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One family’s riverboat experience plying the rivers of Interior Alaska

by Tiny Demientiefl Deviin
for i Vs Thayses

Every mormng around e hoase
D wts b and oul the door deep i
1 s wark by the e Maont woukd
call us vut ol bed

Shir ilwiys hadd w mimdingh p.;lnn.'.l.h.u.' h
on thie grickdle aod bacon sizelng
th Tryvimg pan

When Ud bear ber calling., 1wl
snupele my hewl w little deeper inw
o pellivw, thoekoge it woudad pahae me
stay e baed o biile Tonger. With oy
Blanker pulled up tighly arenimd
sholders, Dadrfted inoundd out of )
iy litthe rugs

This partigalar mermmng Moo didin
necd anything o lure us out ol bl
I hasd fongotten that this was the doy
e head Down River ™!

Life secmed 10 bubble with exeite

ook ot ower this gquiet doimmn. 1l
bk it the shoreline aceoss the wiler

I we were oul woward the maddle
of the tiver, thee trees along the niver
tumks  looked small. Them, as we
mioveel closer o shore, o wis 1Incky
o ey wmd Keep my eyes on one pal
Dl bree

U oomagned that the trees looked
thiteh they were tyang o hang on
An we passed them by, others were
eviderice of the ctodie currents ol the
(RRIN

Mernatien wiks o birst stopy, Adter we
ead b at the dock, we walked with
Mo back to Auntie i and Uncle
Fivmey s hivisa

As we walked along belund M,
b struggle dosee the tops ol the vol
nwinsd trees. They wovwered over us,
as wie e our way down the rarmows
hardened Jdirt path

Sugar pulled the door
shut behind her, and to this
day | believe she stuck her
tongue out at me. That was
it. . .| hauled my fist back,
closed my eyes and through
the window it went.

iwent  Bveryone  owas busy Mom
-|Iflr_'.'|['|1|."l_"'1_1 the odidier Reds wath fisks
eaving Sugsar, Tootie aod § o pank o
freasuibes W tonok all ol the thinp< wee
tragined we simply. conbdn @ Ly
w ot

A | trudpied traw bl fonh | it
Uit s thie howse slomdy conpriced o fels
ol Wiile T opacked things w the
bt | Y] o om0 the Boat, o
iy T awas tunming oo crmpliness
P belt i socupe o ot hisyme mthe
Frinal

Pamally., v waes e o undae the boar
Chne one s ol the deck Tands pushed
ws ot oy the twwerbank, then Dl
oy trmet] e w ke onn b arowni]
and headed down niver”

b chimbed upy the Brdder wo the pili
boase amd sat betumd the 11|l.'l,‘11111;|.‘
cabibmy wind wite bied the hisise shiwly
disseppenr Then §woukd wowve i Tromg
ol the T‘ulnl fontese il weitch ds Eid
prinetivered the Bogts throwgh the mar
tow banks of the Chena River.

A wie approached the Tanana Rwver
| lowrkedd for the change i the colos of
Fivar wiers The Chenn wiss slow and
the water sonewhat clewr, whale the
Tumana wis swift and muddy and
wide | fele the shiftof power from the
alower wilters to thy swilt currents il
the el chifferonces ol the river
winters sade by side

I'he clearer woters ol the Chenn
mngled wath the mididy water of the
Taminm

Thin woe e o slow weade qurs L
g b divwn pver, T made tie leel that
wie wiere finully on our wiy

[ud was nn espert riverbodit
pavigsior. He taught Mame, Bing and
Mirdie how (o read the waters, noting
the chunnels, keeping an eye out for
shallow' waters and always aware that
the rivers change. Dad had great
respect for the nvers

Frroen tome 1o e | oweoniald s and

Oine parmcular tme, our visi wis
g orather sadld one. Auntwe gand Mo
st therr fune inthe kitchen 1.|H|.I:Itz,'
uretly . Morm was unasually gl
Later | lewrmed that afie ol odir cotisins
bed Dot ber haby b never fouand o
whi exactly  happencd. buc 1 do
reremiber Mo, Aantie Tana, Aum
i Mary and some other of the village
womnen went o piek wild owers

Uhey Look us with them. We wilked
i search of Lady Slippers and wild
rewses, 10 was hot, and the mosguimoes
woere aboul us pesty ay they conbd
possibly pet They weren't thack., jusl
never ending

Atter we pathered the Howers we
retirned 1o Auntie’s lise | he
wormen worked quietly ws they
ranged o beantilul cross e of Lady
Shippers and roses

Afer the Church serviges, the
e wenl o the gravesie Jocaled
across the nver on the hallside Tacing
Nemgnn. We had o :-'.rui« betind. |
lowsked one as the saddened  Taces
gathered . They curmied the hittle Howes
Laden coflin peross the ranrond bridge

I can sull see the procession of peo
ple movang ever so slowly, Tt wis as
H the sudness created o heavy burden
upens therr shoulders.

When we were Dinished tn Nenana

after the freight was loaded omo the
hurges we'h turn the  boats
divwnstfenn pid combnue o,

Inside the Sea Wali 17d climb o
miv bank, read cormie books and deilt
ol | b sleep

frene loved baking. She enjoved
making  all kinds ot wonderiul
ifesserts. One time she made a colfee
cake. She didn’t koow that when the
recipe called for coffee, it really micant
brewed coffee. She carefully measured
vul coffee grounds and mixed them in
by the batter. When the cake wais baked
t perfection, we could hardly wait Tor

After the church services, the
grownups went to the gravesite
located across the river on the hillside
facing Nenana. We had to stay
behind. | looked on as the saddened
faces gathered. They carred the little
flower laden coffin across the railroad
bridge.

| can still see the procession of
people moving ever so slowly. It was
as if the sadness created a heavy
burden upon their shoulders

a - - . ] -

et eaditing new st

I owis awful! Trepe threw the oo
thing overbourd

After dmner dunmg the evemng
Boswes, e el oweer thie freaghin ad
settle i fromt ol the barge. 1t wis guiel
there. It could hear the niver hitting the
hull of the barge

Mow and then T eonld bear the echo
of the motors in the boat. Iv was, o
though the sounds of the engines shit
geross the water, bounced off the
riverbanks and rolled back, sounding
ke o omemory

During the evening hght, I'd Took
ot worvss the horzon. Al some points
of the river it would b socwide that
'd ruse my hand 0 my eve 1o
metsuie just how tall the trees could
he Sometimes they 'd only measure
ot o he onve ineh tall - Trees one inch
tnll!

Dud  sometimes  stopped
Tolovans. | never quite figured that
plice oul. There wis only a store, i
whs o greal store, but 1 never oould
fgure out who shopped there!

The store was set back from the
riverbank, and between the nver i
the store there was a stretch of land
covered with green grass trimmed
neatly. Wild strawberries grew there

Sugar, Tootie and 1 would run in the

etass detil we tited, then wie'd e
down on the grass on Our Hommes,
looking tor berries. They were cline
ton thie grownd o so-o00 sweel

After the deckhands ofl aded the
Ireeht, we walked up the plank,
pulled o back onboard and contimued
Fowtie was o quizzical htde chiracte
She hpd blue eyes, thick blonde hiir
and o winning smile

She was the baby! No doubt about
that, bt she didn’t mind sharing tha
special status with us pow and then

She thd  some  strange  things,
though. She liked w wear dresses, On
ome pecusion. Mom noticed that she
lowked o lutle ““different.”” Mom
uiked Wer about her dress. Did she
change? What could be so-different’”

We noticed she looked a lintle
thicker or tghter or something. Then,
Irene figured it outl. Tootie fod been
putting om her clean dress on top ol
the ome she wore the day belire. She
wits Up to about three dresses which
explained why she looked a httle
thicker

Sugar wnd | howled with laoghtey
when we found her out!

Sugar was not exactly without
comical moment. Ome time we landed
nt one of the villages, and sy we took
our turns walking the plank, Sugar

That was one of my

first

memories of Jackie. He was
a rugged handsome man. He
loved life! He enjoyed lively
music and laughing.

He must have owned that
old record player! It was an old
wind-up machine. We listened
to the deep mellow tones of
Tennessee Ernie Ford as he

sang ‘“‘Sixteen

Tons.”

decided 10 strike i puse

She stopped hall way down the
plank, put one hand behind ber head,
the other omcher hip and Kind of Jeaned
onto. - nothimg! Just that easy she
lamaled i the !

We hurmed (o help hor our, Mo
wies i, Sugar wios eonbarmssed. The
riesl o s were Juas rhaal 4'““{.‘ Rukre II
we dare Tpugh or offer a hitle syim
pusthy, We hielped ber out of the mud
andd ket quier about i

OF course, 1 was oot withonn iy
momenis . | pccomplishied o Tew an
g feats durimg my growing up yeors

One day afier we hintshed dinner
| wus ordered 1o pet busy with the
dishes, Stack themup, and get ready
0 dry them!

Irene wis giving the orders amd wis
as stubbarn and bull-beaded s | was

“No, t's nol my turm! | alreody
diome my e Jast might!™" 1 sad

“Tiny, you are going 10 have 1o
erow up. Just dio the dishes amnd don’t
wuorry aboul it

I erabbed o dish wowel and pro
ceeded 1w dry the dishes. Each fime |
wiped a dish, | grew angrier | was
Buglding up o slow stewlng (il Sugiat
cime over foomee and storted o rease
e

“Hu, huh, hah. buh, hah, ha b
You have to do the dishes!" she said
16 4 sing-song, sassy e vowce

Irene conld sce me festering. She
triesd 1y calm me down, but Sugar kept
at me

Then something snapped. | slapped
down the wet dish pwel and staricd
after Sugnr. She knew shi wis in trow-
hle. | guess she could see it i my
Cyes

I thought where could she run? She
headed s the buck ol the boat with me
on her heels. She opencd the door
which separted the living guariers
from the machinery of the paddle
wheel und the bathroom. The door had
o thick window in it

Sugar pulled the door shut behingd
her, and 1o this day 1 believe she stuck
her tongue out al me. That was it
| hauled my fist back, closed my eves
and through the window il went

Irene, Sugar and | were all ao
startled that gl of our attention was on
the broken window

owis vl quoet amd | owas amoeed
with miysell. Sugar trested me teal dif
berent, und Irene worried abour whin
Phnd wonld sy when he foumd oul

Later on, Dad come dawn From the
il Bowse and [ooked e window
over. He pever asked whiv broke o
He Just sk ol hes cap, soomtehed his
haraaed, soveothied back bos e, puat by
cap back onto his bead wmd sod . 1 s
gonng 1o be hard v et that <ame win
divae TS different, with the roand top
andd the shape!'”

I went back womy bunk and cred
Sugar amd D el ditferent towand cach
it 1 adben ool to Bose 1y tepger
gran

Adtet we Tinshied wath dehiverimg all
of the frewht, we went 1o Grandpa s
Lsh caimp There, Auntie Frames wis
huasy with the work that s tw e done
at Campr Sugar. Tootie wod I oran up
aned down the beseh and all around the
cang, Dt ol great o e on saluld
el

Thuet wiis che o] Iy [iest oo ies
of Juckie, He was u rupeed ndsome
man, He liwed life! He enjinwved Live
Iy usac and loaghing. He st i
owned that old record plaver' [ wi
an obd wind-op machinge. We istened
fn the deep mellow tones of Tennessee
Ermie Ford as he sang “USivlewn
Tinfis

Another Tavorniie was Dean Marnin
Tnikoe hidd a whole bunch of records

Cine of my faovoriies was Fraulgan
| listened to that song very carelully
| wanted 1o beable o osing of meysell
Then one prowd day . us 1 was singing
“Far scross the hlue water hved O
Lady Slaughter. on the banks ol the
old River Rhune,”" Trene happened 0
e within carshio

She asked me o ung it again. |
belted o out with all of the serousness
| could muster

“Far ncross the blue water hived Gl
Lady Slaughter. | .7

She burst out laoghimg' T owas
devasaated . After she settled down, she
told mie the worlds were *"Far cross
the blue water lived un old German™s
dapghter. on the banks of the old River
Rhine

Omnly when | was alone in the safe-
ty of my pravacy did | think back o
my song and chuckle ot myself



