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Charlie Mayse talked about the reasons he became a trapper. He wanted to be able to
work for himself and not be working for someone else. He had visions of sitting beside
the cabin door and watching the river flow by. He has never worked harder for little
rewards when he works on the trapline. He has been asked why he goes into the Bush. He
said there were several authors that influenced his choice of profession including London
and Service. In 1949 he bought out another trapper. He thought this would avoid loss of
time and avoid conflict with other trappers. He had prepared himself by reading material
on Alaska, talking to old timers and had trapped in the Missouri area and on the western
slope of the Rockies in Colorado. He had talked to Jim Berry who had worked on the
Kuskokwim. He mastered the snowshoe after a bit of difficulty. He learned how to drive
dogs. He knew how to work with farm horses and he sees a great similarity between dogs
and horses. He ended up on Beaver Creek about ninety miles by water outside of Beaver
Village. He had a main cabin and several line cabins. He arrived July 4, 1949. He had
contacted Dick Morris by mail. He flew out of Fairbanks. He learned to dress warm even
in the summer on the river. Dick Morris was a big strong man. He sold out to Charlie.
Dick had a 16 by 18 cabin with a good radio. There were two caches. Dick had been in
France in WWI and had drove mules. He had spent 28 years on the trapline.

Charlie never had an injury or sickness on the trapline. Dick once had rheumatism and
needed help. Charlie talked about the importance of having several years’ worth of
firewood on hand. A lot of fuel goes up the chimney in a very short while.

Charlie chose to be alone. He never found anyone who could get along with him for any
length of time.

He talks about his time on Beaver Creek. Some years were good and some were bad.
Some years he made a profit. He talked about the different cycles of the fur bearers.
Lynx, rabbits, and muskrats had good and bad years. He found good crossings to put his
traps. Beaver houses were good places to put traps. Many of the traps for outside were
not good for Alaska. He also used snares. The killer traps were harder to set.

He said a thermometer was a valuable piece of equipment. When it gets down to -45 he
stays inside and keeps the fire warm. There’s always something to be done inside such as
stretching furs, fixing dog harness, repairing snowshoes, and sewing.

His trap line years were those of mild adventure. He was never frozen seriously, lost
beyond the point of getting home again, never had a bad bear encounter, moose problems
or chased by wolves. He once fell through ice and didn’t know if he was going to get out.
He had a canoe upset but his life jacket saved him. Being alone he didn’t take any
chances. A forest fire came through his area in 1953 but the area has regrown. People
have asked him if he is lonesome. He said of course he is at times but he is always busy.
The last good fur year for him was 1946. He received 75 dollars for red fox, marten and
lynx went for 40-50 dollars and beavers were a dollar an inch. Since that time prices have
gone down. He is resigned to the fact that prices probably will not improve.










