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THE QUEST FOR POLAR TREASURES



BY JAN WELZL
Thirty Years in the Golden North

"Marvellously interesting narrative. . . , Few more inter-
esting records of travel have been published for a long time."
—Sunday Times

"A story not of exploration but residence. ... He describes
with a simplicity that is convincing and breathlessly exciting
the lives of Esquimaux and rare traders."—The Spectator
"A very good specimen indeed of the travel and adventure
book of the unlettered man, the human document. ... It is
easily the best of its kind | have met with for a long time.
Old Jan Welzl is good company and a tonic."—J. B.
PRIESTLEY in the Evening Sandard

"Welzl must be one of the most extraordinary men alive in
the world to-day. . . . The book is an adventure to read—
as all the best adventure books are."—Country Life

"Here is adventure on the heroic model: the book fasci-
nates from the first page to the last."—Observer

"This is probably one of the most remarkable stories of
Arctic adventure ever penned."—Aberdeen Press and Journal

"Reads in many places like the handiwork of a modern
Defoe. . . . Jan's story certainly has the authentic ring
throughout."— Truth

"A remarkable record of personal adventure, for the most
part solitary, and often under conditions of extreme hard-
ship ."—Discovery

"Breath-taking . . . enthralling."—Time and Tide
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INTRODUCTION

The epic of Welzl's Polar adventures, which forms
the content of the two books, Thirty Tears in the
Golden North and The Quest for Polar Treasures, has
roused considerable interest and discussion. Some
critics have asserted that it is another case of clever
imposture, while others, with expert knowledge, have
"confirmed every statement that Wel zI made.

Once more we must repeat that Jan Welzl is a
simple and uneducated man. He cannot make any use
of maps, and he has no knowledge of Natural History.
He does not know the proper name of a single animal,
he merely calls them by the names they have in some
particular locality. When we were in doubt about the
identity of the animal concerned we could have referred
to standard books in Zoology, but we were afraid to
spoil the charm of this man's simple story and its
atmosphere of genuine authenticity. We have made no
use of our own knowledge, or that of the experts whom
we consulted, to verify his statements, for we never
doubted his veracity, but to confirm the acute powers
of observation of this inhabitant of the North.

For the benefit of those who cannot believe that just
an ordinary man could live through, and describe, so
many novel experiences, in such an astonishing
manner, we must again explain that the origin of this
book was the same as that of Thirty Tears in the Golden
North. The story of this volume, taken down in short-
hand, as Jan Welz| told it to us, was not at first con-
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tinuous. He spoke now of this man, now of that; the
various episodes, as given to us, were quite disjointed,
and were arranged and expanded weeks and weeks
later by answers to the questions which we put to him.
It was a big cross-examination, going on for something
like eight hours a day, and lasting for two months.
We often returned to some point as many as ten
different times, with long intervals between. He could
not "drop the rein of his phantasy." He had to stick
to reality, for he was faced with two critical investi-
gators, who again and again confronted him with what
he had said, perhaps days or weeks before.

Some parts certainly are incredible, but we do not
think that a single word is deliberately false.

As a further testimony to Welzl's veracity perhaps
we may mention a small incident which took place at
Vestonice, a spot not far from Brno, the town where
this book was written, where some important prehis-
toric remains have been discovered. Among the many
implements that have been unearthed at Vestonice
there was a piece of mammoth bone for which none
of the archaeologists could imagine a use. They called
it the Marshal's baton, because they thought it might
have been a sign of leadership.

It would take too long to give an account of the
connection between the Eskimos and prehistoric
man driven south by the lce Age, a connection on
which many scientific papers will still be written,
which, nevertheless, helped to confirm Welzl's story;
for when he saw the tools dug out at Vestonice he
exclaimed: "Jesus Maria, these are the tools of our
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backward Eskimos," and when the Marshal's baton
was shown to him he was very astonished: "So you
have got even this here." The people were amazed
when on being asked the Polar trader at once explained
that that piece of bone was a simple tool for straighten-
ing reindeer antlers. It was a striking proof that he
was a man who knew something of which even the
experts had not heard. It showed how unique was the
experience of this keen observer from the North,
whose first-hand knowledge surpassed that of many
travellers, to whose superficial views he always had a
condescending aversion.

We consider ourselves fortunate in having dis-
covered this unusual man, and in being able to put in
permanent form the record of his experiences, when
they might have been lost for ever.

BEDRICH GOLOMBEK
EDVARD VALENTA

BRNO






THE QUEST FOR POLAR TREASURES

\
GOLD-FEVER

WILL "LAURA" BE MINE?

In my first book, Thirty Tears in the Golden North,
| explained how | went from Irkutsk through the
forests and waste lands of Siberia to the Arctic Ocean,
how | became an inhabitant of New Siberia, and the
companion of a few Polar hermits and Eskimo families;
and how, after years and years of dreadful suffering
and privation, from a simple locksmith, sailor and
tramp, | became a hunter of note and an established
trader; proprietor of a splendid boat and the chief
judge of New Siberia. Laura, my boat, was, of course,
not entirely mine. | only gave her bankrupt Captain
Erickson furs worth a hundred thousand dollars,
while my companion, Captain MacDonald, gave a
guarter of a million, and Emerson, Oerell, and Y ankee
made up the rest between them.

But with all that | had not yet reached the goal of
my life. Oh no. Instead, | said to myself, that | was
still at the very beginning, for, so far, all the dreadful
sweat of my Polar life had had no sense now my
goal was clear: "LAURA" MUST BE ENTIRELY MINE.
One day | must be able to mount the bridge, look
down on the deck, and to say to myself, that not one
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plank, one bit of the boiler, or one little scrap of iron
belongs to anybody else but me. The time must come
when | need not ask anybody whether | should go
here or there, whether it would pay, and how much
this man or that should get. | should be able to paint
her blue, yellow, red or piebald, anything | fancied,
without asking anyone. | alone would be master of
that boat. From the moment when Laura for the first
time lay at anchor on the coast of New Siberia, as our
property, | said to myself that | would sweat and
sweat and sweat to pay my mates everything they had
thrown into that business; and that the only partner
of Jan Welzl, the son of the Golden North, would
be Jan Welzl.

| knew that it would not be soon, that four hundred
thousand dollars were an immense fortune, even for
the North, where a dollar was often worth less than
threepence. For it was just there that every dollar
had to be bitterly earned. But at every step | told
myself that | must have that big debt paid off as soon
as possible; and that gave me such a zest that again
and again | went on big expeditions, and looked for
more and more business connections in all the corners
of the Polar world, wherever possible. It was a wild
chase after money, a quest for Polar treasures.

It is true that long before we had Laura | used to
travel looking for signs of treasures; in fact it was
mainly through digging for these treasures that |1 got
hold of the first bit of capital that | could put up as
my share in Laura. Early in thefirst years of my sojourn
in the farthest North | learned to know the terrors
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and the glories of the hunt; | knew also something of
the gold-fever, and | saw the sad results of that mania;
but | have kept my story of hunting in the North,
and of the chase after gold, on purpose for this book,
for it was only after we had bought Laura that | gave
myself up seriously to thisjob and with afixed aim.

"What are the Polar treasures ?"

Gold and furs.

The whole North swarmed with hunters for these
treasures. |1 got to know them right at the beginning
of my business career when | first went through
Alaska and Northern Canada. Later on | looked into
their lives more closely, because | wanted to get money
out of them. And so | began to distinguish the life of
a gold-digger from that of a hunter, although they are
so often mixed, and | remained loyal only to the latter.
For this reason | shall talk of gold, and the deadly gold
frenzy, mainly as an observer and a listener, but of
hunting as a hunter.

Digging for gold is nearly always the same every-
where in the North, but | must divide my hunting
expeditions into various groups which were very
different from each other: first there were the expedi-
tions into the forests of Northern Canada, then the
expeditions to Alaska, and finally the most dangerous,
but also the most interesting and famous expeditions
in the Arctic Ocean into the zone of eternal ice, far
beyond the eightieth degree. In this way | am going
to divide them in this book, and with them the account
of all my experiences and adventures.
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GOLD-DIGGERS SETTLEMENTS

There are amazing stories current in the world of
the fabulous riches which gold-diggers brought back
from Alaska, particularly in the first years of the gold-
fever in the American North. Unfortunately very few
of them are true. | know only too well.

Few people brought back with them as much as a
quarter of a million dollars. | do not mean that gold is
scarce. On the contrary there is gold to be had worth
many millions; but wages, machines, food and other
things swallow up everything. And so | heard of many
gold-diggers who had great luck and yet came back
from the North with empty hands. Good Lord! How
many | met like that!

In the first place the prices of provisions were enor-
mous. In Alaska and near the Mackenzie, on an
average, a pound of sugar cost a dollar, and flour was
about the same. An egg was from seven to nine dollars,
a pound of butter about twenty-five; a pound of coffee
cost more than thirty dollars, a small tin of condensed
milk about one, a pound of ham cost five, bacon was
about the same. Lard cost up to three dollars, but they
mostly used tallow. Fish was cheap; a man could
catch any amount of them; a pound cost about two
dollars. One had to pay a dollar for a box of matches,
and a bottle of whisky cost seventy-five. This was at
the beginning when things were at their worst. A gold-
digger, especially one who was just beginning, had
first to try to shoot some animals and provide himself
with food before he could start to dig at all.
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How supplies were obtained, how men died in
getting them, and the hardships they suffered, would
take years and years to explain. Men innumerable died
of hunger with heaps of gold within their reach.
Getting hold of machinery and transporting it to the
diggings aso cost piles of gold. What was left, people
lost in various ways. Many lost it through drink or
women, but still more often at poker. And if, then,
a man did not care to start again at the very
beginning, he could just shoot himself under the
saloon's windows.

A man who wanted to dig gold began as a pros-
pector, looking for a gold-field. He went from one
place to another till he came to a spot where he thought
he might find something. Then he dug a trial hole,
and if he found gold and decided to settle on the spot,
and mine, he became a gold-digger. First, of course
he had to make arrangements for provisions, so he
marked the spot, and then moved perhaps a hundred
miles away, did some shopping and again dragged
himself with his dogs to the place. He had to make
the journey many times again until he had provisions
enough to last several months. Then he built a cabin
or any old shack, somejust made a hole in the ground,
and if winter did not set in it once he could begin to
dig. Otherwise he hunted and made up his provisions
as well as he could. But usually if a prospector found
gold, he told his friends in confidence about the place,
and they went after him. Usually, news spread like
wildfire all through the country that mining had
started in such and such a place. Immediately people
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flocked there from everywhere, staked claims along
the creek and marked out their plots. There was always
a great rush, for the first comers got the best claims.
Thus a gold-diggers' settlement started. As soon as
there were thirty-five people the gold-diggers had the
right to choose their own marshal, and he had the
same authority as an Eskimo or Red Indian chief had
over his tribe. If he discovered anything amiss he
could deal with the culprit as he liked. But when the
settlement had grown to such an extent that it had
over a hundred gold-diggers, a state official, or sheriff,
was appointed, and placed in charge, to whom the
marshal handed over his duties. Then at a place called
the record office everybody had to declare which field
was his, give his name and birthplace, and show his
papers. In Alaska if they were not in order he had to
stop digging at once, and if he were a foreigner, not
an American citizen, he was not allowed to dig at all.
Of course, under this rule every foreign prospector
found for himself an American friend in whose name
the field was entered.

To have a chief for the settlement was essential, not
only as amatter of law, but of vital interest to the gold-
diggers; for besides those who wished to work honestly,
gold drew to Alaska crowds of scoundrels and riff-raff
from the whole world, and even the honest ones were
driven into bad company when hard luck gave them
no other choice. A horde of such people wandered
through the country, with ears open, touting for
information which would tell them where and in what
places there was plenty of gold, and few diggers;
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then they went there and by fair means or foul they
tried to get hold of the metal aready dug, or of the
gold-bearing land. Often they deceived an inexperi-
enced gold-digger with documents showing that the
land had belonged to them for years, or they simply
shot him; often they poisoned him with brandy. Then
they threw the corpse into a hole which the prospector
had once dug out and abandoned, threw a bit of earth
on top, and that was all. The crime was concealed for
ever. It wasjust the same in Canada

THE DAWSON MADNESS

When at the beginning of the present century | first
went to Alaska the gold-fever was at its height. Just
about that time stories were circulating about a man
called Golden Hill who had struck gold worth three
million dollars, on a hill in Dawson City. Great riches
had been recently got out of the ground in Eldorado,
Bonanza and Green Fort. As it happened | was travel-
ling through those places and | saw this madness at
close quarters. At that time the supply of provisions
was aready fairly good, because steamships were
running on the Yukon. But two or three years earlier,
when crowds of people suddenly rushed to Alaska
and when they could pick up lumps of gold like stones,
but had nothing to put into their mouths, life, as | have
often heard say, was just horrid. You had to pay fifty
dollars for a pound of potatoes. Indians and Eskimos
were fishing day and night near the settlements to
provide for the crowd. And men died from all kinds of
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diseases. In Dawson City the cemetery itself is the
greatest monument to its glory.

As a matter of fact | reached Dawson just in time to
find it still booming. The town lies a bit to the side
of the spot where the Klondyke meets the Yukon,
and when | arrived machines and boilers were just
being brought down the river, and only afterwards did
work start in full earnest. In those days one paid
labourers twenty-five pounds a day because there was
a complete lack of workers if not of field proprietors.
They got their food as well. But afterwards wages
were steadily cut down, till in the end one paid only
five dollars a day and food. At this level they remained.
One might think those were excellent wages, but most
of the workers only had jobs in summer, and in winter
they had to live on their savings; for in winter there
was almost nothing to do. Those workers who earned
and saved enough went to other places, and looked for
gold to dig on their own account. Sometimes they
succeeded, often they had to come back, while many
independent gold-diggers in their turn went bankrupt
and had to go as workers themselves. Sometimes there
were rows between the workers and employers which
nearly led to bloodshed.

I myself saw what might be the outcome of such mis-
understandings. | often travelled past a place where
there was a big hole in the ground and water in it. | was
puzzled by this and | asked a man who knew the
conditions there very well what it was for, and | learned
that a gold-digger had been settled there and could not
pay his workers. The gold had not been washed
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out; all the man had was a big heap of gold sand,
and the real harvest had still to begin. But the workers
wanted to be paid at once. What was the poor man
to do? He had nothing. Among the men who were
demanding their wages there was a Russian, and he
began to threaten while the employer answered back;
they both cursed each other, and then all of a sudden
the Russian snatched up a stick of dynamite and threw
it on the heap of gold sand. All that was left on the
spot was a funnel-shaped hollow twenty yards wide.
The ruined proprietor got frightened and ran away.
He was completely broken, as | realized at once when
| heard the story and saw that hole.

In other places as well there was a good dea of
unrest among the workers. Even if they had not been
caught by the gold-fever this itself would have driven
them into looking for new outcrops of gold. From
Dawson a big expedition started, led by an American-
German called Muller. This party went along the
Yukon sixty miles away from Dawson towards the
Alaskan border. It soon became clear that there were
great riches in that locality as well. Muller himself
dug up heaps of gold: the news spread and people
rushed there like mad from all sides. In a short time
this settlement, called Sixty Miles, grew to be almost
as big as Dawson itself.

And crowds of people kept going there. It was a
dreadful scramble, everyone trying to get there before
the others. Those who got there late found that all
the gold-bearing land had been pegged out: there was
not a square inch left, so they went west till they came
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to ariver which they called the River of Forty Miles.
There they started to work and soon found quantities
of gold. The news of that find again drove all the men
in the country mad, and people chased here and there;
nobody knew where to settle, and which land was the
best. In the streets you heard people talk only in
millions. If aman hadfifty centsin his pocket hewould
assure you that in a month or two he would be a
millionaire. Y ou can understand that when a man of
sense happened to come into such a bedlam he had to
keep his wits about him to avoid being caught by the
fever as well, and | was not a bit astonished to see
these people who were mostly Greeks, Swedes and
Englishmen falling victims to this Dawson madness.
Later on it interested me to see what happened to the
millions, and | saw that very few had got rich and still
fewer managed not to lose their riches stupidly.

THE FIGHT BETWEEN THE ROBBERS AND THE
RED INDIANS

Strangely enough, the native Indians were not at that
time infected with the Dawson fever, not even when
hunters in the Rockies spread among them exaggerated
stories of the findsin Dawson.

Not that they were not greedy for gold; and they
knew of spots in the mountains where it was lying on
the surface. At the time when thousands and thousands
of gold-diggers, and of the worst type of adventurers,
were coming to the North, the Indians made an
agreement between themselves that they would not
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tell anybody of the gold in the Rockies, so that the
prospectors would not come and chase the animals
away on which they were dependent.

At that time so much attention was concentrated on
Dawson that the Rockies remained quite unnoticed.
Meanwhile the Indians hunted and sold furs, so that
they could buy provisions and work after the Dawson
example. They also saw that many people easily became
rich with gold, while hunting did not pay them very
well. The whole summer therefore they kept on
prospecting in the mountains of North-eastern Alaska,
and they found so much gold that they could not take
it with them at once to the banks, and they had to
letitlie.

But Red Indians are human beings, just like white
men. There is always someone among them who can't
keep his mouth shut, and blabs about the rich find.
It was just the same then. One of the Indians met a
white prospector who was bound for Dawson, and he
let out about the find of gold in the Rockies. The white
prospector came to Dawson, and under the sed of
strict secrecy, he shared the news with some of his
friends. But the secret slowly leaked out, until it
suddenly appeared in the papers, then it was shouted
out all over the country, and another craze had started
in Dawson. Everybody talked about the treasures in
the Rockies, and about the Indians who were coming
with gold to Dawson.

But in the meantime a gang of ruffians collected
together and made plans to waylay the Indians, to
attack them and steal their gold. This gang moved out
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and settled on the tracks leading from Circle City to
Fort Yukon. To make it appear less suspicious they
hunted there, and sent their spies everywhere to try
to find out when the Indians would come. But the
Indianswerein no hurry. It was already late in autumn,
and Christmas was drawing near, when the scouts
brought in reports that an Indian expedition with gold
was approaching. The gang of thieves, among whom
there were many gold-diggers from Dawson, other-
wise honest men, who took part in the expedition
merely to see if there really was gold in the Rockies,
hid in the forest near the Y ukon and made their attack
so sudden and unexpected that the Indians had to leave
on the spot all that they possessed and run for their
lives. In this way they were robbed of the rewards of
all their long labour, and their weary efforts to drag
the gold along were entirely in vain.

But the dispersed Indians met again in the woods,
and after long debates they decided that after all they
would still go on to Dawson, partly in order to tell
the authorities what had happened to them, and
partly to find out who had waylaid them. In the
meantime the robbers sold their booty. This was not
very difficult, for they worked hand-in-glove with the
gold-diggers, and with rich men who were not so
much interested in the spoil as in the quality of gold
and in the places from which it came. The quality of
the gold was so extraordinarily good that the bank
paid twenty-three dollars an ounce for it. This was the
highest price that had ever been paid. The ringleaders
therefore secretly organized a company to finish off
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the robbery thoroughly, and get at the gold which the
Indians had left in the ground or on the surface.

The police then began to take active steps to investi-
gate the crime, but among so many criminals the
search was difficult, especially when they were protected
by rich and respected men. But there were some honest
people in Dawson who explained to the Indians that
that robbery was the beginning of a great enterprise
which was being prepared for the Rockies, and that
they ought to look out. The people who would be
moving to the new goldfields would be mostly the
robbers themselves or those who knew of the affair
before it had happened.

So the Indians left their scouts in Dawson to watch
where each expedition went. For awhole year nothing
happened, but at last it became public knowledge that
a company had been formed to exploit the natural
riches in the Rockies. The scoundrels expected that
among so many crimes in the North their own would
long have been forgotten, and they began to talk openly
of their enterprise.

The Indian scouts hurried back to the mountains
as fast as they could. Men were called together from
all the Indian reservations and scouts were placed on
all the tracks. A big expedition of white men moved
out making for the Mackenzie. There in the forests
the Indians threw themselves upon them and the
white men had to withdraw from the Rockies empty-
handed. Many were killed there, and still more died
through hardships and hunger on the way back. But
all who returned were completely ruined, for the
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authorities were on the side of the Indians, on account
of the wrong which they had suffered the previous
year. For a long time after that they searched for the
ringleaders of the gang, but as far as | can remember
they were never caught. After all, the punishment
which the Indians inflicted on the white expedition
was dreadful enough, and, in my opinion, the robbery
had been fully avenged.

YOUNG LADIES AND THEIR FATE

There were plenty of similar crimes. It could not well
be otherwise when all sorts of people were rushing
there. And not men only: young ladies went there
-from almost the whole world. They earned their living
by dancing, and when they met a gold-digger they
tried to get him into their snares. Even a sensible man
had to give them a bit of gold if he danced with them.
Among them were pretty Swedish girls; many were
French Canadian, but I think most of them were from
Paris and its neighbourhood.

The experiences of these girls were very different,
but | doubt if any of them came to a good end. It all
depended, of course, on the kind of gold-digger the
young lady met. Some of them were tough fellows,
they took such a lady by the legs, threw her into the
river, and let her swim; others thrashed her and kicked
her, and when she had stayed with them long enough
they threw her out. But there were also good-natured
men who had pity on them and gave them plenty of

gold.
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One very beautiful girl, from France, only eighteen
yearsold, met with aterrible end. She came to Dawson,
where she danced in the saloons; later she settled
down in Klondyke in a small cottage and there she
lived. She worked together with some touts who
lounged about Dawson looking for rich gold-diggers
whom they brought to the young lady's house. One of
them made an acquaintance with a rich French
Canadian who had just arrived in Dawson, and the
account he gave of the beauties of the young Parisian
was so attractive that the Canadian was completely
taken in and went to Klondyke. They ate and drank
and enjoyed themselves, but suddenly in the evening
the Canadian fell fast asleep. When he awoke it was
morning, and he found himself in the forest far away
from the cottage. His pockets were empty, but he
could thank God that it was in summer, otherwise
he would have frozen to death. Naturally he did not
tell anyone of his disgrace: perhaps he told one or two
of his best friends. But after a time another Canadian
was treated by the young lady injust the same manner.
Again the news spread secretly in whispers until it
broke out. This did not take long, and the sheriff
made certain that the lady had put the gold-diggers to
sleep; as a matter of fact this was usually only for a
night, but one she put to sleep for ever. The court
did not sit long; near the police station at Dawson a
gallows was put up, and the beautiful lady, the first,
and as far as | know, the last woman was executed
there. For months after, all over the country, they
talked of her beauty and of her execution. | did not
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se the girl myself because all this happened before
| had been in those parts, but many of my friends the
hunters knew her well, and they often told me how
beautiful she was.

Of course later on | saw myself what havoc those
ladies wrought in that land of gold; but after that none
of them were executed, they were only put in prison.

A GOLD-FIELD FOR A SWEETHEART

Soon after the Dawson fever had reached its climax
news went round that things were booming on the
River Stuart, and that very much gold had been found
there.

But before women had time to get there from the
Dawson saloons, Indian women came to the river and
hunted, fished, and moved behind the gold-diggers.
They cooked for them, looked after their houses, often
stayed with them as wives, wandering from camp to
camp, and at least superficially made themselves
acquainted with the gold-diggers work. There was
among them a very beautiful Indian girl. | did not
se her myself, but all who talked of her, and who
knew her, were astonished at her beauty. Since | have
heard this story repeated several times by many
different people | think this girl really was good-
looking. It is very likely, for here and there there were
real beauties among the Indian women.

This Indian girl, however, did not take part in any
entertainments for the gold-diggers, she did not join
up with any party, she cooked for nobody, and she did
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not go to live with anyone as wife; for she had a sweet-
heart, to whom she remained faithful, although he was
far away from her, and although he was quite a poor
fellow, a simple worker in the gold-fields round
Dawson. He was a Slovak by birth, and he came from
Pennsylvania. | am sorry | can't remember his name,
although it stuck in my head for years.

The Indian girl fished, and kept thinking of her
sweetheart, while she looked round for some lonely
and quiet spot where she might find gold for him while
he was in Dawson. In other places, some distance away,
gold was already being mined with great energy,
more and more was turning up, and the news spread
all over the country. But the places where she searched
were still quiet, the animals were not disturbed by
dynamite explosions, only here and there was there a
mark of a human footprint, but even then it was the
track of a hunter, for no gold-digger had set foot in
the place.

At last the Indian girl thought she had found a
place where her lover could begin to dig: she had only
to let him know. This was not such an easy job as it
isinthemiddleof civilization, whereonewould simply
drop a letter into a letter-box; for the girl it meant a
long journey lasting many days. After all there is
nothing extraordinary in that in a country where
people were always on the move and having to make
terrificjourneys; nor was it considered too difficult, for
journeys were always strenuous. The difficulty was
that she did not wish her parents and three brothers
to know that she had anything to do with awhite man.
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For that reason she had to wait a long time for an
opportunity, and at last she started secretly on her
journey to Dawson.

She travelled by boat, found him, and told him that
she had found a suitable place for mining near the
River Stuart. She described the spot as well as she
could, and the Slovak decided that he would have a
look at it before the autumn began. The girl returned
as quietly as she had come, and the white man began
to make his plans for getting to the River Stuart. He
could not just set off and go there empty-handed, he
needed food and provisions to last several months,
he had to have lots of tools, and all that cost very much
money. He had a little of his own, but it was not
enough. To get more he had to go to his friends, who
were aso ordinary workers on the Solfer and Eldorado.
In strictest confidence he told them what he had just
learned, and he made an agreement with them that
if they helped him he would go and investigate, and
if he found anything he would bring them in, so that
each should have his own gold-mine. Of course under
these conditions they willingly agreed, and each gave
what he could.

The Slovak bought provisions and got on a steamer
going up towards White Horse. In this way he got as
far as the mouth of the River Stuart. There he made
araft and hauled his equipment up the river.

The Indian girl was anxious to meet her lover.
Butjust then the whole Indian reservation was return-
ing home from a hunting expedition, and she was
compelled to stay with them, among whom were her



GOLD-FEVER 3l

own relatives. She did this with a heavy heart. But
after some time the Indians again moved into the
forests, and the girl went with them; when they came
to the riv