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Nanwami
At the Lake

Al the lake, Qanitiisa began unspooling some of the sinew
line, while Iqsani loaded a few sisut-salmon eggs onto his new
hook. Then, lqsani cast the hook and sinker as far as he could
throw them into the lake. Qanitiisa handed him the spool, and
he began coiling it up slowly. They watched the taut line as it
approached the shore. The kitsuuteg-sinker and ancirsuun-
trout hook rose from the water with the sisut-salmon eggs still
attached to the hook.

Qanitiisa sat down and dangled her feet over the grassy
bank.“This could take a while? she said.

Ittook five casts before lqsani felt a gentle tug atthe line. I
can feel it nibbling? he whispered. He remembered Ata' lesson
‘when they first learmed to fish for trout. Wait. When you feel the
nibbling, give it little tug? lqsani closed his eyes and imagined
the trout mouthing the sisut-salmon eggs. When it nibbled at
the line again, he tugged his wrist back quickly. The line went
from slack to taut as the trout pulled back.

“Pitagan! You caught it!" Qanitiisa shouted. They worked
together to bring the fish ashore, pulling in the line and winding
itup.

17
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the pole over the hearth, Igsani entered the smokeroom. Ata had
chopped the poles so that they fitinto place easily. The children
took turns lfting their ends of the pole to rest it n the rafters at
either edge of the low ceiling.

The puyurwik-smokeroom, hadasmall hearthin the floor
for a smoky kindling fire, which they would tend the rest of the
day. The room held the rich aroma of smoked fish that had been
processed here over many summers. With the first pole in place,
they returned to the main room. “Let’s eat a little something
before we bring in the rest said Iqsani. His mouth watered from
the tasty smells.

Qanitiisa knelt beside the hearth. The hot bed of coals
stil smoldered from that morning. She added a few pieces
o firewood to stoke it. Igsani set out a carved bowl. Qanitiisa
reached into a bag of dried fish and served up several pieces
for them to share. From a clay pot their mother had made, she
scooped seal oil and preserved salmonberries they had gathered
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Then he focused on his follow-through, letting go of the ball at
the right moment. He hit the target.

“Two points;shouted Iqsani.

Both Talineq and lqsan’s next tosses rolled to touch
the target poles. They hooted when they won the second
round. When they captured the third round to win the game,
Igsani hugged his cousin. Talineq’s name, “Shadow Cast by the
Mountain seemed especially fitting as Iqsani stood looking up.
at his cousin.

“You all played a good game? said Angaa, settling himself
nextto Anaanaa by the fire.“We should getto sleep early tonight.
We have enough fish. Tomorrow is our first haul back to our
winter village!”

The evening sky had darkened. They sat around the
campfire listening to the river flowing nearby.

Emaa broke the silence. “Talineq and | should be the ones
tostay back to tend the puyurwik-smokeroom until you come
back/ she said.

“Ada. Yes/ said Angaa. “We should leave in the morning,
after we load the qayaq-kayak for the portage”” Ata, Aana, and
Anaanaa all nodded in agreement. Aana rose from their fur. She
poured the water from the clay pot onto the campfire to put it
out. They rolled up the furs and carried their cooking tools into
the house.

“You children can collect more cotton for kumat-wicks
as you hike downriver, Emaa suggested. “We are getting low.”
Atthat, they all followed Emaa into the ciglluag-house. Talineq
added another log to the smoldering fire. Emaa lit the cotton
grass wick of their large nanig-oll lamp. Their shadows danced
around the room as they finished the day’s tasks. Then, the two
couples stooped to enter their sleeping rooms. The children
sleptwith Emaa in the largest sleeping room.
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by Dehrich Chya dad Alisha Drabek

The Alutiiq people speak Alutiiq, or Sugtstun, an Alaska
Native language. Alutiq is part of the Esk-Aleut language family.
This is a group of related languages spoken from Alaska to
Greenland. Alutiiq speakers selected the Alutiiq words for this
bookto help readers learn Alutii vocabulary. Alutiiq words look
very different than English words. This is because the Alutiiq
language has its own alphabet with different letters and sounds.
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arrived on the island more than 7,500 years ago, paddling skin-
covered boats. Thereare no written records of these early settlers,
but we can study their tools, garbage, and even the remains of
their houses to understand how Alutiiq ancestors ived.

The story you just read is based on information from
archaeology. Qanitiisa and Iqsani are imaginary children, but
their world was real. There is an old village beside Karluk Lake
‘where Alutiiq people built houses, fished, and dried their catch
about three hundred years ago. Archaeologists studied this site
in 2019, From their finds, author Alisha Drabek imagined lfe in
the village. Qanitiisa and lqsani’s house, the stone weirs their
family built, and their tools are all modeled after things Alutiiq
ancestors created. In the next few pages, we share these finds.
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How to Learn About Kodiak’s Past

Talk to people: Peoples memories record events from about
the past 100 years.

Lookat photos: The oldest photos of Kodiakare 150 years ol

Read accounts: Foreign explorers wrote about what they saw
when they came to Kodiak. Thelraccounts are up to 260 years

Study objects in museums: Explorers collected tools,clthing,
and artwork on Kodiak and took it to museums around the
world Their accaunts are up to 260 years old

Study archaology: Archasologists find and study objects
people eft behind.On Kodiak, this ncludes things ke buildings
‘and trails that are Just 50 years old and tools and tent remains
that e upto 7,500 years old! Mest of Alutiq history can only be
studied through archaeology.

The Kk iver on southern Kodiak and,ith the remalns o arcesta ston el

Vocabulary

Pl ved and

oplebulk
ke houses, freplace, and weirs
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Magqiwik

Steambath

The house had six rooms, but the archaeologists only studied
two of them. What did people o i the other rooms? One was
probably a steambath, a place where the family washed. Many
Alutiiq houses had a steambath, Like Qanitiisaand Iqsani’s family,
Alutiiq people warmed rocks in the fireplace and then carried
them into small rooms. They piled the hot rocks in the corner
and then splashed them with water to make steam. The very hot
air made people sweat and they used water to wash.

St ol o o e scoop, ok padle and ocktong,
Courteyofthe oriag Inc. Calectio, Kk e

s
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Kenerwigem Awatiini
Around the Campfire

Aﬂer the sun set behind the mountains, dusk lingered like
day. Everyone trailed up from the river, pleased with the day’s
catch, All the drying racks stood full

Ata built a fire in the outdoor firepit. The children kept
tending the puyurwik-smokeroom, inside. Talineq joined in,
taking his turm making wood shavings and adding them to the
smallfire. Emaa aid outafur and settled herselfnear the outdoor
fire with her legs outstretched. “Feels good to stretch out; she
said. Her long gray hair and wrinkled face hinted at her age. But
she still could keep up with her children and their families.

‘Aana, chopping up fresh greens, smiled at her mother. The
clay soup pot stood nestled inside the edge of the firepit. A few
fish heads waited to be added to the pot when the water inside
simmered. Angaa and Anaanaa joined the circle on their fur and
saved a spotfor Talineq.

“Did the kids stoke the keneq-fire, inside?” Angaa asked
Ata. He had just come out of the ciglluag-house, carrying his
rolled leather pouch.

“Ada,yes” Ata nodded. “Asirciqug. Itll be good.”

“We should mag-steambathe, tonight! Angaa said.
“Good for our old muscles? he laughed. He brushed his hair back,
showing the silver gray at his temples.

“Haul in some more water to the magiwik-steambath;”
Anaanaa told Talineq.

“Iqsani and Qanitiisa already did Talineq said. Then he sat
down on the fur nextto his parents.
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Naama Ancirsuun?
Where Is the Trout Hook?

The next morning, Qanitiisa gathered up her mussel shell
dolls and other belongings. Iqsani found his toy gayag-kayak
and his small bow and arrows. They would not be returning to
the lake for the second fish haul. They each packed an atmak-
pack and tied it onto their backs. Many of the household tools
were left for Emaa and Talineq to use. Aana and Anaanaa carried
outbundle after bundle of fish. They had already wrapped them
in skins for the trip. It always amazed the children how many
bundles of fish their family could fitinside the qayag-kayak.

Before long, the tall heap disappeared. If the other families
had not already left the lake, they would have gone to their
friends' houses to say goodbye. But soon they would all be back
in their winter village together.

“You should throw your new ancirsuun-trout hook out
while we walk downriver? Ata said. He helped Aana secure her
atmak-pack onto her back.

“Whata good idea’ Qanitiisaagreed. She kept her uluzkag-
knifein her leather pouch, ready when needed.

Igsani could not remember where he had put the tiny
trout hook and its sinew line. “Naama ancirsuut’ka? Where Is
my trout hook?” Iqsani said in a panic. He took off his atmak-
packand dug through it He searched the house and around the.
outdoor firepit. It was nowhere to be found.

“Ling'anaa. I'm sorry, Ata. lost the ancirsuun-trout hook,”
Igsani said. He dropped his chin to his chest and tried to blink
backthe tears.
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Ciglluaq

Sod House

Alul'liq ancestors lived in sod houses. These were warm, cozy
buildings dug into the ground. Inside a large hole, people built
awooden frame and covered it with dirt and grass. Most houses
had a big room in the middle where people cooked and worked.
Around this room there were smaller side rooms for sleeping,
bathing, smoking fish, and storing food. To enter a side room,
people crawled or stooped through a narrow tunnel.

Next to Karluk Lake, archaeologists studied a sod house
with sixrooms. The house faced the nearby river. People entered
into a large room with a big hearth (freplace) in the center. Fires.
were a source of heat and light for Alutiiq houses, and people
used them to dry fish. The family used large rocks to make the
fireplace. It was square and filled with layers of burned wood.
Around the hearth there were many artifacts. People sat around
the fire while they made and repaired tools.

At the back of the house there was a room for sleeping.
Archaeologists found very few artifacts i this room. Perhaps the
floor was covered with hides? Each Alutiiq family had a sleeping
room. Mother, father, and children often slept together, and
people wrapped themselves in bear hides tostay warm at night.
People probably used the other rooms in the large house for
smoking food and bathing.

Beside the house there was a large pit. Alutiiq people
Sometimes buried fish, meat, or plants in pits. The cold ground
preserved the food, like a refrigerator. The pit might also hold
the remains of a shed or an outdoor fireplace. Archaeologists did
not dig in the pit, so its use remains a mystery.
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Artifacts

Ala fish camp people need tools to butcher fish.
Archaeologists found many ulu knives at Karluk Lake. These
tools were made by grinding soft pieces of stone called slate.
Ulus have a curved edge perfect for cutting fish.

People made some of their ulus at Karluk Lake.
Archaeologists found pieces of worked slate, unfinished ulus,
and tools for grinding and sharpening slate knives.

A tiny fishhook, like the one Iqsani used, was made of
bone. Itis not big enough to catch a salmon, but there are also
smallfish in Karluk Lake and river. It was probably used to catch
Dolly Varden or rainbow trout. Archaeologists found the hook in
atrash pile surrounded by tiny fish bones.

Not all of the artifacts were for work. Archaeologists found
a labret made of ivory. This is a piece of jewelry worn through
a hole in the cheek. They also found round stones used for
throwing games, like Yaamag-Rock, and a toy spear point.

What Is Missing?

When objectsare buried intheground, they start o rt!Overtimeclothes,
baskets, and even houses fall apart and tum into dit. Artifacts made
from stone ast much fonger. Artifacts mad from plants and animals are
morefragile and ot faster. People also took their belongings when they
movect.This means that many ofthe things Alutiq ancestos used are ot
preserved for us o find. Without these atifacs, s harder to understand
how people e

Stone: Lastsat least 7,500 year, aslong as people have fved on Kodiak
Bone, antler, vory, and shell: Last up to threa thousand years
Wood, bark, oots, and seeds: Last upto six hundred years

Hidas, grass: Last up to threa hundred years

und nthe i
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The children picked up the leather used to hold salmon
bones. They carried it over tall grasses to their garbage dump,
carefully avoiding the stinging nettle plants that grew nearby.
They did not notice that the fifth trout still hung from lqsani’s
waist. Asthey strained toliftthe hide, the sinew line came untied.
The small trout and the tiny bone hook fell onto the trash heap.
They were covered over as the children dumped the heap of
salmon bones.

They returned the scrap hide to the riverbank and then set
off to forage. They walked around the hillide to gather ciqug-
cottonwood. Under the cottonwood tree layfallen branches, bits
of bark, and downy eagle feathers. The young kum'agyak-eagle
screeched in the tree above. The children illed their baskets with
ciqug-cottonwood. lgsani reminded his sister, “This bark burns
slowand smoky for some of the best smoked salmon”’

Qanitiisa_ knelt under the tree. She picked the downy
feathers from among the wildflowers. “Aana can sew these soft
feathers onto our winter festival clothes; she said.“Won't that be
pretty, lgsani?”

Igsani agreed. They picked up all the downy feathers and
ciqug~cottonwood bits they could find.
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When they madeit to the beach, down the bay they could
see a tendril of smoke rising from Uyagsag-Larsen Bay village.
“Whose house do you think that smoke is coming from?” Aana
asked her children.

“I bet i’s our friends’ house next to ours; Qanitiisa said.

“I canit wait to play on the beach with them said lqsani.

The family rested a short while before launching the
qayag-kayak in the ocean. Ata and Angaa would take turns
pulling the boat as they walked the beach toward home. As they
came closer, Qanitiisa and lgsani heard laughter coming from
their village. They were loaded with tasty foods, and the family
knew they would enjoy an easy winter.
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Taluyani
At the Weirs

Cool water flowed around their knees as the two children
waded alongside the V-shaped taluyag-welr or fish trap. The
hotsummer sun soaked into their long black hair. Beads of sweat
ran down their cheeks as they played, splashing each other.
They could taste the salty sweat when they wiped their faces.
The children, Qanitiisa and her younger brother lqsani, waded
in deeper. They trailed their fingers behind them through the
water. They balanced barefoot on slippery stones covered in
brown algae, trying not to fall into the kulk-river.

Over the weirs’ rock wall, salmon swam side by side in
a tight circle. The pool of fish seemed to boil each time one
salmon startled the others. The children's father, Ata, and their
uncle, Angaa, fished the river each summer with their families.
This year, their uncle’s youngest son, Talineq, had tured twelve
years old. Talineq had made his own three-pronged ayaquq-
fish spear. He was learning to becomed skilled spear fisherman.
It was difficult to keep the squirming fish on the spear and not
tear its meat.

When the family returned to the nanwag-lake in late
summer, Ata and Angaa spent the frst week rebuilding the fish
weir,Talineq, lqsani, and Qanitiisa hauled river stones as big as
they could carry for the men to fit onto the sturdy rock walls.
Before the silver salmon arrived, the children had fun climbing
onto the weir and jumping into the still pool inside.

After the salmon arrived, Qanitiisa and Iqsani stayed
outside of the weir, playing closer to the mouth of the lake. Ata
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Stonesfor Yaamag found nthe vilage site

Yaamaq-Rock Game

The round rocks found in the village may be for Yaamag.
This is a throwing game like horseshoes. Alutiiq children, like
Qanitiisa and lqsani, play Yaamag on the beach. Use these rules
totry Yaamag with your friends.

Setup

-Dig two shallow holes twenty to thirty feet apart.

- Stand a stake in the center of each hole.

- Bury the bottom of the stake, leaving a shallow depression
around it. The depression should be about two hands wide.

- Collect smooth rocks about the size of your hand.





OEBPS/image/Smallest_jpgfile_FINALLL12.png
trap, they watched a young bear fishing downriver. The children
remembered when Angaa taught them to judge the size of a
bear by its ears. Angaa said, Adult bears all have the same size
ears. So when a bear’s ears look small itis a big bear! This bear’s
ears looked big compared to its head. It was a young bear. The
children were not afraid because Ata and Angaa stood between
them and the bear. Angaareminded them, 'We respect the bears,
and they willleave us alone. The bears are contentto fish in their
spot!

The children balanced across the slippery river stones,
making their way toward the grassy shore. Up the slope behind
Aana and the fish racks stood their sod house. It was a grassy
mound with a skin-covered doorway facing the river. Just then,
Qanitiisa slipped and fell into the river. The splash sent water
over her head. She sat up giggling.





OEBPS/image/Smallest_jpgfile_FINALLL36.png
Kuigun Uyagsamen

Downriver to Larsen Bay

Q anitiisa and lqsani gathered cotton grass in the marshes
alongside the river. The sun shone down, making their backs
sticky under their packs. Wading in and out of the water helped
keep them cool. Igsani took his model gayag-kayak out of his
atmak-pack. He set it afloat downriver as they walked. The
gentle current carried it, and he followed.

Qanitiisa came running across the marshy field with a
bundle of fluffy cotton grass to show her mother. “Quyanaal
Thank you for picking cotton to use as kumat-wicks in our
lamps? Aana said. “You will light our winter days”

Guiding the qayag-kayak downriver, Ata and Angaa
crossed to the far riverbank to avoid bears fishing ahead. Iqsani
picked up his model gayag-kayak so he would not lose it while
he watched the bears. Qanitiisa, Aana, and Anaanaa followed,
wading across the river for the last time that summer.

Just after noon, they reached the halfway point on the trail
to the winter village. If they continued downriver, they would
end up at Kal'ut-Karluk. Many of their cousins fived in that
village. They had a lot offriends there, too. But they were headed
to Uyagsag-Larsen Bay. They would reach their home in the
winter village by dinnertime.
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What’s in the Trash?

The things people throw away are full of information!
Archaeologists study garbage to understand what people ate,
how they made tools, the materials they sed, and much more.
Beside the sod house there was a large garbage pile. Inside the
pile archaeologists found burned rock, charcoal from burned
wood, animal bones, shells, and tools.

Alutiiq families harvested hundreds of salmon every fall
and dried them to eat during the winter. In the cold, dark months
it can be difficult to harvest food, so storing fish is important. The
trash pile had lots of burned wood and rock. Archaeologists think
these burned materials are from small, smoky fires used to dry
fish. Some of the buildings at the vilage were probably places
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Igsanim Ancirsuuti
Igsani’s Trout Hook

Qanitiisa and her brother Iqsani are young, but they have important jobs at fish
‘camp. There are salmon to carry, a fire to feed, plants to collect, and trash to dump.
Follow these Alutiiq children as they help their parents with fal fishing and have
lots of fun along the way.

While Qanitiisa and Iqsani are imagined, their world is real. Their story is set in an
old Alutiig fish camp on Kodiak Island's Karluk River. Archaeologists studied the
‘camp, and their finds provided clues about Alutiiq life three hundred years ago.
Enjoy the story and then learn about the sod houses, artifacts, and animal remains

that inspired this delightful tale.

I
Alutii

MuseM
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“Youkids are doing a greatjob helping out"Angaanodded
at the children as they spread another fur out for themselves
and their parents. Qanitiisa and lqsani settled on the fur nearest
to Emaa. Ata joined them and then unrolled his leather pouch.
The children watched as he sifted through his stone tools and
several pieces of bone he had been working.

Aana sat down beside him. The clay soup pot was now
simmering. She set a few skewers next to her cutting board.
Then she sliced up some porpoise meat and slid it onto each
skewer. They would all soon eat and then take turns washing in
the steamy magiwik-steambath before going to sleep.

The summertime night sky turned a shade darker. The
campfire crackled and spitas oildripped into it from the skewers.
Little brown bats flew over the keneg-fire and then off into the
alders. Keneryat-bats are oftenseenatnight flying over firelight.
That is how bats got their name from the Alutiiq word for fire.

The first to eat and first to finish, Emaa headed into the
clqlluag-house.Qanitiisa, come help me carry hot stones she
said. Once inside, they each used a set of wooden paddles to
lift hot river stones from the hearth. They carried the hot stones
into a small room and pulled down the skin door cover to the.
magiwik-steambath. Emaa poured water over the pile of hot
stones. It filled the room with billowing steam. They stepped
out to undress and then returned to sit on a low bench. Pouring
more water over the stones, they enjoyed the steam as it soaked
into their skin.

13
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For all young people who want to know about Alutiiq history.
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orange sisut-salmon eggs out of the fish onto a pile of eggs
she was keeping. Next, she slid two fingers inside and tugged
out the guts. A quick rolling chop with her ulukag-knife, and
the salmon head came off cleanly. Anaanaa inserted her blade
atthe dorsal fin, separating the spine and ribs from the frst fllet.
Next, she sliced from the backto the tai. She flipped the salmon
over and repeated the slices down the salmon's back. She folded
the lower clean fillet out of her way. With a swift snap, she cut
through the spinal cord and pulled the bones free. To complete
the process, Anaanaa cut horizontal slices into the bright flesh of
eachfilet.

Anaanaa handed the filleted fish to Iqsani. ‘Hang it on the
Initag-drying rack! she said. He gripped the flleted salmon by
the base of its tai. It hung the full length of his legs.

“That rack should smoke next” Aana pointed her children
tothe farthest drying rack.You two carry those poles in and get
them set up? Qanitiisa and Iqsani each took an end of  pole at
shoulder height, with many dry salmon hanging between them.
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Take Care of the Past

Kodiak has_over 1,400 archaeological sites representing

Alutiiq history. Every archaeological site is like a book. It has a
story to tell. If you ip pages out of a book, it is hard to read. The
same is true for archaeological sites. Once damaged, sites lose
information and their ability to teach us about the past. You can
help protect Kodiak archaeology and Alutiiq history.

-Never dig in asite.
- Never collect artifacts, even from the beach.
~Teach your family and friends to respect sites and artifacts.
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Ciqum Acaani
Under the Cottonwood Tree

Back at the riverbank, their family was busy working. They
had nearly filled the drying rack emptied the day before. “Look
what Iqsani caught; Qanitiisa called. The children each held up
twotrouttoshowtheir catch. Thefifth and smallesttrout dangled
from lgsanis waist. He had tied it with the sinew fishing line.

Ata called from the fish trap, | had a feeling we'd be eating
trout for dinner”

“Asirplartuq! Excellent!” Aana said. She waved her
ulukag-knife for them to come closer.

“After you hang the ancit-trout, can you dump these
bones for us?" Aana asked, pointing at the shared pile of
salmon skeletons. Qanitiisa and lqsani nodded. “Let’s also make
some laagag-lily roots for dinner” The children had gathered
Kamchatka lily roots when they first arrived at the lake, not far
from the cottonwood tree.

“Ad’a. Yes. We'll gather some ciqug-cottonwood for
smoking fish, too? Iqsani agreed. He remembered his father’s
request that morning.

They hung the four trout outside the cigfluag-sod house.
Qanitiisa grabbed two loosely woven baskets to hold the
cottonwood sticks and bark. She fitted the large baskets onto
their backs. They tied the straps snug across their chests, then
ran backto the riverbank.
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Vocabulary

aa yes
asnag;aana mother; mamma

anaanangeuk litle auntie

anaanad; anaanaa aunt

anciq (singular), ancit (plural) | trout

ancirsuun trouthook.

ancirsuuta my trouthook

angaq;angas materal undle; mother's brother
Asiciqug. Itwillbe good.

Asipiartug! Excellent!

Asirtuten-qaal Are you good?

Atagual Nice jobl

Atakuu Later

atmak pack

Ayaal oh

ayaquq fishing spear with barbed prongs;eister
ciglluamiluani inside the sod house.

ciglluag sod house

ciquq cottormwood tree

emaaq; emaa grandmother

iluwaq cousin
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Alutiiq families visited Karluk Lake for thousands of years
and built many houses on itsshores. Alutiiq houses weredug nto
the ground, framed with logs, and covered with dirt and grass to
keep them warm and dry. When people stopped coming here,
their houses rotted and fell down. This created big depressions,
or holes, in the ground. By drawing a map of these depressions,
archaeologists can create pictures of the ancient village.

‘The map of Qanitiisa and Iqsani’s village has twenty-three
house depressions. Archaeologists also_discovered garbage
piles and pits for cooking or storing food. The shape and size of
the depressions tell us that not all of the houses were built at the
same time. About half of the buildings are probably much older
than the time of our story.

From the ilage peopl couldseeares Kok ke
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“Quyanaa, thank you, Ata"Iqsani picked up the sinew line
to let the delicate hook dangle. He held it up to see how light it
felt. A wide smile spread across lqsani’ face. Gently pinching the
prong toward the hook's shaft, Iqsani was surprised how strong
itfelt.

Ata handed him the spool of sinew line attached to the
hook. Then off Iqsani went. He slid and scrambled down the
grassy mound to run inside with his new trout hook.

“Catch  nice anclg-trout for dinner” Ata called.

After showing off his new ancirsuun-trout hook, Qanitiisa
andlgsanigatheredafewsupplies.They burstfromthesod house.
“Atakuu. Later! they both yelled. They waved at their father,
still sitting on top of the cigliuag-house. He watched as they
ran down the path to the lake. The morning sunlight sparkled
and danced upon the water, and it glistened in his daughter’s
hair. Qanitiisa was named for her grandmother's sister who had
passed the winter she was born. The name suited her. Her long
black hair had anridescent shine like a crow’s feathers. She was
his lttle crow, qanitiisaaq.
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If you find a site or an artifact, look but don't touch. Take
photos, make a drawing, or write notes. You could even mark the
location on a map or with your phone. Describe what you see
and then share your finds with a museum or an archaeologist. In
Kodiak, you can contact the Alutiiq Museun.

It is also important to know that laws protect sites. It
is llegal to dig in sites or collect artifacts without permission.
Archaeologists study sites carefully. They are trained to record
information and collect artifacts, and they always get permission
for their work. Archaeologists also make sure that the artifacts
they collect have a safe home, like a museum. The Alutiiq
Museum cares for the finds from Karluk Lake. Here the artifacts
can be studied and enjoyed by many people.

The Kk el
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Ciglluam Iluani
Inside the Sod House

The children carried the first drying rack pole toward their
sod house on their shoulders. They walked along the short trail
from the riverbank. They brushed past tall grasses, pink fireweed
shedding tufts of cottony seeds, and wilting wild celery. The
sweet smell of greens wafted around them. A light breeze carried
sparrow songs from the alder trees behind the house.

Qanitiisa led the way, tucking back the skin door before
they entered. A dark passageway opened to the main room of
the clqlluag-house. At the center of its dome-shaped ceiling,
sunlight streamed in from a large smoke hole. Qanitiisa stepped
around a stone-lined hearth so that Iqsani could enter. Spinning
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“I'l keep an eye out for it Talineq offered.

“At least you caught a few good trout with it” Ata said. He
helped lqsani put on his atmak-pack again. Then he rested his
hands on lqsani’ shoulders.“Its okay. ! teach you how to make
one? he added.

Qanitiisa took lqsani’s hand in hers. He lifted his head and
they stared out across the long lake. “Think of all the fun and
good food the river and lake gave us; she said. They would be
home in their winter village before bedtime.

They hugged Emaa and Talineq goodbye and started off
downriver. The river was shallow in many places. The qayag-
kayak bottom dragged. The heavy load of ish made it ride low.
in the water. Ata and Angaa walked alongside the gayag-kayak,
helping it to float straight.
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Ancirsuun
The Trout Hook

I nthe morning, lgsaniawoketothe rustling sounds of hs family
in the main room. Ata had already gone outside. Iqsani knew
where to find his father. Most clear mornings, Ata sat on top of
the roof of their ciglluag-house near the smoke hole. Iqsani
pulled himself up the grassy mound. He marveled at the ring of
lush green mountains surrounding the long lake and river valley.
Patchy snow lay only on the highest rocky peaks. Together, the
two sat, soaking up the sun's light.

Atafsleathertool pouch laybefore him. He held asharpening
toolin one hand, rested upon his thigh. A young eagle screeched
calls of hunger. It clung to a low branch of the tall cottonwood
tree behind their ciglluag-house. Above the small bird, Iqsani
sawa pair of adult eagles perched near a nest.

“His parents have stopped feeding him in the nest” Ata
said."He needs to learn how to feed himself? The eagle parents
stood firm.

“You kids should gather the fallen branches and bark from
that clqug-cottonwood tree” Ata tipped his chin toward the
cottonwood tree. “We'll need all you can collect”

Igsani nodded. “Ciqug-cottonwood s the best wood for
smoking fish;” Ata added. Then, he held out his hand.

Cradled in Ata's palm lay a slender bone hook. I made this
ancirsuun-trout hook for you” He had wrapped the top of a
tiny bone hook with a sinew line and attached a stone sinker.
The kitsuuteq-sinker would keep the lightweight bone hook
under the surface of the water. Grooves at both ends of the flat
pebble allowed the sinew line to wrap snuggly around it.
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FOREWORD

Dear Reader,

When | was about your age, | lived in the village of Larsen Bay. We
made our own fun. We ran around in the woods and on the beach. We
also played pretend school. I learned to read early because | had two older
sisters and | wanted to be like them! Most of the books we read were about
faraway places, Laura Ingalls Wilder was my favorite author. I wanted to be
apioneer farmer just like her. | did not know that | was more like the Native
American people in her stories than a pioneer!

Now that | am older, | am happy my children can read about both
Kodiak and distant lands. Today, books and videos teach students about
ourisland and its Alutiiq history. Reading about our home and our people
makes me feel good. It reminds me that our community is important, and
that Alutiiq culture matters. Did you know that Native students are more
successfulin school when books, movies,and TV shows share their stories?

Our ancestors had amazing lives. | am so proud that Igsanim
Ancirsuutii—lqsan’s Trout Hook shares a part of their story. Half of the book
is historical fiction. This part imagines what it was like to be an Alutic child
three hundred years ago. The story is inspired by things found in an old
village. One of those objects is a tiny fishhook. How did the fishhook get
left behind? How was it found? The other half of the book helps answer
these questions. This part is nonfiction. It talks about archaeology. Here
you will learn how scientists studied the old village to leam about Alutiic
history. Happy reading!

April Laktonen Counceller
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Contributors

Cultural Experts

Alisha . Drabek is an Alutiiq writer, artist, and cultural leader who
grew up on Kodiak Island. She s an Alutiiq language speaker who
enjoys teaching others about the Alutiiq world.

iq artist who loves to paint and draw. Alaskan
nsinspire Cheryl's artwork.

Apiil G. L. Counceller is an Alutiiq scholar and cultural leader who
grew up on Kodiak Island. For many years she has been studyi
and sharing Alutiiq language, culture, and art through the Al
Museum.

Dehrich Chya s an Alutiiq scholar who learned to speak Alu
teenager. He now works at the Alutiiq Museum studying, preserving,
and sharing Aluti

Archacologists

Amy F. Steffian s an archaeologist and a writer who studies Al
history. Through writing she helps people understand and enjoy
archaeological finds.

Molly E. Odell began studying Kodiak archaeology as a high-school
student. She now leadsresearch forthe Alutiiq Museum, investigating
the past to help people understand Alutiiq history.

Patrick G. Saltonstall is an archaeologist and a photographer who
studies Alutiiq history. His pictures help the Alutiiq Museum share
Kodiak and the Alutiiq world.
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Igsanim Ancirsuutii

Igsani’s Trout Hook

by Alisha S. Drabek
withillustrations by Cheryl Lacy
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Fishing with Stone walls

ganin‘isa and lqsani traveled to Karluk Lake with their family
to T8N for salmon. Salmon are an important source of food on
Kodiak. They return to the island every summer to lay eggs, and
they can be captured in large quantities. Red and silver salmon
travel up Karluk River and into Karluk Lake from June until
October.

There are many ways to catch salmon. In the Karluk River,
Alutiiq ancestors built taluyat or weirs. A weir is like a fence
ora fish trap. It is a stone wall that keeps fish from swimming
upstream. People piled large rocks in the river in aV-shape. Fish
swaminto the weir and could not escape. Here Alutiiq ancestors
speared the fish with special salmon harpoons.
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earlier in the summer. Together, they sat in the sun patch from
the smoke hole, enjoying their oily delicious treat.

After eating, Qanitiisa carried the bowl to the river to
tinse it clean. lgsani used the little stone axe to shave more
‘woodchips for the puyurwik-smokeroom. Qanitisa returned
the bowl. Then together, they wove through the tall grasses to
fetch another pole, heavy with salmon. Many trips later, no more
poles could fit.

The children kneltunder the rows of salmon fllets hanging
above them. They piled wood shavingsand kindling. The floor in
the puyurwik-smokeroom was much darker than the rest of the
house.Overtime,dropsoffish oil had soaked into the hardpacked
floor. Then, Qanitiisa went to retrieve a few hot coals. She coaxed
the red coals from the kitchen hearth onto  piece of slate used
for that purpose. After placing the smoldering coals into the
smokeroom, they fed the fire kindling. Next, they tossed wood
shavings over it to make puyug-smoke. After the fire smoked
enough that they could leave i, they pulled shut the leather
door cover to keep the smoke inside. Each time they returned
to add shavings, they crawled inside under the smoke that had
filled the room. Over time, the heat and the smoke would dry
the fish so it could be eaten all winter.

Later, Ata came up from the river to check on them. He
found them outside making more wood shavings. When he
came back out of the clglluag-house, he said, “Atagual Nice
Job! Keep feeding her The children smiled at each other. It was
another long day. But that is what summers are for.
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Play
- Line up behind one stake and
toss your rock at the other stake.

- Take turns throwing your rocks

atthe stakes to ear points.

Score
+ Eam two points for hitting the
stake. You may not bounce your
rock into the stake.

- Earn one point for throwing the
rockthat lands closest to the stake
without hitting it.

Win

- The first player or team to reach
16 points wins the match.

- The first player or team to win
two matches wins the game.
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How Old Is It?

H ow do we know Qanitiisa and lqsanis village is three
hundred years old? tis not possible to date the ste exactly, but
there are clues to its age.

First, the village had no Russian artifacts. This means that
Alutiiqpeople lived here before Russian explorers came to Kodiak
in the late 17005, bringing things like glass beads and iron axes.

Second, the types of houses and tools found in the site are
just like those used by Alutiiq people in other areas of Kodiak
between about eight hundred and two hundred years ago.

Third, when archaeologists studied the site, it had a thick
cover of plants like cow parsnipand elderberry. These plants like
to grow in sites that are a few hundired years old.

Aty satepoit may e ato.

E
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Ata and Angaa pulled the qayag-kayak ashore. Aana
and Anaanaa sat down on the grassy riverbank. They took out
some smoked fish for lunch. The children and men joined them.
The portage trail, where a boat or cargo could be carried to the
ocean, turned sharply away from the river. The two men would
have to carry the loaded qayag-kayak down the tral until they
reached the ocean.

Chewing smoked fish, they talked about how cozy home
would feel when they got there. I miss watching the whales in
the bay” Qanitiisa said.

“I miss the qatayat-seagulls and their tasty eggs” Iqsani
added. Their parents laughed and nodded in agreement.

Everyone ate enough fish to fuel the hardest part of the
journey—the hike to the ocean. Ata and Angaa fitted the leather
straps over their shoulders. With help from their family, they
hoisted the qayag-kayak off the ground. After they got a solid
handle, off they started. They carried the qayag-kayak over the
marshy and sparse grasses of the flat valley.
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and Angaa did not want the children to getin the way when they
speared fish and tossed their catch onto the grassy riverbank
for the women to clean. Here, the children's mother, Aana, and
their aunt, Anaanaa, sat with their grandma, Emas, gutting and
filleting salmon.

As the children looked back across the river, they saw
Emaa busy at her mat of crisscrossed grasses. Her daughter
and daughter-in-aw each carried two salmon—filleted but
connected at their tails. The women hung the fish on drying
racks. Then they gathered some fresh grass and returned to
spread it out for the next fish. Emaa was so quick with her slate
ulukag-knife. She could fillet two fish in the time it took them
to splitone.

“Qanitiis, lqsani Aana called. “Tal-gut! Come! Carry the
next setof racks into the smokeroom The children started back
acrossthe kulk-river. As they made their way alongside the fish
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Piturt’sillriit
They Feasted

When they returned, their family had already gathered
around the outdoor campfire. The clay pot simmered inside the
firepit. Qanitiisa found some of the laagag-lily roots stored
inside the house and dropped them into the clay pot as she had
been taught. They roasted the trout on the campfire. Together,
the family enjoyed a feast of fresh fish and boiled roots. They ate
everymorsel.

“We should play Yaamag-Rock since its till so light out;”
Talineq suggested after dinner. They kept game poles staked
near the campfire. Two granite gaming balls rested in each
poles divot, awaiting their next game. Talineq and Angaa were
especially good at playing Yaamag. Iqsani and Qanitiisa were
still learning how to hit the poles. Many of their throws went
into the grass.

“Anaanangcuk-ittle auntie is on my side; said Angaa,
as he headed to one of the targets. He called Qanitiia his “lttle
auntie’ in memory of her namesake, Emaas sister. Qanitiisa
hopped upand ran tostand beside her uncle. The women turned
to watch the game. Ata unrolled his tool pouch on the fur before
him. He watched the game while he sharpened a slate point on
his whetstone.

The first round ended when Angaa and Qanitiisa reached
16 points. Both Iqsani and Talineq got serious after that. Iqsani
loosened his grip on his round granite ball. He cradled the stone's
‘weight on his fingers as he swung his arm back and forth slowly.

23
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Clods cve the portage s o Larsen .

Characters

Aara Mama

Anaanaa [ Auntie

Angaa [ Uncle

Ata [ Dad

Emaa [ Grandma

qsani eightyear-old boy, namedHook”

Qaniisa nineyear-ok gil given theancient name or Crow”
Toineq twelveyear-od boy, named Shade or Shadow Cast by the

Mountain®
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Qanitiisa and Igsans Village

C lues to the past are all around us. You just need to know
‘whereto look. On Kodiak Island, archaeologists search for sites in
places where Alutiq people liked to live and work. These include
thecoast,riverbanks, and lakeshores. Here, Alutiiq ancestors built
their villages where there was flat, dry ground; fresh water; and
food. The grassy banks beside Karluk River and Karluk Lake are a
great place to live. There i plenty of drinking water, meadows to
put houses, and fish for food.

-
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Igsanim Ancirsuutii
Igsani’s Trout Hook

By Alisha S. Drabek
lllustrated by Cheryl Lacy
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where people hung fish. They may have even dried fish in the
side rooms of their houses, like Qanitiisa and Iqsani. By lighting
2 small, smoky fire beneath the fish, they dried their meat. Fish
dried this way can be eaten many months later.

The animal remains from the trash included many fish
bones. Salmon are present in Karluk Lake in the late summer and
fall Their bones confirm that people lived in the village during
the fishing season.

Inaddition tofishbones, thearchaeologists foundseashells,
mammal bones, and bird bones. Some of these creatures lived
around Karluk Lake. But others like porpoises, codfish, clams, and
blue mussels don'tlive in lakes and rivers at all. They only live in
the ocean. This tells us that people carried foods from the coast
all the way to Karluk Lake. The trail Qanitiisa and lqsani hiked
with their parents connects the coast to Karluk River. Families
probably brought seafoods to Karluk Lake and traveled between
the coast and the lake to hunt, fish, and collect. We also know
that families used this trail, and many others, from the stories
Alutiiq people tell today.

a9
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Qakiiyaq Tuquskii Ayaquluku

He Speared a Silver Salmon

Ayan, oh my, Qanitisa! Ata laughed. “Asirtuten-qaa? Are
you okay?" Their father dropped his arm to let his spear rest at
his side.

Qanitiisa sat on the river bottom—now completely
refreshed from the sun's heat. Her little brother, lqsani, offered
his hand to her. He braced one heel between the slippery river
rocks and pulled her up. Together, they all watched and waited
for the salmon to settle down inside the talluyag-welr.

Suddenly, their /luwagq-cousin Talineq saw his chance. He
thrust his spear into the water and pulled out a qakilyag-sllver
salmon.“Pitagaa! He ot t! Bestone yet”shouted Angaa,proud
of his sons catch. The prongs of the fishing spear straddled the
salmon on either side. The barbs held firm.

Talineq hopped toward the shore with the salmon still
flopping at the end of his ayaqug-fish spear. He hoisted the
salmon onto the grassy shore and knocked its head with the
tiver stone they kept handy for that purpose. “Careful not to
tear” coached Anaanaa. Talineq pried the prongs apart so that
the barbs came free of the salmons flesh. Hooking her fingers
under the fish's gill, his mother lifted the qakiiyag-silver salmon
upforalltossee. Its glistening sivery scales shone n the sunlight.
Then, she carried it back to her grass mat to clean.

Igsani watched Talineq take a deep breath. A smile cracked
just at the corners of Talineq's mouth. lqsani looked forward to
the day that he would be big enough o spear fishat the taluyag-—
weir. He had just turned eight years old, but he was already as
tallas his sister Qanitiisa, who was a year older.

The children climbed onto the riverbank. Qanitiisa pressed
her hands down her leather dress, sendingittle streams of water
down herlegs. lqsani watched Anaanaaslice open thewhitebelly
of Talinegs fish, cutting it from tail to chin. She squeezed bright
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The Big Old Village-by. the take

Amy F. Steffian and Molly E. Odell

Photographs by Patrick G. Saltonstall

Il's fun to imagine the past. Do you ever think about your
grandparents and how they grew up? When they were children,
life was different. They mailed letters. You send text messages.
They ordered from catalogs. You order from websites. Family life
has changed a lot in the last hundred years. We can learn about
those changes by talking to people, looking at old photographs,
and reading books. But how can we understand what it was like
to live thousands of years ago, before books and cameras? One
way s through archacology.

Archaeology is the study of the past through the things
people leave behind. On Kodiak Island there are hundreds of
sites: places where Alutiiq ancestors lived, worked, and left traces
oftheiractivities. The Alutiiq are Kodiak Island's first people. They
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The spotted green trout with its bright pink stripe flopped
in the grass. lqsani knelt. Holding its tail, he gently pressed his
knee into its body. With a twist, he pulled the tiny ancirsuun-
trout hook from its mouth. They watched in silence, waiting
untilthe trout lay still. Qanitiisa took her ulukag-knife out from
the skin bag she wore. Ata had made the ulukag—knife for her
two summers ago. lgsani smiled, watching how well she used it.

Qanitiisa gutted the trout just like they had seen Emaa,
Aana, and Anaanaa do many times before. She carefully placed
the trout's guts back into the lake. Emaa had taught them, The
spirit of a fish lives in its guts. We must return them to the water
50 they will be reborn

Igsani caught four more trout the same way. When Qanitiisa
returned the last fish's guts to the lake, they stood together in
silence. The lake lay still. Their only company was a pair of loons
and a flock of geese that floated far offshore. A few days before,
several of their neighbors had left the lake. They took the first
oad of their summers catch back to the winter village. Soon it
would be time for their family to leave, too.

“This is more than we can eat tonight Iqsani said. Five
bright rainbow trout lay on the grassy lakeshore. The children
smiled at each other. Then they gathered up their supplies and
the trout.

The trail followed the lakeshore. Wispy clouds had rolled in,
offeringa cooler summer day. Within one moonitwould become
much colder. They would have to start wearing their skin boots
again. For now, the cool earth on the soles of their bare feet felt
sogood.
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