Miette Hot Springs Jasper, Alberta August 30, 1950

Dear Family,

Your wandering offspring reporting again.  You will in all probability not receive this until after your return but I have a bit of time to write.
To date we have had no word from you since our announcement of the change in plan.  We are anxious to hear your reaction.

Before I forget, a word of caution.  When you send things to us, especially merchandise of any kind, take it to Canada to mail or give it to Johnny to mail in Canada. Customs regulations are very strictly enforced in connection with the postal service.  We had to pay almost a dollar duty on the material from the book of the month club!  Almost more than what it's worth.  I hope you took the snowshoes to Canada as the duty on them would be fabulous.  Now, one more request and that will be all for a while, I hope.  Go up​stairs and look around either on my desk or on the book case next to it.  You will find a number of magazine size publications.  Please send the following:





1. Montgomery Ward Photographic Catalog


 2. Directory Issue of Popular Photography


   (most recent issue as there are two)

I hope everything is okay there. It sounded very unlike Bob to behave as he did.  But it seems to be all patched up.

You people are undoubtedly still enjoying summer weather, heat and all.  Here, it is almost fall already.  The reason of course, is not so much the latitude, but the altitude.

My job with the road gang is most interesting.  We do a little bit of everything.  Patch holes in the road, rake gravel, cut brush, clear drainage ditches, and many others.  To date the most interesting job has been the cutting of posts and rails for the hub rail (fence) we are putting along some of the steeper drop-offs.  To get the necessary timber, we go back into the bush about three-quarters of a mile. The trees used are tall jack pines which, if you bother to count the rings, are about 45 to 60 years old.  There are usually three of us on a crew.  One man fells the trees and cuts them into rails and the other two strip the bark.  We take trees that are about a foot in diameter at the butt. This means a total height of about 40 feet.  The lower part is sawed into two or three posts and the remainder is used for rails.  Our tools are a Swedish saw, a measuring pole, and three unfailing double bitted axes.  Last day we worked at it, we trimmed up 70 logs in eight hours.  Hard work, but the food is good and there is no trouble with sleep at night.

Speaking of food, I should mention that board is included in, or should I say automatically deducted from, our pay. This makes it quite convenient as Carol is getting her board from the Bungalows.  The rest of the crew lives in a camp at the foot of the road, but I more or less commute, returning to the Springs every night.  It's an eleven mile haul, so I have to be up and away by six if I want to get breakfast.  I am usually home by six in the evening.  Our cook is a real French chef.  The food is excellent and really abundant. Three whopping meals a day.  The food and hard work are beginning to tell; I'm gaining weight by the day.

The crew is a real bunch of men; rough and ready, but a swell gang.  The boss is leathery old boy with his left hand gone at the wrist and his right eye permanently closed. The truck driver is an Englishman with a klootch (half-breed) wife, The Bull Cook is old Tom Fitzpatrick a man of the north if there ever was one and raring to go at 69, the cook is a Frenchman with 30 years in the Yukon, the cat skinner is a rough and tumble from Calgary, and my own partner Alec is a worn out lumber jack from B.C. with more stories than a book.
Right now our main activities center around securing our grub and wood for the winter.  The food we are in large part ordering wholesale from Edmonton.  It's really quite cheap when you order in large quantities and in bulk.  As far as wood is concerned there will be no trouble. Without exaggeration, there are tons and tons of it lying all over. Where we are working now we leave almost a cord a day in waste; all we have to do is haul it with Jeep and trailer. The permanent freeze-up does not come until November 1 so we have plenty of time to tend to these details of winter life in the bush.  We are thinking of getting a small amount of coal with which to bank our fire at night.  The mines are not far away and it sells at the gate for $4 a ton.

Another big item on the program is our fall hunting trip. Joe (our employer) and Pete Thomas (camp caretaker) and I are going on trip into the mountains just outside the park. I'll make no statement of hopes or intentions, but our licenses will allow us to take one each of * mountain goat, big horn sheep, elk, caribou, bear, and as many wolves, coyotes and cougars as we see.  We are now residents of Al​berta so the fee will be nominal.  But more about it all later.

One of these days I might have some pictures for you.
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