535

The New Strop that |
Means Shaving Comfort

Hure i3 our fatest production —the new Tarrey
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TELUNTRATFED WEFKLY

tween Reindeer Lake and Fort Churchill

atarted up from Nelson House.

‘and he had set out ynafraid,

lost  everything—food, blankets,. fire,

packet in which was hia Majesty's mail.
For nearly five days Pierre Couchea
atruggled on, without fire and with
almost no food. To warm himself ke
burrowed deep in enowdrifts, and for
food he ate an owl which he shot with
his revolver. On thie night of the
seventh day he had seen a light ahead
of him. ‘fhe jight came from the win-
dow of a trdbper’s cabin, and when
Pierre opened the door he fell forward
upon his face. He was terribly frozen
and he died that night.

According to the unwritten law of
the wilderness, his Majesty’s mail had
pagged into the hands of Henry Per-
rault, and with dawn Perranlt was away
to the north and east with his dog team.
A hundred milea through the frozen
desolation he carried the mail, until, on
Etawney Lake, he struck an Indian
camp, with one foot partly frozen; and
here, without the loss of an hour, an
Indian took the mail and continued with
it to Churchill. Close to Perrauit’s
cabin there ie a grave. Over it the
Royel Northweat Mounted Police have
placed a wooden slab, into which thers
have been burned with a red-hot iron
the worda, “P. Couchee, died 1909, 0.
H. 8,'—the 0. H. 5. meaning "On His
Majesty’s Service.'"

This ia but one of bundreds of true
stories of courage, romance and adven-
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ture that might be told of the mail car-
riers of the far north. Those people
who receive their mail two and three
tirnes a day, and who becoma irritated
whenever the Post-office Department
takes 8 half holiday, can scarcely real-
ize what it means to receive & letter in
the deep wilderness of the Hudson Bay
and the arctie country.

It is comparatively eesy to reach
friends in Alaska and the Yukon, but
beiween the eastern boundary of Brit-
ish Columbia and Hudson Bay there is
a vast and almoat unpeopled region,
twenty-two times as large as the State
of Ohio, into which the mui} is delivered
twice a yeur—und thia in spite of the
remarkuble fact thut theve i in this

vert ftarvitarv s nanpnlation af nat mare

on Hudson Bay. A week before he had
Twa
days later he biad been caught in a ter-
rible storm, and now, with the temper.
ature at fifty degreea below zero, he
was dragging himself wearily over a bit
of open plain,.with the gloom of early
night already settling about him. He
wag traveling on snowshoea gnd withont
sledge or dogs. The factor at Neison
House had warned him against this,
tut Pierre and- the wilderness had been
:onle since he had first; opened his éyes

In the storm of that asecond day he
had falien thrébgh a*‘trap' In crossing
a smull lake, and to save himself from
death he had dropped hia rifle and freed
himselt of his pack, o that when he
dAragged himsclf out ugon the lee he had

And yet not quite everything—for he
4till carried thet precigus, small, rubber

NEWSPAPRPER,

IERRE COUCHEE was a dark, | figure in the “*day’s work'’ of his Majes-
alim, pinewy French half-breed
from the Fond du Lac country,

He wpa 8 Hudson Bay Company’s man, | veara ago I sent a Christmaa present to
and twice each year - toock the mail
through that deep wildarness country bes

And the
Two

ty’s service in the far north.
work is Blow as well as dangerous.

Herschel, on the Arctic coast, eaily in
September, and it arrived at its deatin-
, |ation in April of the following year.
From four to six monthe seems a long
time for a piece of mail to travel this
distance of approximately two thousand
miles; but aftér it reaches a country
where & hundred miles acarcely carries
one from cabin to -cabin, progress is
slow and depends, on conditions. I re-
ceived a letter onee that had lain half
the winter on a dead man's back. The
dead man was the mail carrier, who had
frozen to desth “coming down' and
whose bones now lie under one of the
little wooden crosses up at Fort Resolu-
tion. I once wrote another letter to
Fullerton that is still on a dead man's
bhack somewhere in the far wilderness,
for the man who carried it was never
heard of after leaving Nelaon Houpe.
In this country the.mail is literally
more precious than gold, Only so much
mail i3 allowed to ge into it each sea-
son, The limit is six hundred pounda—
six hundred pounds to be scattered over
regions embracing a quarter of a con-
tinent. 1If there are six hundred and
four pounds, the four pounds are cut out
until the following wmail, six months
later. Last autumn—aua antzmn is the
big season——ninety-two pounds were cut
out at Edmonton. In the mail that
went into the north there were 1,249
letters and fifty-seven postal cards.
There are two mail routea leading into
the far northern wilderness. One starts
in from Winnipeg, via Prince Albert,
for the Hudson Bay country, and the
other leaves Edmonton. The first stop
from Edmonton is at Lac la Biche, and
the next at Fort McMurray. From
there the mail goes by way of the Atha-
basea River, Slave River, Great Slave
Liake and the Mackenzie. 1t is relayed
from point to point, even the Eskimo
taking & hand in its delivery when the
pouch paases beyond the arctic circle,
" Here {8 the history of one letter that
left Edmonten early in September, ad-
dressed to & man at Fort McMurray.
Thisa man had gone northward when the
letter reached McMurray, and the mnil-
followed him by dog 8ledge in the Fort
Maecphersen pouch, reaching that point
early in December. Two weeks before
this, A. H. Bowen, to whom it was
addresaed, had gone with a Royal North-
_E(ga) Mounted Polica patral into the
reat Bear country, leaving word that
he would locate for the Bummer at
Old Fort Reliance, four hundred miles
farther south, 6n Great Slave Lake, It

return journey up the Mackenzie, reach-
ing Fort Providence late in May. On
the fifteenth of Augudt a patrol set off
along the shores of Great Slave Lake,
carrying Bowen's letter gnd ahout
twenty others, It arrived at Old Fort
Relinnce on tha twenty-second of Sep-
tember, one year and geventeen days
after it had started from Edmonton.

It no longer bora a resemblance to the
original letter. It had passed through
the hands of more than twenty curriers
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was spring before the letter began ita:
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The Tragic Story of the Wilderness Mail

By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

only dogs and occasional Indians for
company—the loneliness that has driven
more -than one men mad-—and those
other daya of hunger and cold, when the
temperature is fifty or sixty degrees
below zero, and death hovers always an
Brm's reach away. Tu the little burial
place at Fort MeMurray there is a grave
that ia not that of a man or woman
or child, It is the grave of a name-
leas dommttgr cold winter the
Hudson mpany’s man who was
bringing the mail down from Smith’s
Landing “ went bad,’" as they ealt it up
there. That is, he disappeared. His
body was never found. But before he
died he fastened his rubber mail pouch
upon the back af one of. his dogs, and
this dog, as loyal as his master, found
his wey to Fort McMurray. He was
terribly torn and his feet were frozen.
At the fort it was believed that he had
fought with a wolf or a lynx, Twodays
after bringing in the mail he died.
Nearly every post and police station
in the far north can tell its stories of
the mail. 1 once traveled with the man
who earried the mail ta Fort Resolution,
For a week after our arrival the people
came in from the wilderness, and among
these was a tall, geunt, white-haired
man, and the inspector there told me
that he lived alone in a hut buried in a
deep swamp, and that, while he wus &
good trapper and sane encugh in some

For six years he had come regularly for
his mail, and in all that time he had not
receiveg a letter or a card. No one
could learn his atory. Last year he
tailed to make an appearance, and so
anusual waa thig that a man from the
fort visited his hut in the ewamp. He
found the old man with his shaggy head
bowed upon the table in his cabin, He
was dead. One of his stiffened hands
atill held the pistol he had killed him-
self with, and on the table waa a alip of
peper on which he had written, “I ean’t
go any more. They wil! never write.*’
What was the mystery in thia old man's
life? Was it a daughter or & son who
had caet him off and who let him die for
want of & word from home?! Probably
some one now living could answer those
questions, The old man's name was
Morria. His first nama I withbold, be-
cauge there are probably many Morrises
now living who bear that name,

To Fort 8impson, on the Mackenzie
River, the mail came once in a strange
and tragic way, It was long overdne,
when one day a ecance came floating
lazily down with the current paat Fort
Simpson. An Indian boy saw it from
the shore, paddled out to it and towed it
in. Huddled in the hotiom of the eance
wagd the missing mail carrier, a company
white man named Thoempson. He had
been dead for many days, At his feet
was a Savage 303 rifte, to which he had
appatently securely tied the mail pooch,
after buckling the rifle atrap through a
hole in the gunwale. A bullet wound in
the man’s abdomen told of the manner
of his death. There was an empty car-
tridge in the chamber of the rifle, which
led those at Fort Simpson to believe
that he had accidentally shot himself.

At that time there was an old Indian

—whita men, balf-breeds, Indianes, and
one Eskimo. At Fort Macpherson the
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himseif of his pack, :W that when he
dAragged himaelf out'ufion the fce he had,
blankets, fire.

nd yet not quite ewlythmg—fnr he
i atill carried that precious, amall, rabber
pucket in which wus his Majesty's muil.
For nearly five dayq Pierra Coucheo
struggled on, withodt fire and with
almast no food. To warm himself he
burrowed deep in sndwdrifts, and for
fued he ste an owl which he shot with
his revolver. On |this night of the
seventh day he had| sien a light ahead
of him. 'the light came from the win-
‘dow of a trapper's eabin, and when
Pierre openedgthe door he fell forward
upon his face. He was terribly frozen
and he died that night.

According to the unwritten law of
the wilderness, his Majeaty’s mail had
psssed into the handa of Henry Per-
rault, and with dawn Perrault was away
to the north and east with his dog team,
A hundred miles through the frozen
desolation he carried the mail, until, on
Etawney Lake, he striek an Indian

THE PANAMA CANAL
Or the West Indies,

“llllulll semlinge for the buak et of the 8)day loult-
I mudd Feliod 1313, of the Kow Tourjg
Ef'HANG uf tha

"RED CROSS LINE,

s ot Uodeen, Progponie, Hanidton - Teemuda, Port Ar-
Vet il Kingwton, Juanaies o Huveas, Cuba.
21 DAYS $100.00 UP.
il ta 40 i pusscocers. Amnpla deek space ow e

fo aialt naglus enrrfed, Nodiffienltivn by ohtuintiue
Alewn al |-nrll ol enll, Send for
baokiet

17 llulwrr Elace. N Y.

camp, with one foot partly frozen; and
here,. without the loss of an hour, an
Indian took the mai and continued with
it to Churchill. Close to Perrault’s
eabin there i3 a grave. Over it the
Royal Northwest Mounted Pulice have
placed a wooden slab, into which there
bave been burned with a red-hot iron
the words, “P. Couchee, died 1809, O.
H. 8.”—the 0, H. S. meaning ‘“On His
Majesty’s Service.’"

This is but ene of hundreds of true
stories of courage, romancs and adven-
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ture that might be teld of the mail car.
riers of the far north. Those people
who receive their mail twe and threa
times a day, and who become irritated
whenever the Post-office Department
takes a half holiday, can scarcely real-
ize what it means to receive a letter in
the deep wildernesa of the Hudson Bay
and the arctic country..

It is comparatively easy to reach
friends in Alaska and the Yukon, but
beiween the eastern boundary of Brit-
ish Columbia and Hudaon Bay there is
a vast and almost uopeopled region,
twenty-two times a3 large ss the State
of Ohio, into which the mail is delivered
twice a year-—and this in spite of the
remarkable fact that there is in this
vast territory a population of net more
than twentr-five thousand people. The
mail goee directly to the Hudson Bay
Company's posts or the Royal North-
weat Mounted Police stations. Ite ar-
rival 18 the most remarkable event of
the year, and when at laat the '“mail
man”™ comes with his rubber packet,
word travela quickly, from trap line to
trap line, from trapper’s hut to trap-
per’s hut, and men with dog teams and
on showshoes come in from hundreds of
square miles abput,

_ Ordinarily & letter mailed in New
York City could trevel five times around
the world befora that same letter could
be taken to Fort Maepherson, on the
Mackenzie River, close to the Arctic
Sea. On its northwurd journey, after
reaching the edge of 'the wilderness, no
train or ship would help to carry it
along. By cdnoe, dog sledge, pack and
snowshee it finds its way-—a few miles
to-day, & few more to-morrow; through
forest and swamp and over mountsing,
week after week, and month after
menth; handled by white men, Indians,

e ME SR Sw AT Ay @At s Adarma
In this country the.mail is Hterally
s more precious than gold.  Oniy so mach
mail is sllowed to go into it euch sea-
son, The Himit {a six hundred pounds—-
six hundred pounds to be scattered over
regiong embracing a quarter of a con-
tinent.  If there apre aix hundred and
four pounds, the four pounds are cut out
until the following mail, six monthe
later. Last autumn—ana sutumn js the
big seasson—ninety-two pounds were cut
out at Edmonton. In the mail that
went into the north there were 1,249
tetters and fifty-seven postal cards.
There ate two mail rontes leading into
the far northern wilderness, One atarts
in from Winnipeg, via Prince Albert,
for the Hudson Bay country, and the
oiher leaves Edmonton. The first atop
from Edmonton is at Lac la Biche, and
the next at Fort McMurray. From
there the mail goes by way of the Atha-
basca River, Slave River, Great Slave
Lake and the Mackenzie. It in relayed
from point to point, even the Eskimo
teking a hand in ita delivery when the
pouch passes beyond the arctic circle.
Here ia the history of one letter that
left Edmonton early in September, ad-
dressed to & man at Fort McMurray.
This man had gone northward when the
letter reached McMurray, and the mail-
followed him by dog sledge in the Fort
Macpherson pouch, reaching that point
early in December. Two weeks before
this, A. H, Bowen, to whom it was
addressed, had gone with a Royal North-
gfép Mounted Police patrol into the
reat Bear country, Jeaving word that
he would lecate for the summer at
Old Fort Reliance, four hundred miles
farther south, on Great Slave Lake., It

return journey up the Mackenzie, reach-
ing Fort Providence late in May, On
the fifteenth of August a patrol set off
along thoe ghores of Great Slave Lake,
carrying Bowen’s letter and ahout
twenty othera, It arrived at Old Fort
Reliance on the twenty-second of Sep-
tembur, one year and seventeen daye
after it had started from Edmonton.

It no longer bore e resemblance to the
ariginal letter. It had passed through
the handa of more than twenty carriers
—white men, half-breeds, Indians, and
one Fakimo. At Fort Macpherson the
original addrees had become so faint
that the letter was wrapped in a piece
of buckskin, and Bowen's name was
written on that, And the letter's jour-
ney did not end at Old Fort Reliance,
for Bowen had returned to his home in
Regina, The letter ‘reached hin there
in February. It had been on his trail
for eighteen months and had traveled
fuily five thousand milea through the
wildest and most unexplored parts of
North America. And the uncanny hu-
mor of the whole thing waa that this
letter, in the delivery of which men had
suffered and risked their lives for a
year and a half, contained a tailor’s re-
ceipt for a bill which Bowen had forgot;
ten until the laat mement and which he
had paid by mailing a check juat before

The history of the *'wilderness
is filled with stories of tragedy and
romanca of which the big ocutside world
seldom heara even a rumor, and few can
guess the penla and hardships the coura-
geous ‘‘manners’’ of the north go through
to perform their duty—the days and

French and half-bloods, all of whom

weeks and months of laneliness, with

i wnswering advertiscments platse mention “Lislie's Weekly,” .

was spring before the letter began ita:
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in the fnr-*wﬁzth can tell its stories of

who carrieghe mail ta Fort Resolution.
For a week after our arrival the people
came in from the wilderness, and among

these was s tall, gaunt, white-haired
man, and the inspector thers told me
that he lived alone in a hut buried in a
deep Bwamp, und that, while he wau 8
good trapper and sane enaugh in some
ways, he wag out of his head in others,
For six years he had come regularly for
hie rnail, and in al} that time he bad not
received a Jatter or a eard. No one
could learn his story. Last year he
failed to make an appearence, and so
unusual was thia that a man from the
fort visited his hut in the swamp. He
found the old man with his shaggy head
bowed upon the table in his cabin. He
was dend. One of his stiffened hands
atill held the pistol he had killed him-
self with, and on the table was a slip of
paper on which he had written, “I can't
go any more. They will never write.”
What was the mystery in this old man’s
life? Was it a daughter or 8 Bon who
had cast him off and who let him die for
want of a word from home? Probably
some one how living conld answer those
questions. The old man’s name was
Morris. His first name I withhold, be-
cause there are probably many Morriaes
now living who bear that name.

To Fort Simpson, on the Mackenzie
River, the mail came once in a strange
and tragic way, It was long overdue,
when one dsy a canoe came floating
1azily down with the current past Fait
Simpson. An Indian boy saw it from
the phore, paddied out to it and towed it
in, Huddled in the bottom of the cance
was the missing mail carrier, & company
white man named Thompson. He had
been dead for many days. At his feet
was a Savage .303 rifle, to which he had
apparently securely tied the mail pouch,
after buckling the rifle strap through a
hole in tha gunwale. A bullet wound in
the man's abdomen told of the manner
of hig death. Thegre was an empty car-
tridge in the chamber of the rifte, which
led those at Fort Simpson to believe
that he had sccidentally shot himself.

At that time there was an old Indian
at the fort who was loeslly known ar
Seventy-five Cents, but who went inte
official reports as Joe Mudiaske. Joe
looked at the remaining cartridges when
they were taken from the rifle, bit hard
on the end of one and grunted. Then he
examined the wound in the carrier's
stomach. I{ was ae big as his fist, and
he grunted again. That same day this
Sherlock Holmes of the wilderness left
the fort. Two weeks later he retumed
with s Dog Rib Indian ss his prisoner,
-whom he turned over es Thompson’s
murderer. The Dog Rib confessed, but
how old Joe Mudlake knew that he was
the murderer and ran him down, ne one
ever learned, AH that Joe divuiged
was this—that the cartridges in Thomp-
son’s rifte were tonded with Bavage
steei-capped bullets, which make &
wound scarcely larger than one’s little

he left Edmonten for the upper !:,o/rﬂf'_m\ger, while the wound In the carrier’s
ail™"

abdomen had been made by a soft or
““mushreom’’ bullet, fired from another
rifle. The Dog Rib had killed Thomp-
don because of o personal grievance,
but, atill loyal to that unwritten law of
the wilderness, ‘‘Preserve the mail,”
had allowed him to float down to Fort
Simpson with the rubber pouch.
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