The only time he met his culinary match seems to hgve been

the winter at Shoalwater Bay when he lived with the old whaling

ever lived., We had eaten of young eagles, hawks, owls, lymx, beaver,

<

seal, otter

the crow was the worst of the lot. The captain once tried to take

e

a skunk, but, not having properly cleaned it, it smelt so unsavory

e

when the bake-kettle was openedy that he was forced to throw skunk

ard kettle into the river, which he did with a sigh, remakking what

a pity it was that it smelle® so stronél when it was baked so nice

and brown.




@ ~6609c0oby-dy~2866m-] have been gratified and surprised at the

manifestation of feeling on the part of the Indians at my departure.

They are not amsually very demonstrative but children and adults appeared

very much affected--well they might have, with the mercurial [Webster

to look forward to--the former shedding tears and the Jlatfer singing

a chant expressive of their sorrow.

I have tried to do my duty towards these Indians and these friendly

[

expressions on their part are more grateful to me thah the approwal

of others who can not know by report the value of my labors.




T
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~S—to~Batrd; May- 23, 1€t

'““d’b) 1S bird skits

1 skeleton of loon

" duck

2 Indian skulls

e ————

2 fur seal skulls

|
{ skeleton of land otter

imperfect specimens of %and crabs

 —

1
i

skull and backbone of fur seal

2 bark capes

2 feather blankets

shells

grass basket



At times, more than scientific good-fellowship showed through
Swan's precise little handwriting. In March of 1863, he wrote wistfully:

I should be pleased did your time permit it you could give me some

reliable idea of the state of affairs at Washington. I can gather

very little from the contradictory statements of the newspapers

and know about as much of the doings of the Khan of Tartary as of our

own government at Washi%toh.




&—‘;M o‘lX
Day /‘velve

On
The new year. \~/Surday, January 1, 1860, his first New Year's
Day on the coast of the Strait of Juen de Fuca, Swan entered in his

diary: May it be not only the commencement of the week, the month

and the new year, but the commencement of a new era in my life, and

my good resolve result in good actione




Days /B/even, /Bight » Nine > fen

s ai

(o]
I have been—#e¢Swan's diaries. Sixty-six of them, they hold

the second forty years of his life and at least bhreosawerbere—ef %

G0l o h % University of Washington,
a million*ﬁandwritten words. Out of their gray archival boxe-sr’_“‘?/

acrulat foe_ Mos't
theym—}?ke/ the secondhand wares of an eccentric st.ationer.\w

fesblyem are pocket-size, some mere notebooks with cheap marbled

covers, others with mmsek covers-and-clasps which contain themselves

@ck, green, tan, faded maroon, they have in common the look of time spent

i b
neatly as a case for eyeglasses .ﬁﬁe years, an ordinary school lgoikel‘ol?y

sneaks
exercise booWinto the collectione Small economies are displayedg

Swan made use of g his 1890 Stardard Pocket Diary for entries from

then i
January 1 to March 28 of that year, or April L-December 31 <&

rinted oo lrect by his pen
¥gg, the year'sk last digit carefull}&ea%le(from "o" to "8"[each day.
e . L s .
Eighteen sixty-six is the jmisse aristocrat of the bunch, %hmis.
2 marvelous fat ledger, some nine inches wide and twelve high, with

-
-

380 pp.ges’) it weig@ O pounds. The spine is elaboratel%

ael MA/
hinged§ and in the middle of the cover's panel of leather is tooled,

in half-inch letters, J G Swan. On page 1, in pristinely neat handwriting--
the chronicle
evidently Swan recopied the&se entries from rougher entries--3f begins:

May 1866 Diary and private joumnal of James G. Swan, being a cmntinuation




of daily record commencing July 1862 at the Makah Indian Agency Moy

Neah Bay, Washington Territorye

D e & 4



.

MM 3
The school got off to a stuttery start. The first‘dfa single

student, ten-year-old Jimmy Claplanhoo, showed up. This evening I got

out the magic lantern and gave an exhibition of it as a reward....(N 17, '63)

r »

w\
\ﬁ; days)inh four more Makah children came, and were treated to

S wam'e
\%icture show. By the end of the first week, Twenty children present

today exercised them on the alphabet and then gave them a pc:m T Ik

of boiled potatoes.qsmum i e nebootavemn  aliveatcl v T weldd,

. hame
Some'bhinaset Swan to brooding about the war and its politics: I do not

believe in the principles of the Republican party as enunciated by

Greely, Sumer, Phillips, Beecher....but I do believe that the country

is in real danger and I believe at such times it is the duty of every

true man to stand by his government (no matter what the party) in saving

- .

the country and ourselves from ruin. HIThat out of his system,~he“went on

g

to note that the Indians' dogs had killed two skunks in the lumber pile.

,::Hj e }T/ three days out RIS
Madmto supervise the
~ "

digging of the schoolhouse cellar, introducing the Makah laborers to V!';f
M%‘M«W&h}mmmam, 7 A, ) /))’ﬁ

o= s >
the—mysbonien—of the wheelbarrow a drain to carry the runoff ,}* |




/2%.@: ¢

from the schoolhouse rooi‘\b%d’to be finished. Jimmy Claplanhoo came ,;l‘

dovn with a cough so severe that Swan worried it might be consumption.

: ML P . :
The Makahs put on aWnoas ceremony to boost Jimmy's health,

ADAFAD
just as a gale ﬁpweah Bagy. Crows tipped over Swan's rain gauge. !}"
T
SO

He went towork on them with shotgun and strychnine. More Indians
arrived for Swan to dispense potatoes to. One of thei{*’lal«ah men brought

his two:year-old son to school to learn the alphabet, and created uproar

3

by spanking thé~wey for not mastering it. A number of the Indians

g * ) Y
embarked on a two-day ! which got rougher as it progresseds There

were knife wounds, and one combatant smashed three canoes with a stone

sty

before 4@ otﬁmed him out with a bricke # This drunken frolic

shows how easily these people can be excited to deeds of violence, Swan's
. YR

[M AT
wWe are powerless under the present circumstances either to
A [ i

prevent these drunken scrapes or protect ourselves in case of an attack,

but I have not the Bast apprehension of any difficulty if liquor is kept

4’{)\/mr aaugh +
from them.""'vﬁnanm a cold--I have not felt so sick for a
—A Q\

A
year certainlz. Jimmy Claplanhog, -came &0 schoo]i’to-saa-&xan_-

The agency's winter larder began to be questionzble:



we are very short of provisions and have to depend on our beef barrel,

then again the Indians will bring in such quantities of fish and game

that there is a surfeit. w—m

-

The agency cattle ~ e , i p: Yy

On December %e had the most remarkable fall of rain I have ever

G&a(‘fa't&

kncwy it his rain gauges tw:Lce, a total of nearly seven 1nches.

-
ey

O eraanndeia o R - ke {tantodd
\“‘“yf/’fbe :(ndla %nothermparty@gnetm in the arm with

e o dragoorf pistol, and another 'came ¥ to borrow aﬁi_ovel from

Swa.n@He went where old Flattery Jack, Sixey's father shad been buried,

ard dug up one of his arm bones, which was taken and bound on as splints

to the arm of Sixey, the Indians believing that the bone from the father's

-

' ata. e o
arm would cureﬁA weakened bull froﬂlﬁ%'mrd had to be put

L )

in the basement of the schoolhouse for sheltez@ he took out a window
' ‘ 7M~orp~<¢f Ly
on his way in. A party o.f.' Makahs fmm another nw pureasse

purchase a bride: Ehey came in the house ard rigged theméelveshp with

masks and feathers and all went to Whattie's house to make their tradeé'

v 4 At last Vebster sailed in with some supplies s Christmas came, and an
M%; s
awdible sigh 1lifts from the fPages as Swan notek/the making of a plum

pudding,



I have had a recent letter from Mark, in his faculty office in

write regularly and at lengi:L
T1linois--we may be the last two American men who : to

o
e’

one another--and folded with it came a quote found during his research Ll

on missionaries. The Revere

Summers, reporting from Benton County, Iowa, in July of 1852: e

)

W is a place of sojourn, like-the home-of Ab

s

or Lot or the Patriarchs that we read of in the Bible., Very few,

e

however, like Abraham,-afe willing to either to the Eastjfor the West.

The-whole-lard 15 not before them, the Fast is-oecupied.s.’ young man

recently left for California, who for two years has been very anxious

to go, but during his minority had been restrained by the influence

ard authority of his parents. They offered, for the sake of diverting

him from his purpose, to furnish him the means to travel and visit the

Eastern cities. He derided the idea. He would not turn his hand over

to see all that could be seen in the East, but he must go to the Utopia

of the New Wokdd; and he has gonee

s




Gone west, and cared not so much as a flip of his hand to know
any of that lesser land behind him. In all but flesh, that young Iowan
was my grardfather, my great-uncles, my father and his five brothers, me.
After my grandparents sailed from Scotland and crossed America, nobody
of the family ever went to the Atlantic again. When I Journeyed off
to college, I was spoken of as beirg "back east in I1linois." My father
adventured to Chicago once on a cattle train, and .twice to visit me.
My mother, after her parents moved from Wisconsin to the Rockies when
she was half age year old, never returned east of the middle of Montana .
Our weste,f'nnehss » the_f}: has been extreme as we could make it. W
We lived our first seventy years as Mmericans on slopes of the Rockies
as naturally, single-mindedly, as kulaks on the steppess My own years
eastward--which is to say, in the middle of the Midwest--amounted to a
kind of instructive geographic error. Ins'tructive, that is, because
the jobs in the horizonless Midwest turned me in on myself, I worked
the tasks for more than they were worth and the accumulating overflow
of word ability began to go onto magazine pages. Also, the best g

result of my misguess of geography, I met Carol there. She already was

edging west on her own, and when the two of us turned, away from editorial



careers and back to life, we came a fourth of the continent farther
than any of my family had done. Salt water begins 000 yards from where
I sit at this instant.

And so with Swan. When the reverend wrote those opining words,
James G. Swan already had been on the Pacific shore for twenty-three

months, and was about to head omward to Shoalwater Baye.



s

S adag

W%apt. John tells me that the Indians predict a very cold winter,

There will be according to his statement, very high tides, violent gales,

great rains, much #pd® cold and snow. The Arhosets predict rain from

an unusual number of frogs in a particular stream at their place. The
pr— L —

Oquiets predict cold from the fact that great numbers of mice were seen

leaving an island in Barclay Sound and swimming to tie mainland,

4‘ The natives and the mice and the frogs were promptly right. MNmwessd® The

nineteenth of Novenber:

(606) The wind this morning blew open my chamber door

which opens out from the south side of the tower and slammed it

—— -

against the flagstaff breaking out the entire panel work. This has

been a very stormy day,.

S

S cﬂ,i'mjneﬁ*dgy: ! i10s. BEE T AN PR
o\ Wox‘ wind accompanied by tremendous surf, the highest

tide that I ever saw. The water was nearly up to the Indian houses.

el

The Indians were out with their torches saving their canoes and other

-

property.
—————.

q And the day after that: 3

W lasted ti1ll suddown doing considerable damage to fences

and unroofing Irdian houses. Frequent lightning and thunder all day
N 0 s MR RN A

—y

and evening....The Indians were badllfriggtened and brought their

children to the schoolhouse for safety.

———

s



exactness.

Swan's exploration on that day in 186L we smss duplicate with eerie

PP liblie)

The trail commenced a short distance south of the ﬁllagg and runs

up to the top of the hill or bluff which is rather steep and about
So the porite ntull gos o

sixty feet high.Y From the sunmit we proceeded in an easterly direction

through a very thick forest half amile and reached an open prairie

which is dry and covered with fern, dwarf sallal and some red top grass,

with open timber around the sides. /I‘M /vu‘a “baoM ALLNA m

/O YR

From the prairie we pass through another belt of timberrto another

prairie lying in the same general direction as the first but somewhat

lower and having the appearance of being wet and boggy. This was covered

in its drier portions with water grass and thick moss which yielded

Lhe WwwM,

moisture on the pressure of the feet. g ‘}a.? éno-w»

amdd alb\qv:. ez smouliae {nw Ow S wea'A

ol oy oW L




By now, this secord of the twin prairies has a name, and some
winsome history. Maps show the eyelet in the forest as Ahlstrom's
Prairie--where, for fifty-six years, Lars Ahlstrom lived a solitary
life as one more outermost particle of the American impulse to head
for sunset. Through nearly all the decades of his bachelor household
here, Ahlstrom's was the westernmost homestead in the continental
United States.

Originally=--which is to say within the first few dozen days a.fter
his arrival in 1902--Ahlstrom bee built himself a two-room cabin close
beside the Ozette-to-Alava trail. That dwelling burned in 1916, and
he lived from then on in the four-room cabin which still stands s
thriftily but sturdily built with big tree stumps as support posts

for its northwest and northeast cormers, a few hundred yards from the

; :&\%mmmyw arndd draltli tha st to iy cotiin
ralle.

signs are that Ahlstrom kept a trim, tidy homestead life.

"~

o

In his small barn on the rouW the window sills above a

workbench are fasnioned nicely into small bax-shelves. At the cabin
. 3 ars,

itself, the beam ends facing westﬁﬂfcarefully masked with squares
of tarpaper to prevent weathering. Inside, when Ahlstrom papered the

cabin walls with newspapers, he carefully wrapped arourd the pole



The next morning, the twenty-third of July, 184, Swan intended to

go out with Peter amd sketch his way along the Ozette shoreline, but

awoke immbepest to heavy fog. He and the Makahs prepared instead to hike

back to Alava. I had accomplished two things. I had proved the existence

s

of a lake and had made a sketch of a portion and as I was the first

white man who had ever seen this sheet of water I concluded I would

might )
take some other opportunity when Mhave white companions with me

and make a more thorough survey.i’l‘he trailside brush was saturated

from the fogs by the time Swan was back to the coast he was as well
- B e

drenched as if I had been overboard,




Day fifty-five liebs 13— 7

Storm. Fence-floater. Goosedrowner. None of which is fractionally

, Area E—&‘fw . 3
enough wc%%eiﬁc\»?*q‘b. Nightlong, rain swatted walls and windows, the wind
pounded and ripped among the valley trees. Carol and I jerked awzake &

at the gale's first try at peeling the roof from the house,

B — s

o T OT EIL s Iy

never entirely slept from then on. LS -

e e el e ———a—

/FOCH I was certain that the birch trees outside the bedroom would be
berding, eluding, as they always do in southwest blowse I was equally
L moie
certain I would be greeting“‘one)’éf them in through the rafters any
moment .
After breakfast--the birches still stood, although branches
thicketed the lawn as if someore had spent the night up in the
Lprr o
“brees with a pruning saw--I slumped away to try for sleep, Carol

clrove alodans o o
M—W@ the hlll to The wind
S : frieonel = 250w 7l Ferem

roared one In minutes I admitted myself more or less awake for good,

managed to decide that I would head for Shilshole to see thie weather
at full run on the Sound.

In the car: full run hardly says it either. Wind -flung clouds
dive almost into the stree'bs. e )

ying, \ AT S e e =LY S G

> s e —

W\ AL OA
{
‘Just beneath\bhnl/traff'lc lights dance like lanterns swung by frantic

trainmen. People waiting for buses try to squeeze themselves narrow

enough to fit the lee spaces behind telephone poles@w
SRR Shears - havdemtebeam, Everywhere, a sprinkle of evergreen branches



y J‘wﬁ A
has\egn/down, as if the city has been seeded with them by a giant éofhwﬂ(”@
hand,

e N e
In anpmepeonsehessser rcstaurants 1 pass, people are talking e to

each other with their hands. Famous weather, a man said to me on a

Killarney street one wan but rainless spring morning, famous weather.
gale
This\w/is going to have name of its own sort. It takes much to draw

a gesture from a Pyget Sound resident, but thewway steaming mugs of

to pumclivall
coffee are being wgved arourd in there =y the expostulations
that somebody's daughter and son-in-law got up this morning to find a
Douglas fir 1limb exploded downf through the carport roof, that they
themselves will not even “‘B?’driving to the job at Boeings this morning,
that there's been nothing like this christly wind since the Columbus Day

blow of '€ .

At éhilshole,’ I lean my way out onto the fishing pier. 4 bird

ha»aa/\a{gu&(q Shinais
l:ni"bs/hn front of me near the boat\ﬁme‘{(.\ Incredibly, it is a kingfisher,

blown in from some forested river bank or another. I look west amé
)

-

north)‘- south)and find the Sound entirely empty of ships snd boats,

s e ""r"“ g x0d a,ng) T e, e
the first time I have seen 1t So4 Oddly, the weather is not g steady
‘M\a)\l Lt adn M/\Mﬁ/"

rage down ?w\rér-here is an m:;even chop to the water, no higher than

a tugboat's bow, and not much breakage of wave zuselmme 2long & the shoreline&—

’



The southwest wind is semdimgVthe water slekddingsipe the length of
the Sound instead of crashing it ashore. When the miles of chop
finally fetch up against the banks of Whidbey Island, the banging

celossal
spray must be “bremendeus .

A high agitated whistling whangs to me from the harbor'W

masts, like theme cry of wmiedd mournful birds. ##e souls of displaced

kingfishers, most likelye

In the clouds to the west the Olympics pop through into whetted
outline every so of'ten, and gn@cpectedly, sunshine through some
loophole in the vapors is beaming onto a stretch of the shoreline
across the Sourd. But quickly full storm again. A new fmmes rain
front hits, rolls along the wavetops, resists mé everyjinch of the
way back to the car,

Homebound : }éainst my habit, the storm has me listening to the
car radio. The announcer has just said the Hood Canal bridge has

vanished--a mile of it blown beneath the waters. I count the number

To tht Parunauds

of times I have driven amt\er , to Neah Bay, Alava,

Port Townsend, Dungeness. With its lmme¢ linkege of)pontoons across



the broad surface of Hood Camal, the gray floating bridge has always

reminded me of a blockade chain across some river contested in the

Mo mde,
Civil War.‘!l This storm was the ironclad to snap it.

'



Day fifty-six ¥ '

CLouds wander sheep-like along the horizon .

Innocent weather today. g B WWQ)

as if unacquainted with rain, rever any lust to meet the wind and “dewee-

MMQ N the grave of a bridgee

In ore or another of his earliest sojourns at Neah Bay, Swan had

i hat he
watched a Makah pageant of marriage proposale According to wha

ved
wrote later for the Smithsonian, into the bow of a beached canoe stepr

a man
et
k 5 i i amidship and
oty Cwith a whaling harpoon. Another Makah sailor climbed in amic ip &
held a seal-skin buoy as if ready to cast it onto the waves. A third gk""'f’.‘ P

fon
ddle poised.
man, the steersman,' : 1t in the stern with paddle p

i three,
Onto the shoulders of eight men were hoisted the canoe and its crew of .

LSRR TR e a,ouw-,am\.{ AR ot A
wem, and through the airmffo%%‘%ﬁe/lodge of the
family of the girl being wooed, the whahng pantomime slowly sailed.
In front led a fourth Makah actor, a man beneath a blanket and

creeplng on all fours, occasmmJJI raising his body to imitate a

whale when blowing, At 1ntervals the Indlan in the canoe would throw

the harpoon as if to stmke, tak:mg Studious care, however npt to
hit him,

N ockeny
Behind the man-whale and the airborns & strode a chorus of the

suitor's friends, singing, drumming, shaking rattles. The burthen
Dy

of their song was, that they had come to purchase a wite for one of

ARV SR

their number, and recounted his merits and the number of blankets

he would pgy,

At last, as the procession reached the lodge, the mock-whale

scuttled to one side; there was an instant of poised expectation

among the entire tableau; and the harpeonist with full might whammed

his harpoon into the cedar plank door,

This operation, deadpanned Swan, my be said to be symbolical of

erenagon,

Cupid's dart on g large scale,
C Large scs



Ev:Ldently some spllnter of that great dart flew and bur:LedA/years—deep
‘——«a_-n-b(the watching + Just before Christmas of 187, into Swan's
diary pages arrives the name of Amelia Roberts. It sparkles there

fifteen times in the next two months, and oftener and oftener "Amelia"

is fond ly bumlshed down to MRy the attractee s nickname, "Do.Lly o

C“ This is neD
el ?7 M ot have b te In 1863
-Over; the years, Swan' s words on women have been scante In
N0
B s ‘ ' YoFaiw o3 i
when the Neah Bay employees 1nv1ted ashore ‘S-‘ Fourth of July d.imner

was
the captain of a trading vessel, :}?f rare exuberance when Swan

e

noted that the captain was
IS L i iiga A\x
uty in_the

companioned by a very handsome specimen of savage bea

wiq
| a/J)Sx"” i ;o:@e\@m of a Stikene squaw whom he had brought down inhis, schooner..s;
\;’ o There are the warm dlary entrles about‘r the Mak;h housekeeper, Ka'by.
A s:Lngle wisp - on a spring evening at Port Toﬁn%z wﬁ ﬁ“fr ﬂw

Gail:mg on friends: D)

e
Eag-#onh Mm ;Phillips & her sister from Whldbey Island

0 & :T,-‘
w”\,‘h"\ were "‘present. I was much interested in Mrs rhillips Eredy v oy G

{\

her strong resemblance to my late wife,

But 1i’tt71e( else « Untll now these drumbeet J;_nscripoions of Dolly,
Dolly, Dollye

Gifts to her begin to dollop from Swan like honey from a pitcher:
sewing box, market basket, inkstand, writing desk, earrings, a painting,

collections of seashells, Dolly full of fun, the diary exults. Dollx

weighs 127 pounds and measures 5 L% L]. ; inches, it aemeswsesx commerds.,

s

Ore other reckéning does not reach its pages. That winter of
1874-75, James G. Swan reached his fifty-seventh birthday. Dolly

Roberts was sixteen.



That canyon between their ages perhaps did not gape as widely
. gecislmaish There

as it/would in later eras, but it was chasm enough.

wa;,re Swan's other fissures as well: his thin finances, his drinking .

Indians sometimes slept--sometimes lived--in his office. Swan
[ waev e
himself periodically dwindled =’/ the horizon to Sitka or Utah or
7~ ombaniene. :
?ow-l&es/. Plenty, in short, for Dolly's mother, and maybe even Dolly,
to mull about Swan the swain. And Port Townsend being the compourd
of New England small town and muscular Western port $# was , whatever

’i could be brought up against Swan stayed in the air a doubly long while,

as tittle-tattle among the mercantile families on the bluf f oesimes

(Po11y was t o ece of prominent merchant FoW. Fettygrove) s

nudges
and heavy winks among the waterfront saloon constituencies,
4 Unpromising odds. =)
AN g : TR 3
Yet, as the ongoing diary lines about Dolly indicate, Swan was-—net- ’ : =

C~
M bridgehead in the situation. <M he hag been smitten with

young Miss Roberts in, of all locales he ever can be found at, the
3

Port Townsend Fpiscopal church choir,



Against Port Townsend's night-in, night-out whiskey baritone,

ﬁthat choir\.n(a very wavery Sunday trill., Sometimes the hymning voices

£ s
six or seven, tn lods (874 ang w»ﬁ,?&?y

‘-«-—.
werW sometimes as few as four. But consistently
St A Y T
by Swan b

the diary begins to Wch—gmng

as 7869
Owpeoer—rrf=388 ~-they included Mrs. Roberts and her daughters Dolly

and Mary, and Swan. (Mr. Roberts is a mysterious absence, both from
Absconded?

the choir and the household. DeceWaptain?) Swan quite

chep
promptly begins to @eme”by the Roberts home for rehearsal of the

church music. Then he begins gifts of food--scallopé , salmon--
Yo shane

and naturally is irwitMupper. Henry Webster, also at loose

ends in Port Townsend just then and still Swan's stalwart, might be

B

asked to join in as well. OneiFebruar'y Sunday, there is even a

genteel stroll, Swan and Webster and Dolly and Mary, in the course
of which the young women probably heard more than they wanted to know

about the singularities of life at Neah Baye



Novnantic

What came of Swan's season df?ﬁovering was Jjust what could be
expéfted: letdown. The choiring goes on, but the gifts and visits
slow a bit, and then become more widely--more respectably?--spaced.

2243
6?] Swan never\sa,p/it in the diaries, but the increasing intervals say

— S A XV, 1 —

it for him. Sometime here, the ismwi-siste moment occurs}ﬁfgﬁw%’ act

registers on Swan, as it probably already had on Dolly with somme help

from her mother , that the choirgirl and the white-bearded frontiersman ol
vt g > Aorndd ot : e

are‘ not a likely lifelong match, l/,for a number of years to come, Swan \d« )

will continue a fond proximity to Dolly and the Roberts family. MNot

“the daily nearness of an infatuated suitor, however. More like the

weekliness of%elor unclee

e



I

Who would have thought the clerkish whiskeyfied aging dabbler
had such steam in him? Bubt of course he did, exactly because he
had never shown% ard I find his infatuation as entirely wonderful
as it was foolish, I wish such a seaso&any of us, man or woman,
so long self-locked into aloneness. Fmotional paroles are due the
solitary even if, like Swan's, the outing turns out to be quick and

bittersweet. Better that than simply bittere-

P

‘Meanwhile , ke newspaper item of-00r—(iebster<ary-etopement)

e —

-
ﬂ MARRIED: In Portland, Oregon, April 3d R

=
-~Ar~¢,\-«‘z-, . "

=

et e

. s A
Henry A, Webster_ﬁind Maryw_“E*:_wgcl)berts, both of Port Townsend, -



Day sixty-seven
Aebefagt, _jzwo weeks and a day after Swan's arrival at Masset,
ciasattod
paragraphs of prémisey” Eaebhe=diary,. the minth of July: The old chief

for whom I had been waiting returned home today. His name is Edinso

adgd o3 Jfoed = : e read olay,
or, as the whites pronounce it, Edin shaw. /By letter to Baird:

B ]

,, ,_

The Chief of North Island, who has been absent, will be starting Ay

<

shortly to go with me to that interesting place and till he is ready

I shall busy myself collecting ‘specimens of fish, and dredging for

The familiar financial sign-off ﬂ
molluscs.)f My Indian, Johnny Kit Flswa has proved of great service in

purchasing articles at far less prices than I could, as tourists and

collectors have advanced prices greatly. lr Mchenzie tells me that

my purchases are actually lower than he had paid Indians for the same

kind of articlese-and Swan was away to begin twe dickering witn)m

Km C o g M‘



Edinso. There is a story of him terrible as any mythic lightning

flung down from Olympus. Early in the 1860s, a group of Haidas led

by Edinso were in % sritish-Lolun ~Capllad~0Ol

Victoria when

smallpax erupted. Whether to clear the Haidas from its ravages or
simply to get the obstreperous Edinso out of town it is not clear,

but the governor of British Columbia ordered in a gunboat to tow

the Rummx Indians homom Not far north along
S ity St Tancamen TaLad , Edinso pulled out an axe and hacked
free his canoess He put to shore with his followers, they defiantly
made camp, By more defiantly returned to Victoria, and smllpox

swept them., When Edinso eventually led home to the Queen Charlottes

Las@

those who had survived, the epldemlc"v-f'wn,th themo =,

J

s

. —7

g 3 V’—.’-‘-’ »

o

4}:‘ L Which of course is only to say that horror came to the Haidas
on or%rind rather than the next. (Smallpox in this period is thought
to have killed mx at least a third of the msesmm tribal population along

tir el
d the YBritish Columbia coast.) that wind was .

Edlnso's, as 11' fate couldn't leave hlm alones i, He was a name in

tuous A
the North Pacific for the p tches he had thrown;

for whirling a Tsimshean chief into the path of a gunshot intended

: : traveling
for him during a tribal fracas; beout in a s canoe

"twelve fathoms in length, elaborately carved and painted at both

By mewr howtaen,
ends, mamed by a large number of slaves and dependen’os)\%.ﬁ;—‘\'—‘/

alsowas a fading figurg » an aging Jwmmmex sea-soldier who was PSR

merely one of a dozen chiefs basing themselves at Masset efster /W‘-“-w
their villages had died or dwindled,



Bdinso had been ore of the Haida leaders to decide that Missionaries
ez
were a milder plague than the invisible diseases. He also]made his
pease with Victoria officialdom, even erected a carved column which

was topped with the figure of the governor of British Columbia in

V‘C\-‘ﬂtcd'ﬁ
frock coat and silk hate BE%)’aEEomodations with the white world

@ Swan would just

canoe char'ber was another .
were one thing, arranging b : ;

'QWPL Aﬁrmﬂ\ﬂ/% 8
havem“% Edinsoftold him, until he completed a trading trip
to Fort Simpsone Meamwhile, wouldn't Swan care to look over a lot

of ancient things he had for sale?

The next day, the tenth of July, Swan shopped through Edinso's

seized
items, ’» as he asked too much I did not purchase. What ~nede Swan's
waﬁad
interest)was the project of the chief's sons, Charley Edinso, a

carver who ould work in wood, stone, or in gold or silver but at

the moment was using the ivory teeth of a walrus. Two beautiful canes

rearly finished, Swan records, each representing a serpent twined

My,

around the stick which was a crab apple sapln.ng...on top of one was

s o e

a clenched fist: yes. TbheiPor% Townsend museum mimee piece in gestation.




enlightened
The depiction, Charley Ediw Swan, was the hand

of Ap@llo's priest Laocoon, vainly grappling the serpent as it crushed

him to death for trying tom warn his fellow citizens against the Trojan

The Haida carver o acliamcad
horse.\MGf‘fMid not have, as it may sound, e-First=f¥om

by hl poret

erd in Greek mythology,\”(a picture from a London illustrated

lanet v
newspaper which had fourd its way im acmssR;L!n’qh/to Masseto

Swan squinted close to find .,
As for the other cane-h@x.ﬁ was -memeddy an...elephants Newsprint

these
had providMstounding details --thrust of tusks, bend of trunk--

too: a picture of Barnum's Jumbo, representing the hoisting on board

a _steamer when bound to New York?/’Veteran shopper of Indian art that

he was, Swan was dazzled. Beautifully carved, the diary says again, and

prod
when varnished will look finely. A cautiom to Charley

about, : m hose
Edinh/price. He asks $10 eache Swan\pagp{ even{managed to keep

o,
a8 straight face when he said he'd ﬂuima—-




Edinso pushed off across Hecate Strait toward Fort Simpson, Swan

strolled down to watch Nellis the canoe maker. As a canoe connoisseur,

hollowed
was Swan was interested in the process of moldinngog into

a craft of hored grace. Nellis first softened the wood by by £illing eee

Lnnd

with water which he made tb\&&’gy putting red hot stones in it.

The canoe was then partially spread and allowed to# remain for a dayese

The next morning after heating the water again with hot stones he built

a slow fire of rotten wood and bark on the ground along the sides of

= L PN i R

e

the canoe to render the wood perfectly soft, or as he said, "to cook

it ," amd then stretched the sides apart as far as was afe and kept

e i T e Pt e s

them in position by means of stretchers or thwarts. I easured this

canoe before he commenced to widen it and found that amidship, the

opening was two feet eight inches wide, after he had finished the canoe

I again measured it at the same place and found it was four feet nine

3

incheSeee
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Days peeled from Svga.n's summer. On the twenty-first of July,
a canoe came up Masset Inlet. Not Edinso; out stepped the tardy
James Deans, by way of a supply steamer which had brought‘ him as far
as Skidegate. Swan shows no measurable enthusiasm about the arrival.
Instead, now that he had been beached at Masset for a solid three

weeks, Swan's thoughts were turning irward. Stomachwarde



' - Thua o
4 Bi el s T e i ToriEie. s uswal.)

Johnny cooked a nice breakfast,Ya stew of potatoes & onions,

Griddle cakes or "Slap Jacks" as Johnny calls them, and nice

coffee=—~ Ang?ff:>
R AR S

pocket diary-dJuly 10-

4 made some clam fritters for breakfast which were very fine,

® @
-

Today I made a pudding of the roots of the brown 1ily...

first boiled the root, then mashed & mixed with eggs, milk,

sugar & spice & baked...I think it iq&he firsti pudding
: ¥
ever made of this kind of root.




'l The diary pages' i

@ marine gathering. and. garnishing «yesome. glams which

I put in a tub of water for two days to get rid of thegm sand...large

e
£
crabs nicely boiled in salt water. Some fresh trout and Fresh SalmoNeso

endhom
A soda-biscuit stuffing prepared for the trout, .. with dried herbs...
R s

fat bacon chopped fine...three cloves of garlic bruised, pepper ard salt
s e T B Dk e Y

and water, the whole rubbed into 2 s uniform mass with a potato masher,

cheffed clamg,
Swan\ﬂ%ron to she crsEXh-s‘gﬁon. When all was ready, I called the

gentlemen to the repast which may be

DEODT ¢

. 4 Prior to my advent, wesbesima, the H.B. Company people were content to

live on Indian dried salmon cured without salt, canned meats, beans,

o -

peas and sa‘ltéd fish...In ot her words, like a colony of Martians

", bivouacked in amg orange grove and eating galactic K-rations. So

M I thought to give them a treat,

But is his own palate was faring splendidly, the Hudson's Bay
But if his own palate was faring spiendidly, the victuals of the

Huison's Bay employees Mrrﬁieihij

 parm—

e




enumerated as follows, clam cﬁowder;, baked trout, roasted salmon and

deviled crab, with a dessert of wild strgwberries and strawberry short

cake, coffee and tea; a banquet of natural products which elicited

encomiums of praise from the guestsw

7 -

@lazed
Eyen the {Encomiums were not his final word; where food was concerned,

there seemed never to be one with Swan. Two days later he is found busy

L

ke, e orvendd
preparing an octopus salad and serving it up to~thé, Hudson Bahﬂs*with

(]
cudimony
chutney sauce and another of his\h‘ogu-ﬁfﬁerora’d.ons: P )

e

&
" Saturday: Weather sh owe Suarms of grats were VerT EroiLic
ry. arms of gnats were very troublesome ~ ———

all night,

This morning I killed quantities on the window with the |

fumes of burning matche

)
3 /

HSM No prospect of Edinso getting here so long as this gale

last®...must be windbound some where between here and Fort

Simpson...WMI ‘think if he does not get
back by Tuesday that I will get Weeah to take me to North

Island. Swan took his mimd off Edinso with the youngsters of Massetp
P e

4 p— - - — e e o
b il Ve -



after church some children came to look at some
_

[

pictures of the Zuni Indians in the Century Magazine of December 1882,

e

when they looked at the dancing scene and masquarade performances in the

February number they chatted like magpieSce.e
s

On Tuesday, the last day of July, the details pause as Swan notes

a favorable wind and hopes dsbeiiskdssnimenddeBoinga, o | am very

that it will waft in old Edinso. It does not

: '3t
anxious to be s \Wd the next day Swan listeng'

of f A |
| L 4 ) w M
to McKenzie and Johnny Kit Flswa e 2 Haida method of fixing guilt.

When a person is taken sick and foul play is suspected, two men, not

doctors but relatives, drink salt water for four successive days. In

“rvarmiig

this water a}érog dried and pulverized is stirred and mixed. This causes

\\
purging and vomiting. This cleansing of the system enables them to see

ciearly both mentally and physically...A wood mouse having been caught

is put in a little cage, and set up on a box or table. Its first impulse
S
M_

is to retire to a corner and setting on its hind legs it remains immovable

for a shopt time. While it is quiet the men question it to learn who

mede their relative sick, They name the persons suspected...The person

whose name causes the mouse to nod its head is considered the guilty one,

O o

ard unless he or she pays a2 number of blankets or‘gj:ve a present of equal




value they will have the same sickness and die.

By now, Swan had been encamped at Masset long enough for ¥® hair

A0
to grow down the back of his neck,ﬁa(

(Johnny trimmed him as well as any barber and better than most...)

a good cook a good valet, and a splendid hard about a camp and managigg

a canoe, young active and strong, and faithful in looking after my

interestse
B

4 Friday, August foubtth, no Edinso. Wrote letters and packed specimens
ST

S wam e
today.qu Saturday,~we”bought two of Charley Edinso's canes s including }*y:
P »~ /’,
the one with the elephant's head. They are beautifully carved and when
varnished will look finelye adcrai

g * . =3 '“‘Fxm
Sunday {meemt churchamel amslher o R entnsel Horraaon 4 M‘*"Q .;/

~ ,/
sh of canoe paddles at laste
p

Monday, 8:30 that morning,
g

Swan, Johnny Kit Flswa and Deans ase-melssesms pushimpg of f in Edinso's

canoe, in company with Edinso and his squaw, three men and two boys, I

His wife and the three men 75¢ each

am to pay "dinso $1.00 per day
; e £0N pan
FOPour. R 1 TS e RONEL N et Ty ol N e, W S PR T




The start had not been smooth. Tdi
letterbk Aug-7- ,/)

T TS T

xmxihnlmﬁe{g}d not give instructions about stowing the things

and when I got in I found myself perched up on some boxes with

Mr Deans. 0ld_Edi in a_curt manner why I sat so

L

o S
high up. I told hiﬁ‘i-h5&2%?ek0amxeuhimmte—hamn-ampéeym&

S if he wantéd me to stow his

canoe 1 could do so. I then ordered several packages placed

ﬁgfberly and made myself comfortable and we proceeded on~es”
Jaluvn--riveryy .,

4;“ %m‘.@ That bit ofw the cance rode before a fair but light

wind, its passengers let out




} fishing lines with spoon bait and trawled them astern and soon

caught three large salmon. FEdinso's squaw had about two gallons of

ey

strawberries and 2 lot of red huckleberries and she gave us as many as

we could eatﬂ Bv;r—md—ai-‘-bemeen., the floating picnic hes crossed Virago

—

el - ofRrrnven ) ‘
Sound)and a stop was male to cook a meal for the canoe crew. Mr. Deans
e R S

and I lunched on strawberries, sardines, bread and cold coffee. My

They went on i—ih-—nn to camp for the night at a village called

b Yatze, a spot Swan thought

Jletterbk,- 6
weetabae has little to recommend it even to Indians.

s
d
e somewhere, a few wan potato patches an e

. -

s and gnats were plentiful ard .. .quite livelye

Nosquitoe



As if not wanting another clear look at the place, the canocers
paddled out of Yatze the next morning before dawn. Edinso sprained

his back launching the #x craft and was quite cross, but

.‘R’J?he}u. = -1

the expedition wembmer to the Jalun River before breakfasting

queer beach smsse impressed Swan as a singular exhibit of volcanic

< action in which the lava had burst up through the upper strata of rocks

as though the regiop had boiled up like a pot. The lava was of a brick

red color and a pale sulphur yellow in places, filled with boulders and

pebbles of stone blackened outside with the heat and looking like a

sl

e

gigantic plum pudding. This is the first instance I have seen of such

anrevident volcanic action on the direct sea beachs
* . e S—

In early afternoon Pillar Point was passed, e=ninehiysfochudigh

Swan hurriedly did a sketch, showirg it as a ninesy-foot-high sbele sr;ke
aherols ,

d/W uvdo tha 67/44\0“4—
w
of stone i " Thy'Queen Charlotte coastline was proving

to be like the rim of some other world. A few hours later, the

s cance eased ashore

——

S

fire- at Bdinso's own village, Kioostasedeserthd except for many carved

columns the handsomest ofwhich are in front of Edinso's houses

4

b o



Swan was in his tent after supper this second night out from Masset

when Edinso came by to inform him that the canoe crew desired \}

Fo A

wm;s:ults and coffeeYserved M every night .

I knew the old fellow put on considerable style with strangers and I

determined to settle our status at onces I told him I did not wish

him to dictate to me what I should do, and he knew that since we left

BT ST 0 D = T e e T

Masset we had no time for any cooking but the most simple kind, and it

]

was no use to talk to me a bout hot blscu:Lts t:Lll we gotto a camp where

s TIES i PR

(el 2a)
we would have leisureﬁ Edinsc et the tent, and Swan fell asleep to

rewliand Lif’_——_)
‘bhe\mm/of the crewmen debating the {mesbs, %—W
%Mnﬁng s theﬁ kus woke with them. Had a good blow up

Swamp pochad the Comnot O~GW~
with old S04 s time, the chie Jwan on the angle that r

wanted to eat with him and they want

flouwr and potatoes and pancakes, and want Johnny to be their cooke

i
.

EEREIR T WOiL e AT

They might as well have wanted Swan to pare their toemails during
supper every night, too. If there was one matter in the cosmos that

reols
Swan had a clear doctrine about, it was the sanctity of his\!hﬂ.ﬁu.cf

He shot back to Edinso and the other Haidas the ultimatum--bluf't, more likely--



that if T heard any more complaints I would return to Masset and get

another crew...When they found I was determined they gave up and all

became good naturede




Good =natured or rid‘b,;,Edinso gave up on biscuits and hotcakes and
 began showing Swan and Deans theidm lorg-awaited shores of his North

Islard , now on the maps as Langara Island. He took them first to

W Tadense, w deserted apidly expiring

-

back into the forest. Even the more recent houses built fifty years

ago are fast decaying; the humitlity of the climate causes a growth of

moss which, freezing in winter and seldom or never dry in summer, rots

w |
the soft cedar and rapidly it to a pulpy mould.

. pro;ing rhetorical formula
Next Edinso, who. wa.ﬁegi—iqg to haww_____/ibr'mrem)ccasion,

with the assurance

steered them along the grwaterline to-#g a burial CW

that the hallowed Spot before W CAct crsfand

\u(no white eyes had ever seen -3 “eeol dry cavern some 60 feet

in length, as Swan jotted it, the entrance to which is 25 feet above
R —

high water mark and approached by a rough path over cong];omerate boulderse.

Wa{
4{' They E!m}e(m among some 28 or 30 burial boxes of various sizes...In

one of the boxes of skeletons which had been opened by age, a puffin

or sea parrot had made its nest, . samd-had atched out a-brood;-as.the-

1.8

ornamented with the crests of the occupants carved and painted in colors
, Ak .

Some of the Eurial boxesnwere

P T

~others were merely rough boxes. Some of the bodies were lled in Hudson

Bay blankets, and som% /of the heads were mummified like AZTEC MUIMMNLES o4, o B




That of a Chief or doctor, was well preserved the hair tied in a knot‘

on the top of the skull, and the dried ears still holding the abalone

shell ornamentS.es

There was still one more stop in this funereal day: Cloak Bay,

sheltered by=ssswedi-isiond on its north side by a smll island

which thrust up a conglomerate cusp of cliff



bor

“astourdingly like a round medieval to;rlé;;‘ everything but the want of

bis . buo ~ ¢ J2lyol

o i ¥

Fan €§T

windows made this appearance complete, Sharp rocks round the

island. One pinnacle displayed a hole bored through by themm ocean's

m C.a/\ﬂ.%
action. Edinso at once advertise‘d"ﬁfas the work of an immense fish

gnawing a doorway to its house. That reminded him that he hadn't adequa tely

explained the castellated island, and he related to Swan and Deans
that here had lived an Indian slaver named Teegwin, ard for his
P —

misdeeds he was turned into this big stone, and his sister coming

to see him was also turned to stqpe_. AAi'ter this recital we hoisted

sail and returned to campe

Two days after that, on the tenth of August, Swan made a find
which was among the oddest in his thirty years of jackdawing alomg
the Pacific shoreline. Edinso and crew had steered Deans and him
to the deserted village of Yakh, there to see the burial place of a

medicine man named Koontz. Inside his plank box, Koontz in a shirt

of caribou skin reclined in full dignified length, not doubled up as

is the practice. Bodies of doctors alone being allowed to remain

in the position in which they die. Deans pottered around the corpse

S

B wme—

a bit, but Swan was less interested in Koontz's posture than a pair



of items among the skaga's burial trove. Two large curved teeth
"

which he thought resel.mbled those of a beaver, but which seemed too
<

long, tooe..e0dd. What he had come onto, he subsequently learned,

y were tusks of the African /K 1d h%bamaﬁﬂ.; probably procured

from the wreck of a dapa.nese/ I Siamese junk which was 1ost on Queen

Charlotte islands in 1833,
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