14 YELLOWKNIFER, Friday, January 30, 2009

history

Con Mine as it appeared in 1937. Jack Lambert arrived at Con in December 1938 where he worked as a

warehouse clerk.
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Jack Lambert stiil fondly
remembers of the place
after 70 years
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considering he was only making $33 a month at the store
Lambert heard about a job ¢
Athabasca, Sask. where gold had been found a few vears ear-
lier '

"I saw an article in the paper that said that a fellow by the
» Edmonton on
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<ing for a book-

keeper,” Lambert recalled.

Carrothers was part of the crew building a hydro dam near

Tazin Lake, 50 that Cominco could supply its gold mine at

Goldfields with cheap power. Cominco was busy in the North

at this time. Its Con gold mine at Yellowknife had just begun
i)

production in September 1938 and they were looking to eet a

steady crew. Lambert was offered a job at Goldfields and after

3 brﬂel \Iépli I_here. he flew further north. landine at the Con
ock on Christmas D: i > Wi 0 35
e s Day, with the winds blow ing 35 degrees

I'was so cold when [ got to the Con dock, they poured me

adrink of rum,” says Lambert.
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C()ﬂ Mine was still in its infancy, |
but it boasted a large camp and ’ )
modern facilities. Lambert was |
impressed with what he saw, and |
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stayed three years. He worked as a
warehouse clerk, spending his days
at the counter of the commissary

~ the store for employees — and the |
mine warehouse, where staples and o dnnk
supplies were stored, organized, and | of rum. "

distributed to miners.
) W‘hen the miners wanted some-
tgmg for work around the mine or underground, they came
there and we dished it out. It was lik i mm. wise
£ Z s like a little storehouse.” savs
Lambert. o e

Work as a clerk in Alberta had : i
A asac ’ prepared him for the gen
routine of his job, but the mining industry was an emircl&; nirvzvﬂ

1h|gg. and it took.some time to understand exactly what tools
or iupphe_s the miners were asking for. ’ )
\;gr different than farm machinery!" Lambert laughed
. s = :
. mhngm a year},] Iaambert got married and brought his wife
'orth. Cominco had built a number of "little shacks" fo
ot shacks" for mar-

Single men stayed in large bunkhouses and ate in a cook-

house, with recreation facilities in a small game room and
bowling alley. There were not many women in the camp in
those days.

“Pretty much a male situation.” said Lambert. but he

remembers Ruth Stanton, wife of the famous doctor, and the
family of the mine manager, Henry Giegerich.

Asked about the labour situation at Con, Lambert said it

was a stable workforce.

"When I was there, I don't think there was any turnover
People would be coming in and if they got a job, they stayed
there. This was the time of the 1930s when having a job was
something to be prized.”

He didn't make it over to the town of Yellowknife, three
kilometres away, very often, but he remembers the Wild-
cat Café, gambling dens, and oysters, brought in fresh from
Edmonton by Red Dusseault.

"I had never liked oysters at all, but I was gonna have six
5. I've liked them ever since." said Lambert.
Yellowknife in 1941, Lambert returned to Gul@L
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Leaving :
fields where Cominco had opened their
Box closed in 1942, Lambert joined the arme
his wife later opened a restaurant in Saskatchewan. H :
returned to Yellowknife but he has good memories of his time
in the North. A
"The one thing about the country at that time was every-
7 said Lambert.

sody was your friend '
bod i any bad feelings with anybody that |
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d remember. It was a wonderful time of my life
irie folk that moved
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coul !
Of the hundreds of downtrodden pra
north in the Dirty Thirties, few ever struc o
Lambert, that didn't matter. Yellowknife was an exciung

opportunity that few experienced. and none, even after 70
years. ever forget.
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