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When Emil Carroll saw the river rising, he ran home, un-
chained his swimming dog, ran in :he house, put his
belongimgs in high places, threw a tub out the window,
and jumped in. The tub sank, his house washed away,
and Carroll lost everything. Here, he visits emergency
offices in search of help.
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hat  atop Ernest  Carroll’s
head labels him as & chel
About a month belore the

flood, Carroll returned home
1o Fort Yukon from Tacoma,
Wash., where he had success

fully completed a 1wo-yeal
chefs course in just 13
muonihs

There is not a loi of work
for & chef in Fon Yukon,
and Carroll had bgen unem-
ployed uniil the flood siruck
and he was asked 10 cook for
the flood victims of which
he was among the hardest hii.
Now he is providing the people
of Fort Yukom with perhaps
the 1astiest cuisine ever laid
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Returning chef pressed into service
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rO0Ms, green peppers, onions, “l take a loi of pride in
and just the right spices have My work,” Carroll explains as
been sauieed he prepares one of several

Frank Francis and wet dog. Francis rescued an infant,
child, and several dogs.
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Carroll and hes 1w assislanis
are laced with the possibility
of working these hours every
day lor anywhere trom (wo
weeks 1o twoe months. 'l
don't mind,” Carroll beams
happily
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Nancy James, president ol
the school board. is 1aking her
lunch in the carereria. There
was damage done 10 her home,
but not as bad as 1o many ol
her Fort Yukon neighbors
When the flood firs siruck, 1he
school board and their super-
intendent, Beairiz Apadoca.
made the immediaie decision
10 converi the school into a
disasier cemter, and 1o close
school early for this year.

(Continued on Page Twelve)

The flood caused school to let out early, but that didnt
stop the students from attending a special awards cere-
mony, where young Marty graduated from Junior High.
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(Continued from Page Nine)

M a decision was casy,
says James, in a small com-
munity like Fort Yukon.
“People here are doing as
mugh as they can to help
everybody,” - she explains.
“They are concérned people.
They want to help. That's
what makes it worthwhile 1o
live in a wmall community.”

“When the flood first hit,.

nobody  panicked.  People
1ook individual actions. In our
culture, we have a semse of
humor in evérything we see.

It helped get us through the .

“It"ll start, pretty soon'"”
a Fort Yukon resident prom-
ises as he turns over his key,
and gets only a click from the
 glarter of his car. About five
minutes later, the promise
comes (Tue,

As he drives down the
streets, the Fort” Yukon man
tells of navigating these same
roads just a short time earlier
by boai and canoe. “The real
reason s0 many of us were put

here in our canoes and boals,”

he explains seriously, “going
up and down these sireets, is
because of Grafion Bergman."

Befgman is heading up civil
defense operations in town.
The driver lavghs. “You see,
during the flood of '49, Berg-
man was all over these streeis
in his canoe.” He laughs
again, louder now. “For the
pasi 30 vyears, we have all

had 10 listen to Grafion tell
us, ‘1 went here in my canoe
during the great flood of "49!"
He laughs louder yet.

“Now, we're going 10 be
able to tell Bergman where we
went in our canoes!™ His laugh-
ter reaches a high peak, then
suddenly falls off as a look of
mock horror crosses his face.

“| guess this also means that
for the mext 30 years, we're

going 10 have to listen 1o -

Grafton Bergman tell where
he took his canoe during the
flood of "82!"
" ¥ W

Albert  Albert  has been
struck with both humor and
bitterness as he sees what the
flood has dome to his com-

munity. “Can you get this 10

Paul Harvey”" he jokes.

The joke is a thin veil
over _his true feelings. As
far as he knows, the disaster in
Fort Yukon is not receiving
any attention in the Lower 48.

Albert is a Ffield worker for
Tanana Chiefs Conference. He
tells of a worker who was
burned in flood cleanup opera-
tions, and claims he was un-
able to have him flown out 1o
a hospital !mun of govern-
mem cutbacks in medical care
to rural Alaska. “You've prac-
tically got 1o be dead before
they"ll fly you out now!"

Dirk DeBrockert, direcior of
the Yukon Flats clinic, says
one burn patient came in.
“Mis burns were not serious.

We were able 10 treat him here.

off the ground, on stilts. Still,
the waters got to it, and a small
iceberg struck ome corner,
nudging it off the foundation,
without doing any serious dam-
age.

He points to a log jam on
the edge of his lawn. Before
the flood, these logs had been
stacked abour one block away,
waiting 10 rise up as the walls
of a neighbor’s home.

Carroll credits the logs
with saving their home. On-
the other side of the road sev-
eral huge icebergs are sitting,
having been pushed there by
heavy equipment. “That ice
was headed straight for this

house,” Carroll noves, “If
those logs hadn't jammed up
there to stop it, well . . ."

Stepping inside the house,
Carroll hits the keys of a tiny
piano. He & pleased with the
sound. **You should have heard
this before the flood, it sound-
ed preily tinny. Now it sounds -
preity good!™ Y :




