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} Seward, Alaska—The men of the

' 1 Wisconsin and ﬁichigan pioneers nf

1 1025 turned their faces Thursday

:3 toward the interior of Alaska, where

i they are to set up new homes in the

| wilderness.

The flag waving, the cheering, the

. | feasting and rounds of entertain-
1 ment that have been daily routine

ew Homes,

» 1 for the pioneers since they left their
‘i homes in the middle west is about
4 over. Reality is at hand. Ahead

i1 know it.
The womcu and the children of
» | the party were left behind at Seward
{ and will stay there until the men
4 have set up camp at Palmer and
i1 have some kind of accommodations
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that one would think the separation
was going to be permanent or at
Jeast for months, but remember that
these women are in a str:.ng.- cour-
sy, more thtn 4000 mics from
homu and can t.ardly be blamed for
being upset.

The women and children will
sleep and eat aboard the St. Mihiel
until they leave for camp. The men
were to draw lots Thursday for their

All the colonists were at the rail
Wednesday when the St. Mihiel
stcamed up to Seward's timbered
dock. As the boat nosed in the 12-
plece band on the pier blared fortn
martial music

their new compatriots, Cheers were
4 few, but the crowd on the dock left
no doubt of Seward's curiosity about

4 the strangers from the States.

} Little Gir! First Ashore
Of all the newcomers little Vir-
glaiia Larose of Phillips, Wis, was
| T8 £1 st to disembark. She steppd shyly
| "8 4o shore looking cute as the doll she
Jutched to her. Her deep dimples
owed as teady camera men
snapped her and what she said was
not “Alaska, we ave here,” but “Oh,

4 there is mostly hard work and they .

Many of the women .ere so tear-|

ful st parting from their menfolk| gors,

40-acre lots in the Matanuska val- |

and 200 or so smiling |
Alaskans were o~ hand to welcome |

and about the new frontier at whose |
doorstep they then stood. {

Words you heard mest frequently i

were: “This looks great to me. It|
looks like rough country right |
through hcere, but 1 reckon we can
cut her down.”

The ship’s crew had its hads fall
unlo;uling jiassengers.
wanted to get off at once and
stampeding out like pirates about to
sack the city.

“Take it easy now,” officers at
the gangplank cautioned. “Don’t for- '
get your dogs. Got all your chii-
dren?”

The advice was anpreciated but
thiese people demanded action. The;
got it.

“Come on, ma, hurry up. Grab
Betty and get going.” “Wheve's
Wes? Where's Wes?” “Oh, gosh,

we forgot our canary. Who's got our
canary? Mister, did you sce our c2-
nary?”

It seemed that nohody had seen
th:t canar,. lugged all the way from
the upver peninsula, but it turned
up later looking forlorn and forgot-
ten on the plank runway between
the pier and land.

Wil Bouwens of Rhinelander,
mighty man of a large family, al-
niost came to blows with one gang-
plank custodian. As usual, he
couldn't find one of his 11 young-

calne

He Was Going Back
“Iet me through here,” he com-
manded, shouldering a husky sailor.
“I'm going back on that boat.”
“Never mind where you're going,”
'the harried sailor barked gruffly.

any broken legs, ain’t I? I can take

| insisted.
20 years and I'm not quitting now.”

| out of °
laughiag.

All the excitement, of course. was
[ivwen: <

y, they took my picture and it's

Everyhody lbghmd while the men pitched camp
ﬁat Palmer, thcy became reconciled
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[ their only chance to take the chil-

N A

without reason, ror there was plenty
flof ime to unload. In fact, the St
tEA7 nicl vill be here for five days, un-
toudin g the Matanuska freight it
carvied, inciading three school buses

and five poles for the Palmer radio
sending station.
Inspect the Town

After the women had protested
vainly against the orders to remain

b chd serenely about Seward’s
reet, anspecting stores
and m 1':\1.".‘1.; a few purchases. Many
enjoyed the niovies offered free by a
local theater. The inspection was

dren uptown, for all under 15 were
later forbidden on the street be-
cause of the three cases of measles
among children in the party.
Those with measles are Gloria
La Flam, 7, Shell Lake; Byron An-

erson, 9, Shell Lake, and Shirley

onroe, 5, Hiles. They were taken te
he Seward hospital and put under
uarantine.

Also ill is Ralph Archer, 7, Cum-
erland. The ship doctor feurs he
may have pneum. aia. His mother is
to remain in Seward with him until
he recovers. The othe~ pioneers are
in good heal!*™. The distressing sea

ward'’s harbor.
Beclines for Saloons

In fact, men who had not eaten
heartily since they left Seattle made
beclines €or the saloons. They
hooked their heels over brass rails

sickness rraculously left most of !
them at the sight of the sheer cliffs !
guarding the narrow entrance to Se- ' |

" From a Box

i mediately beeame rugged en of
{ the north country. They krew th e
wias work to be done, but there w: .
time enough tomorrow for doing it.

“\We're drinking to luck in Alas-
ica,” said brewny Al Covert of Cuable,
But they . Huldn't drink much for
some of them had landed with hard-
ly a dollar in their pockets. Beer
sells here at two glasses for a quar
ter.

Seattle, Wash.- 4 - A barnyard
symphony of discord sailed Thurs-
day for the federal colony ia the
Motunuska vallev. of Alaska — 70
cows and 70 horses, all bellowing in
protest

One mare, Fanny by name, sat
down on the dock and flatly refused
to go aboard the federal ship North
Star, which had been outfitted as a -
stable.

“Come on, Fanny, get aboard and .
be your age,” said “Hell Roaring”
Jones, boss of the cattle shipping
project. :

Fanny just sat and they had to
carry her to a crate that was hoisted
aboard the North Star by a steam
winch. !

f

Draw Farms

Alaska Pioneers Get Plots
but Some Trade, Now

and cocked elbows on bars and im-

for Hard Work

o

i “I'm getting tncse kids off without !

care of them better than you can.” '
“No you can't,” Bill pugnaciously '
“I've taken care of them

But finally he calmed down and '
presentlv his stray came bouncing'
-.z shuffle, right side up and .
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Palmer, Alaska—It was jouruey'aI

i end Thursday for the 128 men set-

tlers from Michigan and Wiscousin
who are to establish new homes in
the Matanuska valley.

After a sleepless rail ride from
Seward they lined up in the open un-
‘der a warm, smiling sky. They were
. joined by the Minnesota settlers who
arrived here two weeks ago and

i drew lots for the 40-acre plots which
{will be their future farms.

i Farm From a Box

. Director Don Irwin stood on a
~crude platform of planks over steel
4barreh and brietly explained the
i proceedure. Then a cardboard box
| was brought forth, containing little
‘folded slips of paper, each giving
the legal description of one of the 40-
‘acre farms. Each settler stepped
forth and drew his slip. Fate ruled
those moments. It smiled kindly en

&

exchange—and got it
to drive too hard =
found no takers. A s
ber were completely |
the drawing and b.r
over and most of the
who had come from
Wiscongin or Minne
had managed to get fa
other.

One settler had sw
along the crystal clea
to a fishing enthusia
near town with buil
acres cleared. That
farm was considere.
prize, as indeed it shou
of the tracts are cover
and light timber.

Care had been tal

some, giving them land near this
: |__stotiom oend to. occosl

that no sterile land |
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“Let me through here,” he com-
. manded, shouldering a husky sailor,
“I'm going back on that boat.”

“Never mind where you're going,”

“I'm getting tncse kids off without -
any broken legs, ain't I? I can take
care of them better than you can.” :
“No you can't,” Bill pugnaciously'
insisted. “I've taken care of them
| 20 years and I'm not quitting now.”
But finally he calmed down and'
presentlv his stray came bouncing '
'out of ‘iz shuffle, right side up and
laughiag. )
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Palmer, Alaska—It was joumey‘s§

! end Thursday for the 128 men set- |
tlers from Jichigan and Wiseconsin

who are to establish new homes in |

the Matanuska valley.

After a sleepless rail ride from
Seward they lined up in the open uu-
i der a warm, smiling sky. They were
: joined by the Minnesota settlers who

jarrived here two weeks ago and
jdrew lots for the 40-acre plots which
{ will be their future farms.

i Farm From a Box

. Director Don Irwin stood on a
. crude platform of planks over steel
:barrels and brietly explained the
i proceedure. Then a cardboard box
was brought forth, containing little
‘folded slips of paper, each giving
the legal description of one of the 40-
‘acre farms. Each settler stepped
forth and drew his slip, Fate ruled
those moments. It smiled kindly en
some, giving them land near this
' tiny railroad station and to some
tracts on fish filled creeks or placid
' blue lakes. Others it put on the o ‘ter
fringes of the project, seven or eight
miles from the proposed commu-
nity center. s :

But the settlers had held their own
little lottery first to determine
places in line for the important
drawing. Some of the Minnesota
settlers playsd “hunches” and desig-
nated their wives or one of their

%

exchange—and got it. Others triee
to drive too hard a bargain and
found no takers. A surprising nums'
ber were completely satisfied whe
the drawing and burtering was al
over and moest of the little groups
who had come from Michigan or.
Wisconsin or Minnesota toguther '
had managed to get farms near each .
other. ; : g f
One settler had swapped a strip i
along the crystal clear Finger lake
to a fishing enthusiast for a tract!
near -town with buildings and 30
acres cleared. That partly clearedg
farm was considered a ‘particular
prize, as indeed it should be, for most |
of the tracts are covered with brush
and light timber.

¥
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Care had been taken, however, |

that no sterile land should be as-
signed. Every piece was examined
and tested for fertility before it was
surveyed. It

Friday many of the settlers were
plodding out over narrow dirt roads
or across lots through the brush to
get theéir first Todk at theh' Tarpis,]
They must have realized . as - they
stood looking over the valley that
“Uncle Sam’s joy ride” was over
and from now on it was sweat and

children to draw for them. Arthur
Hack of Ogilvie, Minn., pulled first.
.He got No. 168. No 1 stayed in the
 box until but a handful remained,
then fell to Martin McCormick, East
‘Tamas, Mich. So McCormick, tall;
jand rawboned, stepped up to pick,:
1 sight and unseen, the little slip that
1 would allot him his new farm. He
(was intensely sober that moment.
Not a muscle of his face moved as
'he thrust his hand into the lottery
| box, but his fingers trembled.
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slip, unfolded it and read aloud to:
the others the description. He!
pushed through the crowd to the
map and discovered that his luck.
had indeed been good. He had,
drawn a fine piece just two milea'{
from the station.

“That suits me,” he smiled. “That’s
good land. I can makk it there.”

The drawiag continued “vr three
hours. Some got what :hey had
‘hoped i)r, smiled ear to ear and I

_}lame backs and aching arms.
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