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About West Side Stories 
 

This oral history is part of the West Side Stories project of the Kodiak Historical Society. West Side 
Stories is a public humanities and art project that intended to document the history of the west side 
of Kodiak Island through oral history, photography, and art. The oral histories chart the personal 
stories of individuals with a longtime connection to the west side of Kodiak Island, defined for the 
scope of this project as the area buffeted by the Shelikof Strait that stretches from Kupreanof Strait 
south to the village of Karluk. The project endeavored to create historical primary source material 
for a region that lacks substantive documentation and engage west side individuals in the creation of 
that material.  
 
The original audio recording of this interview is available by contacting the Kodiak Historical 
Society. Additional associated content is available at the Kodiak Historical Society/ Baranov 
Museum, including photographs of interview subjects and west side places taken during the summer 
of 2015, archival collections related to the west side, and journals and art projects created by west 
side residents in 2015.  
 
This project is made possible due to the contributions of project partners and sponsors, including 
the Alaska Historical Society, Alaska Humanities Forum, Alaska State Council on the Arts, Kodiak 
Maritime Museum, Kodiak National Wildlife Refuge, Kodiak Public Broadcasting, Prince William 
Sound Regional Citizens Advisory Council, and Salmon Project. 
 
 

Note on Transcription 
 

After the initial transcription was completed, a second transcriber performed an audit/edit by 
listening to the oral history recording and verifying the transcription. The following transcript is 
nearly a word-for-word transcription of the oral history interview. Editing is intended to make the 
interview easier to understand. Bracketed words indicate they were added after the interview. The 
use of [é] indicates that something that was spoken does not appear in the transcription. Often, 
these are false starts. In some cases, it is information that the interview subject retracted later. The 
original audio file is available for listening.  
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Oral History of Jeanne Shepherd 

 

AG: So it is June 20, 2015, and I am at Mush Bay with Jeanne Shepherd. This is Anjuli Grantham 
and this interview is for the West Side Stories project. So Jeanne, letõs start from the beginning. 
When and where were you born? 

JS: Born. I was born in Seattle in when? I just turned the big 6-0, so I was born in 1955, 
Seattle, January 17. Born and raised in Seattle and left there several times, but when I left for 
Kodiak, I left for good. 

AG: And when was that? 

JS: June 2, 1978, and as soon as I arrived in Kodiak I knew I was home. I never went back except to 
visit. 

AG: So what sort of early experiences in life might have inspired you to come to Alaska? Did you 
have any sort of connection before? 

JS: Well, my most fun times growing up was camping [é]. We went to Canada a lot, British 
Columbia and I lived for being out in the woods. [é] Seattle is a kind of a great place. Itõs two hours 
away from anything, the Sound, the mountains on either side, Canada. You could be somewhere in 
two hours doing something fun. 

AG: And what is it that brought you to Alaska then? 

JS: I came to work for the summer, but my very first day I knew I wasn't going home. It  was very 
fun, wild, a little bit crazy. [é] Kodiak was crazy in 1978, and I had never experienced such a thing. 
I was twenty-three years old and it was, honestly, I bet the only place, well besides like Dutch 
Harbor and other places as crazy, that you could walk around and find hundred dollar bills on the 
ground.  

AG: And did you? 

JS: I still don't look up when I walk. I look down. Yes, plenty. Plenty. [é] But I dug clams and sold 
them for fifty cents a pound. My girlfriend and I would take a skiff out to Middle Bay, dig eight 
hundred pounds, come in with four hundred dollars and each of us got two hundred bucks for three 
hours of work. Delivered them to the cannery for particular Dungeness boats, and you could do that 
for so many days out of the month. And cash, where else could you do something like that? Taking 
weights for boats in the wintertime, crab boats. They hand you hundred dollar bills for doing things 
like that. I don't know, it was just different, you know. It  was a little bit towards the end of those big 
fisheries that made everybody wild and crazy and made everybody a lot of money. 

AG: So what was this job that you came up for? 

JS: Oh just working in a cannery. Cannery job.  

AG: And did you do that? 

JS: I did. I had a brand new Volkswagen camper in 1977 and I came up here to get it paid off, and 
instead, I turned around and went down and got it and brought it back up here and lived out of it, 
and shortly afterwards I traded it for a fishing boat. [On my first day in Kodiak I got a flat tire and 
cracked windshield. I knew my new van was doomed.] 

AG: Which cannery did you work at? 

JS: Pacific Pearl. 



 

 

2 

AG: And what was your experience that summer? 

JS: I decided that working in the cannery was not for me and that fishing sounded a lot more fun, 
being out, getting out, so I did.  And that just brought me further around Kodiak Island and 
everyplace a little bit further that I went the more beautiful it was. I'd heard about Uganik Bay and 
Packer Spit, crazy Packer Spit, and when I turned the corner out there at the Spit and looked in, it 
was paradise. I mean, it was paradise. Then I ran across this house and I knew of Mary Jacobs. I 
didn't really know her. I found this little house here completely abandoned and kind of a big mess. 
We were fishing halibut at the time and halibut was two weeks on and two weeks off, so we fished 
the two weeks and then left, delivered the fish and came back out here for our two weeks off. There 
was a smoker here, [é] the gardens were all unattended, the front door wasn't even closed. The 
shop door, that was like a trifold door, was blown off and on the beach. [é] It had a very 
abandoned feel, so [é] we put the gillnet out and caught some salmon and hung them in the 
smoker, and I puttered around in the garden. We didn't live on shore. We lived on the boat and I 
puttered in the garden. But one day I picked a bunch of rhubarb that was all big flower stalks and 
went in the kitchen and baked a rhubarb crisp trying to clean up the rhubarb patch. Shortly after that 
when I came to shore to check the smoker, Mary pulled in right behind me in the skiff and terrified 
me. And anyway we visited for a minute. I mean, I felt like I was a burglar or something. And here 
I've got smoke coming out of her smoker, and I invited her in for a rhubarb crisp to her own house. 
And she was delighted and she said she was glad that somebody was here keeping an eye on the 
place and yes she would love some crisp. She came on in, into her own house and she said, òOh, by 
the way, itõs available.ó So that is how I ended up here.  

AG: What year was that? 

JS: That wasõ80. I moved out here in April of ô81. [é] 

AG: Who are some of the first people that you met when you're in town? 

JS: Pam Suppe. You know Pam? Stig Yngvy? Yeah, Pam Ingvy. [é] We palled around a lot and Jane 
Williams and Wendy Beck. Wendy up there in Village Islands. [é] 

AG: What did you know about the character of people in Kodiak at that time? 

JS: Pretty much everybody that I knew lived in a boat or a trailer or a pickup truck. I didn't know 
anybody that had a house. You don't have to write this down, but I'd brush my teeth at the BNB 
Bar in the morning and have a cup of coffee. [é] Since we all didn't really have a home or a living 
room to congregate in we congregated at the B&B Bar [é]. Everybody was a little bit independent, 
a little different. We didn't work nine to five and [é] we were opportunists [é] just looked for 
opportunities. And a lot of us fished which was pretty exciting. 

AG: Tell me about that first fishing job? 

JS: Well, [é] I was raised to work nine to five so I felt [é] maybe a little unsettled here to begin 
with like I'm not supposed to be doing this. This is fun and I'm supposed to be working for a living. 
My first fishing trip, letõs see. What was the first one? My first fishing kind of adventures were the 
clam digging and [é] then we were halibut fishing and seems like every fishing trip I went on we 
came back probably owing more money than we made fishing because we'd break down and get 
towed or some little disaster would happen. Jane and I, Jane Williams, we fished halibut out of a 
skiff for a lot of those two weeks on and off fisheries and we did okay. We did pretty good pulling 
by hand. [é] 

AG: And you said you bought a boat? 
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JS: Traded it for my Volkswagen camper. 

AG: And what was this boat? 

JS: It  was Jerry Laktonen's boat that had been sitting in the boat harbor. It  was called the Auk, a 
wooden forty-foot, built by the Navy. It  was actually a good, sturdy old boat, but it had a broke 
down engine. Instead of having put a new engine in it, we just rebuilt the engine that was in it and 
we never really made any money. [é] In the meantime, I run across Mush Bay and I said [é] see 
you later to the boat, and I got off here. And then I had a little Bristol Bay double-ender and a 
hundred Dungeness pots, so I fished right here [in Mush Bay]. Still fished halibut, still pulled by 
hand. Well, then with the little double ender I had hydraulics. 

AG: Who'd you sell the crabs to? 

JS: I sold the crabs to [é] some cannery in town. I don't remember which one, but also to the mess 
hall at the cannery, Uganik cannery. And the Filipinos at the end of the season, they would buy all 
that you could give them for taking home, so I had my own little market over there. 

AG: And so when you keep on saying we, who is we? 

JS: Oh I was in the fishing boat with two other people.  

[é] 

AG: And so what was it to late ô70s, early ô80s, what was it like to be a woman in the fishing industry 
at that time? Was it uncommon? Was it common? Were there challenges associated with that? 

JS: It  was probably kind of the early stages. Mary fished and had her all female crew, but mostly 
there wasn't a lot of women fishing. And challenges, yeah, there's always challenges. You have to 
prove yourself for one, so I think that always makes women harder workers because you're always 
trying to prove yourself, so yeah. 

Mush Bay, P-776-50. 
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AG: But you figured it was a career for you? 

JS: For awhile. Yeah and then I gillnetted [salmon] with other people here in the bay, but [é] I 
honestly never wanted my own permit. I don't know why, but I didn't. Wasn't interested because I 
like doing this, living in Mush Bay which is more of a subsistence lifestyle. I mean, you have to come 
up with some money to get by, but I would rather have less money and live like this because you 
know you work all summer and then the money you make you end up having to go to the store to 
buy food with where if you just are here getting to put up your own foodñ, thatõs the route I 
wanted to do. 

AG: So Mary tells you itõs for sale and you're an eager buyer. 

JS: Without any money. 

AG: So how did that take place? 

JS: Well, I don't know. I just I gave her little bits of money at a time, and eventually got it. She wasn't 
in a hurry. 

AG: How long did she have this place for? 

JS: Nine years. The house was built in 1922, and Margaret Peterson in Anchorage, her father 
[Halvden Sverry Danielson] left Norway at nineteen years old, sailed all the way around the world 
and ended up here. That says something to me, and so he ended up here and built this place. He 
actually built a place outside of Ouzinkie first. And they had three kids. All three of them got 
diphtheria. Two of them died and [my 95 year old friend in Anchorage] Margaret survived. She said 
she was too ornery to die. [é] I don't know how long they lived outside of Ouzinkie. I think 
Pineapple Cove is where he built. Then they moved here and he built the saltery and the house. And 
Katie Rogers, Margaret's mom, well she was Katie Danielson when she lived here, and she says they 
put up four thousand pink salmon a day in the saltery. [...] She tells me this and then Margaret would 
say, òOh no, she didn't do that,ó but her mom always said that she did put up four thousand a day. 
There was four boats that fished here and it was also in the trap days, the fish trap days, so four 
seiners fished here and they let him make the first set since it was right in front of his house. And 
she said they split and soaked or brined four thousand fish a day and then she would also then have 
to pull yesterdayõs four thousand out of the brine and salt them, and so that was at the saltery right 
over there. I have pictures of it. And so the house was built then. It  didn't look like this. And there 
was another little house out further and a smoker that held I guess a lot of fish. [é] They lived here 
for twenty-five years and then they sold the place to Deedie's [Pearson] father and family, and they 
lived here for twenty-five years. So that would've been õ22 to ô45 or so. Did Deedie say when they 
moved out here? 

AG: I think it was like [é] õ48, õ49.   

JS: [Yes]. And then John and Mary came along. I think actually Bill Backus owned it for a very short 
time, and I don't think they ever really lived here [é], but I don't know that for sure. [é] And then 
John and Mary were here for nine years. Balika was born on the living room floor. And then I came 
along. John Finley had a farm in Montana, so they ended up going back to the farm for at least part 
of the year and then coming here in the summertime. But initially, they lived here year round and 
fished. 

AG: Do you know why the fishing marker is on Packer Spit. Do you have any sense of when it 
became that this was off limits for fishing? 
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JS: Well, when I first got here the marker was at what we call Dago Creek across the way and 
Mission Beach which was also called Smith Beach when Deedie lived here. She likes correct me all 
the time. This is how names get mixed up [é] somewhere along the line. [é] By the time I got here 
we were calling it Mission Beach.  So that's where the markers were when I first got here, but only 
sometimes, not always, did they open it up so far. [é]. I don't know how many fish there were in 
the bay in the ô20s compared to now, but as far as I'm concerned right now it should not even be 
opened at Packer Spit because we're not letting any fish go up the river, this river. Weõre paying a lot 
of attention to Karluk which we always do, but nothing to here and I mean I had the gillnet a good 
long while the other day and I caught one fish and this is almost July. So Iõm a little concerned about 
our fish. 

AG: Is that something that you've seen change significantly over the years? 

JS: Yeah. We don't have a lot of fish in here. Last year we hardly had any pink salmon up the river 
and then the river flooded in September, so I'll  bet you next year we don't have any pink salmon in 
the river. [é] 

[é] 

AG: [é] So tell me about your first couple of years out here? 

JS: They were challenging. [é] I've kept a journal ever since I've lived here and [é] my old journals 
are much more interesting than the new ones because everything was a challenge. Everything was 
very rough. The [biggest tides of the year] used to come in my house. [é] [John and Mary] drilled 
holes in the floor to let the water out and put wine corks in them. Well guess where the water comes 
in first, too? (chuckle) Through the holes in the floor. But anyway, the house has been jacked up three 
feet, in the meantime, with new piling, and it doesn't come in anymore and that's convenient. So Al 
and Hazel, Deedie's parents, came over. They were living in Village Islands when I moved out here 
and they came for Thanksgiving dinner one Thanksgiving. And they were elderly. [é] They were a 
lot older than we were and they brought their slippers along so they put their slippers on, and just as 
the turkey was coming out of the oven the tide started coming in. And so we picked up the rugs and 
Hazel says, òI think I'll  put my boots back on now,ó and we all put our boots on and there was four 
of us here for dinner and Lock Finley had always carved me a little wooden boat every time he'd 
been here, so my windowsill had, I don't know, five little wooden boats on the windowsill. So he we 
got the wooden little boats out and sailed them around on the living room floor after we picked the 
rugs up and Hazel says, òGive me the mop,ó and I said, òWhy don't we wait till the tide turns?ó And 
so we did and then mopped the floor up and ate turkey dinner and it couldn't have been more 
perfect company to do that with because they used to live here, and not that the tide came in while 
they lived here. After the tidal wave is when the tide would come in, well, at some point. I don't 
really know for certain, but you know that was õ64. Did John and Mary live with the tide coming in 
the house for that long? Hm, anyway, I guess maybe they did, but they were braver than me. I don't 
know. It  already feels like youõre on a boat at high tide when you're in the kitchen. But that was 
something I wanted to tend to when I first got here was [jacking the house up]. 

AG: How long did it take you to jack up the structure? 
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JS: [é] Everything 
that I do here is 
salvage work [é]. The 
reason I came here in 
the first place I heard 
that there was a barge 
for sale, and I knew I 
could never afford to 
live remote like this. 
[é] Thereõs not that 
many pieces of land 
anyway and I didn't 
have any money, but it 
would've been a house 
boat and a barge, so I 
came to check the 
barge out and that's 
why I came here 
initially. And the barge 
didn't float, and yeah, 
that was gonna be a 

tough one, but you know 
then Mary says it's 
available and that was very 
convenient so the bargeñ 
I forgot where I was going 
with that. 

AG: Salvaging. 

JS: Oh. So we tore this 
barge apart for lumber for 
jacking it up plus old trap 
pilings were out in the 
swamp out there that were 
in pretty good shape still. 
They were eighty feet long 
and we kind of squared 
them up, cut the edges off. 
I had a boyfriend at the 

time [Dave, whom I later married but it didnõt take] and he worked over at the cannery. Beach gang 
could do all that kind of work. And so we rolled those out, floated them down with the tide. It  took 
winters, a couple of years of preparation getting materials ready and then once we started on it I 
actually went gillnetting for the summer and he did it all by himself here. I do believe Coyote helped 
him stand the first piling up and the rest of ôem he did himself. I think there's thirty-two pilings 
under there [é].  

Shepherdõs cabin before the remodel, Mush Bay. P-1000-8-121. 

Shepherdõs house, 2015, Mush Bay. P-1000-8-126. 



 

 

7 

And so you had to work with the tide as soon as the tide did not touch the front row of piling 
anymore. [é] You had to jack the house up. I mean he jacked it up, jacked the whole thing up, and 
cribbed it up with all this barge lumber and lumber salvage from the cannery.  [é] The jacks were 
like this tall. Three feet high screw jacks and all borrowed from the cannery and whoever had one to 
loan, and I think he had twenty-two jacks under the house and every time he'd get it up another inch 
he'd slide more blocking in to crib it up and then of course he had to work on it the weeks that the 
tide didn't come up under the house and so that meant he had to get a move on and get it done. We 
had goats at the time and the goats were under the house helping him. He'd get one end of a timber 
up and the goats would like start working on it [é] I had a goat pen. I don't know why he wouldn't 
stick them in the pen, but he liked to get aggravated I think. (chuckle)  [é] I don't know why he 
didn't lock ôem up, but I have pictures of him being so angry at goats that it was just a little bit 
humorous. 

AG: And so your house kind of was teetering for awhile? 

JS: Well no, it was always very stable. It  was blocked up with cribbing; it wasn't going anywhere. 
Yeah, it was quite the project and then he got all the piling in. I mean you jack something like that 
up, the house is not that big, but you jack it up and I thought maybe the doors weren't gonna fit. 
They were gonna scrape on the floor. I mean they already did scrape on the floor, so actually he got 
it quite leveled up so they didn't scrape on the floor anymore. No windows broke. I would think 
something might go wrong, but it didnõt. It  went quite well and tide doesn't come in anymore. 

AG: And you came in from the end of the season to have añ? 

Pilings under the house. P-1000-8-104. 


