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Oral History of Deedie Pearson 

AG: Okay it is now recording. 

DP: My name is Geneneiva Pearson, better known as Deedie Pearson. I came to Kodiak in 1941 on 
the Denali from Ketchikan where I lived here for two years, having moved from Ketchikan in 1939.  
And it was a wonderful trip across the Gulf and the Denali is a great big steamer at that time.  We 
landed at the dock that used to be Kadiak Fisheries. Now we walked down the beach to get to town 
because there wasn't any taxis or anything.  

AG: How old were you when you when you arrived in Kodiak? 

DP: I was seven.  

AG: And what brought your family here? 

DP: My dadõs job.  Worked for Territory of Alaska.  He was in the employment office. That time 
Kodiak was full of activity even though the war hadn't started. Lots of servicemen and lots of 
workers working on the Base and a very interesting town. 

AG: And who did you come with at that point? 

DP: My family. 

AG: Who was in your family? 

DP: Seven of us kids, but two of them had already 
graduated from high school so stayed in Ketchikan. 
And my sister, Viola, my brother, Bud Owen, we were 
all Owens at that time, of course and myself, my sister, 
Hazel, and my youngest brother Fred. 

AG: Could you tell me again what year was that that 
you arrived in Kodiak? 

DP: 1941. 

AG: 1941.  

DP: June, 1941. 

AG: And what did you do when you arrived in town?  
Did you enroll in school? 

DP: This was in June and my mom had to find a place 
to live. Finding a place to live in Kodiak was difficult 
then because there was so much activity here and she 
found a woman who was willing to let us stay in her 

house for a couple of weeks while she went to Ouzinkie. It  was an interesting house. It  had a path, I 
think we had a pump for water. Iõm not sure we even had running water. We didnõt have running 
water, Iõm sure. Slept on the floor. 

AG: Where was this house? 

DP: Down to where about the KEA building is today. And at night when we were trying to sleep 
the little mice would be running around the house and mom said (chuckle), òIõll fix them.  Iõll get red 
pepper.ó So she put red pepper all around and next night they were running around and they 
sneezed a lot. 

Al and Hazel Owen. P-776-77. 
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AG: (chuckle) Thatõs really funny. 

DP: And then she saw someone moving out of a house over by [é] the George Magnuson home. 
Actually, it was his house, he and Pauline Magnuson. Youõll find that theyõre very prominent people 
in Kodiak. And this house was built right next to their mom's house, and they were staying with her 
even though they were married. They were staying in the home with mom because it was [é] her 
desire to have them close by. So we had this little three room house and we slept on the floor with 
kids and sleeping bags.  

AG: Where was the Magnuson house at? 

DP: I would say itõs [é] probably about where the Mecca is today. [é] Kodiak used to have 
a ridge that went through town that was taken out.  

AG: Is this the same house that Hazel mentioned was the one that was the pink house that might 
have been haunted? 

DP: No, this was a house that became the house that Hazel and Ben Ardinger moved out of on 
Rezanof. It  was enlarged considerably. They had their first music store there.  

AG: And could you describe Kodiak when you first arrived? 

DP: Full of people. Full of soldiers at night. We weren't allowed to go out of the house at night. 
Dusty street, no sidewalks, crooked main street, beautiful place, no boat harbor. [é] Where the boat 
harbor is now was a big flat.  When the tide went out it went way out past, Iõm not sure where. 
Anyways, there was a big tide flat and the eagles used to sit out on the flats.  

 

AG: Okay.  

DP: There were two stores in town, Krafts and Erskines, and you either shopped at one or the 
other. Usually people had their loyalties to one store or the other. So my older sister, who was 
graduated from high school in Ketchikan, went to work for Erskine's. You had to wear starched 
uniforms, and early on they didn't really take cash down there. It was charged PAF, pay after fishing. 
By the time we came to town they were taking money, but Peggy Sutliff when she first came to 
town, I think she came in 1938, she went down with money and they didn't have any way of 
handling money.  

AG: Wow. Do you remember the Erskine store? 

DP: Oh yes.  

AG: Could you describe it? 

DP: It was a dry good store. It had the meat department. It had groceries. It had women's clothing. 
It must had men's clothing, too. I don't remember that part, but I know it had electronics. I believe 
there was a man that had a little radio station there and just broadcasting music. In fact, my older 
sister married him. Allen Knowling was his name. 

AG: What was his name? 

DP: Al Knowling. 
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AG: Knowling? 

DP: Yes. 

AG: Okay. 

DP: We had a big dock and under the dock you could see the Russian stone dock with the big rings 
where the sailing vessels used to tie up. I'm sure you've seen pictures of that in the museum. Yeah, I 
saw that. The way the dock was shaped, you could walk out and face the dock and look back and 
youõd see the Russian dock. What a pity it was covered up when Petro Marine, no, it wasnõt them it 
was another company that built there. I took all my pictures down there after the tidal wave. It 
shows it being left. The only structure along that whole channel that was left after the tidal wave.  

AG: Do you have memories of Mr. and Mrs. Erskine? 

DP: Yes. 

AG: Could you maybe share some of those? 

DP: Well, she was always out working in her rockery which used to flow down toward the store 
which was at the foot of the hill and we went there on trick or treat.  She invited us to come in and 
sit down and visit with her for a while before we got our treat. That was a big thrill.  

AG: What sort of treat would she give you? 

DP: I don't remember that. I remember we had to pay for bags usually and its Halloween was 
raining and snowing. The bags would actually fall apart by the time we got home. That was the main 
thing I remember is going to her house.  

AG: What sort of lady was she? 

DP: Oh she was elegant. Very friendly, kind. You probably know Norm Sutliffõs story how he met 
her. 

AG: Could you share that? 

DP: It's already recorded though on it. 

AG: Okay. What about Mr. Erskine? 

DP: I don't have a vivid memory of him as I knew of her. I didn't see that much or something. But 
the school was good.  I went to third grade and met lots of people, the Madsen family. Germain 
Madsen was a school maid and Vivian Pagano and lots of people that aren't here anymore, moved 
on. Silvia Larsen, Betty Beals. Marie Cope.  They were all in grade school together. 

AG:  And do you remember [é] the time of the buildup of the war? What the sensation was like to 
live in Kodiak during World War II? 



 4 

DP: Well I remember when the war happened [é]. I remember the thought was, òI wonder if weõll 
get out of our house again.ó  We did live in that pink house at that time. It was pink because it had 
redwood siding on it from California. 

AG: Do you recall the outbreak of the war then?  

DP: Yes. 

AG: Could you describe that moment? 

DP: I just remember wondering if weõd ever go out of the house again after we heard about it. It 
happened on a Sunday. I didn't know if we'd be going to school or whatever, but we did.  But 
everything had to be blacked out. They had patrol people that went around. If you had a little crack 
of light coming through they would douse the lights. We never went anywhere at night anyways, you 
know, little kids. We didn't go on at night in the winter time. This harbor out here was full of huge 
transport ships like where that one is parked right now where the oil barge is. Full of ships, lots of 
planes coming and going. Lots and lots of servicemen in town. Lots of trucks with servicemen in 
town driving through town going to Abercombie. Everyone in town was supposed to go out the 
road to somebody elseõs house.  We all were assigned to somebody elseõs house on Mission Road, 
but we didn't go. Mom said we're better off in this place or go down by the beach which had a cliff 
there at that time. [é] Where Wells Fargo is was a cliff. Lawrence Anderson lived up there. You 
might want to talk to him. You know Lawrence Anderson? His mother did the ironing for many of 

Deedie Pearson recounting her story. P-1000-3-18. 
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the people that worked at the store, the Erskine store. In those days, [é] one day was for washing, 
the next day was for hanging clothes, and the next day was for ironing. It had to be sprinkled and 
rolled up, you know, so it'd be damp. Flat irons on the stove. Have you seen a flat iron? 

AG: Lots of work. 

DP: You had to keep them hot, but not too hot or youõd scorch things.  It was real tricky. But mom, 
she was always advanced in what she wanted to do and she found out Sears Roebuck had a steam 
iron, she went down and got that steam iron. And she invited all the ladies in the neighborhood to 
come down and see the steam iron.  They didnõt have to do that anymore.  Just iron when you got 
around to it. (chuckle) 

AG: What did the ladies say? 

DP: They thought that was pretty neat. Some people are resistant to change though. Itõs the way Iõve 
always done it, so I don't know if they changed or not, but I know she got the first steam iron in 
town.  

AG: So during the war was there some way that you and other children participated in the war 
effort? 

DP: I learned to knit over at the hospital with the nuns over there. I think they call them Gray 
Ladies or maybe it was just a group of ladies that got together and did that. They knitted scarves for 
the servicemen. I learned to do the European pick stitch.  You donõt throw your thread. You know 
the difference? Never seen people knit? Usually they sew their thread. European knit stitch, pick 
stitch, you just pick it. I learned to do the throw when I was doing many colors later on, but it was 
handy knowing how to handle my thread and so forth. [é] I had three brothers in the war. 

AG: Were they drafted or how did they enter the war? 

DP: My oldest brother was in Bozeman, Montana, going to college and they signed up for the 
reserves. Of course, the reserves were pulled up right away. He ended up being in Normandy 
invasion. That's a picture of him there. 

AG: Did he survive? 

DP: Oh yes. That picture of the boat, skiff. Thatõs him fishing with me. The other two were drafted, 
I think.  

AG: You know Deedie I think I would like very much to speak with you another time about World 
War II in Kodiak, but I'm thinking for the sake of this interview maybe we can talk about West Side 
stuff.  

DP: Okay. 

AG: So you mentioned that your father was working for the Territorial employment department. 
How was it that he first entered the world of fisheries? 
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DP: He bought a boat, the Marmot, and he was a partner with one of the VonScheele men. Tom 
VonScheele and he were partners on the Marmot. Marmot, Skippy and Tippy were all three sister ships 
that came up on the Lackala which was a boat that used to dock at the Erskine dock. Small 
steamship.They were the ones, the Cordova and the Lackala came up in the wintertime. Big ones 
came up in the summer.  

AG: Could you describe the Marmot? 

DP: (speaking to someone else) Jim? 

AG: Oh he's reading. 

DP: Is he gone? 

AG: I could ask him at another point. 

DP: I can't remember. It was 42 or 48 [foot]. I'm not sure. It was a newer style.  New boat. Privately 
owned. Where most of the boats were owned by the canneries in those days. They had big fleets of 
boats. The fishermen worked on a percentage from them. We were living on Marmot Island during 
the summertime when he was fishing on the Marmot and in 1947, he and my brother Bob bought 
Katie Danielson's sites. West Point. (paper rustles) But they had a home down here in Mush Bay. 
Right here.  

AG: At the saltery? 

DP: [Yes] Itõs not there anymore. 

AG: I'm curious. Was the Marmot named after Marmot Island? 

DP: I suppose it was.  

AG: And at that point were there many independent boats in Kodiak? 

DP: I don't think too many.  

AG: What do you think your father and his partner were thinking when they decided to go in and do 
an independent operation? 

DP: I think that theyõd be independent. Tom lived in Afognak at that time and I suppose having a 
boat there in the winter was helpful, too.  

AG: [é] How did people that fished for the canneries- do you think that they had good relationship 
with the canneries or was there a reason why it seemed more beneficial to be an independent 
fisherman than a cannery fisherman? 

DP: I think most people had great relationships with the cannery workers and the cannery 
superintendents. I never witnessed anything that wasn't good. Maybe other people have a different 
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opinion, but that's my opinion. It was good. But you know if they only work on a percentage you 
can make more money if you have your own boat and for Tom he could use it in the wintertime, 
too, to go back and forth to Kodiak. I suppose that was the motive for him. I don't know. I never 
heard of any much discussions on it, frankly. 

AG: Do you remember which canneries your dad delivered to on the Marmot? 

DP: San Juan.  

AG: So does that mean that they mostly fished on the west side using the seiner? 

DP: I think they did.  They occasionally went to the mainland though. Yeah, the west side, I think 
that's all considered it. I don't think they came around to Ugat or down to Old Harbor or anything 
like that, no. Hey Jim? Do you remember how long the Marmot was? 

JP: I can't hear you. 

DP: How long the Marmot? The length the Marmot? The boat Marmot? 

JP: The length of the boat? 

DP: Yeah. 

JP: About forty-two feet.  

AG: Okay. 

DP:  Itõs all wood of course. 

JP:  Yeah. 

AG: Could you remind me about what year it was that your father purchased the Marmot? 

DP: ô45. 

AG:õ45. Okay. And at that point your family was already living on Marmot Island? 

DP: In the summertime. 

AG: What brought you to Marmot Island? 

DP: Well we went out there in 1942 trapping.  

AG: For what? 

DP: Fox.  
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AG: Could you describe that a bit more? 

DP: Marmot Island? 

AG: Yes [é] Was it because there was a fox farm there already? 

DP: No, it's wild fox.  

AG: Oh. 

DP: Well that's a whole story in itself. Bob 
Chamberlain, Robert Chamberlain, came 
down here from Fairbanks. He was one of the 
ones that went up on the ô98. He was at 
Nome. He was at Rampart. He was at Nome. 
He was at Iditarod. He was in Fairbanks. He 
had a strike out in Dome Creek up there. He 
use to come over and tell stories when we 
lived in the pink house. He'd sit there all night 
and tell stories to my dad. So I guess he got 
interested in it. So he took leave [from] his 
job, we went out there. We were out there 
when the Phyllis S was cut in half. We were 
supposed to come in on.  

AG:  You were supposed to come in on it? 

DP: He didn't know. It didn't show up. 

AG: My goodness. Could you tell me about 
the Phyllis S in your experience with that? 

DP: I never got on it because it never came. It 
was [é] you know the story of the Phyllis S? 
Okay. 

AG: But maybe you can describe because 
future historians will not.  

DP: Phyllis S was a mail boat going around 
Kodiak Island every two weeks in the 
wintertime, and I think they went around 
every week in the summer or something like 

that. Stopped at all the canneries and residences like Terror Bay. [é] It happened near Whale Pass. 
A military boat was going through there and they wouldn't alter their course and the mail boat did 
not see them because the sun was in their eyes. [é] It was late in the winter. Sun was low. And they 
just cut ôem in half. Johnny Reft was on it. You know him? You might wanna interview him. His 

 
Bob Chamberlain. P-776-2. 
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mom was on there. There were two people I think drowned, and the boat, a part of it, used to be in 
Whale Pass for a long time. I think it was the bow, Iõm not sure. 

AG: How did you hear about the accident? 

DP: I didn't hear about it till we got town. My brother Bud, Marty Owensõ dad, was in high school 
and he got another boat to come after us. [é] Major Board was the name of it. Captainõs name was 
Rockwell. Called him Rocky. And they came out there and we'd been watching for a boat for days. I 
don't know probably a month maybe. I'm not sure how long we waited for a boat. There was 
coming up northeast, which is a big blow on that side of the island. I heard a knock and my dad 
went down the beach road, òThere won't be any boat today. Itõs too rough out there.ó I'm pretty 
sure we were sitting down to our big, we usually had pancakes or mush, either one.  Pancakes were 
about plate size. Sourdoughs, of course. Heard a knock on the door and we all looked at each 
other. òGosh, who could that be?ó Nobody else lives on the island, period, you know. Turned out it 
was Billy Nome. Billy Nome had lived as a young man out there with Old Bob. He was a deckhand 
on the boat. Too bad you couldnõt interview him. He just passed on here recently. He lived down in 
Tacoma. Visited him several times down there. What an interesting guy he was. And anyway [é] it 
didnõt take us long ôcause we were ready to go. We just grabbed everything we had and went out and 
he had to row us out in the skiff and the surf was getting pretty big. It's the boat, I canõt think of a 
boat like it ôcause it was like, have you seen pictures of the Sunrise? It was like a tuna seiner. There 
was a captain, so way up high, the deck. So anyway [é] we leaned down, grab a hand [é]. He 
dragged us up on the boat and the boat went rocking out there in the surf. He had dogs he had to 
do the same thing. He got her paws up and they grabbed her up and pulled her up. He had to row 
back and get my dad and Old Bob and when they rolled down we couldn't even see them.  Big 
swells. Gosh, if we didn't get off the island. Itõs a place you never leave a boat out, not a skiff or 
anything. Anyway we made it. 

AG: And at that point you heard why the mail boat never arrived?  

DP: I donõt remember that part. 

AG: So then from Marmot Island, [é] you were just there in the summer times usually [é]? 

DP: We did go out one winter. That was the winter we were waiting for the boat to come pick us 
up.  

AG: Could you describe your schooling out there? 

DP: Well, I had great schooling ôcause, we called him Old Bob Chamberlain ôcause I had a brother, 
Bob, so he was Old Bob. He was always drilling me oné when I was in the fourth grade I was 
taking multiplication tables and history. When I got out there, I guess I did well, I didn't have any 
trouble going into fifth grade. So I guess I did okay.  

AG: And at this point was there a fox farm out there already? 

DP: No, it's all wild fox. 
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AG: Oh.  

DP: You had to outsmart the fox.  

AG: How would you do that? 

DP: Well we buried fish for one thing. We did bait sets and they set traps where the fox traveled and 
so on. 

AG: So this is something I'm interested in when I read about fox farming. Feeding the foxes is 
always a problem. So you said that you would [é] go fishing and would you just-? 

DP: There was a salmon stream right by the house. In the fall after they'd spawn, weõd bury the fish 
so they'd still be usable later on. We didn't use them a lot, but they did use them as bait sets on to 
attract the foxes. You buried the bait and set the fox traps around it. And we had a dog. She was an 
Airedale, fairly large size dog. So she used to have a little backpack.  Sheõd pack the traps around for 
my dad.  

AG: Were these kind of classic metal traps or were they special types of traps? 

DP: Just metal.  

AG: So then you would bury the fish and that would then attract the fox. Just the scent and they 
would go towards the scent of the rotting fish and then be caught in the trap? 

DP: Right. 

AG: How many would you get? 

DP: You know I, I'm trying to remember. 
[é] I would just be guessing maybe. I 
have a picture somewhere of them. I 
don't know how many. 

AG: Do you know who planted the fox 
there? 

DP: Well Bob took some of them off. It 
was a fox farm before he bought it. He 
got it in the ô30s sometime. Called it a 
farm but it really wasnõt a farm. 

AG: Could you distinguish between a fox 
farm and what this was? 

DP: Fox farm [é] theyõre raised in pens 
like they used on Crooked Island over here. I went over there as a kid too. Used to visit with her. 

Fox farm at Marmot Island. P-776-5. 
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Ardingers can tell you about that. In fact, the King's Diner, that was a descendant. Robert King was 
a descendant of that family. They were Johnsons. Daughter married a King. So they would be the 
great grandparents of the King family that runs the diner.  

AG: Okay. 

DP: They had everything in pens. 
They had dark pens, metal pens. They 
had a metal building, I should say. 
Pens inside. Those were the ones they 
were gonna harvest. The females and 
the young were outside. In outside 
pens. I think they fed them salmon. 

AG: Why is it that Bob and your dad 
then decided instead of doing this 
kind of fox farming method to just 
have them wild? 

DP: They were already on the island 
wild. It's a fairly large island. I imagine 
getting enough feed to feed them 
would be hard. We did have a salmon 
stream, but I don't know how many 
you could count on. Because every 
year the surf would build up the rocks 
in front of the stream.  Sometimes 
there'd be fish, sometimes there 
wouldn't. The beach changed every 
winter. 

AG: What happened then once the 
foxes were trapped? How would you 
prepare them for selling? 

DP: Well, they skinned them out 
every night. I remember that's the 

only time they lit up the Coleman 
lantern.  The rest of the time we had kerosene lamps. Not much light. They'd skin them out very 
carefully and they'd rub them down with cornmeal and all that. Of course, theyõd turn them inside 
out and then theyõd be dried. Room temperature.  

AG: Was there a special building for this? 

DP: Just the house.  

AG: What did you think of this when you were young? 

Fox at Marmot Island. P-776-1. 
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DP: Well at eight years old you just take things as they come you know. Never been 
around anything like that before, but living on Marmot that's another story. Itõs a wonderful place to 
live. 

AG: Why? 

DP: Beautiful like Abercombie. [é] Well after we left there we went up to Fairbanks. My dad had 
another job up there for the government. Called the War Manpower Commissioner, no one could 
quit in those days unless they had permission, or they'd be drafted right away. You had to be ready 
for a job if you were referred somewhere. Sorry my voice is so scratchy. I hate that. 

AG: It's fine. 

DP: And we went up there. We went up there for almost a year and then we came back on Marmot 
Island. We got a horse, we got cows, bull, chickens, and guinea hens, and pigs. And that made it a lot 
of fun having a horse out there. We had a field that we used to raise grass in for her and cut the 
grass just like the old-fashioned days with the big scythe. Put it up on a little Go-Devil and bring it 
into the barn [é]. It was a wonderful time for us. [é] We did that for three summers. 

AD: Could you describe the buildings out there? How many were there and what sort of functions 
did they serve? 

DP: There's one house there with the redwood siding on it that was there when old Bob bought the 
place from. I think he bought it from a man lives over on Afognak. I have to think of his name. I 
think his name is Pajoman. And there was another building next to that which is a storage shed. We 
used the old house for tools and called it the tool shed, and feed for the chickens and pigs and stuff. 
And there was another nice house and I think it was nice in those days. It was a two story house 
with a three rooms upstairs and unfortunately the house moved off its foundation during the tidal 
wave.  

AG: Okay. I am back here with Deedie Pearson on June [12], 2015, and I think we can just pick up 
again describing Marmot Island? 

DP: We had a big meadow. We used to love to go out there and play around. There was fish in the 
lake. We had silvers and reds and dogs and humpies that went into the stream and then in the lake. 
Took care of the silvers and the reds. And the reds we found were in the little minnows or what do 
you call them little fry were up in the little feeder steams.  And the water would start to dry up in the 
summer we'd go up and get a can and weõd take all this little fish back down to the lake, try to save 
them. [é] We learned to garden out there. I loved garden and started then with Old Bob. He had 
lots of good ideas to gardening and so I learned a lot from him. He had been raised on a farm in 
Puyallup, Washington and like I said he came up to Alaska in ô98 with the Gold Rush. He had lots of 
wonderful stories to tell us. 

AG: So what were his gardening techniques? 
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DP: Well, he was an organic gardener. Buried fish in the garden and we used organic material. There 
were a lot of bugs so he had a smudge he'd start on the ocean side of the garden. It was so we could 
be in the garden to keep the bugs away.  

AG: What was it?  

DP: It was logs and stuff. It didn't burn really good but enough to keep the bugs out. Hazel and I 
had to weed a row of, we had a big garden, we had to weed a row of the garden every morning 
before weõd start playing. Go down the beach and get another bag of drift wood for the stove. We 
had gunny sacks full so weõd go down, fill up a whole bunch of gunny sacks at once and weõd just 
pull out of our sack when we needed one. Very efficient, I guess.  

AG: What would you grow? 

DP: Rutabagas.  We had rutabagas as big as a plate. Huge. Gosh, we went out to that one fall in 
1942.  He buried them in sand. In the cellar he had made benches in there of sand. Had quarts of 
strawberries. Lots of radishes. We had so many radishes mom decided she'd saute some or boil 
them. They were good that way as well as fresh. We had a lot of other things like potatoes, of 
course. I don't remember too much lettuce or anything like that.  We probably had it, I just don't 
recall it. We had lots of berries, raspberries and strawberries.  And jarring up strawberries was so 
much fun. Course we had the cows so we had whip cream and that was great. Mom would go out 
and milk the cow every night. I guess she went in the morning, too. I don't remember that part, but 
some nights, stormy like Kodiak can be, you know. Sheõd just wait for them to come in instead of 
going after them. Keep in the barn until they finally came home ôcause we kept the calf up. We knew 
mom would be home pretty soon. That was fun. 

AG: So there was the old cabin, there was the barn, there was the larger new house and any other 
buildings on the island? 

DP: Trapping cabins on the other side of the island.  

AG: What was that used for? 

DP: Well, Old Bob would go over there and he'd trap the east side and heõd trap the west side. That 
was also after the war. We finally retrieved butler huts that were put out there. There's a listening 
post out there, military.  

AG: Could you describe those? 

DP: Well, theyõre quonset huts. We called them butler huts, I think. And we thought, òOh, boy,ó 
because we heard that when the military left, they left everything. They didn't leave anything 
behind.  They'd left the door and a bag of beans, that was it. During the war they'd come over to the 
house and borrow things because theyõd run out of food.  Theyõd leave a note, òWe borrowed your 
coffee, we got this, we got that.ó Also there was a herd of cattle on there at that time and they 
harvested them too.  

AG: Whose cattle? 
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DP: Belonged to Old Bob. They took care of themselves [é] When he looked at the herd there 
were two dry cows and five bulls.  I think that's all.  That was the end of that herd. Holsteins.  The 
big guys. The one time we did go up to harvest my dad was fishing that year so he wasn't there, but 
Old Bob went up there, too. Up on the ridge of the island and he'd hunt them down like wild 
animals because they weren't tame anymore. He took the horse along and horse kept looking back. 
The horse was a really good horse. Sheõd just follow along so you wouldn't have to be led or 
anything. She just followed along. Kept looking back, looking back, hanging back, hanging back and 
finally he saw the pig coming out of the bushes waiting for everybody. Well, they finally found the 
cows and they saw the pig and they took off. She probably squealed or did something because they 
didn't know what she was. The next day he took off he left her in the barn and we could hear her 
squealing clear down at the house. Anyway, he got a big bull. We had to go out and help him up. 
Took down thousand pounds of meat, plus twenty pounds of tail. I wanted the tail. Oxtail soup is 
pretty good if you haven't had it. Itõs rich. 

AG: How would you preserve your food? 

DP: You had to can it all up fast. We had a screened back porch. That's where I learned to can meat 
which is helpful. [...] Deer. All these skills came in really handy for me when I was on Uganik, I 
learned to can. Deer meat out there of course. Wood stove, of course. It was great for a bunch of 
kids to have fun like that. 

AG: So your family would live there mostly. You said three summers, huh? 

DP: Yeah. 

AG: And then one winter? 

DP: Yeah 

AG: And during the summer, was you father fishing the whole time? 

DP: Yeah. Not the first summer. They got the boat in '45. 

AG: So how did that work?  Would he come home at night or was he gone? 

DP: No, he had just dropped us off and left us. No communication, nothing. Things weren't 
available then. Iõll tell you the main thing I remember was when the war was over with Japan, we 
used to listen to Tokyo Rose every night on the radio for news. It wasn't very good news, but we 
listened. And then she saw the boats they destroyed, how many planes they shot down, the prisoners 
they took, that was usually her story. And that day she started out saying oh yes the US, donõt quote 
me exactly, but they dropped a new fire bomb on us, there was nothing more than just a fire bomb 
they said different, but it wasn't. The next night, or two days later when the next one dropped she 
didnõt say anything about it. Nothing. And the war was over shortly after that. 

AG: Did you know what had taken place for other news sources? 
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DP: Probably did, yeah. I was on a plane going to St. Louis and there was this nice Japanese lady the 
whole trip in. Was an anniversary year. I don't remember what kind of anniversary, forty or fifty or 
whatever it was of the atomic bomb being dropped. I said to myself, òIf sheõs mad at me she only 
has fifteen minutes to ride this plane and we'll be in St. Louis and I wonõt have to worry about it." So 
I said, "What do you think about the atomic bomb?" Sat there quietly for a while and she said, 
òProbably the best thing we could have done. ôCause you saved many Japanese as well as who 
knows how many American lives. We would have fought till the end." She told me how they were 
training the women with butcher knives and going up to the GIs and stabbing them. 

AG: Did you interact much with the men that were stationed on Marmot? 

DP: I never saw them. They were probably only there for a year. We lived in Fairbanks. 

AG: So then I presume that your father must have had some success fishing on the Marmot? 

DP: I guess so. Oh yeah theyõd catch a lot of fish like 600,000 humpies, but four or five cents a fish 
didnõt go very far.              

AG: And at this point was your father involved in politics? 

DP: Well, he was always active in union work around the union. He went to Washington D.C. 
representing unions and so forth. 

Al Owen and Bob Bartlett. P-776. 


