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Preface
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This book is based strictly on fact, fiction, and fantasy. Any relation to any person, living or dead, maybe only coincidental. Some names have been changed to protect some of the guilty. No attention has been paid to the chronological order in the ensuing facts, fiction, or fantasy.
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Chapter 1 — Life in Nome
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It was another beautiful day in Nome, Alaska. After a week of minus 20 Fahrenheit, the day’s high of minus 5 actually felt balmy. Noon was only a few minutes away, and Bob was anxiously waiting for the sunrise. He wasn't quite sure why— perhaps just to be sure that the sun was indeed in the sky before it set in four hours. Maybe because this was the holiday season and the Nome National Forest was beginning to grow and accumulate? (Every year, discarded Christmas trees are anchored into the Bering Sea ice.) This “National Forest” becomes part of the Bering Sea Ice Classic golf tournament every year. Green balls are used to make them easier to spot, and the greens are a small section of green carpet. Last year, Bob would have won the tournament, but hitting that polar bear gave him a three-stroke penalty.

Perhaps Bob was just feeling stagnated. Nome is beautiful, both winter and summer. The town is beautiful and unique. Located on the southern shore of the Seward Peninsula, the only access is by sea or air unless, of course, by dog sled in the winter. The local Inupiaq long used the area around Nome for hunting and gathering. However, the town itself did not exist until gold was discovered in 1899. The town blossomed with an influx of miners seeking their fortune. At its peak, about 20,000 people were living in Nome. However, today that number is around 3,500. That gold rush population of 20,000 included one Wyatt Earp of Tombstone, Arizona fame. Wyatt played it smart and opened a saloon instead of shoveling pay dirt. Yep, the first two-story saloon in Nome. The name of “Nome” itself had questionable origins. The most common is that it was a typographical error. A typographer many years ago didn’t know the name of the area and wrote “? Name” on his chart. This was interpreted as “C Nome” or “Cape Nome.” And so the name stuck.

Bob sipped his coffee, sitting by his favorite window at Fat Freddie’s Restaurant. He was broken out of his reverie by a call from the door. It was Albert, his nephew. “Hey, Uncle! Still checking up on that sun?” Albert walked over and sat down opposite Bob. “Buy me a beer.” 

Bob retorted, “It’s not even sunrise, and you want a beer? Plus, you’re only 14.” 

Albert just sat there with his toothy smile. Now, Albert wasn’t a nephew by blood. His grandmother raised him just like she raised Bob and his sister Felicitas after their parents passed away years ago. Bob and Felicitas referred to her as Aunt Mary. Mary Naami is an Inupiaq elder who carried on many of the old ways. She has a jovial personality and can always be seen in her floral design parka picking herbs, medicinal plants, and berries in the summer and fall on the tundra surrounding Nome. 

Now, Bob and Felicitas, being adopted while very young, had asked Aunt Mary about their parents, and all Aunt Mary could tell them was that their parents were good people originally from Connecticut. Their mother was second-generation Irish. When Bob asked about their father’s heritage, Aunt Mary said that all he ever said was “Yankee, Connecticut Yankee.” Felicitas had asked her why her parents named her Felicitas. Aunt Mary always smiled and told the same story. Felicitas’ mother had a ‘difference of opinion’ with the local priest in Connecticut. So, her mother wanted a name with Catholic roots, but one that she knew would not set well with her priest. When Bob asked Aunt Mary why he was named Bob, Aunt Mary just smiled.

Albert continued, “You’re doing alright, Uncle. You do pretty good panning the beach for gold, and your comedy routine at the Board of Trade Saloon still packs them in. Your show is like a combination of those two old guys.” 

Kids, thought Bob, there are only three ages: young, old, and real old. “What are you talking about, Albert?”

“You know, that real old guy, Bob Newhart, and that guy on the Red Green Show.”

“But there, there has to be something more,” exclaims Bob. “I do make a little money with the gold, but that’s hard work, and I’m not as young as you.” 

Trying to cheer Bob up, Albert continues. “Hey Uncle, you do have a good following on our YouTube channel. You wouldn’t believe all the people from Greenland that watch you every week!” 

“I have no idea why,” replied Bob. “Actually, I, um, really have no idea what that, um, means.” 

Now Albert is a whiz with computers and the Internet. A few years ago, he started a YouTube channel featuring his uncle’s comedy routine. 

Bob bought Albert and himself lunch, and they chatted the hours away. Two o’clock came around, and the daylight was half gone. “Well, Albert, I think I’ll head home and check on your grandmother.” 

“Okay, Uncle, I’ll be along shortly. I want to check a few things out before your show tomorrow.” 

Bob shuffled to the door, threw on his heavy parka, turned to Albert, and said, “Well, um, okay, now, now, don’t be too late.” And with a wink, “Don’t want the, um, polar bear to get you.”

Bob shuffled along Front Street with the sun low in the sky, heading toward Aunt Mary’s place. Well, he thought, I am pretty lucky. Aunt Mary is a great cook; she took Felicitas and me in, and she has a wonderful, understanding, loving way about her. Turning down a side street, he walked in the shadows until reaching home. Pushing open the door, he called out, “Aunt Mary, I, um, I’m home.” 

“So you are, dear. Come sit and tell me what’s bothering you.” 

Bob thought, she always knows when something isn’t quite right. “I don’t know, Aunt Mary. It just seems like there’s more I should be
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