Unigkuat

Kodiak Alutiig Legends

Edited by
Dehrich Chya and Amy F. Steffian

With contributions from
April G. L. Counceller and Alisha S. Drabek

A project of the
Alutiig Museum and Archaeological Repository

Kodiak, Alaska



Unigkuat—Kodiak Alutiiq Legends
Copyright © 2021 Alutiiqg Museum and Archaeological Repository

Published by the Alutiiqg Museum and Archaeological Repository
215 Mission Road, First Floor

Kodiak, AK 99615
https://alutigmuseum.org

Printed in the United States
ISBN 978-1-929650-19-4

Cover and book design by Mary Alexandra Painter

Cover illustration: Front cover—Bear Woman. Digital media by Alyssa Ugausgaq Madrid;
Back cover—Left, Surrender to the Current. Digital media by Sabrina Kessakorn; Center,
Northern Lights. Digital media by Courtney Griechen; Right, Her Husband Is a Star.
Digital media by Jessica Faust.

Produced with support from the Munartet project, Alaska State Council on the Arts,
and Kodiak Island Borough READ project.

For all Alutiiq storytellers



44

Arnam Iralug Wiklluku

The Girl Who Made the Moon Her Husband

hey used to tell us legends about the iralug—moon. Whenever
Tthere was a full moon, children always used to play in the
moonlight that shone through the skylight. They'd all get mixed
up, boys and girls together. One woman lived by herself, without
a husband. So, every time the iralug would shine, she'd step right
into the moonlight and say, “Oh, I'm going to take the iralug as my
husband.”

The woman sat right by the shining moonlight, watching him
right from her ciglluag-sod house. She followed him around the
house wherever he went, pretending that he was her husband. Oh,
they played there all the time. Then all of a sudden, the ciglluag got
dark. The children got all excited and started running out one at a
time. This woman was the only one who stayed back. All the rest
left. They ran out. When she looked at the door, the moon-man was
there. He said, “Come on now, since you wanted me, a moon-man,
as your husband.” She knew it was the iralug, so she went right to
him. She went out to him and told him that she was going inside to
get her clothes.

When she returned with her clothes, the iralug took her and
told her not to look back. (See, now they say that people always
want to go up to the iralug. This girl had no trouble getting up to
there. If | could see them, | would tell them, “If you pretend that the
iralug is your husband, it'll come alive on you!”) And then they got
stuck in the dark clouds. The moon-man wanted to clean it up and

make the sky clear. He made a whooshing sound, “Guu gu gu (hoo
hoo hoo),” and put her on the iralug beside his ciglluaqg.

And so, that woman had an iralug husband. That's how she
lived. He always took care of her and told her that whenever he
went to do something, he would do it. After the iralug rises at night,
he'd come back to her right away, without hesitation. So that's how
he was all the time. After being the iralug, he'd come down to her.

Well, there was another little room in the iralug’s house.
When the woman was in that room, her husband would tell her,
“Never look outside. Never look out there.” She started wondering
why. “I wonder why | shouldn’t go out there?” And her husband
gave her something. “Please, if you need me touch this. Touch
this, and | will come right back up here to you.” Then one time,
his brother peeked at her through the window. After he peeked at
her, she touched the little button as she was told, and as soon as
she touched it, the man at the window disappeared. Her husband
came rightin, and asked her, “"What is the matter?”

“Somebody came and peeked in through the window!” she
said.

He went out and when he returned, he told her not to be
afraid. So, she lived in that little place.

She stayed like that all the time, and one time her husband
came and told her, "How are you? If you are lonesome, | could
send you back home.” He took her outside and took her down to
the beach by the shells and rocks. He was turning them over and
she could see that there were little holes underneath. They peered
through the holes and saw villages. He asked her, “Is that your
village?”

“No."
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He kept turning rocks and shells over, searching for her
village.

When she recognized her village, he let her go visit. So she
returned to her village. She traveled to her house down there, and
beside the house, she saw boys and girls playing the arrow game.
As she got closer, the boys disappeared; they ran away. After they
disappeared, she went into their ciglluag. As soon as she went in,
they all ran away from her again. She didn't know it, but she had
come down to her village as a moon-person herself. So she went
back to the place her husband had told her to go to. He told her
that if she wanted to come back, she should go back the way she
had come. She returned to the iralug and he took her and went
back to the ciglluag with her. She told him, "My family doesn’t want
me anymore.” So she never went back again. She stayed with her
husband on the iralug.

| told someone once, “If you want a wife, just look at the
moon and take her as your wife.” Now, it's not so easy to get up to
the iralug. I've finished my story.

Adapted from an Alutiiq legend told to Irene Reed in Karluk by Fedosia Laktonen of Cape
Douglas in 1962 with an unknown translator, possibly Katya E. or Gladys Chichenoff.
Alaska Native Language Archive, AS077, with additional translation by Dehrich Chya,
2021.

The Girl Who Married the Moon. Watercolor painting by Cheryl Lacy, 2021.
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