(ADA'S STATEMENT TO E. R. JORDAN, ABOUT

9 ing party to Wrangell Island.
Alaska, S ber 1 1921, and were looking for ¢
along wit by U. S. Marshall Jordan,
jack to Mr. Crawford, who was head of the fxpediti uring their
short stay in Nome they chartered the boat Silver We the Commander's
name was Jack Hammer, who had spent many years in the Arctic waters.

Before we left Nome I bought some sinew, needle, thimble and
some linen thread. We left Nome about September 9, 1921, and arrived
at Wrangell Island September 16th, 1921. On our way to Wrangell
Island we stopped on Ace Cape to get some sinew and white seal skin, we

T g18® bought a small Eskimo skin boat. After we left Hast Cape, 2about

‘¢ix hours out the engine broke down and we had to lay over about a half
day and night,

When we got to Wrangell Island the mainland looked very large
to me, but they said that it was only & small island. I thought at
first that I would turn baeck but I decided it wouldn't be fair to the
boys so I felt that I had to stay. Soon after we arrived I started to
sew on some snow shirts for the boys. We brought some reindeer skin
parkes and all I had to do was to fasten the hoods on to them,for it
was very cold and the boys needed them to go about in.

They used to haul lots of wood to get wood piles for the
winter, they made the frame for the snowhouse for winter and about the
last part of October they put the snow blocks in, we were living in a
tent at first and it was rather cold.

The first fall only one of the boys was trapping fox. He was
the only one that I knowof that was trapping. After Christmas the rest
of the boys did some trapping but I don't think they got many fox
though. Just before Christmas two of the boys, Maurer and Crawford,
went to the Tast of our camp. I don't know how many fox they got;
didn't get many though for they didn't have bait for fox.

When spring came in 1922 we saw some geese and dueks, then
we had Some good meat, That spring the boys got over 30 seals and over
10 polar bears all together including the young ones and mothers, TNot
many of the skins could be used for the weather was so damp and we had
no way to dry them, so only one or two were saved.

The summer 1922 Mr. Enight took a trip to the Zast of our
camp, about 60 miles. On that trip he said he crossed a river called
Skeleton River, which he had to swim across. He said it was quite a
large river. After he came back the other three boys left to take the
same trip. After his trip Mr. Enight was never well, complained of &
sore back and said he felt weak. When Enight took the trip he took a
dog along to carry his small things. While the other boys were away
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V¥r. Xnight killed a big polar bear, but we didn't touch the meat for we
didp t care for it because we had ducbs and zeese and brant. After the
boys came home, Maurer said he was going to fry some of the bear meat,
but I never cared for it before, because it tasted strong, but in that
summer of 1922 the bear meat tasted fine, it tasted just like beefsteak
to me, for we had had no meat for some time. Galle fried some of the
polar bear blubber 2nd got one barrel, one coal oil tin and one twenty-
five pound lard tin: ?ull this o0il is very good. They use that o0il %o
fry the hard bread in; 1t is very good, but I couldn't hardly eat it
becaufe it tacsted so °tron9 to me all the time.

After the boys came later on they killed another polar bear
and oh.s he was so fat. Then they saw some walrus out in the broken lce.
They went out after them and got two o them They had a great deal of
trouble getting the meat to shore. hey couldp’t *ﬂt the boat up to
where the meat was, so they took a Sled and put the meat on it and when
they were crossing two ice cakes the sled got between the ice oakec and
tloped over. They lost 2ll of the meat in the water, but they saved
some of it t 1t not all.

We were expecting a boat every day that summer (1922) because

sometimes the ocean clears out so that the boats can come in, the ice
goes out but comes in again. It cleared out the most the summer of
192 3, when they rescued me. In about August, 1922, I was wondering how
far out the ice was into the ocean, so I thought some day I would take
8 trip out there and see. Well, one day I decided to take this trip,
so I %tavtmd and I got just to the foot of a mountain when a heavy fog
came up and night fall together I had to turn back, and I didn't find
out how far out the ice was or ran,.

The boys expected a boat up until the last of October. Around
about November they knew the boat wouldn't come. About the middle of
November we moved up to the west of our present camp, about four miles I
think, so they wouldn't haveto haul the wood so far. After we arrived
in our new camp I started to sew skins for the two boys, Knight and Craw-
ford, who were going to take a trip to Siberia. They were preparing the
rest of their tﬂlng" and helping to haul wood so the other boys would not
have so much to do after they left.

At kfk¥wx Christmas time we had some salt seal meat and some hard
bread and tea for our Christmas dinner. That time when we had dinner I
wondered where I would be if I lived until next Christmas. After
Christmas, about January 8th, the boys, Knight and Crawford, left for
Siberia. They came back about the 2lst of January. They were only
gone about 13 days for Enight became sick and they had to turn back,
When they got back Enight was very sick and weak. Them they talked
about the other three boys taking the same trip to Siberia and Knight
said it would be better because the three boys could make a camp, & sSnow=-
house easier at night than two boys could. So about January 28th the
three boys, Crawford, Maurer and Galle, left for Siberia. They promised
that they would come back after they ﬁot to Nome, with a boat, and if they
couldn't get there with a boat they would come over with a dog temam next
winter. They left with a team of five dogs and a big sled of supplies,
After they left I started to do some tramping. After about one week
Knight seemed to be getting along all right. He could chop a little

wpod, but after a week he had to bring some wood in the tent to chop and
/




while chopping it he fainted and was unconscious about five minutes. He
was so weak that I told him he had better stay in bed, that I could chop
the wood and bring in the snow for water. I $0ld him I was used %o
chopping wood and doing that kind of work fown home, so he finally con-
sented to let me. I went out to Maurer's trap line. Before he left he
had given Mr. Knight his trap line map. When I went out the first day

I only found about six or seven of the traps but later on, about three or
four days afterwards, I found the rest, but therewas no fox in any of them.
I trapped for about & month but I never caught a fox. When I was out 1
was afraid of meéting a polar bear and every little while I would turn
and look around to see if one was in sight and if there had been been one
I would havefainted, for I only had a snow knife with me and I didn't
know wrat to do to defand myself, for I never carried a rifle when out on
the trap line,

I went out every day for I knew I had to get something to eat,
for ¥night was sick and we had nothing in the tent. I just got weak
from tramping around and I thought I would give it up, but one day I
noticed some fox tracks around one of the traps so I dig the trap out of
the snow, for in setiing the fox traps up there you bait them and then
cover them with a little snow. But I guess I covered them too much and
that is the reason why I didn't get any fox. Then I baited it again and
Just left it on top of the snow, didn't cover it up at all. The next
morning I got up and looked out and I saw a fox. I didn't know for sure
enough it was a white fox in my trap and that was the first one I had
caught, and that was on the 22nd of February, 1923, After that I caught
some more. In March I caught quite a few, one day I caught three. In
killing them I would take a stick and hit them on the head until I stunned
them, their nedk. Then
I would take them home and skin them,

Later in the spring, around April, the foxes got very scarce
and I couldn't trap any more at all. After I couldn't get any more foxes
Knight became worse, he got very faint every time he moved. I forgot to
tell you that none of us had ever eaten a white fox before but I remembere
of reading in a book that the people up north said that they were very good
to eat, so when I caught the first one we tried it, and liked it very much.
Around about May, I think, I took & walk scross the other direction towards
the small islands in the harbor, and a seagull flew over my head. I had
brought a shotfum with me this time, one that belonged to Knight, and I
took a shot at it with my gun and killed it. took it home and made some
broth with it for Knight, for he could eat very little. That was the firs t
bird T ever shot with a shotgum, I have shot them with a twenty-two rifle
down home but never with a shotgun.

One morning about the 10th of May, I think, I woke up and heard
something dripving and I thought it was the water dripping from the tent,
so I got up and I saw that it was Knight's nose bleeding. He had s one-
pound tea tin half full of blood from his nose. He had been bleeding for
some time - it was about ten o'elock in the morning when I found him. His
face was just blue. He turned his face away from the can and he looked
just like he was dead, he was half dead. I called him four or five times
before he answered, then he said he was better. I asked him if he would
eat some hard bread soaked in o0il and fried. He said he would, so I fixed




some, for that was all that we had. That was the day I got the seagull,
The next morning he said fna* he felt much better so I cooked the seagull
and gave him some .of the broth. Around in February when he first got sick
he gave me his Bible which belonged to his Grandfather,

Along in June, about the first week, I took a walk to the west of
our camp and when I was coming back across the harbor I noticed some seagull
along the beach and I wondered what they had. I thought perhaps it was
some walrus meat or something like that. But when I got there I found they
were building a nest and I found one egg. I tried to kill some of them but
couldn't, so decided not to waste any more time. I had one egg for the
night anyway. While on the rest of my way home across the lake, some white
geese flew over my head. I took a shot at them and they went on for about
one hundred feet, then onve of them dropped and I sure was glad. So when
I got home I called to Knight, "Look what I got." He opened his eyes and
said, "WhHat is that, seagull?" I said, "No, it is white geese and one
seagnll egg." He wa pted to know if the egg was fresh and I told him it was
warm when I found it. So I fried it for him but first I had %o break it in
to a cup to show him it was fresh. I cooked the wild goose until the meat
fell away from the bone, but EKnight had very few teeth because they were
falling out from scurvy. About three days afterwards I went back to the
rlace Wher'g I had found the egg and found nine more in the same next, and
Knight ate those eggs while he was living because he couldn't eat meat on
account of his throat being so sore. He was so weak that I had to hold
his head to give him a drink of water. I made a canvas bag and filled this
bag with hot sand to keep his feet warm, every morning and night for two
months I heared this sand and put it to his feet.

About three or four weeks before he died I had to make a bag from
oatmeal sacks and filled it with cotton to put under his back because he
said it was so very sore, He told me that if anything happened to him, if
he was to die, to put his diary and some papers he had writtem in his trunk,
and that I would find the key to his trunk in his trousers' pocket. He
also told me to look after his camera and rifle, be sure and keep them dry.
I don't know how many times he told me to be sure and care for his camers
and rifle. About the day before he died I knew that he couldn't last much
longer. He was unconscious and I was standing looking down at him and the
tears were in my eyes, for I thought he was going to die. He looked up at
me and said, "What is the matter, Ada?" And I told him that I thought he
was going to leave me. I just couldn't help but cry for I knew he wouldn't
last until the boat got there and then I would be all alone. He told me
to try and get along some way until the boat arrived. He died June 22,
1985, 1 *ound him dead the next morning after he saw me crying. I don't
know what he time he died but some time in the night. After he died I
wrote a letter to Mr. Stefansson and told him whsa ot day, month and the cause
of Mr, Knight's death, because I thought something mlght happen to me, then
they wouldn't know what happened to him, because a wild animal or somefhing
might get me before the boat arrived. I also wrote a letter to Mr. Galle
who I thought was in Nome, Alaska. I left the letters in the typewriter
so if I was not there when the boat arrived they would find the letters and
know of our deaths. I left Mr, Enight in the tent, for I cecould not bury
him, and I moved into another one that we had used mostly for storing
things in. :

Three days after Mr. Knight died I got some seal, and about a
week afterwards I got another seal. I shot those with KHLth'S rifle. So




one day I went out again, it was the 4th of July (I made a calendar out of
typewriting paper cut into small pieces - I had one for 1922 but I h d to
make my own 1923 ealendar which I still have in my trunk). When I went

to get my third seal I was crawling and crawling along on my stomach to get
up close enough to shoot it and I was just ready to aim when it moved so that
a large ice cake extended in front or between me and the seal, S0 I was
movxng around to get a better aim, and I had my finger on the hammer, and in
moving I must have pulled it down and BANG: went the gun and down went the
seal into the water and I didn't get any meat. I thought, well, I had my
4th of July celebration anyway.

The beach was only a few yards from the back of my tent. The
third seal I got I .went out and about two hundred yards out from the beach
on the ice was a geal, so I went out to take a shot at it and I got this one.
It was so far out that I knew that I couldn't get it to the tent without
something to help me. So I weﬂt back to the tent and got a poling line for
seal and then started after my seal. I was nearly to it when I looked up
and saw something that 1ooked just 1like a yellow ball coming towards me.
Finally I realized it was a polar bear and I was four hundred yards from my
tent. I turned and ran wust as hard as I could until I got to my tent, I
was Jjust about ready to faint when I got there, too. I had built a high
raft at the back of my tent and I climbed up onto this and took my field
glacses and watched the bear and her young one eat my seal, at least I
thought she was anyway. It finally got dark and foggy so I decided I had
better not take a chance and go after it that night so I waited until the
next morning. I went out and took a look but my seal was gone, all that
was left was a few blood marks. The old Lo*her bear and her young later

came up to about one hundred and fifty yards from the tent.

One day just after I had cleaned my second seal I heard a noise
just like a dog outside of my door and I looked out the door and about
fifteen feet from the tent was a big bear and a young one. I was vary
scared but I took my rifle and thought I would take a chance. I knew if I
just hit them in the foot or some place where it would only injure them
little they would come after me, so I fired over their heads and they turned
and ran a little ways and turned and looked as if they would come back, so
I fired five more shots at them and they ran away for good then.

One morning after I had built a fire I opened the door and I
found a large polar bear track right in the door way and I went out and
looked and he had been all around the tent. I had a twenty-five pound lard
tim of o0il outside of my tent and about three days after the first bear had
been there another bear came one night and ate all of that tin of oil. I
think it was only one for the tracks all looked the same size.

Not very long after that the boat came. It was one evening
about the 19th of August. I was making my lunch or supper. I heard a
funny noise like a boat whistle but thou ht it was a duck or something. It
was foggy and I couldn't see so I didn' t think any more sbout it until the
next morning. I took my book after supper, for I couldn't go to sleep
until I had read a while, then I went to sleep. The next morning about
six o'cloek I heard that same noise again and it sounded more like a boat
whistle this time so I grabbed my field glasses and went ont on top of my
raft, and sure enough there was & boat and the master and the people were
wallk 1np around on the bsach. I had only Bome tea for breakfast that
morning, for I watched the boat to see if they were going to come up to my
camp. I thought it might be Jjust a whale boat. I didn't know what to do,
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but finally the at starte X wards my 1t - and I was sure tickled
went down to the beach to meet oat, an "?, master which was a Na
came = res 1 people were and I told him t”mre
no move, hat was the only > lef I didn't know what to say to
hlm, I was so tickled him tha: was alone, that Mr., Knight had
died and t} the y s had gone to Siberi and aske im if he had not
heard fTUm th,m ) said that Stefansson ha him after
them, so I told him they were gon shat was the 11y e left The next
day they buried ' ) N0t

oat
now,
stay

got
the only
As 0.8 saw n
, asked them how anne 6, my _'fr 00y, was and they
he wacs ‘L“e. ad left him in Nome h ad been for
tire before I left on this trip.

e s for Nome from Wrangel 1 the 22rd of August, the last
day of August we ¢ to Nome and my sister told m hat they heard at lNome
that we were all dead up at Uraﬁvell ; ruess that 3 why my sister did
not write to me. I don't know what happene the boys that left for
Sibveria, I have never heard any word of them sinc When I came back I
found out that my Stepfather had died. Ny siste Jaa kaa a baby v}lle I

was gone and when she heard that we were dead she named the baby after me.
The native boys that were working on the boat Donaldson that came up ukere
and got me, told me that if Mr. Noice had not been Capfain they would have
turned back long before they got to Wrangell Island,

I want to thank Mr. Noice many, many times for saving my life, for
I am sure that I would not have been alive now if he hadn't, and I will
always remember it. Although it was mo one's fault but my own that I went

up there, for mm no one would have forced me to go, but I wanted to go and
thought I would never have another chance to go so I took it,

r Re fu 7
Very Respectfully,

( IGNE ID) MRS. ADA BLACKJ! ACK




