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Preface
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DEAR GENTLE READER, for those of you who have not read the preceding volume—The Reluctant President, Bellwether Bob—allow me to “catch you up”; no spoiler alert.

Bob and his sister are orphans from Nome, Alaska. They and their parents were originally from Connecticut. After their parents’ death, they were raised by Aunt Mary, an Inupiaq elder. Along with Aunt Mary’s grandson, Albert, Bob and his sister Felicitas lived a comfortable life in Nome. Felicitas eventually moved to Anchorage, Alaska, and married sweetheart Bill. Bob made a living panning for gold on the Nome beaches and performing as a comic at the Board of Trade saloon. Nephew Albert described his uncle’s routine as a combination of Bob Newhart and that guy on the Red Green Show. Bob eventually followed his sister to Anchorage to try his comic routines in the big city.

Bob had a series of adventures, including meeting Ruby, a pretty blond bartender born and raised in Hawaii. By luck or design, he was the sole winner of the Nenana Ice Classic, and decided a trip to Hawaii was in order. The Nenana Ice Classic is a lottery of sorts in Alaska. Years ago, some prospectors were waiting for ‘breakup’—spring—and, to pass the time, they made bets on when the ice would breakup on the Tanana River. Now, the Ice Classic is an annual event where the winner correctly guesses the date and time that the river ice officially breaks up.

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.

It has been brought to the author’s attention that he is the inspiration for the character of Bellwether. This is definitely not true. However, as with the first volume, many of the escapades actually happened to the author and his compadres.

As an aid to the reader, please note that prior to the State of Hawaii, the islands were known as the Kingdom of Hawaii. And the islands were the Sandwich Islands. Some of the place names used the traditional spellings and the modern spellings. E.g., O’ahu and Oahu.

THE AUTHOR  

Anchorage, 2025
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Chapter 1 — Back to Nome—Little People—Star Trek
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BOB FINISHED HIS BREAKFAST at the Little House he was renting from Jed before he casually walked out onto the dilapidated deck and threw the leftovers to the little herd of feral cats that lived on the property. It was an unusually warm spring day, which may be why Bob won the Nenana Ice Classic contest, as he had guessed an early breakup of the river ice.

Bob sat down on his favorite chair with a cup of coffee, after shooing the one fat feral cat off it. Bob felt good; he felt relaxed. After winning the Ice Classic, he had enough money to take a break from working his comedy routines at the clubs in Anchorage. He’d already made tentative reservations for a cruise to Hawaii. Bob thought to himself that he might just take the time to first go back to Nome and visit with Aunt Mary and Nephew Albert.

***
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AFTER STEPPING OFF the Alaska Airlines flight in Nome, Bob caught a taxi to Aunt Mary’s home. He had previously phoned Aunt Mary, and she and Nephew Albert were expecting him. Before he even opened the front door, he smelled Aunt Mary’s delicious cooking. As he entered, he saw her at the stove working her magic. 

“Come in, dearie. Tell Albert and me what you’ve been up to. I hear you have a trip in mind.”

“Ah...er...yes, Aunt Mary. I’ve made tentative plans for a cruise to Hawaii.”

“Wow, Uncle! Can I go with you?” exclaimed Albert.

“Now, Albert, I think your uncle wants to relax and not have to worry about keeping track of an energetic nephew. Plus, you have that videography extracurricular class you signed up for. And your uncle may want to bring Ruby to Hawaii with him. It’s always good to have a local show you around, especially on your first trip to a new place.”

Albert was a whiz with computers, videos, and the internet. He had even created a website for all his uncle’s comedy routines.

Bob helped set the table and all three sat down to another delicious meal at Aunt Mary’s.

“Mmm...you make the best caribou stew I’ve ever tasted,” Bob mumbled between bites.

“So, tell me, dear, are you bringing Ruby to Hawaii with you? She’s such a charming lady.”

“Ah...um...no...no. We talked about it, but she can’t get away from work. As head bartender and manager for the Whale’s Tail Lounge, it’s hard for her to get that much time off,” explained Bob.

“Well, maybe next time, dear. And one never knows; maybe she’ll just surprise you. I do think she is the girl for you.”

At that, Bob let out a sigh. He always got a queasy feeling whenever Aunt Mary talked like that; it was like she could peer into the future. A period of silence fell around the dining table as they enjoyed the caribou stew.

Finally, Albert spoke up. “Some of the guys at school were talking about an unipkaat—legend. Something about Little People who live in the mountains and are very strong. Strong enough to lift a whole caribou above their heads and carry it away. They said that a long time ago, a couple of hunters were up in the mountains, and saw the Little People. They just watched and then returned to their village. But when they got home, everyone was much older, and some of their friends had died! But they didn’t age at all!”

At that, Bob let out a snort and Aunt Mary had a worried look on her face.

Bob continued, “That’s an old wives’ tale. Just like the leprechauns of Ireland. Ruby even said Hawaii has little people. They’re called the meneunus, or something like that.”

Aunt Mary cautioned, “Just because there’s no proof good enough for the scientist, it doesn’t mean something doesn’t exist. Be respectful of others’ customs and beliefs.”

“Well, there is scientific proof of little people, Grandma. They found some skeletons of hobbits on an Indonesian island called Flores. Maybe some of them sailed to Hawaii, Uncle.”

Bob snorted and said he’ll believe it when he sees it.

“Be careful, Uncle. If you do, you may come back and I’ll be an old man!”

“Just be careful, both of you,” Aunt Mary said with that worried look still on her face.

The next few days, Bob enjoyed the warm, spring weather in Nome. He walked Front Street and visited the Board of Trade Saloon, where he had performed his comedy routine many, many nights.

One day, after he strolled the beach and chatted with old and new friends, he returned to Aunt Mary’s to find Albert watching TV.

“What are you watching, Albert?”

“It’s Star Trek: The Next Generation.”

“Shouldn’t you be doing your homework?”

“It’s all done, Uncle. Plus, this is part of my homework.”

Now, Bob was a Star Trek fan, but...

“Okay, explain how watching Star Trek is part of your homework,” Bob said as he settled into a chair to watch the show.

“This is the episode called ‘Time’s Arrow’.”

“Go on,” mumbled Bob as he watched the show.

“Well, in this episode, the Enterprise gets into a time warp and ends up in San Francisco in 1893. Mark Twain runs into the Enterprise crew and tries to expose them as extraterrestrials.”

So Bob and Albert settled down to watch the episode.

After the show, Bob asked Albert, “Do you think Mark Twain looked like the character in the show?”

Albert went on—that the character looked very much like the real Mark Twain with his wild white hair, mustache, and cigar in his mouth. He told his uncle that Twain tried to visit Hawaii—called the Sandwich Islands then—in 1895, but a cholera epidemic had prevented him from landing.

“So, he never made it to Hawaii?” Bob asked, mildly interested.

“Oh, he made it alright, but it was in 1866, his first voyage. He cruised there on the ship Ajax.”

Ajax, Ajax mused Bob. That name sounded familiar...ah yes, that was the ship he’d booked for his trip. What a coincidence...

“I have a book about his trip if you’d like to read it, Uncle.”

“Ah...ah...no. I imagine things have changed quite a lot since 1866.”

***
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THE NEXT FEW DAYS, Bob enjoyed visiting his old haunts and catching up with old friends. He even got several of Aunt Mary’s to-do items out of the way.

The following day, Bob borrowed Albert’s truck—which Bob had given to Albert when he moved to Anchorage. After he left Aunt Mary’s, with Aunt Mary’s caution to be careful—she still had that worried look on her face—Bob dropped Albert off at school.

Bob’s plan for the day was to drive out of Nome, and visit some of the areas he used to play in, hunt in, and fish in. After driving a couple of hours on the dirt road, Bob spied a herd of musk ox in the distance. He always enjoyed seeing them and recalled many hours when he’d collected their wool. In the spring, they rubbed up against the various shrubs and shed their inner wool layer. Musk ox wool, or qiviut, was highly prized for making light, warm garments.

Bob stopped the truck and
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