep and the copperation had been anything but good,

Tom had spent many sleepless nights wondering what was best for us, He wanted to
hunt but he didn't dare take the time, Chan was getting weaker, though he never said
anything and Whammy was was making things difficult by crying and insisting Tom leave,
I was worried about Les, Tom had controlled himself to the point if he blew he would
think nothing of shooting the man and I am not being dramaticy The law of the bush was
harsh and 1life only a superficial thing, Tom had been trained to kill and spent 3 yeabs
doing so, he would think nothing of shooting a man, it was harder for him not tooe
Les must have sensed it as he gave Tom a wide berth and only played on Whammy's fear,

The thoughts tumbled through my head and I could not shake the feeling of

apprehensiong
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Chan had to rest more that day, he was so thin and pale, Whammy in spite of
his diet was still packing cmsiderab':l.e weirhte It was the first afternoon we had
talked to each other more than once, Les was still in the distance and still shootin .

Whamyy offered Tom $L000400 dollars to leave us and go for a plane, Chan &lso
asked, he was now sure that the plane would never find us and his wife would be out
of her mind with worry, I often wondered why Whamy didn't worry about how his
fanily woull feel, Tom didn't amswer them and only started up the road, Chan was
dissapointed but he held his peagce, It was a gloomy aftermoon, I knew Tom was doing
what he thought best if they would only trust him,

Hit The Road,

We came to another camp early in the evening and T,0, decided to stay rather
than yomkx walk again in the dark, Chan could use the rest and it would give us
a breather,

While scrounging thru the camp I found a whole bag of dried fruit, I was so
sure we were saveds I happily ran to the men with my find, we cut my only pair of
extra pants into bags and divided them amongst us, Whamty had found a pair of snow
shoes and bundles of bandage, He dmminii® worked like a beaver bandaging his legs and
said he would use the smnow shoe as a crutch, Of course he sent us in gales of laugh=
ter, what with bound up legs and a crooked crutch he made quit a sighte

" Les came into the cookhouse and glared at Tom, He hadn't shot any gopherts and
was out of ammition, Tom had taken his £i11, he looked at Les with icy contempt,
When he spoke it sent chills up my spine,

Whamny you have begzed, cajolled, lied, cried and done all in your power to cet
me to Norman after an airplae, Once again I refuse, for §kigbooc $1000,00& or 10
thousand dollars, I told you I would get you to Norman end I will, Now he looked
at Les,

You he said, have stolen, cheated, refused to help in any way and if you don't
hit the road right now, I*11 shoot yous Whamy you can pay Les the thousand and just
hope he gets to Norman and gets a plane, Jeanne, =nd I nearly choked, he said
give Les some blsquits he's leaving,
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Chan said, well Les it is your fault we are in this predicament and I suppose
you should be the one to goe Whammy .cﬂ.dn't nention the $1000400 if Les stayed he
would get shot, so he had to go and that would kill two birds with one siones

I handed Les the bisquits, he tock them and left, We were 91 miles from Norman
and he said he would be there in two dayse Later accounts of this story made Les a
hero, the true story was never told,

Whammy started the light plant and the camp 1it wp for blocks. We were in the
middle of nowhere and if we had food would have been in the comforts of the city,
The thought of a plane flying over and seeing this 1it up camp would probably put
the pilot in a state of shock, We were 100's of miles from airways and only a
bird ever flew here,

Whamy was in high spirits thinking someone was on the way for a plane, He again
claimed he didn't care what it cost he wanted out of this no man's land, Chen felt
better too, but we knew it had been done the hard way, Tom wouldn't discuss the
matter, it had to be and he had done whal any man would do under the circumstances,
Whamy didn't even care kmx that he had been called anything but a mam,

When Tom and I had picked a bed, I asked him if he thought Les would make it,
Yes, he sald, he can make L0 or more miles a day and if he is lucky he may find an
Indian close to the Mackenzie River, Cod knows, I wouldn't be able to keep from
kdlling him if he stayed, Tom lmew more than I about Les and his actions, but I
trusted Tom and I would have backed him up wnder any circumstances, He could be
hard as steel, but he was fair and loyal,

I tossed and turned, thinking of Les, mmkx ouwr hungry dogs and the long days
ahead, We would have our last breakfast in the morning and only fruit and bisquits
leftes We hadn't seen a track of any sim kind since loosing the jeep and it seemed
fate was still running the whow, If Tom left us to hunt, lord knows what Whamy
would do, he was close to cracking up and I felt Tom was jetting a little worried
sbout our mental attitudes,

Ninety one miles, at least another 11 days if we weren't found and Les didn't
make it to Norman Wells, I just couldn't undersi-nd why no one had looked fob these
men, The trip was only going to take 5 dgys and we had been gone 12,
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Fruit anyone?

Our thirteenth dagy started out b'emztii‘ully. The sky was a clear blue and the
sun shone brightly, The fall air was crisp and frost lay on the ground, Iood or
no food the air was invigorating, let us hope we could live on ite

The last of the mush went down the hatch and a]lmhadnow'::bisqnits and fmdt
part of which
thmpomedt be gone in the morning, I was glad that we had lots of coffee and tea
at least we could smoks aznd drink,

We packed the dogs and how hard it was to watch them look 2t us with trusting
eyes and no that unless we got a gopher or something they would go hungry again
tonight, I hated every minute of and cursed the day Les was borne We still be-
lieved he had lied sbout fiying over the road and wondered if someday we would know
the truth?

Vhamy wanted Tam to put part of his pack on the dogs and I cculd have strangled
him, The doge were as tired and hungry as we were, They were doing there share and
evidently Whamny was tired of doing his, If he had put so much as a sock on one of
those dogs, I would have shot, The blast he got from all concerned convinced him
he would be wise to carry his own pack and pipe~dovm,

Tom and Chan took off, the dogs trotiing behind, Whammy picked up his unsightly
crutch and away we went, Snow shees had & purpose in the snow but this was the first
time I had ever heard of one used for any other reason thgn walking, He lcoked rather
foolish as he hobuled along and I just had to laughe Part of his bandage was hanging
beneath a trouser leg, now tattered and ragped and surely he looked like an orphan,

Tom and Chan had taken their bags of frvit as we had and Whammy and I were
mmehing as we walked, The sun was getiing wermer and we shed our jackets, piling
them on my pack. I hoped Tom didn't notice me carrying smything of Whamy'e he
would have blasted us bothe I thought it micht help and it wamn't heavy pmkpdbby
Tete

We crossed a small creek and started climbing again, Whamy slowed as the
road got stecper and we were glmost crawling, Ve broke out of the timber and as
far as we could see sbove us, the road cliwbed and climbed, It was so steep that
they had built switch backs, a mile long and up for miles, Ve were at sea level
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when we left the creek and the summit-was 6500 feet so we had a long climb/ I
could see Tom was watching us and suspected he thought Whammy would balk any
minute, Climbing is tough at the best of times, but when a guy is mmgry, weak
and out of condition it is rough, Whammy leaned heavily on his crutch and it was
helping him tote his weighte

We would climb awhile stop and get our wind and climb awhile, I had turned to
say something to Whammy when I couldn't see him, There was nothing but boulders and
grass so I must sgy I was astonished, Suddenly he popped out from a rock and
red in the face hustled back to the road,

I said, what ih the world struck you, it is bad enough on the road what in
God's name are you charging off in the buckbrush for, He cussed and raved and
grabbing his bag of fruit threw it a mile down the mountsin, I couldn't believe my
eyes, it was al1 fhe food we had, he must be mad, stark raving crazy, When he
had satisfied himself it would be the last he saw of that, he said, that gol darmn
stuff gave me diareah and I'm weak enough, With that he took off for the biggest
rock he could find,

Poor Whammy, I lauched until I could hardly stand, Not only did he half to
suffer the indignities of biking with a womamn but there wasn't much to hide behind
and the higher we went the less he would Tind, However, my sadistic sense of humor
kept me in stitches and I had to share it with Tom and Whammy,

When I caucht up to them and told them what had happend, they both followed
Whammy'!s example and threw their fruit down the mountain, Neither of them had eaten
ay of it md it hadn't bothered me, so only Whammy would suffer such indignities,
As I have sald, Whamy was always good for a lauch,

We were heading up Abraham plains and going up the long switch backs and steep
c¢limb was slmost the undoing of Chan and Whammy., They were completely beat, When
Tom wasn't looking Whammy would hand me his pack, I just couldn't refuse he was in
a weekend condition and it wasn't that heavy,

Many a conversation was interupted as Whammy rtreated behind a rock, he was as
weak as a cate When Tom saw his pack on my back he roared at Whammgy and he would
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take it back, but as soon as Tom turned his back I got it sgaine Finally Chan
took exception to Whammy's thoughtleséness and said, Jeanne I would lay down on
this road and die before I would hand my pack to a womeane I saidy, it was alright
the day's of Chivalry were dead, Whammy blew his top, and stated, that any woman
that lived in this God Forssken country didn't need chivalry., Little did he know
how right he wase You just gotta be toughe

We slowly got higher and higher, Tom was stopping more often for Cham and
Whenmy and I kept throwning his pack back and forth, He still kept a pretty
steady retreat to a rock and between the two of them I expected to pack one of thege

Tom started a small fire half way up the mountain amd we drank some tea and ate
a bisquite Huge thunderheads were building over the mountains and Tom and I looked
at each other, Seldom in the summer on a warm dey would you aveld a thunder storm.
BEverything seemed to be testing us, we couldn't beat the elements, we zEmukx couldn't
even join thege

Where in God!s name was the plane Chan expected, what was the matter with the
people in Johnson's Crossing, They wouldn't know we were with them unless Thorpe
had mentioned it, =and he was probably still at the Macmillan River building a
bridge. They were well aware of the hazards of the Canol and knew these men had
fanilies and business to get back too, If I ever got the chance they would sure get
an ear full from this gdle LiRely Tom would have something to say, he was well aware
of the consequences when men imxx went into the bush poorly espigociymmiy equiped.

Grosning bo our feet we slowly struggled on, Whammy clung desperstely Yo his
crutch and Chen was getting Xwwom lower and lower to the ground, We were'nt going
to meke many miles today. I wondered how Les felt going over this mountzin in the dark,
T could almost bet he ran as much as he could, What 2 desolute place and not a stick
for sheltere

Thunder rolled and creshed over oub heads, in seconds were drowned in a deluge
of water, It poured dowvm in buckets and we were sozked to the skin in a mattexr of
minutes, Brother what next, the 0ld Boy was really throwing the book at use

Half drowned and misersble we still steadily and slowly climbed the Plaims of

Abreham, How spproprizies
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Terror at Midnight

The storm passed and wet Joudx, b.edreg.;led amd tired we plyrped ane Toward
late aftermoon we rcached the swadlt ad =% our feet lay thovsands of miles of bush,
The view was bresthiaking =nd » little terrifying, as far as we could see we knew we
were the only ones around, We falt like the lact pecople cn egrth and looked 1ike the
firsie What the best dres:ed Wramp will wear, So far we hadn't mm out of sosp and
had kept pretty clean, The nem had shaved nearly every day, so they were ooty
beardless,

Walldng slowly dlong the plains it was errie, not a tree and as flat as a pan
cake, The grass was short and caly sparsley ecattered buckbrush, Small clumps of
bouldees popped out of the carth as tho ctacked by human'!s, The wind blew in a
straight swegp with ncthing to stop the wadlin-,

Siience ajain had teken over md each with Ms om thoughts 1ifted ome foot in
front of ih¢ othery, Steam rose from the doss packs and cur clothes, The smell of
wet wecol and weod smoke was pungant, No wonder we hadqtt seen amy ~mme, we would
probably a lixiats ay wsuspeciing arinel,

A mile or so in the distance we could sec 2 chelier amd how wonderful it looked
o owr tdred gyese I was hwrrying whary and I should have !mowm better, He nearly
threw his crutch at me, and 1f he had he wovld have fallen f1-t on Me fece, A= it
was I got his pack agaire ChivaAlry??27277?

I thought we would never gct there, The chelter loomed larrer and larrer end
findlly we stood amd behold, there were two, Tom mmriedly rushed the dors into one
and we strug led into the other with Char ad Whamy, I didn't have to worry sbout
diner, we could eat at owr lehsure, Risquit mybody,

How weaxy we were, Inm_ry yes, “ul bone weary, Even the usudl memu rame was
forgo.ten, We sat quietly and listend to the fire crackle in the pot beliy drum
stove, Someane long agzo had left & nice pile of wocd in this shelter, they must
have hauled it from the valley, as theve wasn't a stick on the sumit, not even a
lonely balsue

fie bdd Chan =nd Whemy a joodni:ht =nd headed for the other shelter where we
cculd keep an eys cn ovr family, Saldom were we out of sight of eachother,
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As tired as I was I layed wideweyed and stared at the ceiling, The dogs were
flaked out and Major was snoring up a storme, We had left the door partly ajar, it
would be too hot for the dogs with it shut, I felt every muscle slowly wnwind and
fell into a deep sleep.

e were wakend by Chee Chee, she was yap ing in Tom's face and wouldn't quit,
She would mm out the door and back again, After numerous trips and ear splitting
yips Tom finally got upe OeKe sesesc0eKeososess Just wait a minute he told her,
Pulling on his pants and grabbing his rifle he followed the little black frantic
doge

Chee Chee led him to a cave in the ground and om was all for coaming backe
He was sure Bhe had found a bear and he wam't sbout to disturb a sleeping bruin
in the dark, However, Chee Chee had other plans and she just kept up the awful
yapping and running in and out of the cdwve, Finally deciding he couldn't let a
little dog get the best of him, he braced himself against an onslaught of fur and
followed her in, She had found the big;est Porky we had ever seen,

Rushing back to the shelter with his treasure, we woke up Whamy and Chan
and had ourselves a barbeque, It was delicious and our family had a thick soup,
rich in nourishment and lots of bones,

We went back to bed full, and contenty, thankfull to the little dog that never
quit hunting, Chee Chee seemed to sense our plight and played a big part in saving
our lives,

It was drizzling in the morning and Whammy was bushed, He told Chan he just
couldn't make it, every bone ached and he would just sit and wait for the plane,
Chan talked him dwmkx into trying and Whammy groasmed his way out of the sacke
I looked at Chan and he looked like death warmed over, I felt so sorry for him and
thought if anyone should lagy in bed it should be Chan, His eyes were hollow and his
cheeks were sunk in,ximooooomxysiimoosms even his skin was yellow, Yet he never
complained or asked for any favors,

iﬂumny could afford to loose 20 pounds, but he was 20 years older than we were

and it was showing,
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My heart ached for them, but I could not go against Tom, regardless how hard
hearted he seemed, Compassion would not get any of us to Morma Wells and Tom was
using the same phsgycollogy he had used on me last winter, I was getting pretty
close to the balking stage myself, I just thought I'd rather sit dewm and starve
than keep walking, it wouldn't be so Xkex exhausting,

Again Whammy leaned on his crutch and Tom and Chan took off up the road, I
hoped Whammy could make a mile or so before the usual cry of "ask Tom to stop",

Before long we were soazked and the driz;le did little for our dispositions,
Whammy said, he was going to catch pneumonia, well he wouldn't be alone, Strange,
but none of us caught cold,

We got over the plains and started dowm the mountain to timber line, The
visibility was poor and we couldn't see much, but it would be nice to be off the
wind swept praire,

Stopping at a broken down camp to see if we could find any food or something
to smoke, we were startled by the growl from Sam, For no reason at all he jumped
Jeep, My Gody I thought, he'é going to ki1l him, Jeep couldn't move, Sam had
him by the back of the neck and furiously shook him, He wouldn't let go and eyes
emerald green with rage he gave a vicious shake and Jeep collapsed, Still Sam
hmmng on, Tom rgn for a two my four and cracked it over Sams head, but he didntt
even feel it, He got a bigger timber and kmekw pounded Sam ti11l it snapped in
two, that did ite Sam ran away hiding under one of the bunkhouses,

We rubbed Jeeps neck and stroked his back for am hour, I thought sure he was
dead, Finally he opened his eyes and in a few seconds stood up and shook his lovely
black coat, Jeep wa -ed and licked my face and I was so happy he was alright I cried,
Chee Chee and Major quickly came to investigate and after sniffing him all over were
satisfied he was 0.X,

Tom and I went to get Sam, we called and begged him to come out, He snarled and
sngpped at Tom and wouldn't move am inch, It was no use so we went back to Whamy
and Chan and put the tea pot on. We couldn't leave him, we'd just have to sit and
walte
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Whamy couldn't cere less, it gave him an excuse to rest, Both he and Chan
were znazed and could hardly believe dogs could be so ferocious, Neither of them
had ever seen what we call a dog fight, If ¥bnikx mal amutes knew how to kill their
would be far less sleigh dogs in the north, They try to kill, Iv'e seen them so
full of holes they look like a seive, Ears torn, eyes buldging, blood and foam
from head to tail, but they always pull out of it, Both Tom and I have sutured
nay a tear in our dogs, When it is all over your week in the knees and nerve
ends left dangling, They scare me to death,

So we dmank tea and waited, Sam finelly crept out, but he shied away from
us, Sam was a strange dogy he was half wolf and we couldn't trust him, Not that
he was mean to people, but he was to independent, When the going 2as the toughest
end we needed him the most he would:l:t:;x you could beat him to death but if he
didn't want to work he wouldn't, You couldn't go at Sam with anything in you hand
or he would fly at you tecth barred, When Tom punished Sam it was man against
beast, I had been warned many times and forbidden to go near Sam with so much as
stem look, I forgot asbout him one time on the trail and was welking past the
dogs with an axe in my hand, when I got along side Sam he lunged at my leg and if
he hadn't been in harmess I would have worn his pmxmkx pearly whites in my mkmemx
calf,

Tom fiomox eventually coaxed Sam to him, He petted him and put his pack back
on, which had been torn off in the battle, We were both furious with him and I
think Tom could have killed him for jumping Jeep, Had Sam killed Jeep, Tom would
have shot him, Needless to say, Sam was in the well known dog house,

Tom searched Sam's head but not a mark, "Sacre blue" he said, I broke that
2x 2 end ly x b} over his head and didn't even raise a bump, would have killed the
normal doge"

BomednPlugging alang toward civilizqtion, Whamm y still thought he should
cache his teeth, He was mkix bandaged from head to toe and le ning hard on his
orutche I thought he should be getting tougher but it was obvious he was getting
weaker every step, Chan had slowed considerably and Tom had to stop and let
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him rest, Knowing how important each mile wgs, Chan raid he was sorry to hold us
upe T looked at him, he was a sick man I only hoped he would make it at all,

We onlym made 6 miles that day and it took longer than if Tom and I had
walked 20, We were completely out of foode until now the =px situation had been
pretty fair, We had gotten enough gopher's, porcupine, berries and squirrels
always with a litile something in our stomachs, tut now the cubbord was bare,

We had nothing but tea and coffee,

We stopped at a shelter and a pretty corry looking crew, The dogs were
listless and tired, Our clothing was drenched, we felt real sorry for cursalves,
Tom and T were not in bad shape, we were a little gaunt but had plent of steam
left, Whamy and Cham were on the last gasp,

I Kddingly asked Whamny what he would like tonight, filets, or baked ham,

He chose filet's, While we cabitsed a little I noticed Chan was scarcely breathing,
I looked at Tom and he quickly went to Chan and asked him what was wronge The
story he told us, scared us to death,

Chan had a collapsed lung and his very life depended on it being pumped full
of oxycen and frequent intervals, He should have kmskm been in the hospital for
treatment I, days ago, He m us his side which was caved in way under the rib
caces Knowing Chan I didn't need to ask why he hadn't mentioned it before, His
coursge was unbelievable, he was a doomed man and nothing in the world we could do
would help,

I suddenly felt repulsion for Whamgy, he had cried from the very Leginning and
there was nothing in the world wrong with him except blubber and self pity, I was
even more disgusted when it didn't shut him up, He would cry to the grave and no
doubt live longer than any of us, It im't any wonder Chan's wife would be frantic
with worry, She would have to save her husbsnds,

Even in tradgedy humor will out, Tom was sure he could dc something and asked
Chan if he could pump him up with 2 bycicle pump, There were lots of pumps in the

camps,
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I thought Chan would split laughing, he was so weak but he just layed there
and howled, "Cod Tom, he said, if myone could do it you could, but I'm afraid it
wouldn't worke, Now you know why I was so imsistent when we left Jolmson's Crossing
that if we were not heard from in six days they were to send a plane, Why they
haven't done so I will never know}§ "Unless, he said, they thought I wouldn't pay
for the plane?"

I couldn't trust myself to speak, but the admiration was bright in my eyes,
How mmmemx helpless we were, victims of circumstance, stranger!s thrown together
in a foolish venture, My thoughts suddenly turned to Less I wonder if he made
Norman, he had been gone two and a half days, he claimed he could be there in 2
dayse Now I wished more than ever that he was safe at Norman Wells and we would
have a plane soon,

Chan was sleeping when Tom and I slid into our robes, Again we had brought in \\3\
the dogs, they needed all there strenght and keeping them warm and dry would prevent
them using there emergy to keep warm, Chee Chee curled up at my feet and lMajor
plopped on the foot of the bed,

It was still raining in the morning but we were almost to timber line xmmix
What a blessing it would be to get off the bleak, barren, lonely wind swept summit,
Even in the worst of we-ther the timber seems friendly,

At least we could start out in the mommings with dry clothing, The thought of
crawling into wet duds was enough to stop any man, Maybe we wouldn't be dry long,
but as long as we were wallking we could keep fairly warm, I thought, it sure is
strange we haven't had a snow storm by now, I wasn't complaining, just thinking,

The timber was getiing thicker and we left the ¥ix balsm behind, welcoming the
tall heavy spruce, Whammy clung to his crutch, but he was not crying as often, I
think he was too tired,

Fckeoesssciocsosmai ekt

While crossing a small creell, Whammy fell down, his foot slipped on a mossy rock
and when he went down his am went thru the foot of the snow shoe pinning him under
his own welghte, When I thought he would never get up, he struggled to a sitting pos-
tion, and cussing a blue streak threw the mmmr with all his strenght down the creek,
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He glared at we akx as though it wac my faulte Ie caldj I damed near drowned
in a foot of watere" OSo he didy and wei he was,

Tom and Chan were oub of sight, bui it didn't matter much, Whamyy and I tried
another cigarette of weeds, Ve dreamed of ths nice cool taste of a camel and
decided it would be a toss up which we would like best, 2 good smoke, or foode

The miles were going so slow I swore we were going backwards, If I had try to
rush Whamy he would have strangled mee I noticed Tom had Chan's pack and was
not sibpping as often, I had taken Whamgy's pack after he nearly dromed and was
suprieed how perky he wasy ngybe the bath was the secret and not my relieving him
of a cumberson burden,

I{ was quiet in the timber, the call of the Whiskey Jack and Chece of the squirrel
were music o wy earse II ncthing elsc we could getl squirrels and have another measl,
The rain had iet up, but the sky was still overcast,

Tom calied a halt, he built & {ire and put on 2 pot of water, He asked Whammy
to make some tea, while he and I weni after squirrels, Whammy and Chan were glad of
a chanwe o rest and hoped we ot a bushel,

Tom only had his rifle but if he hit them in the head we wouldn't loose my
meat, I took the left side of the road and T.0, took the righte He sald, Mrs. T.0.
when I fire two quick shots, come back, We cam't stop long, but there is lots of
sign around and we may get enough for a feed, with lucke I grimned, weved and took
offs Chee Caee wenl with Tom and Major snuffled along at my heels, Both of the dogs
were good squirrel dogs, Major would juct =it and stare at a trec with £ squirrel in
ity I have stocd for ten minutes and couldn't see it, but sure emough ﬂ. would move,
Chee Chee had di‘erent tactics, if she saw & squirrel she would try with, all her
heart to climb the tree and she never quit yapping ti11 it was shot, Th&y had mare
velous eye sighl, l‘m

This was the first tise in nmany days I hed been away from aayome, I felt like
ruming and jumpingy free as a bird, Major was sittding staring into a 'ﬁr;fs 20 feet
in front of me, so I had better get busy and bring home some vitalse "‘y-



When I heard Taxs riflc, I hated to goe I3jor aud I had gotien b squirrels
but it was co peaceful in the bush, The ground was soft and fresh after the rains,
Everything smelt so good and wy troublos were nile How nice it would hawe been if
Tom end I -vere alone and cowld enjoy the lovely world around use Soeeseback to
reality and fear, ‘

TOe had 5 squirrels and Whamy had the tea made, We sat amuixsbesk d:in!d.ng
tea, while Tom cloaned the squirrels and pui them in his pack, The doga‘jeﬁe- 80
excited at the =mmell, they jumped and aniffled and wagged at the pack.¢ Iﬁ not_
mich at least we wold 211 et & squirrsl tonicht, Call it trapperts caviar.;

While hucXling along, Whamay and I found a can of salmon, e showed tf:x 11;
to Tom and he said nct to touch ite"™ Ve could &l die of tomain, god k:pm haw:\t.ong
it had been layins out in the weathare" Well it is pretiy hard to aas up food :Lf
your starving, and we didn't think we were going to make if much of a., 1oas if we did
die, so when we were glone, ‘hammy aad I ate the Salmone Too be sure, :LJT we had
gotten sick, it would be a hell ¢f a note tu admit we ate a ten yearfold ¢an of fish,
Neither of ns had the nearve to zet zcke Ve felt a litile guilty, b'l;l.t sicky never,

Chan was doing much bet%exr at a lower altitude amnd even had a litile color in
hie cheeks, In fact £l1 cof us fdlt belter, ligybe the 0ld Doy was taln.qg pity on use

Coming around a lon; bend in the road, we could hear the roar of water in the
distance, I didn't cven think of ity if il was another river I'd quit, ?ﬁhmy
nor Chan covld hear the ominous roar, but I had heard it too often, Tom gm me a
quisical lock and a half grin, CL Crolhcr thal was a stinky thing to do;

We could rmee the high walls of a canyon before we wot to the river, but the
roar srew louder,

The four of us walked to the bank and looked dowme The white water was roaring
by about 20 feet below us, On the opposite side there wzs a canyon wall that rose
200 feet sbove us, TVhere e stoed it couldn't have been 12 feet wide, but the
amery, boiling, churning white wator weuld make a man think twice,

We wnpacked the dogs, nade them a spruce bow bed and chained them wp, Major and
Chee Chee were ruwing loose as usual, the thought of another dog fight spoiled
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Chan end Whamry Layed under a iree while Tom and scouted the river, He weni
back to the canyon and loocked at the narrow space tepcrating mfx us from our way
to civili?std.m. There was a suall ledge ua the opposite sids, but 1f a man slipped
and fell into the river he would be poundad to 2 pulp cn the caayon walls, Even if
Tom could nave made it, uhe rest of us codldn't.

He saidyyou go beck with Whamy and Chan lrse TeOe™ I'il go upstrcam and see
what I can finde" laybe I could drop a iog across the canyor,"

{om took off up stream, Chee Chee and Majcr on hie heels and I sat on the
bank for awhile, Ihe waier fascinated me, I just stared at the boiling furry.
Slowly rising, I went back to camp,

Chan was dozin; ad Whamyy was stretched oub au the gromds They looked
content, lixe some Sunday picnickers, resiing aft~r a biy feed of frisd chicken,
¥mxxmt, Bach thinkinz, sayiag litile,

Tam walked into camp avcut an hour lsier, I looked into his rugged, handsome
face, iHis blue eyes swepl over us and he Jrinneds I thoucht, now what?

Tom said he had found a powder shack a mlls wstircam, and a cale was strung
across the river, Looked like one the army had used %o transfer equiprant wntil
the bridge was built, We asked sbout the bridge, "There is nothing but the
approach on ihis end," he said, "The river is half a mils wide and a sand bar in
the middle"e There is a good camp on the other sidey, and I can see a cal in the .
yard, mgybe I could pat iv gouing «d bad us oul te Normane,” "&nd sy Irse TeOe
I saw the first moose track siuce we left the tya", I had to lauch, Tom knew I
bx didn't like moose meat, but it would have tasted pretiy good nowe Ile said,y it
was too late to himi today, he would try to get across the river and hunt in the
morninge

I was dead against going anoihier inchy if I was ;uing to starve itc death it
would be on this side of the Kuele Rivar and I didn't care what anyene thought I

wouid not cross amother river, I Lad had ite Ton didn't argue, he just tock off,
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I sat mutely, staring at nothing, but knowing I would never go on the river,
Nothing nor anybody coulé change my n;ind. I was petrified and rather die where I
sate

Tom returned, he had found the pipe that Les had crossed the river on, but
with the high water from the rains it had broken and he thought only in the last
few hours, How ironic, the one who desperately needed help was helpless,

Tom told us he thought he could go over the c'ble hand in hand if it was calm,
I nearly blew my top, your oraszy, you aren't as string as you think, if you fell
in the river you'd be bust in two and if you got banged up on the bar we couldn't
help, If anything happens to you wevle had it anyway, Panic welled up in my throat
md I just stared at him,

He said, well come up and see what I'm talking about, So we walked up the
river with him, We could see the camp on the other side, and it was a long way
across, The river was fast and deep, the approach stood in tact but there was no
bridge, another dam lie of Les's, unless the man is blind, Fear, it enculfed me
like an evil thing, I couldn't think straight, all I knew was this was the end,

I returned to the present and stared at Whammy, he had just offered Tom another
$500 if he would try ite Chan and I couldn't believe our ears, this mam was trying
to buy a mans life, Why did Whammy refuse to face the naked fact, that without Tom
none of us would make it anywhere or have gotten this far, I thought he's nad,

Tom wheeled on Whamy, I thought he was soing to hit him, "Why is you guy's
think that money will buy anything, youvte promised $1000 for a plame, aty anount
youtll pay, your a cheq:_trmd. You can't buy mey, I don't give a dam for money,
A1l I am trying ‘bo_cbia get your fat carcas to Norman Wells in one piece, I said
I would and I will, that you can't buy now or ever®

Whamy was undaunted, Chan and I waited for him to apologize, but he was to
desperate to care sbout aything except his skin,

With that Tom yelled at us to stay where we were, he would go get the dogs and
the gear, we could camp here,

You could cut the air with a knife, Chan sab stunned and I boiled inside,
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Bullding a fire and getting water for the tea, I looked up and saw the sky
was blocker, I groamed, more rain, '

Tom returned, he chained the dogs under the bridge approach and told Whamy and
Chan to take the powder shelter, he and I would Xx sleep under the bridge,

We gave each of the dogs a squirred and fried the remainder for ouselfes, They
tasted pretty good and wished we had a dozen more, The coffee was hot and tasty
and after a lousy smoke we celled it a night,

The dogs made a fuss when we joined them, I couldn't stand to look at them,

All the suffering they went thru and still wanted nothing more than to be loved,
They a:d gob a good night pat, and Chee Chee and I curled up in the robe,

Doowing Sometime during the night it had started to rain, I had stretched out
and my foot wemt into a puddle of water, We were sleeping at an angle head high,
and a good thing I guess, The roof had leaked, ha, and the bottom of my bedroll
was 2 lake, I jumped up cussing and poured the water oute I was so dam tired and
mad that I just crwled back in and slept with my knees under my chin, If I did
that today I would die of consumption,

€ Cracling Up

Ly eyes cermed Lo be glued ctuck, tut in the bLack of my .dnd Ithought I could

hecr comecne jelling, I strugslad up and Yistend, Tom wa. alsc sittdng up and
pulling s peats on, Vhatever it was it wes gettlng louder,

It wos Yhary , he was muming and slipping down the bank to reach us, God,
the first thing that entered my haad, was Chan had m®ax passsd aivay, whal else
could hive Whamy cut in the rafn and dark,

The dogs were on the end of thelr chuinc growling and barking wnd this Lhowling
nad creature, Whamy stcod over the tedrall shouting dbove the dogsy dié you hra
1teasceettipe @ you hear iteseesseTom and I looked up at him and yelled hear what?
I heerd =n wmirplene he rosred, an alzplamne, did you hear it2? Ve shook our heads
and Fherry siorted 4o ory. Chan dida't hoar 34 icther he zuld, tut I heard an
arplone, I know I didy the tears rclled dovm his cheeks and I thousht he was

cracking up.
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Whamy struugled wp the bank to his shelter and I lay in the cold wet
robe trying to get back to sleepe, I wondered how in the world I would ever
get this thing dry if it kept raining, I tossed around trying to keep my
feet out of the puddle, cussing the day I ever left home, I was feeling so
sorry formyself I wasn't even hungry,

I looked down at the faithful mutts chained at my feet and thought how
nice it wo:ld be if I could chain them to a moose quater, They had lost a lot
of weight and were foot sore, yet all I had to do was look at them and they
would wag and wigsle all over, Too bad people weren't as gratefull for a mesl
and a litile love,

It was so still, with the stillness that only comes with foge The roar
of the river was muffled and the drizzle fell mm softly as snow flakes, Only
a short while ago Whammy thoucht he had heard am airplame, I looked out from
under the bridge, daylight was just breaiing mumixfrom the looks of the sky,
even a bird would need radar do fly, Low cloud scudded across the ground and
vigibility was zero,

Tom sat up, he was restless and I bet he was awake half the night trying
to figure out what to dos I looked at him, saying, things look pretty grim
don't they, Answering me with a grin, he said, "The Lord will provide lrs
Te0¢" Tom always said this when things were going the wrong way and he fully
believed it, for him, the Lord slways did provide,

Speaking softly he said, "I went over the cacle last night while you 32X
slepte There was nothing to it, I found some pulley's and bed springs, I think
I canrigu a oﬁiar and get you all across,"

It would be useless to rave at him, it was done, but I thought what if he
had fallen in the river? We never would have inmown what happend to him, Was
Tom cracking up Boo} "The Lord did provide,®
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While sitting looking at one another, I was sure I heard a low drome, Tom had
unconsciously cocked his head, I lknew Xk the sound was getting louder, but
after thinking Whammy was loeeing his marbled, I wasn't about to admit I was
loosing mine, Obviously T.0e felt the same as he said nothing,

When the loud drone could no longex be ignored I asked Tom if he could hear
a plane, grimning and shaking his head, he said "Yes",

Leaping out from under the bridge we ran to the shelter, I had forgotten
about my clothes and was donned in my long John's looking anything but glamomous,e
Chan and Whammy were standing staring at the sky listening intently, Your
plane is coming back Whamtyy, Tom said, He was to overjoyed to answer, None of
us thought that this could be any plane but one looking for us, Never dreaming
it might be a plane just flying over, not even knowing we exbsted,

Tom yelled at me to get a fire gaing, with that he grabbed the axe and
dashed for the timber to cut some brush and green poles, He was going to make
the big est smoke the north had ever seen, Whammy rushed after him and started
sawing on the tree with a jacknife, he nearly ended up with his hand chopped off,
Tom brushed him out of the way and shoved a pile of green bows in his amms,

Chan came running oub of the shelter dragping a blanket behind him, He
proceeded to run up and down the road waving the blanket like mad, Where he
got the energy we still dontt know,

I stood in my long johns watching all the activity, The fire was crackling
at my feet the roar of the engine getting louder, It just had to be an airplane
looking for us,

The weather was still sour, low stratus covered the hills, The ceiling
couldn't have been 500 feet above the terrain in the canyon it was right on the
decke Looking up the road instead of overhead was the most beamtiful sight I
ever saw in my life, I yelled at the men "There he is"

Following every bend in the madlzot more thamn 200 feet altitude flew a
beautiful silver plane, Not shimmering and silver as in sunlight, but shostly
and dull in the drigzle, ¥Nmomorx Banking over the bends in the road we thought



he would never get to us,

The smoke was rising in grea‘b billowsyhe just couldn't miss seeing it,
The roar of the engines was deafenfng and when he flew over our heads and gave
the age old cighessesWargling his wingseeesescmotion filled our throats and
we couldn't do a thing but watch this wonderfull silver bird, Gratefull that
he had found these four misersble smmkudx souls in the middle of nowhere, Sure
that we had been forgotten by mam and Gode

B e ST
~FREE DROP

The pilot made a tight turm and on his next pass his speed was much slower,
Al eyes were lifted to the thrilling sight, and as he flew over out heads he
dropped something out of the plane, Suddehly a little parachute opend and
floated slowly dowm,

Tom retrieved the treasure and to our amagement it wa-attched to a can of
spam, There was a note tied to the chute, but before we read it we ate the dan
of meat, i1t was delicious,

What the pilot was thinking as we ate ravenously who knows, but he patiently
circled, The note read, glad we found you, will return to Norman for supplies,
If there is amything you require in medical aid the code card will explain how
to spell out your needs,

While we read this note another shute came fluttering domm, If we tinmngick
needed a stretcher or doctor wave our ams, We didn't wave, Another pass and
another little shute, we were getting a feed of spam, This note asked us to
stay where we were and not start wallking,

Walking I thought, where, or couldn't he see the bridge was out? Well Les
hadn't noticed it was gone and this fellow was busy,

He disspeared in the low cloud and returned for another pass and dropped
another shute, We had been to busy eating spam and reading notes to lay out
any messages, so he surmised &ll was well and said he would see us ags=in soon,
With a waggle of wings he shot upward, clawing for sltdtude,



The roaxr of the engines died .tc a low drone and the drone to silence, We
stillness, the plane had made,
were appeled by the =ikmmmy What a glorious sound ihimpimuroomrgx

Tom asked Chan if when the plane returmed he wanted them to bring a doctor
from Norman, Cham said no, *there was nothing a smmmk doctor could do, he would
have to get to a hospital," In spite of our joy at being found Chan's illness
was upermost in our minds,

You never heard such eager speculation as the four of us conjured up, We
would eat wntil we dropped, We would have a cigerettie in each hand, what a
glorious time for dll,

The plane had just left and Whamy was slready crying sout what it jomix
would cost him, My god I thought, 211 he thinks of is money, only am hour agao
he would spend a million for an airplae, Well, he couldn't dampen owr spirits,

In one of the notes the pilot had written there was a rescue party on the
way from Norman Wells on foot, There would be 5 miner!s and a Mounty, If they
necded amything spell it out in code and i% would be flown oute, We assumed the
rescue party was close and should be slong today,

When some of the excitement had died I noticed my attire, Lord, I better
get some clothes on, Rushing back wnder the bridge I put on my well pressed
slacks and starched shirt, I hugged owr family and told them they would each get
a steak real soon, I rushed back up to the read,

Chan was sadly looking at his blanket, what a mess, Covered with mud and

sticks and soaking wet, Cham had kept this blanket spotless the whole trip and
off some of the big hunkse

now look at it, He grinned, and I helped him shake mmeefcbmddtpduntooamtty
It wasn't a very good drying day, but he draped it over the willows in hopes.

In little over an mmx hour our wonder bird returned, we could hear the low
drone of the engines throbbing in the distance, Suddenly he asppeared, flying low
and heading straight for us, He flew over and on his next approach a huge bundle
fell out of the plans door, We watched it tumble toward the earth and when we
expected a horrible crash a beautiful chute opend setiling a L5 gallon drmm only
50 feet away, What a beatiful drop, it was perfect,
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The pilot circled while we dove into the barrel, We must have been a sight
from the air, like a bumch of GMMB in a nut cache, Vhen we finished oud
seaxrch and read the note the doctor from Norman had written we were terribly
dissepointed, lot one single morsel of solid food, Soup, cereal, medical
supplies and instructions to eat slowly and lightly wnidl our stomachs were
in better condition, We eummosiyx unmemimously agreed we were in fine shape
and what we needed was foodeesese00d 80lid foodeeeeeeceand lots of it,

Our gaurdian was still circling and Tom quickly read the code card,

F for food, 'Ihereﬂyurds end yards of cloth in the barrel to spell the
code, 50 Tom immediately set to building a huge F,

When the pilot made his pass and saw the huge F, he wag:led his wings
and headed for Norman Velles,

Whamy was still digging in the barrel and with a whoop and a holler he
appeared with two packs of cigarettes, Tom and Chan were making soup so
Whamny and I thought we would relax and light up a taylor made, What a shock,
we coughed, choked, rezled around like drunks and fogged up like a coulple of
addicts, We had never dreamt the effects of tobacco on an empty stomach could
be so vioclent, Never let it be sald we were curred, Our detemination paid off,
we were soon puffing away like pro!s,e

Smoking and drinidng our soup, we again heard the low drone of our hero,
A longz low pass and whoosh, another huge shute opend just above the ground,

A perfect landing for m;uz 45 gallon drum,

We loped over to have a peek, On top of the pile was the thickest,
Juiciest most beautifydl steaks you ever did see, Underneath was bacon and eggs,
bread, butter, cans of fruit, vegatables and just everything you could name,

The pilot made another low pass and as oub heads popped up a tiny shute
came floating down, He had written a note saying he had two more drops but
they were Free,

We had little knowledge of the aviation lingo in those dgys, so Whamy
immediately assumed ke wouldn't have to pay for this drop, it was on the house,
Kindness itself from a big hearted pilot,
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So we stood and walted, Whammy was santering up the road when the plane
roared over headys In ssconds a ﬂmd that shock the grommd and 2 sack 1=mded
within 15 feet of Whammy, On targete

Whamry jumped 10 feet and we stood gavicing at the bundle on the road, thinking
maybe the chute didn't open, When we finally rcached it, thers wesn't a chute,
It was a2 big puny sack D1l of meat and bones for the dogse I was the happiest
gal alive, I could kiss the thoughtfull suy that renembered our wonderful dogse

We saw our angel returm mid dll of us scrambled off the road, we sure knew
vhat a free drop was nows Flying close enough to touch him, the door wide open
we saw a fellow push another bundle out of the plane, Again an earthshaking
thud, This time it was books and magagines, also the latest pasper's, Wow}
if thise fellows didn't think of ewverything,

Tom suddenly laughed, we waited and them he spluttered, My God, we'll
need a D,C, 3 to pack the stuff gwey, Furmy Oh yes] Hilesrious, !y back ached at
the thought, Even on a full belly Whamrmy and Chan might manage a package of soupe

We all waved as the 3 returned , he waggled his wings and headed for home,

I thought its fantestic, We have been enternained, fed, inquired about and
watched over without a & spoken, We didn't even know who they were,

I made a beelinge 'mder the tridge with all the meat I could carry, Our
fadly wae going to et the steek I promised them, They were so excited I
thought they would wag in two, They were so busy and so hungry they forgot to
growl at one another,

Relaxing around the fire, full of good food and content with the world,
the riseries of the last few days faded away, If only we could get Cham out,
all would be well with the world,

Late in the afternoon the low drone could mgioxx asain be heard in the distance,
We couldn't imarine what he had forgotiemn unless it was a portable bathtub, Ve
waited patiently wtil the great bird flew over our camp, The pilot tossed a
small zikmx chute out the window, This time it was a message to tell us the
ground party was only 10 miles awgy, With the familiar wag of his wings he
headed for Norman,
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THE RESCUE

Ten miles mused Te0s Well they should be here in sbout three hourse I guess
I'11 po back across the river and string up the bed springs. We can oroas in the
morninge"

Whammy and Chan looked at Tom speechless, he hadn'ti told them he had gone
across on the cable last night, Now Whammy thought he was craZy, there was a
rescue party coming let them do it, after all that is what he was paying them
for,

Tom ignored Whammy, I knew he was thinking of Chan and the quicker he got
medical zid the better, If he could hurry it along Socidoprarda oo oy
the happier he would be, I didn't like the idea but he made it on an enpty
stomach, I guess he could do be’ter en a Jull Tarmye

We watched him swing and sway =2crocs the cable, I thought he would nevey
get to the opposite shorce When he just hung getting his wind, I was sure he
had played cut and colldn't go any further, Finzlly after eons, his feet
touched tle ground and I breathed again, Lord, T have been so scared for so
long I wonder how the normal iclk live}

It was getting dark when Tom finally retwmed on his slings He had a
bed spring hung on two pulleye, and he pulled the spring across the ceble by
hand, His ame would be six inches longer if he kept thls up much longer,

Sitting around ths fire chewing the fat we were stariled to hear a loud
HellOeeeeeayone over therceseselello, Tom jumped up and fired the vifle twice.
They yelled back, Cot any grub cover there?? I don't know how they figured on
getting it, they surely coulda't swim for it and thsy didn't know Tom had a
sling on the cablo, They wouldn't even know there was a cable it was so dark,

Tan yelled Backeeel0ahesseltll bring scme over, and with that e Xmmoonco
gathered up a plle of vitals and headed for the cable,

Wharrgy, Chan and I waiied patienily, he was -one for so long we were
going cragzy wondering what happend, liaybe he was stuck in the middle of the
cable, Horrible thoughty but then I was getting used to horrible ihoughise

Tan eventually retwrned and told us the rescue party had just been rescued,
Now who is crazy, ironic yeSsessebut txue,



It seems they had been out of grub for two days, One of the miner's had
run a spike in his foot mdthayh:adtoleavelﬂ.matcmpilinbonocmyon.
They were glad to hear that we weren't stretcher cases, they would get back
to their wounded buddy quicker thamn plammed,

We all said, at the same time,..Stretcher caseseesssTom grinned saying,

It seems our friend Les told them we were starved and sick? I just groaned,
The mounty immix told mej he continued,"that they found Les 18 miles from Camp
0, he had collapsed on the road, They had him in the hospital for shock and
exposure, when he told them there were three more men and a woman collapsed on
the road every miner at Norman volunteered to walk in and pack us oute" We m3x
couldn't believe our ears, It seems the first 20 miles of the Candl Road is
still maintained and parolled by the Royal Canadiam Mountaed Police, I was on
a routine patrol they found Les, Nobody had ever heard of us, or that any one
was on the Camol," Brother, I thought Whammy and Chan would have a siroke,

The mounty told Tom it was compulsory to notify the R.C.lM.Ps in both the Tukon
and Northwest Territories of any plamns to venture on the Cgncl Road,

The air was blue, What Whamy and Chan weren't going to do when they got
out of this mess, I could picture Les hanging by a rope, his bosses keeping
hinm company.

I bid them all goodnight, the day had been wild and exciting and terrifying,
Crawling down the bank in the dark, I could here eur family wiimpering im, They
could ook hardly wait to see me, GCiving each of them a hug and feeling their
full tumies, I snuggled into my wet robe and died,

It was a kkrbrisky,cool frosty mornipg when I pecked out of my robe, Chee
Chee growled at being disturbed and I lauzhed, Sam and Jeep were on the end of
their chains wazing from head to tail,

Tom was gone, so I strug led out of the skx kip and up to the road, The
men were gathered around a roaring fire drinking coffee, The aroma was wonderfull,
Well"® I said, "what will it be} Steak and eggs or bacon] Some sadist said,
botliesees

So we had bothe



Ater breakfast, Tom took a load across the river while the rest of us
packed the gear, We really had a'p:lJ.e of stuff, The rescue party was stirring
around across the river and we were amxious to meet them.

By the time Tom had crossed most of our gear and was ready for me the day
was well alonge Chan had gone in the morming, but it wee €low hard work, The
pulley's didn't slide very easily on the rusty cables How Tom kept it up, I'1ll
never know,

Chan had taken Jeep, Whamny had taken Major and I was to take Sam and Chee
Cheee When Tom got the spring loaded and called for me I nearly balked, The
laad locked tremendous and Sam had most of the roames So with my hert in my
mouth I crawled asboard the ferry, I mumbled something about after all this
I hope I don't get cumped in the river and bresk my neck, It was 75 feet to
the water, However, my remark was ignored sa I suspected it would be, Tom
was busy and tired bhut I glared at him anyway,

We chattered like monkey's when I met the ground crew, I was immediately
appointed chief cook and bottle washer, but it was betier than not having any
thing Bo cooke '

One of the miners was a first class mechanic and operator so he‘.zjras busy

i

examining the cat, The mounty was a young blonde fellow not over 25); he had
been stationed in Nomem for a year The following winter we heard imduml he
was in the hospital in Edmonton, While driving his dogs in 50 below weather
drasbotemsiodekctioon his lungs, were frost bitten,

The mechanic fimally found the trouble with the cat, Apd.ston?x&lgom
thru the cylinder wall, He was not to be damted by such a minor thing, ha,
Filling the hole with a old mattress, he fired wp the starting engine and in
short order had the cat coughing and spitting to 1ife, The men hooked m cld
gleigh to the cat and we were in business, |

Loading the gear and the bodies on the sleigh we headed for Nofman Wells
and civilisgtion, fo

The grinding of the steel rumners on the gravel and the almrppoé of the cat
drove Tom and I wild, We jumped off and started wa]idngdbwo of "'the"tnﬂ.ner's
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Joined us,

It was the first time since we lost the jJeep I really enjoyed walking, I
drenk in the beautiful scenery, The peaks rose high and ru;ged covered with
the first smowe, Fifty miles away was the michty Mackenzie River, I could hardly
walt to see it,

Tom and I were still wglking shead of the camp and we saw a fellow walking
toward us, When he joined us he sald he was from Norman, He was an Indian and
a fine looking man, He was telling Tom that he and a friend had been hunting
sheep on top of the mountain 2 or 3 dsys before he saw the airplane that found
use While they were wp there they had been bombed, We waited, thinking he was
scared Ly the wheetigo, (Indian witches) he went on ssying, a small plane had
flom over them and threw something out, When it hit the ground it had exploded,
They investigated and in the sack of food wgs a box of matches, This was also
a free drop, so when it hit the ground something had to give, They hever saw
the plane again,

While Tom and the Indidm talked I watched him walk, I had never seen any one
float over the country the wgy he did, He didn't even walk on the road but ofif to
the side in the buckbrush, and every step was like he had springs on his feet,

Tom looked at me and said,"See you in camp lirs T.0., we are joing sheep
hmnting," Tom loved to hunt sheep and in a stramge country he would We in seventh
heaven, I walched them literslly lope up the mowmtain, thinking, whats a .f.'ew.
more mountains or miles to a bushman?

I was walking 2lone now and Whamy declded to jcin me, He was getting wvold
on the cat, Chee Chee had gone with Tam, but Vajor snuffled along with ns, It
was late in the aftermoon as we headed down from the summit md%mcmym.

Vhamryy asked me why I didn't ride§ I told him I enjoyed walking and it was
to noisy on the caty I couldn't stand the racket and it was to slow, He mumbled
under his breath T was crazy,

Walldng along and talking Whammy was getting some circulation back in his
bones, The cat was a half mile behind us and we could hegt the rumble of the
tracks on the road,
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Do Do Canyon

I was telling whamy how the.Americm Army had khauled in every pebule
to build this part of the road, Then svery spring it was washed out with
flash floods, One spring the mall truck was caucht in one of the floods =md
the driver and his passenger couldn't go anywhere, so théy stood on the cab
and barely esdcaped being washed sway, The water rushed over the hood of the
truck and soaked the mail, There wasn't much of the road visible where we
were walking,

Whamty agreed the enginecring was impressive, Saying,"if that cat doesn't
end up on the rallers after scraping over this stuff, we will bs lucky,"

The steady drome of a thousand horses drowmed out the rumble of the cat,
Our flying gaurdian had returned, but not expecting to see a cat on the road
flew over us and headed for the Keele River, In a matter of minutes he was
back, flying on the deck banking every cwrve looking for his wards, Every
time I saw this beautiful plane it was a thrill, He spotted the cat, climbed
for altitude, made a ticht turn end pulling off mvm power soared over us dropping
another amsll chute,

THe pilot was glad to see we had transportation and were om our way to Normam,
If we needed anything for the cat let him know, He could fly our anything from
filterts to tracks, The operstor wgs quite happy with the way the cat was
operating and didn't think he would need anything, I all was well, wSuld we
wave, <0 on the next pass 20 arms flew in the 1mex air waving frantically,
With a wac-le of wings the might bird climbsd into the blue,

I thought Whamy would stran:le, Boy, he said, "is this costing", I
couldn't help but laugh, poor whammy and his badly bent pocket book., With a
full stomach and trasportation his tune had sure chanjed,

The sun was low and the canyon walls loomed asbove us, Whammy puffed along
beside me, Suddanly he stopped, put his hands on his hips and yelled, "Damit
woman do ycu have to run," It was so unexpected I just howled, I was only walldng
my normsl speed, Civing #p in shm dispust he waited for the cate
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Do Do canyon was weird, long pinacles of sand stone balanced precariously
thousands of feet hizh, Fmbastic shaped shadows covered the canyon floor,
creeping up the cmyon wall as davimess decendsd, A anall river crossed and
ro-crossed the valley cutting a deep shimmering necklace from wall to wall,

The dound of the cat had didd in the distence, I Was walling faster wonderin
where T was and how far it was to camp, It would be a hary walk in the dark,

¥ajor mm snuffled along at my heels plunging in and out of the creell
having a ball, Pumning up beside me and shaking hds emnergentic little carcass,
I ddn't need any second hand water, I was zetting my chare slipring and sliding
over the rocks,

I thoucht maybe I should walt for the cat, but it would be a long time
reaching me md I would freeze if I stopped, Thouchtstumbled thru my head,

Vhat 1€ T net a bead, I didn't have a rifle, If the creek was to wide and deep

to wade what would I do, T couldn?t build a fire and dry out, There was nothing
but rock ad water and sheer walls reaching to the heavents, Very little of the
road remained mmd it waz tourh roing,

I raised my eyes to the wierd fingers leaning over the valley and thouwht
one of them could easily be shaken loose from the vibration of the cat, and it
would fall on me, UMy spesd incressed, BEvery few yards I had to wade the oreek
again some places above ny knees,

I fclt so alone in this fantastic world of rock, The sky wns getting
darker aad daker, I was walking faster and faster horrible thouchts ruming
thru my imkx tortured mind, The canyon was narrow in many places and close to
a mile wide in others, it was like being squeezed in a subway, I thoucht what
if I fall in the creek and hit my head on a rock, nobody will ever find me,

Major was as hapoy as thouch in his richt mind and I could have kicked him,
I scamed to be wading in and out of water every ten feet] Darkness came swiflty
in the cmyon and T was petrified, I stumbled on rocks amd tripped over my own
fest, Slipoing and nearly going dowm in the water had me numb with fear, How
nany more miles and how many more times will I have to cross this mad tumbling
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bubbling creek that was trying to drowm me? I was beginning %o hate water and
there was nothing bsautiful about'DoDo Canyon now,

My legs ware retiing weery end ry chin was réeting on my chest, ¥ I could
hardly see the rround =md cnly !mew I was welking to my doom, Finally picking
my chin off my chest and locking into the distence I could see = small light,
Well I thought, this is it, hallucimstions, next thing I'11 think I'm on the
hot sands of the Mex Death Valley, As I xioedwrd <lipped, sturbled and cussed
my way over the rocks the lizht got bilgser and brichter, Tt must be the camp,

Running ss best T could Major and T made a beeling for the light, When
we spproached the building we didn't even slow down, but bust threw the door
1like we had bteen sent for,

Laying on the ted with 2 huce bandare cn his foot was ammm I hed never
seen before, A pot of coffze wss browing om the stove snd Tom and his new
found freind were butchering & nice Rem, What a wonderful sight,

Yonchellmmily I took of my jacket and poured a cup of coffee, The wounded
miner was scmewhat amazed to see a woman barce in slone,

The Indian turned to Tom and said, " this your woman", Tom nodded and the
netive renarked,"che surec welk goed", Tom crimmed,

Little dd they know it was the longest, most terrifying walk I had ever
taken, The coffse tasted wonderfull and slowly I forgot the agony T had gone
thru and thoucht how rice 1t is to te with people,

We could hear the muthle of the cat echoing slong the canyon walls long
before it resched the ymrd, Tom put om snother huge pot of coffes and I started
frying sheep steaks, What a treat, good food, shelter and friends,

When the door opened snd the »odies poured in they were nurb with cold,
Wharmy was vibrating from one end 4o other, I s2id, "you should have stayed
with ne Vhamy," Joke,

Chan looked terrikle, he was so tired, but it locked like the rescue had
dene nmore haxm than good, IHe was completely exhsusted and dfficulty in getiing
Iis hreadthe Poor davil, we felt so helpless,
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Every one wog drinking coffee and yaldng wp a storm, When diner was ready
we ate like we were siill stm*ved: Cur aew friend was thrilled o see everyone,
He czid his foot was pretty sore md kord to cct arommd on, but when we looked at
it, it weg healing well and not infocteds Lucly we had the cet, he could ride home,

I tock our pups a _reat feed of mest, They had ridden on the flei h #ll the
way aad were aapyy Lo see me, San's fect were pretty sore, poor fellows Thank
gocdness they wouldatt have to pack sy more ihis tripe

o wonderfll to stetch out in my robe, The day had heen long and erciting,
Only cne mere Cgy and it wenld 411 Le overs, "The Lord will provide®,

xTorrsp S opfidEees
Carcajou

Shortly ofter 2 yli_ht the faniliar drome of » thousond horses filled the
aire Flying lew lockdng for the cat, I thourht he world sczepe his wince on the
cmyon walls, DBveryame ctood in the yard watheing the menueverts of our gallant
pilot, Flying over owr heads he wogsled hir wings, with a wild rosr he pushed
the throtiles forward and banked steeply climbing in a tight turm and headed back
to base,

An hour later the party was ready to travel, Well rested and a hearty
breakfast of hotcakes, Lacon =nd eggs, We were really living it un,

The runnert!s wers wom prettr thin on the =sleizh =md with more miles of rock
end gravel to travel over, I hoped thay held together, The faithfull old 8
puffed :md snorled along imaplite of tho hole in her side,

Tom the Indian and I wnl'ted ghead of tho cab, Tt wes a beautiful moming,
Frost covered the ground and the canyon wne ¥¥m ;loricus a~in, Vhamry got cold
md joined us, He wrs s5till muwdling doout the einry Les hed tcld the mounty,
Now thszt his belly was full, he was a little put out that he was supposed to be in
a state of callzjge,

The niles fell gvay md we broks ¢ut of the camyon, The county wee as flat
ag a table, I couldn't believe it, Ac fer ac we could cee nothing broke the
monotony, Looking back the mountains rose high rmd the snow lay on the peaks,

It was the last of the mountains for a thousand miles across the artic,
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We didn?'t stop for lunch but munched oa sandwiches I had nade, The cat
giiinner wanted to _et to the czrcc.zx}ou befor darke, Tho ¢zl was pretty well an
its last legs and Le hoped he wovldn't Lave to de @ najor overhaul at this stsge
of the _:nce Illor was myone am:lous to poek shretchers, If the cat did poop
outy Chan =:d the rdner with the bad €0t would have to has carvieds

I falt 1ike a nillion an’ was anjoying the walk with Tom and hls firiend,

He told uc come wender™l storisg of his iribee Mis wlle was in the hosultdl in
Bdmontcen with T.B, and orly of a raw of lhe iribe were left, Thsy had dl bLeen
wiped out wiih the deadly deceace, When he was a2 1itile Lo, he uscd to go with
his faully end the “ribe to the preat divide belwsen the Yukon and Tervitories
where they would igmt al) fall for ‘he winter?s neate In the winter they would
return to thrier line md lrap, then retwm tc the divide in the sprins md hunt
beaver, ILate in June thoy woildd ild &dn boabls mid ride the wild Cravel River
dowm to thz Mackengle and o)l thier Dury, They wer: a ich happy trite and whem
their famous Cidef dldx dled {he indiams revertad to the wxys o»f the white uan
and it w 5 the end £ ‘hem, The ¢ was gales: in 'ds volco 25 Taul told us the
story of the famous Fort Horman IndM ais,

In lgtar years vhile Irmiing Uie divide Tom and I Bowmd ane of the gravess
It was =till In _cod conditiun with a whitc picket fance hewed cul of spruce and
painted with flouwxr and salere Tam Tiguwed aboul 7 people vicre turried there,

We weachud thw Corc:dou Pivar late in the altermcon and I was maazed =4 how
wide 1t wooe Tron tav: to Dank il was a4 mile and T womdercd how Les had potten
across, Iven a strong ecirmer trould and wp a iong rgrs down strean in that
current, Tefore I colld Tpress wy thou_hts, the wounty tcld us that aly a few
days g;o they could wade the river, tnt with the rains 1t was running in flood,

Our ¢ % siduver vee srinning Iran e tom car, he patted the tracks on his
iron coach sqying, sire glad were here, the old cirl wouldn't make sanother
five miles, <he was heating uw) pretiy good tryiag to pull that slaighe”

The oinerts had o couple of long river bvoats tied 4o tha beachs I thought
here we ;o 3eolne Tomy, Pamil, our dogs, the mounty, cne of the mimer's and myself
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got into one of the boats and the rest of the bodies struggled into the other,
We also had a mountain of gear, '.Ihe motor roared to life and numerous pulls on
the rope and the usual cussing, We sped away from the shore mnd 50 yards fmx
ikm from she beach the motor quite I looked at Tom and he jJust bust out in gales
of laughter, I could'have spite Somebody was going to drown me yet and I didn't
think it wes one bit funny, Holding my breath I thought I'd bust when the

mime motor finally sputtered to life,

Climbing out of the boat I stared into the faces of at least 50 curious
people, There was so much activity going on that Tom and I started domm the
beach to tie up the dogs, We heard one of the airmen yell,"where is the woman?"
The mounty said, "She and her husb-nd just walked by you with there dogse"

"fou mean that couple were in the party that was lost" said amother, "They sure
look in good shape to me",

I really believe ikmxy they were dissapointed that I was mobile, Tom and
I brewed a cup of tea waiting for the organized confusion to settle down, There
were at least 20 airforce men there snd I asked Tom where he whought they were
from, "God knows Mrs T,0,, maybe we are at war again,"

The mounty finally called us, and gathering up the gear and our dogs we
were loaded into pickups for the ride to the Mackenzie, I just got camfortsble
it seemed when the truck stopped, We must have been flying bo get to the river
so fast, Of course, shanks mare ian't famous for speed,

Jumping out of the truck I looked across the majectic Mackenzie, The life
line of the artic and most of northern Canada, Where we stood it was four miles
across, Brother, I'm glad we didn't try to drive the jeep across something like
this,

Tied to the pier was a 50 foot laumch that belonged to the oil Compamy, It
sure looked zood mfkwx this was more my style, Big, safe and inboard, Wow?

When we got to the other side we were agian met by a huge crowd, I think
crowds scared us, so Tom and I stood off to the side and wathced the commotion,
While feeling a little let down and tired a tall fellow in uniforn came up and
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introduced himself, I'm Bill Dgy" he said, I was the pilot on the Dak, He
said, "I am sorry I didn't meet you at the Carcajou but I landed on the other
side and let my crew out, then flew over here and when I got to the beach they
had gone =nd left me,"

I thought how ironic, the man that had done so much, who was so well knomn
without ever seeing him and the one mam that should have been the first to meet
the ones wumXix whos lives he had saved, had been left behind by his crew,

Bill was a flying officer in the $x Royal Canadian Air Force, He and his
crew had been stationed at Norman all summer doing photo work. They had spent
most of the summer mapping the Nahanni,

We were so glad to see him and had so many things to ask and to tell him that
we all started talking at once, Bill laughed, and said, when I saw you from thh
air Jeame I thought you were a sqaw and Tom was a half breed, I never thought of
a white woman, When we didn't see your dogs we 'bhought you had eater them, It w=s
quite a thrill for us to find you and carry on a rescue operation, "

I mmbled you were thrilled, you have know idea what thrilled is, your plane
was the most beautiful sight in the world and I fell madly in love with you not
even knowing who you were,

Both Tom and Bibll laughed and our conversgtion w-e brought to a halt as
some one else came and got us, Bill tag;ed along, our new friend was the mine
NEREEEX manager, He said,™ir, Connolly we have taken Mr, Chase and Mr Wilson to
the clinic, but would you and your wife like to go over to the cooll house and
have dinex3" It sounded wonderfull,

The manager ushered us into the cook house ad told the cook to give us
whatever our hearts desired, He would be back later and take us to our lodging,
We were a little stunned, every one was being so kind and wonderfull to us,

Talking a mile a minute we tried to tell Bill how we felt sbout the rescue,

I thought he'd die when we related oub idea of a free drop, He said, when the
crew say us eating the spam they were horrified, one of them yelled, MY God Sirs
they are eating that stuff,



We just didn't have time to tell everything in one night, While we were
drinking our coffee our host om'to get us, Pilling into a station wagon,
Bill said, I'1ll see you folks later,

Stopping in front of one of the houses we were ushered into a well furnished
cozy Company house, Mr Cain, said, "this is yours as long as you are in Norman
Wells and if there is anything you need or aything we can do for you just ask,
I will come back in an hour or so and take you to meet some curious people,"

It was all too wonderfull, a lovely big bath tub and lots of hot water,

Big fluffy towels and soft rugs, This was living, My lord, I may be clean
but I couldn't be classed as one of the best dressed females, The press was
out of my pants,

When we were on ouwr way to visit I asked the mapager if there was anywhere
I could send a wire to my family, I thought my mother may have heard of our
adventure, When we were told it had been on a1l the major radio ststions and
in Time magazine, I lnew wome one in the family would hear of it, We drove by
the office and he sent my telegram,

Les was at the home when we arrived, He looked wonderfull but was quiet,
We hadn't heard of Chan or Whammy and wondered what happend to theg,

We were introduced to the dostor and when I told mfddhwoomex him of our
sentiments vhen we read his instructions everyone howled, He was very good
natured, but I think he thought us a little nad,

We returned to our house and when I anugsled down in the clean white sheets
it was more than my w=myx weary bones could stand, I was asleep before my head
it the pillow,

We were picked up in the morning and tsken to the cook house for a good
breakfast, While we were finishing our coffee Bill Dgy appeared,

He told us that they had flomn Chan to Edmonton last night he was in pretty
bad shape, Whamyy had caught the nmight flight to Edmonton, So I bust out
laughing, PFill and Tom gave me amcious looks, I said, well there goes a well
earned 1000 bucks ad not even a cood byee.
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The clean white sheets and lovely soft bed were more than my weary bones

could stand and I was asleep before my head hit the pillow,

Tourists

One of the minerts picked us up in the morming and drove us over to the
cook house, We had a good breakfast and feeling almost normah, While we were
finishing our coffee Bill Day appeared,

He tald us they had flown Chan to Edmonton last night he was i pretty bad
shape and they didn't have the fascilities here, Canadian Pacific Airlines had
a flight into Norman twice a week and Whamy had left on last night flight,

I bust out langhing and Bill and Tém gave me anxious looks, I sald, "well
there pmkms goes a well eammed 1000 bucks and he didn't even say goodbyes"

Tom said, "just think of the expcrience Mrs T,0s you couldn't buy that
for a thousand bucks," I said, "who would want to",

Tom had finished his breakfast and Bill invited us over to the mess to eat
with his crew, I couldn't eat another bite, but Tam could and Bill was getting
a big kick out of Tom's appetite,

The crew told us how they had been in Watson Lake when the news broke mmmemx
we were miseing and beleived lost on the Canol Road, They had been waiting in
Watson for weather and Bill asked them if they wanted to go look for us, The
crew were all in favor, They sorted out what gear they had in the aircraft and
made up a drop. They donated their cigarettes &l1 the emergencey rations and one
fellow donated his chute,

This was a suprige to us and we said so, The airman said they are only issued
one chute and if anything happens to it they have to buy the next one or pay for
the lost one, However, he felt under the circumstances it was worth it,

The weather was sour and below limits when Bill left Watson Lake, The tower
raised heck, but the fact Bill was airforce they couldn't stop him and off into
the blue,
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After they left Watson to the horror of the tower the weather got progressively
worse the further north they wenty They got onto the Cancl on the divide around
222, Vhen they were about 50 miles from where they found us the ceiling went
to the deck, it was socked in solid ahead of them, Bill had to sbort and they
woere all disapointed, The following day the weahter was out again and it wasn't
until the third day they could search aggin,

One of the fellows said they sure were glad they could help and if it
had hapend after tomarrow they couldn't have, they were leaving for Otiswa,

Tom and I locked at Bill, he explained that they were thru on photo and would
close the base tomarrow and head for Otiawa the day after, It took a minute
to sink in, but this was another example of "The Loxd will provide," We were
very luckye

After much gossip Bill asked us if we would like to towr the wells, We
Jumped into a jeep and made like towrists, The tomn was a company town and most
of the houses were identical, They had bunkhouses for the single men and a huge
cook house ad recreation center, The tanks storing the oil were immense and
lined the river banic, 811 the cil went out by barge wntil the Canol Road was
builte It was the cil from these wells that was intented to supply the north
during the war, However, the pipe line did not prove economical on a peace time
program so tney shut it dom, The rdinery was dismantled in Whitehorse and taken
to Alberta by trucke I asked zbout the old Fort, but it was 50 miles down stream
so we didn't see ite Tox had been there before the war but I was hoping I could
visit it,

We enjoyed our tour and were so greatful to Bill and his crew for all they
had done, I knew we could never repay him, but we would never forget them, He
told us that Whamy nor Chan would have to pay a cent as it was on the Canadian
Govite I was nasty enough to say, "Toc bad",

Bill said, "well Tom how about lunch", knowing he couldn't f£ill him wp off to
the mess, After lunch Bill toolf us to the mine office where we thanked Vr, Cain
for all they had done for us,
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Pi11. szid, he had some work to do ®o he took us back to the house and said
he would bick us wp at the cook hz')use tomight,

Les Finally appcared and told ue that there would be a plane firom Carcross
to pick us up in the morning weather permitting, FHe said he had lost everything
on his willk walk but that he was feeling fine and none the worse for weare Ve
ddn't remark at 211 on the trip md figured it better to chalk it up to experien

After Les laft, I siched a sich of relief, We had been prepared to walk
back to the csbin and it would have been late in the fall when we got there, If
Les's compamy would fly us it was wonderfull, I didn't re-lize at the time the
tremendous responsibility his company felt sbout the situation, We were nothing
to them =nd had only come on the trip at Whamy!s and Chan's insistance, Les
certainly was not to blame for that,

We spent the renainder of the day thanldng people who had been so kind to us-
Our dogs were back to normal and Chee Chee was the pride of the tomm, Tom ate
every simee chance he jot and it seemed to me we were always sitting feeding owr
faces, He juct couldntt get emough to eat,

Bill was tickled to death with Tam's appetite and as soon a8 we finished
Mner in the co, cook house, away we went to the mess, Thinge were rather
hectic for Bill, he was trying to get squared away to leave and stuff was stackec
all over the place, The crew wandared in mnd our and we spent the evening tellir
tall tales, Bill finally tool: us to owr little house and amother day had gone,

Bamboo Bomber

Les picked us up early in the morning, he said,"the plme is here and he is
in a hurry to et foing,* We cathered 1p owr dogs =nd bedrolls =nd jumped into
the piclam, Les went to the ocokhouse and we had breal-f~st, Culping out coffee
with n sense of urgercy,

Wnistling onto the rmomwsy, there in all its gyex lory sat an Anson alrcraf
The Anson was a training plane durire the war snd nade entirely of plywood, It

So7d pTncwan] §f feorithorsmiegr o]l ot the RRantep Borter® Ston swos pey TTH
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B11 and his crew were heving a2 LAl walcling us get loaded, They lddded
with Heram the pilot amd aslked ?:Lm if he would like a tow}

When Tcn was loading the pupe Sar cot in a Rdlf he=rted crowh ad got a whop
on his car Zor the trowle, I thought Tom wldd loose an amm hut Sam was well
behaved for a chagce He Gould prove:ly romert remember +the lpdi, Jeep and Major
were centlrenly =md quict,.

Herman Peterson waz m cld time bnsh pilod and well lnown in the northe Tam
was glad he was Hewogrdmicflying us backe Ray Farrel was Herman's en-inecy and
as awions as licrmam to got air borne,

Bill had zivem Tom a pile of surplus ceredl md he was framtically thwowing
boxes of shreded wheat and corn flakes in the tail of the Anson, Herman was having
sppopleyy. When we couldntt get mother box in the plane, Hexrman shook his fist
at Bill md slamed the doove We waved to &ll the fellows and tried like monkey's
to talk thr the tings windows,

Les went up Tront with Ferman, the ‘hree jfx of us sal into soais, Tom
with Major betireen his legs and Chee Chee on my lep, Hermam pul the engines througl
a mm 'p, as we taxied gray Fill pave us the V for victory signs I felt a little
sad legving a freind,

At the end of the rumwsy Herman held the brakes t110. the tall was high and we
startzd to roll dom the strip, We roiled and rolled and rolled and I thought we
would never get sirbormz, Suddenly the ground fell aW md we were off into the
blue,

The flight to Johmsonts Crossing was five hours over some of the roughest
terrgin in the llorth, Herman new the country well and was aocious to get this
flight over with,

Major mnd Tom were petrified, I dodn't know who scared whe, bnt I could have
knocked l'ajorts eyes off with 2 sticke The poor little rutt just sat ridgid
between Ton'e legs and stered inte his face,

I wes in iy glory, it was a beaudifl day md Heman cnly flew inches sbowe
the pecks, The wings seemed to scape the peaks, When I said, to Tam has



=102

wondsrfll 1t was, he looked at me with camplete dispust md ssid, Mrs T.0,
you must be nuts, there is noﬂﬂ.n:f: norndl shout f1ying,* Ton hated airplanes,
Tn loter years he thoucht he would fly and after LO howrs dual the instructor
*olc him he would NEVCryee«eNCVCres-soebe 2 pllot,

There was a L5 gallon drum in the front of the cabin md after we had been
crulaing dhout 3 hours, Ray noved up and Les helped hin purp the zas from the
barrel cut to the wing,

Wall that about &id it, T thought Tom would bail oute, He cussed and raved
that Herman had been flying on the dick a1l the way and why the hock didn't he
ket 2ltitude, nowr the 2xdx idlot was gassing from a barrel, Tiat if it got an
air lock, Well if I ever thought I cowld dream wp horrikle thoughts, I couldn't
hold a endie to Tom when it dame to flying,

¥e pasred within a chort distance of o cadbin, I 4ried to zet Tam to look
but he wouldntt, He and Mafor juct szt in stony silence,

Close te Johnconts crossing the torrain was not so foridable and Tom
perked to 1life, He looked out at the f1i'iasr enntry md started talking a
blue strsak, In aother L0 minutss the an~incer %old us we would be in JeCe

It wn3 122 vhen Herman nade his pasc over the short strip at Jolmson's
crossing, He had buzzed the camp to let them Imow we rerc hemr and before we
rolled %o a stop 2 plclp weos waltding for us,

Vhen Tam Jumped out of the plane he reached down and kissed the growmd, I
don't know who was more shock, the pilot at hi- lack of faith or his wife at his
ghow of emoticn, Unheard of Sor a mountaln nan,

Widle we were talicdng to Herman he told us that he had never flown Les down
the Cenol Road, When they ot an the dvide the weathar was out, so they flew
down *he Cravel River, They ran into weazbther ou the wey back and came straight
across, So now we lmew, } pecnle had neafly lo~t their Dives because this ex
army officer» had lied,

We nover rar or heard of my of these men »railn, Les, Fhamy or Chm,

Iwenty one days with the wrong woman,e
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