Summary for H87-82-06
Everett W. Patton is interviewed by Gayle Maloy in Fairbanks, Alaska on 11/9/84

Gayle Maloy interviews Everett W. Patton in Fairbanks, AK, on 11/9/84. Patton
is 76; he was born April 9, 1908. Patton’s father was a Methodist missionary, who
brought his family to AK from Portland, OR, in the fall of 1913. They took the train
from Portland to Seattle. Patton was 5 at this time, and his brother 7 2. On the train,
they were left alone while their parents had coffee. Patton’s brother told him the wire
that ran above the seats was the “jumping wire” that you were supposed to jump from the
seat and see if you could grab. So Patton jumped up and pulled it, and it turned out to be
the emergency brake, of course. When the conductors came back through the train, the
boys put on their innocent faces.

They took a boat from Seattle to AK. On it, they were stuck in the middle of the
Yukon, and ran out of fresh meat. A young bull moose was swimming the river,
however, and the boat pulled up beside him, a deckhand threw a lasso over the animal
and winched it up to the deck, where another man hit him between the eyes. The cook
came onto the deck with a butcher knife and disemboweled the moose. Patton had never
seen an animal butchered, and ran crying to his mother, but enjoyed the moose stew that
night.

Finally the boat arrived in Fairbanks. They rode the train into the depot.
Parishioners from the church came down, and Andrew Anderson, of Fairbanks Laundry,
put all their luggage in the laundry wagon and his faithful horse pulled it across the
bridge to the Methodist Church on 3 Ave., in between 3™ Ave. Hotel and a carpenter’s
shop.

The bridge was on Turner St. at that time. Every year, of course, this bridge
would be destroyed. There was a slough that ran from the Tanana into the Chena, called
Piledriver Slough, which they used to help regulate the flow of the river. Now it’s
become more of a swamp.

They stayed in the church for a short time, until they found that the view of “the
line” was an interesting sight to two little boys. Within a week, they’d moved to 7™ Ave.
and Perry St. Eva McGown was one of their neighbors, a mail-order bride. She came to
marry Mr. McGown, a chef at the Arcade Café. When she arrived, she came in on Fred
Orr’s stage; that night the couple came over to the parsonage and asked Patton’s dad to
perform the ceremony.

Patton left Fairbanks around WWI because all the young men that worked in the
mines left to join the service, and the mines closed. The AK Railroad started to be built
in Seward. The Methodist bishop asked Patton’s dad to go down there and build a bigger
church. So they merged the Fairbanks congregation with the Presbyterian congregation
(while Patton’s father was gone). The town was dormant until after the AK Railroad
arrived, which was when the U. S. Smelting Co. came and built the huge powerhouse and
10 giant gold dredges.

There was a flood in the fall of 1917 (in Seward?), and Patton’s mother got ill; the
family moved to the States for a while. They arrived in Seattle the day the armistice was
signed. They stayed there until 1932. Patton had to quit college when the Depression
came on. The last job he had was as a mechanic at a Del Monte plant; he got 12 cents/hr.










