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A NEW VIEW OF ALASKA

Taking the ferry gives visitors a local
view of Alaska’s glories, E6

SATURDAY, MARCH 8, 2003

SECTION E

DINING IN THE CLOUDS

Cuthacks mean more passengers pack .
their own in-flight meals, F1l

Seo EXCURSIONS OFFER b3

Icebike trek gets a leg up with a toe cocktail

Kevin Vallely

the freezing cald
February of 1200
young man by the

name of Fd Jesson
began an amazing cyeling expe-
dition that began in Yukon Ter-
ritory and ended on the west
coast of Alaska. When rode his
hicyele into Nome on March 29
he carried with him copies of
newspapers that he had packed
aft the start of his trip; bringing
what was then the latest news o
the residents of the conmunity, This week Kevin
Vallely, Andy Sterns and Frank Wolf (left to right
inp!'i:_ﬁu"ﬂ} left Dawson City, Yukon, and began fol-
towing the route Jesson had blazed. Inseparable
from the mystique of Yukon is the name of lack
Lostdon, another adventurer who arrived in Doawe-
son City at the age of 21 and wrate vividly about
his impressions of the North and the characters he
met there, This is what fte fiad to say about the
Yukon River, the frozen path Kevin, Frank and
Andy are followingto the seaq,
“North and south, as far as his eye could see, it
was witbroken white, save for a dark hairline theat

curved and twisted from around
the spruce-covered islund to the
South, and that curved and twist-
ed away into the north, where it
disappeared behind another
spruce-covered istand, This dark
hairline was the trail — the main
trail .. that led north 70 miles to
Dawson, and still on to the north
a thousand miles to Nulato, and

thousand more." From the words of
Jack London we can visualize the trail that Ed fes-
son would freve gozed wpon in 1900, 1t would have
seen much travel, would fiove been hard. and fast
and would have been perfect for fast cycling. Jes-
san was rarely forced ro walk his bike and would
heve made fost progress as he headed nortf, Much

has changed in the last 100 years. The river-is o

Tess secure place for travel these days, Jumbled ice,
overflow and open water make travel o much rmdre
difficult and tenuous proposition and we are con-
stantly reminded that we are riding on an
ephemeral surface that will eventually be absorhed
into the water than runs below L,
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finally to Si. Michael, on Bering.
Sea, a thousand miles and half o
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DAWSON GITY

v eyes are fixed on the
M small packape that sits
on the table in front of
me. As | slowly peel back the lay-

ers of cloth I catch glimpses of

sk'ml. i::;ilrhcr'_.r and drfrilj.l it
Cleanly prepared, the big toe
looks as fresh as the day it was
surgically removed from the
generons woman who donated it
two years earlicr,

I hold the leathery morsel and.
drop it inte my glass, pour in g
stiff shot of gin and tip it to my
lips. As | drink, the toe slowly
gﬁdbs down the glass to rest on
my lips and T resist opening my
mouth too wide as I drink the gin.

“We've lost three toes that
way" explains Captain Dick, the
keeper of toe and the overseer ol
this most strange of rituals:

“Faten ... swallowed rather”, he
explains, “I'he tombstone out
front of the bar lists the dates of
their demise.”

[ slam the glass to the table,
shake hands with the Caprain
and proudly aceepl my Sourtoe
Cocktail Club Membership Caid
numhber 8378, We've 'nfffclally
arrived in Dawson City.

Mestled af the confluence of

SGATHIE ﬂ.H@I‘_IEIﬂULD_.I’MHEULI-‘E‘Eﬁ BUN FILES.

The aurora borealis ripples with colour over the Yukon River.

the Elondike and Yukon rivers,
Dawson sils almost frozen in
time, its gravel stréets lined by
wonden boardwalks and beauti-
fully restored clapboard build-
ings reflecting the archilecture,
circa 1900, T feel like I've stepped
back 100 years,

During the Gold Rush Dawson

swelled to same 40,000 people,
bt these days only 600 call this
Tarks Canada protected historle
site their Eear—t:mnd home:
Andy Sterns flew in from
lairbanks, Alaska tojoin Frank
and me in Dawson, At five feet,
seven inches, his peneil like

See 40-MILE AREA Ed
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40-Mile area inspired well-known Jack London story

frume carries o mere 130 pounds (60 kilograms).
His unnssuming appearance disgnises a master (YeX( morning, [ believe it was 23 of February and the thermometer down

:‘,IEE1'5H?H‘r51‘_?T;IL1ﬂ‘§_iTU‘::“l;;E"i':‘§d:ﬂfj ?ﬂls" disposi- o 48 below zero ... The rubber tires on my wheel were frozen hard and
| 55 1 4 L o g . g Y e 3 2

Ten years ago while warming up for a cross- stiff as gas pipe. The oil in my bearings was frozen and I could scarcely
country ski race, Andy [ost control and smashed — pjgle § and my nose was freezing and I had to hold the handlebars with

head firstinto a tree, He was paralysed lor six fi, . : o :
gt haditlalbin e o e i both hands, not being able to ride yet with one hand and rub my nose

Not only does he now walk, but he 25 s with the other..... It was still cold next morning but we had a short run in
mushed the Iditarod Sled Dog Race twice and oyl Faly: - o . gl » g .
skied its entire 1,860-km length. His ability to L0 Fiagle Feb. 25, Everyone (rys to take it easy during the cold spells and

pvercome HﬂVfiTl‘jit? is Etlrflmgg H&ld ]Eimﬂkﬂﬁ avoid long hard runs, it very seldom pays and is quite a hardship. Ihad not
ey mate ot final noparations snd are  Deen able to ride the wheel much and it looked like a white elephant on
ru-.{dgéjlu] sel off Lrpwa:'ds u.lflf?ﬁ . The Yukon Ribv— my hands but one good thing it didn't eat anything and I didn't have to
L i i i (& SE, ms . I A ' ) . ey i 5 ¥ T v
Gitl b f;“:re‘ i Daswson and beckons us to, CO0K dogfeed for it. The _hcﬂrtbrmhrng job of Lﬂﬂkm{g di.:)gft.,ed after a f?qj'd
i;ullnw t[1r North. U;}l nem]fcw days vﬁl Lﬂ}f us s run and waiting for it to cool and then watching them eat and see
through a section of viver that ingpired Fack Lon- ; ; il Fary e L) : A BT
o 16 wilts his shoet Sty T Bulld AFire, that th%* b.ig buﬂ.rr,:-.'dcmtt r.a.kf..‘ & V*{:.I:}Fthmgf]‘"ﬂm the .rjm:'rd ones iy what

Describing an inept ﬁnliénmelr m}nngh1hfwﬁy made Scotty Allen’s hair white, Then the dog musher's work is about
o mining camp in the ile country of the i 5 A e e Fagtea ; AT F
Ao Bt | ACT wesiies 4 bl Abb e through for the day whenever that is ....In E.-tgfic, I met Walter King,
dangers of northern tavel. The nexperienceand — Mahoney and Hayes headed for Nome. We left Eagle March Ist, 1900 at
e s him Jgnote the 7230 am. arriving at Star at 1l a.m. We had 4 big caribou dinner and 1
to death after he breaks thmug}l thiniceand des-  loaded them up with all the caribou meat they cared to haul and loaned
perately makes:a five with his last match enly to Ny - o Rt e e P R R ]
B It ot St s b o Bt oo them my wolf mfbe and two of my best dﬂg‘r‘. with the agreement that if I
pine bows of the tree dbove him. The tale leaves broke down with the wheel | should continue thru with them if they
us with thoughts of what nature is capable of. ‘overtook me on the trail

If conditions are good we hope to reach Fagle,
Alaska in three days and after that northwards (o . )
the ArcHe Cieele, DIARY OF ED JESSON; FROM DAWSON TO NOME ON A BICYCLE

On the Weh see wiww.bikesomive.com bib ]
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i A photo takien in 1897 shows wiiter lack London looking
youthful and clean-shaven (second from left), at a camp
on the Klondike gold rush trall in Yukon Territory.




