
NORTH TO ALASKA!  

From Santa Barbara to Fairbanks, via Seattle . . .  



We flew on Alaska Airlines from Seattle to Fairbanks, a distance of 

2,000 milesñ3 ½ hours.  



Clouds hid the ground all the 

way, except this once, half -way to 

Fairbanks.  

Look how jagged those mountains 

are, poking up through the 

clouds! 



The weather in 

Fairbanks was nice and 

cool, with a bit of drizzle.  

Two days earlier it had 

been 90 degrees! 
 

(The weather is always perfect 

when we travel. More on that 

later.)  

We were charged for the 

Westmark  Hotel, but got the 

Regency, instead. Dirty. Surly 

staff. Barely a 1 ½ star!  

Carol has asked for a partial 

refund.  



We took a 

steamboat trip 

down the river.  

This is a real 

òstern-wheeler,ó 

not a replica.  

This boat is the 

third one built by 

the family that 

runs the tour.  



About 1/3 of the people in Alaska 

own an airplane ñmostly òfloat 

planes.ó There is so much water 

that there are òrunwaysó 

everywhere.  

The central region of Alaska is an 

òArctic desert,ó oddly enough. 

Fairbanks only gets about 12ó of 

rain a year. Two days earlier, 

however, they got 1 ½ inch!  



The man on the right side of the photo is David Monson. He raises 

and trains sled dogs. Note the team ready to pull the ATV.  



David signed a copy of the book òGraniteó for 

us later at the òIndian village.ó 

 

From the inside cover of the book:  

 

Susan Butcher and David Monson were 

married for twenty -one years. Together they 

raised and trained the dogs of Trail Breaker 

Kennel and achieved many victories in major 

sled dog races around the world. Susan won 

the Iditarod four times and finished in the top 

ten fifteen times.  

 

Granite was her lead dog for many of these 

races. She took a dog team to the summit of 

Denali, the highest peak in North America -

this feat has never been repeated. David won 

the Yukon Quest in 1988 and he and Susan 

ran the Iditarod together three times.  

  

In August 2006, Susan died of leukemia. 

David lives in Fairbanks, Alaska, with their 

daughters, Tekla  and Chisana . The three of 

them continue Susan's legacy of raising and 

training sled dogs, many of which are 

descendants of Granite.  



There were some nice presentations 

and examples of wilderness lifestyle 

at the Village.  

 

David Monson signed our book at 

the òPost Office.ó  



The first snowmobiles (called òsnowmachinesó 

now) were called Iron Dogs by villagers. They 

began to replace dog teams and sleds in the 

early 1960s.  

 

òOn display is a 1963 Model OE16C, restored 

to the original condition. It has a 16hp Onan 

engine with electric start.ó 

 

òPiper Super Cub, trademark plane of the 

Alaskan bush pilot. Out of production since the 

1980s, thousands of Super Cubs in Alaska 

remain the plane of choice for remote, difficult 

landing strips.ó 



òFish wheelsó are like water wheels. The 

current slowly pushes against baskets, which 

sometimes catch a fish as it is lifted out of the 

river. The baskets are angled and the fish 

slide out and into a box or tank.  

 

Fish wheels are only allowed on a couple of 

rivers, and are limited to òsubsistenceó 

fishing.  

 

Earlier, a young gal took out a newly caught 

salmon, fileted it and hung it up to dry. This 

kind of salmon is used for dog food.  



(Right) Our river merges with another river, 

which has changed its course and is now too 

full of sandbars to enter. So we go back.  

 

(Below) When old sternwheelers die, they 

sometimes become homes! 

 

(Below right) The mother of the boat captain 

greets every tour. Her husband started the 

business. Her grandson is learning to be a 

sternwheel  pilot.  


