
This is a transcription of a letter my grandfather wrote to his sister Alice Rose. 

 

Edmonton, Alta.  Jan. 16, ‟98 

Dear Rose: 

 I received your letter of the 2
nd

 with Lena‟s enclosed about a week ago, and had intended 

writing last mail but had something else on and could not get around to it.  I am sorry for you 

people down there in the South with all your blizzards, slush and mud.  Here we have excellent 

weather.  Even the worst is not disagreeable. 

 I was a little careless though last Friday.  The weather was cold, but so nice I did not put 

on a fur cap, but a small cap like Ernest wears around the house.  I was taking the horses down to 

water at the river, riding one and driving the others.  They were a little unruly, and I had my 

hands full keeping the one I was riding in check and keeping the others in the trail.  So much so 

indeed that I forgot all about the cold.  When I returned, I happened to put my hand to my ear 

and found the right one was frozen as stiff as a chip.  The other one was warm.  However I 

thawed it out and it is now convalescent.  The same day another of our men, Welch, was riding 

the gray down.  I was riding ahead, on the path and he was driving the others.  Suddenly the 

mare he was riding commenced to „buck.‟  Perhaps you have heard of a “bucking broncho.”  She 

kept at it until she succeeded in getting him off.  He hurt his ear on a tree.  So we are both going 

about with lame ears.  The funny thing about it is that I have often ridden her before and she was 

perfectly quiet, and I rode her back and around town after that and she has never offered to 

„buck.‟  That constitutes our list of accidents. 

 So you have had poor sleighing.  Ever since I left Ft. William, Nov. 24
th

, I have not seen 

the ground bare, but have had excellent sleighing at all times. 

 Sorry you have colds.  Nobody has colds here, and are very seldom sick.  It is a poor 

place for doctors, and the undertaker has difficulty in making both ends meet.  In fact, everybody 

has to chip in in order to get a decent burying ground started. 

 Hope your toothache has stopped.  Mine has not troubled me in the least since the dentist 

went at it with his axe and have reason to believe it will not. 

 Regarding Xmas.  Guess I told you I was over to Dunlop‟s that day.  Mr. D. came over 

for me in the morning.  On New Year‟s day I also happened over there.  I was not invited but 

participated in the turkey just the same.  In the afternoon of the same day, I was invited to a 

sleighing party given by the Normalites here. 

 …[?] photo of the crowd.  The same crowd are to have another Wednesday next 1/19/98, 

and I understand I am to be in it.  I also have several invitations on file from young ladies here to 

come over and spend the evening.  Some of these I have accepted, one for Tuesday night, and so 

on.  So you see it is not so very lonesome here. 

 Allow me to congratulate you on your ring.  I hope to get enough nuggets in this country 

to make another for you from real Yukon gold. 

 I note your remarks about Mrs. Wm. B.‟s likeness but you forget that I have seen her 

before several times.  I agree with you that the picture does[?] not[?] do her justice. 

 As I may have mentioned before, I have been writing one or two articles for the press.  

When I left Detroit I had a talk with the literary editor of the Free Press.  I didn‟t say who I was, 

but simply suggested submitting some for his approval.  He did not offer much encouragement 

but said he would be glad to look any over I might send.  I sent my first on the N.W. Mounted 

Police with illustration and received an immediate response from him, expressing his entire 

satisfaction and asking for more with plenty of pictures to illustrate it.  I submitted another last 

week on the Hudson‟s Bay Co. and[?]…[?] cause I was engaged on this right up to mail time 



that I failed to write last mail.  The first, I presume, was published a week ago.  I will see the 

paper tomorrow night and if so will ask Lawson to send you a copy.  The next will presumably 

appear next Sunday.  I have another in view, “The characteristics of Edmonton as the outfitting 

point for the North,” and hope to get it in shape for the next week if the subject suits them.  After 

that I will try to get some Indian subjects. 

 Well I suppose you are wondering when we are going to get out of here.  Well we expect 

to start February 1
st
.  We are now making our harnesses, some sleds and other things necessary 

for our journey, which we can make better than buy. 

 I think we will be able to get word out quite often.  Perhaps as often as once a month.  

However we will find out.  I will write to what address to write me.  You can write as often as 

you like and then when I get them they will be in a bunch. 

 I will have to write to Lena either this mail or the next, and send her some pictures as she 

wants. 

I told you in a former letter that Thurston is coming.  He stated in his letter to me that he 

expected to start from Kingston about tomorrow.  So you see, I won‟t be at all lonesome even on 

the trail.  Parties coming in from the North say the others who have started out are getting along 

splendidly and having a big time.  You need have no fear of danger as there is none.  The Indians 

are perfectly quiet and there are no reckless ones (with the possible exception of myself) in the 

party.  However it is no worse than drawing in a load of wood from the bush. 

We simply hitch up in the morning and go possibly 20 or 30 miles and camp out for the 

night.  We [illegible] our sleighs fixed for sleeping and [illegible] so we won‟t even have to pitch 

our tent.  When we get there we shall build a house and live high until we come out about 

November or December. 

 We are getting so we can cook pretty good.  I made the best pumpkin pie the other day 

you ever saw.  Also cook oatmeal, pancakes, potatoes in all forms, and make first class tea and 

coffee.  The others also have their own peculiar lines of proficiency. 

The houses in Edmonton are all taken.  We were in luck to get this one.  There are lots of 

them looking for it as soon as we leave.  There are lots of people camping out and a party who 

have just come in have leased a disused blacksmith shop across from us and are living there. 

 Business is certainly booming here and will continue to boom for a time I guess as more 

and more people are coming in all the time, and that means money spent here. 

 We have just returned from Church.  They took me up pretty well forward and I imagine 

I attracted a good deal of attention on account of my ear.  It is red, a little swollen yet, but 

otherwise o.k. 

 Well, I guess this completes the line of news this time.  I will try to rustle up a picture or 

two tomorrow to enclose to more fully explain our surroundings. 

 Hoping all are well and prosperous, I am 

 Yours Sincerely, 

 Bruce 

   


