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Avant-Propos

Lars du debat qui a suivi Ie discours du trone
prononce au parler;l\ent en fevrier dernier, j'ai rappele
ala Chambre que Ie fait d'ignorer la culture et I'his
toire des divers groupes ethniques qui composent
notre peuple contribue plus que tout autre facteur a
semer la division. La communication et la compre
hension sont deux elements indispensables dans
une societe diversiMe. Nous devons chercher a
approfondir notre connaissance des autres et faire
preuve d'une plus grande attention a leur egard.
Cest sur cette base que repose la politique du gou
vernement en matiere de bilinguisme et c'est aussi la
raison d'etre des programmes multiculturels.

Au cours des quatre dernieres annees, nous nous
sommes attaques a run des problemes culturels qui
nous tient Ie plus a coeur. Je fais allusion au patri
moine culturel des premiers habitants de notre pays.
II nous incombe notamment de permettre aces
derniers de trouver, en puisant dans leur passe, leur
histoire et leurs traditions, une force nouvelle qui
les aidera a se creer, dans la societe canadienne, la
place qu'ils desirent. Depuis lars, dans nos pro
grammes de litterature, nous nous sommes efforces
d'encourager et de favoriser les auteurs indiens et

Foreword

In the Speech from the Throne Debate in Parlia
ment last February, I reminded the House that
ignorance of the culture and history of the various
groups that make up our population has had much
more to do with dividing us than any other single
factor. Communication and understanding are
essential in a diverse society. We must seek to
deepen our understanding and to enlarge our appre
ciation of all others. This is the foundation of the
government policy on bilingualism and the raison
d'etre for its multicultural programs.

For the past four years we have worked very hard
on one of the cultural problems about which we all
feel very strongly. I refer to the cultural heritage of
the first citizens of our land. One of our responsi
bilities is to permit them to find in their own back
grounds, history and tradition a new strength in
arder that they may find the place in society they
want. In literature programs during this time, we
sought to encourage and advance Indian and
Eskimo authors. Nearly a dozen books by Indian

esquimaux. Pres d'une douzaine d'reuvres ecrites
par des Indiens ant ete publiees et les noms d'autres
esquimaux, tels que Markoosie et Pitseolak, sont
maintenant connus dans Ie monde entier. Nous assu
rons la publication d'une revue ecrite entierement
par des Indiens. Tawow, revue fort populaire au
pays, permet au lecteur non-indien d'apprecier les
valeurs de cette nation.

/nuttituut (A la maniere esquimaude) assurera,
j'en suis sOr, un veritable lien d'identite pour taus
les Esquimaux, peu importe au ils vivent. Cette
revue ne saurait remplacer les periodiques et bulle
tins d'information publies actuellement dans les
agglomerations nordiques. Ce sont des journaux
indispensables, qui font I'orgueil des collectivites
qu'ils desservent./nuttituut s'adresse a taus.

On invite les lecteurs de cette nouvelle revue a
nous faire parvenir des articles et des lettres accom
pagnes de leurs observations et de leurs commen
taires. La redactrice sera heureuse de recevoir les
ouvrages originaux de fiction, les poemes, les his
toires en photos, les articles historiques, etc. On
achi>tera taus les articles qui seront publies.

.,. JEAN CHRtTlEN

writers have appeared, and the names of Eskimo
authors, Markoosie and Pitseolak are now known
around the world. We provided an ali-Indian written
magazine. Tawow, that has become very popular
across the country and allows the non-Indian reader
to share Indian cultural values.

/nuttituut (the Eskimo Way) will. I am sure, pro
vide a truly unifying identity for all Eskimos no matter
where they live. It is not intended that it should
replace any of the newsletters and periodicals that
are now appearing in northern communities. They
are essential and a concrete indication of pride in
the communities they serve./nuttituut is for
everybody.

Readers of /nuttituut are invited to submit articles
and letters with their criticisms and comments. The
editor will be happy to receive original fiction,
poetry, photo stories, historical articles, etc. Payment
will be made for all material used.

JEAN CHR~TIEN
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The Buried History of Inuit
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The story of our ancestors is often only known
from what they left behind in their dwelling places.
A piece of bone. a piece of stone. an ornament or a
piece of charcoal. all have a story to tell the trained
archeologist. They tell what people ate. how tRey
hunted and sometimes about their houses.

With modern scientific tests. such as the Carbon 14
dating test that can b'e applied to bone or wood
fragments. it is possible to tell within a hundred or
so years. just how old an object or artifact is.

Old artifacts are kept in museums. Many of them
are on display in Ottawa and other museums across
Canada. One collection from the Inuit past has been
arranged in portable display cases through the
cooperation of the National Museum of Canada
and the Northwest Territories Historical Advisory
Board. It is now back in Ottawa for repairs. but will
be sent up north again.

Display case for Travelling Museum Artifacts
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Many archeologists will be digging during the
summer months for more clues to our history. The
Government only grants permission to trained people
to excavate the old dwelling places. Under the
Northwest Territories Act. Section 52 provides for
the protection of historic relics. If someone discovers
the remains of old houses and he thinks they are
important. he should report the location to the
NWT Historical Advisory Board in Yellowknife.
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1. Going to church.

2. A great-grandmother.

3. Sister and brother.

4. A turf house with a winter
porch.

1 )r'<Jrt<Je-L"'b.

2 <JQQr'<JLrtb 6LJCr A<J~L~b

"bc-<J)b.

3 <J~<JAr~b <JL L) b •

4 6L Lb I> pl>r 6b -=>t\Lr

)brc- b

-

CArLcrl>~I>::>r <I~J<f

"ALBUM OF YESTERDAY"

CArLcrt>c...t>::>~ c...<::>4r
Yesterday on the Labrador coast
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1 a.. ( <r <le.. • 6c- '-, 6".. '<! <J b <r 6 ~ - , •

2 b,.fl<Jc-I» b •
3 I>bb -,I>c I>I\L'-" a..,.J,.Jl>fl<Jc..L'<!.
4 p,c <Jb r'~fl<Jb<c..I»C •

1 Nathaniel. The schoolmaster of Nain.
2 Building a dory.
3 Leaving Okak for the spring seal hunt.
4 The dogs were hard workers.
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1 On a summer day at Killinek children
play outside an old house.

2 Agrandmother fishing.

3 The autumn seal hunt.

1e>I\LJn-"J 1\<JC:;L"c Pc-"b, L"b-"
) 6e>< r'c.C" I\J <J)C •

2 <Je>c.") b
3e>P<J", 67)rn b ~r'r'e»c.
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This is how the poem first appeared.
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Richard Lewis, 6c-,,<Jn,Ji'-I>~b "I> ~

<Jbl, ,,;::><J,JLL( ,JcIJnrc-CI"b

BOOK REVIEW
I BREATHE A NEW SONG - Edited by Richard
Lewis -Illustrated by Oonark
Simon and Schuster. New York. 128 pp. Price $5.95
Richard Lewis. a school teacher in New York. has
chosen for his fourth book of collected poetry. the
poems of the Eskimo people from Siberia to Green
land. A great many of them are from the Canadian
north and were collected by travellers over the past
100 years. To these have been added modern poetry.
selections from the pages of Inuttituut.

The book is illustrated by Jessie Oonark. a mother
of eight children who lives at Baker Lake. Her work
recently became very popular. Her drawings and
prints were shown in the United States last year.
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This new book is a very important one for people
who do not know very much about us. It tells the
reader about our values and what is important to us.
The poems are strong and clear as new ice. Many
are from the collection of Knud Rasmussen who
travelled across from Greenland to Siberia over forty
years ago. He spoke Greenland Eskimo. His journey
took him five years and he visited and hunted with
the people as he travelled. At night they sang songs
and told stories.

There are several poems in the book that were
written for Inuttituut. Reproduced here is a poem by
Lucy Evalordjuak and the same poem as it appeared
in this magazine in 1968. A page of Oonark's draw
ings is also shown.

IN THE SPRING
WHEN THE SUN NEVER SETS

C I".r- c <JL-o> ro.. <J)LI1LL C I> <:n.r-.

Cd<J 1>6..-'L~c rJ""LC "L r~LC
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61>?--Lf).r- c , 1>6

<J)<J..-'~Ib 1\1>,,117

In the spri ng when the su n never sets
And when calm glassy waters roamed the
morning seas,
Oh, those were the happy times.

When the birds and seals,
Lived only for playing,
Oh, those were the happy times.

6nr<Jro- 1\~6\"c do.. C .C;"II>"~I><
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<JlrLc6cl»b 1>6..-'L~"b 1>6c-LLI
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" PI;:l<JL I 1968 - In-o>J. C<" PI

;:l<JLll>o..< nn)Lf C Cd"I>I"'Cl>b.
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When we would stay up all night.
Looking for birds' nests,
Oh, those were the happy times.

When the sun began to warm the
morning air
And my sister could no longer keep her
eyes open,
Oh, those were the happy times.

When I. too, fought the coming of sleep,
But my dreams would win in the end,
Oh, those were the happy times.

LUCY EVALOARDJUAK
Pond Inlet
Baffin Island



The Whale and the Char
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Once a giant whale was laying in the open water
between the shore and the pack ice. With his back
above the water, he looked like a big island. He was
feeding on the delicious plankton that came floating
by when, suddenly, something big bumped hard
against his lips and frightened him. He turned.over
with a mighty flip of his tail that sent a high wave
crashing against the shore. When the whale dis
covered that it was only a char that had struck him,
he began to laugh.

"Why should I, the largest beast in the world be
frightened by a little char?" he said aloud.

The char heard him and was very angry because
he did not like to be called 'little'. He was after all.
larger than a trout or a herring or a whitefish.

"What a clumsy animal you are I" shouted the
char. He shouted right into the whale's ear, which
was very bad manners.

The whale now became angry because he did not
like to be called 'clumsy'. The two began to argue
and shout insults at each other.

"What good are you anyway?" said the char at
last. "'t is well known that people prefer me over all
the other fish in the water."

"But you are hardly a meal for one family,"
answered the whale. "When people catch me, I am
big enough to feed a whole settlement for a year."

"But it takes many strong men with harpoons and
boats to catch you and sometimes you kill the hunters
with your tail. You are a dangerous animal."

The whale was very proud of his strength and he
made his chest bigger because everything the char
said was true.
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"I am more useful to people than you are," said
the char. "You cannot live under the ice in winter.
I am close by in all seasons and even old women
and children can catch me when they are hungry.
I never let people starve."

The whale again knew that all the char said was
true. He blew up a high spout of water as his chest
deflated and then he swam far out to sea to hide his
shame. That is all.
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All Carvers should ask to have

their work tagged with the Eskimo Art Symbol

before it leaves the settlement.
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NORTHERN CANADA IN THE 1970's

In a statement on March 28th, the Minister of
Indian Affairs and Northern Development the Hon.
Jean Chretien placed before the Government a list
of priorities in the development of the north during
the years between now and 1980. The statement
is a clear presentation of how the Government
intends to deal with opportunities and problems.
It also presents a flexible framework for the coope
ration of various levels of government the business
world and interested organizations. Above all it is
concerned with the needs and hopes of the 53,000
people who live in our 1.5 million square miles. It
is the only place in Canada where the Indian and
Eskimo people outnumber southern Canadians.

Mineral resources will probably form the core of
the north's economy in the next few yeors ..Oil. gas
and iron ore will continue to be sought and means
found to convey them to markets around the world.

GhiS raises the twin problem of protecting the en-~
vironment on the one hand and the involvement of
our people in the future of the country on the other.

In the past the resources of the land and sea have
been taken without any gain to the local people.
"Getting in, getting rich and getting out" was the
general rule. Often the people suffered from disease
and demoralization. This must not happen again.

Local people want to participate fully in the economic

and social evolution and have clear voices in the
direction of their lives.

The Government has adopted seven major object
ives to ensure that resource and other development
programs in our land are "people" programs:

They are:
1. To provide for a higher standard of living, quality

of life and equality of opportunity for northern
residents by methods which are compatable with
their own preference and aspirations:

2. To maintain and enhance the northern environ
ment with due consideration to economic and
social development.

3. To encourage viable economic development
within regions of the Territories so as to realize
their potential contribution to the national econ
omy and the material well being of Canadians.

4", To realize the potential contribution of the Terri
'tories to the social and cultural development of
Canada.

5. To further the evolution of government in the
Territories.

6. To maintain Canadian sovereignty and security
in the North.

7. To develop fully the leisure and recreation
opportunities in the Territories.
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Installing machinery for pipe line research.
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PANARCTIC EXPLORATION
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Though oil was first reported in the Northwest
Territories by Alexander Mackenzie in 1789, it has
only been In recent years that a serious search for it
has taken place. Today experts in the industry report
that the northern slope of Alaska, The Mackenzie·
River delta and some Arctic islands have the largest
pools of oil and gas in the world.
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Inuit worker.

What is the reason forall the excitement now?
It is simple. The expanding population of the world
is using up oil and gas at a very fast rate. So fast,
that by the mid-1980·s. the United States alone with
a population of over 200 million. will have to import
more than two-thirds of their annual fuel needs.
Alberta is the major oil and gas producer in Canada
but it cannot meet the needs of the whole country.

Panarctic Oils. which is a major company owned
partly by business and partly by the Federal Govern
ment does most of the prospecting for oil in the
high north. They have a standing policy of hiring
Inuit to work for them on drill sites.

Panarctic Oils now flys aircraft into Arctic Bay
and Pond Inlet to take workers to the jobs. They
have hired full crews from these settlements and
have agents in each one to ensure men are ready for
each airlift. As most of the work is above the 75th
parallel on uninhabited islands. the cost of reaching
the jobs is beyond the financial means of most
people. Drilling was commenced last winter on
Melville. King Christian. Ellesmere and Ellef
Ringness Islands.
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A worker usually has to spend 20 days on the Job
and then has 10 days off when he is flown home.
Th'e time depends on the weather. The company
says that the Inuit payroll should reach $200,000.
per year.

Finding oil and gas is one thing but getting it out
is quite another. The pipeline companies have co
operated and built a station at Inuvik to test different
methods and ways of moving the product. it may
prove cheapest and safest to move it up the Mack
enzie valley by pipeline, to join existing lines in
Alberta. Government and industry are both studying
this method now, especially with the protection of
the environment in mind.
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Drill rig in operation at Drake Point. Melville Island.
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Markoosie. The author.
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THIS IS A WORK Of fiCTION, ANY RESEMBLANCE THE CHARACTERS MAY HAVE TO PERSONS LIVING OR DEAD IS PURELY COINCIDENTAl.

This is the beginning of the second novel written by Markoosie, a pilot who has flown many hours across the north. It is a tale
of adventure and suspense, but above all. a story of cooperation between people and communities when calamity strikes.

WINGS OF MERCY
The loud banging on the door woke Norris Mann

from his sound sleep, He swore silently and looked
at the clock beside him; it was three o'clock in the
morning.

"Now what ," he said to himself,
He went to the door and opened it. Right away he

recognized the tall slim man at the door, It was Con
stable Jim Coleman, a member of the Royal Cana
dian Mounted Police,

"What brought you here at this hour. Jim 7"

Norris asked,
"If you will invite me in I'll tell you all about it:'

Jim answered,
"Sorry, come on in,"
"We just got a radio call from the Nursing Station

in Baffin Island Fiord and it looks as if they have an
emergency case over there, The nurse is asking you
to fly out and bring the patient back here," '

"But I'm still under contract with the geologists
here:' Norris said,

"I know that. but you are the only pilot with a
plane available right now, The next closest is
Churchill but that would take hours; besides, your
plane is the only one that can land in the short strip
they've got in Baffin Island Fiord, Of course I can't
order you to take this job, You will have to make up
your own mind."

"How serious is the case 7"
"According to the nurse, a boy's life is in danger,

A young Eskimo shot himself accidentally in the
stomach and needs an operation as soon as possible
to remove the bullet."

"Did they give you any weather information 7"

"No, they say irs still too dark to tell if irs cloudy
or clear."

"Well. before' volunteer to take this flight. I'll have
to have weather information on that area."

"I can contact them on the radio and ask them
again

"Please do that."
"Then you volunteer for the job ?"
"If the weather permits,"

As SOon as the constable went out. Norris began
to put on his heavy clothing and thought to himself,
'" must have been crazy when I decided to fly in the
North", Fully dressed now for the cold November
morning, Norris went out and right away felt the icy

wind going right down to his lungs, The camp was
quiet as usual and the only sound was wind and
snow.

When he came inside the RCMP's small hut. Con
stable Coleman was already on the radio,

"Roger, roger, check that okay, over and out:' he
was saying,

Then he turned to Norris,
"Visual contact is still negative, The temperature is

thirty degrees below zero at present. and the wind
about fifteen miles per hour, ThaI's all they have at
the present time; there is no way they can tell if irs
cloudy or clear."

"Okay:' Norris said, ''I'll go and check the terminal
weather forecast with the weather man, I'll be back
and let you know my decision," And out he went.

At the weather station, Norris was greeted by a
young meteorologist. "Don't tell me you're going
flying at this hour?"

"It looks as if I'll have to, Steve,"
"'W"at area do you want?"
"Baffin Island Fiord area,"
"There is a low pre~sure area over Baffin Bay,

heavy overcast is reported by the Royal Canadian
Air Force plane that flew over that area about mid
night. clear skies are reported over Devon Island, but
Cambridge Bay reported there is a storm over Vic
toria Island, That is all I have at this time; I expect
more weather reports by eight this morning,"

''I'll be gone by then, but how is our present
weather here ,"

"Estimated two thousand overcast. visibility 5
miles, temperature 25 degrees below, the wind from
two nine five degrees true at eighteen knots,"

"Thanks, I'll be going to the aeradio station now
to file a flight notification,"

"Good luck:'
"Thanks,"
At the station Norris filed a flight notification;

Proposed time of take off, 1000 Greenwich time;
total flight time, six hours; cruising altitude, 11
thousand feet. Fuel for six hours, passengers nil,
pilot. Mann,

After filing the notification, Norris left and went
to RCMP hut again, ''I'll be taking off in about 45
minutes-have to warm up my engine first with a ,
heater, Want to give me a hand ?"

"Sure Norris, give me a minute to put on my
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clothes."
Minutes later both men went out and started

toward the small aircraft that was half covered
with sno,,",.

"You sweep the snow off the wings and tail sec
tion and windshield and I'll start the heater." Norris
said.

Silently the two men worked fighting to keep the
wind off their faces, while their exposed skin quickly

. grew numb with cold. Their clothes were now cov
ered white with snow, the howling wind whistled in
their ears and the fur skin on their parkas was coy
ered with ice.

While the aircraft was being heated the men kept
hopping to keep their feet warm.

"I should be back in about six hours with the pa
tient. and from there on the patient will be your
responsibility." Norris said.

"Okay," Jim said, ''I'm going to contact National
Health Services in Churchill. They'll know what to do
from there."

Thirty minutes later they took the heater off the
engine and Norris climbed into the cockpit and tried
to start the engine. It refused to fire at first but Norris
put in more prime and it finally came to life.

It took another ten minutes before the manifold
temperature went to normal and oil pressure and
temperature went to green.

Norris signalled Jim that everything was okay,
applied the throttle and the aircraft started moving.
Just before reaching the landing strip, Norris turned
on his radio and took the microphone.

"Devon Island Base, Devon Island Base, this is
Charlie, Charlie Delta on HF radio."

"Charlie, Charlie Delta, this is Devon Island Base,
go ahead:' the reply came back.

"Island Base, Charlie Delta here: I'm ready to taxi
to runway 18. Request clearance."

"Roger Charlie Delta, you're cleared for take off:
the wind two-nine-five degrees true at twenty
knots, over."

"Roger, will take off shortly."
Norris did the last minute safety check and put the

aircraft in the center of the strip. Moments later he
put the throttle all the way ahead and the small air
craft became alive and racing.

"Island Base, Charlie Delta here, I'm airborne."
"Roger Charlie Delta, you're cleared to eleven

thousand."
At two thousand feet Norris lost contact with the

ground and all around was nothing but darkness.
He switched from visual climb to instrument climb.

"From here on:' he thought. "it's instrument flight
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all the way."
It took twenty-five minutes before he reached the

altitude of eleven thousand feet. Now on top of
clouds, he could see the moon and stars. He was
thankful there was a moon. Being so close to the
magnetic pole the compass was useless. The only
way fa navigate was by sun, moon and stars. He
had to use his astro compass every fifteen minutes
to check his heading.

Ahead of him were three hundred miles of barren
land and the water of Lancaster Sound. In another
fifteen minutes he would be flying over The Sound.

He thought about what to do if his engine stalled.
He would have to try to glide his plane onto an ice
pan, if there was one. But to find one he would have
to fly down through the cloud. He tried not to think
about it.

He began to think back to that May day in 1953
when he arrived in Devon Island Base for the first
time. The Island Base was a small weather station,
700 miles north of the Arctic Circle, just one of many
small weather stations in the north, its population
less than 200 people, including about 120 or so
Eskimo who made up most of the population. Be
sides these people, there were about sixty whites
radio operators, radio technicians, meteorologists,
heavy equipment operators, a doctor, one RCM P
officer. Mainly their jobs were to keep the airport
open throughout the year. The Island Base was im
portant as a place that linked the south to the north.
The weekly military flight from Churchill was a wel
come sight to the small settlement. especially to
those who waited anxiously for the mail from their
families.

It was six years ago that Norris was again called
to the north. Some explorers wanted to charter a
plane from the company he had been flying for six
months. Norris was chosen by the company pres
ident because of his experience. The first year had
gone well. On the next season he was forced to
spend four days on Ellesmere Island because of fog.
He had been lucky as he had been in contact with
Eureka weather station. Although it was summer it
had been cold, for during the short arctic summer,
the snow never melts in places such as Ellesmere
Island.

From then on, every summer he came up north.
He considered himself lucky: he had never had to
spend a winter in the north, for every fall he went
back south when the contract was finished. He had
heard terrible tales about the north in wintertime,
blizzards up to 80 miles an hour with the temperature
down to sixty degrees below zero. He was thankful



he had never had to endure that kind of weather.
He was now flying over Lancaster Sound. Al

though he had no visual contact. he could tell by the
time that he was over the ocean, as he had been
flying for forty minutes.

The air was turbulent. He had to kick the rudder
violently to keep his aircraft in line with his true
heading. He tried to look through the window to
see if he was icing on the wings but there was only
darkness. Then he picked up his microphone and
raised it to his mouth. "Devon Island Base, this is
Charlie Delta.

Do you copy 7"

There was no reply and he tried again.
"Devon Island, Devon Island, this is Charlie Delta,

this is Charlie Delta. Do you copy me 7 Over."
"Roger Charlie Delta, I copy you. Go ahead."
"Island Base, have you any contact with Baffin

Island Fiord? Over."
"Roger, we have contact with them."
"Have you any weather report?"
"Stand-by."
Norris looked down to see if there was any sign of

clearing. There was no sign.
"Charlie Delta, this is Island Base."
"Go ahead. Island Base."
"Baffin Island Fiord reports still negative cloud

contact: the wind and temperature still the same as
last reported."

"Roger, check okay."
"Charlie Delta, Island Base here, suggest you try

to contact Baffin Island Fiord by VH F radio."
"Roger, will try."
Norris selected his frequency.
"Baffin Island Fiord, this is Charlie Delta. Do you

read me 7 Over."
A faint sound came which Norris was unable to

read.
"Unable to read you. Will try again in half hour.

Over and out."
Just as Norris started to put his mike down, a loud

voice came on his radio.
"Charlie Delta, this is Military Aircraft flight 86.

Do you read 7 Over."
"Military Aircraft. this is Charlie Delta; you're five

by five, go ahead."
"Roger Charlie Del\a, I'm flying over Bylot Island

at this time at an altitOde of sixteen thousand feet.
The weather here seems to be fair. I can see the
mountains below. The wind here is calm, and the
temperature minus five zero,"

"Roger, check that okay, I'm on the way to Baffin
Island Fiord. Will you try to contact them on VH F 7

If you contact them, tell them I'll be there in two
hours."

"Roger, will do."
Norris could hear the faint sound of Baffin Island

radio and knew his message was received.
"Charlie Delta, Military Aircraft here, your message

is received and acknowledged."
"Thanks, Military 86."
After talking with the Military plane, Norris again

switched his frequency to Devon Island Base:
"Island Base, Charlie Delta here. Do you copy?"
"Roger, go ahead."
"I should be back to your station in five hours with

the patient. Any plans 7"
"Roger, National Health Service in Churchill had

been notified, Chartered aircraft will be taking off
shortly from Churchill to come here and to take the

. patient back.
"Thanks, Island Base."
When Norris checked his heading again by astro

compass, he found he was five degrees off and made
a heading correction, flying on into the night.

Elevan thousand feet below, the angry ocean of
Lancaster Sound released its fury, unchallenged in
ferocity. Ice piled up on ice as wind and current
drove on without mercy. The ocean caught the ice
ang spread over it becoming frozen solid in a matter
of seconds.

The deafening roar of ocean and ice became un
bearable even to the polar bear hunting for unsus
pecting seals. The big animals walked aimlessly with
quick steps.

The ice piled up as currents drove and piled it till it
fell back to the water with a loud splash. This was
the north which man had yet to conquer.

RCMP Constable Donald Swart put the mike
down and went out and walked toward the nursing
station. He was tired as he had stayed up all night.
Besides being a peace officer in the small Baffin
Island Community, he had many other duties to per
form. He was weather observer. radio operator and
coroner. These and other jobs kept him busy. "Only
way to stay sane up here is to keep busy and keep
your mind occupied," he had thought many times.
He knocked on the door of the nursing station and
was greeted by the white-faced district nurse,
Doreen Moore.

"Come on in, Don," she said.
"Thanks, just wanted to tell you that the plane will

be arriving in two hours. How is our patient 7"

"In bad shape," she said. "He has lost a lot of •
blood and we can't get him to a hospital too soon."

They went to the room where the young boy was
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lying. He was breathing shallowly with beads of
sweat on his brow Beside him sat his anxious par
ents, his mother, Ookalik, and his father, Mannik.

"Don't worry Mannik," Constable Swart said,
trying to sound cheerful. "The plane is on the way."

"If he dies," Mannik said, "it will be my fault."
"Don't think like that," Swart said, "Your son will

be all right. Doctors can work miracles today,"
"I know they can do wonders," Mannik replied,

"I was in hospital for two years with tuberculosis.
They saved my life and taught me English, I hope
they can save my boy's life."

"I am sure they will," the constable said quietly,
Come out in the kitchen and tell me how the acci
dent happened, I have to file a report on it."

They went and sat down, The policeman waited
for Mannik to begin his story,

Mannik and his son, Seeko, had left the settlement
in the darkness early that morning to hunt for seals
in the open water about ten miles out. They travelled
several hours because of the rough ice, That day
they shot six seals and were in a happy mood be
cause six would feed them and their dogs.for many
days, Toward evening as they got ready to travel
home, a seal came up on the ice, Seeko saw it and
excitedly grabbed his ,22 calibre rifle and stalked
toward it. Mannik was concentrating on loading the
dead seals on his komatik, When he heard a shot he
looked up from his work and saw his son falling and
crying with his hands on his stomach, Mannik knew
what had happened and ran to his son who was
moaning with pain, Realizing his life was in danger,
Mannik left all the seals and their other belonging on
the ice, lashed his son to the komatik and raced for
home. The trip had taken two hours,

"I guess your son was very lucky he wasn't using
a high powered rifle," Swart said,

"The boy shot himself in the stomach and you
call him lucky 7"

"It could have been worse; at least your son has
a fighting chance."

At that moment Arthur Stein, the Hudson's Bay
store manager came in.

"Just wanted to see if I could be of help," he said,
"We sure could use your help Art," Swart said.

"I have a few things to do yet. How would you'like
to go down to my place and stand by on the radio
in case someone tries to call."

"But I don't know anything about radios," Arthur
said,

"Oh, but there is nothing to it. just press the button
on the microphone and talk the same as you're
talking to me,"
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Arthur hesitated for a minute and said, ''I'm on
myway!"

The Constable went to another room where
Doreen was wiping Seeko's forehead with a damp
cloth,

"How's he doing 7"
"His temperature is away too high."
"Why don't you try to get some sleep-the plane's

not due for another hour and a half, Looks to me
as if you could use it."

"Okay, will you look after Seeko for a while 7 Just
keep wiping his head with this cloth, and tell me
right away if anything unusual happens."

"Okay,"
At the RCM P hut Arthur Ste'in paced the floor

back and forth nervously and hoped there would be
no call for him to take that fearsome microphone,

"Baffin Island Fiord, Baffin Island Fiord, this is
Charlie Delta, this is Charlie Delta, How do you
copy 7Over," It was Norris on the radio,

Art~ur jumped and walked back slowly, away
from the radio,

"Baffin Island Fiord, this is Charlie Delta," The
radio went on.

Arthur gathered all his nerve and walked toward
the radio slowly,

"Baffin Island, Baffin Island, Do you copy?"
Arthur lost his nerve and once again went back to

the wall.
Then he straightened himself and walked to the

radio quickly and grabbed the mike rightly, and said
loudly "Hello Mr. Delta, this is Arthur Stein in Baffin
Island Fiord, Were you calling us?"

"Roger Island Fiord, this is Charlie Delta, are you
reading me 7"

"Yes Charlie, I hear you fine, this is Arthur Stein
of the Bay,"

"Hi Arthur this is Norris. How is your weather
holding out?"

"Oh, I thought your name was Charlie Delta, Am I
speaking to the same person 7"

"Yes, my name is Norris. My aircraft call sign is
Charlie Delta, How is your weather 7"

"I don't know, I better get Donald, the RCMP and
let him talk to you,"

"Okay please do,"
"Thank you, good-by,"
Norris smiled to himself and thought. "Now there

is a nervous man,"
The air was rough and Norris could now see the

first faint light of dawn to the east. He looked out
through the side window and saw his wings were
covered with ice, There was still no sign of any



broken cloud below. It was still completely overcast.
"Charlie Delta. this is Baffin Island Fiord."
Norris picked up the mike and replied. "This is

Charlie Delta, go ahead."
"Charlie Delta, this is Baffin Island Fiord. Our

weather seems to be fair. It's still hard to tell how
high the clouds are, but visibility looks fine."

"Roger, check that okay. I should be at your settle
-ment in about an hour and twenty minutes from
now,"

"Okay, we'll have the patient ready and waiting."
"Right, I'll need four barrels of aviation gas. Will

you have them ready when I arrive?"
"Roger, will do."
"Are you in good flying condition 7" '\
"Yes, I'm clear of clouds at eleven thousand feet

but I'm still in icing condition, although it's not bad.
Visibility is really good, in fact it is about 240,000
miles, because I can see the moon."

"I guess no pilot could ask for better," Swart
chuckled.

"And how is the patient co~ing along 7" Norris
asked.

"Fighting for life, but holding on."
"Thanks, and we'll see you in about an hour."
"Roger, I have to go now but I'll leave Arthur to

stand by the radio."
After twenty more minutes Norris sighted Bylot

Island straight ahead. He sighed in relief. He was
thankful he would be able to let down through the
clearing. The situation a bush pilot most fears is blind
letdown. In unknown country he might be ten
thousand feet high but only a few hundred feet
above a mountain top. Once again he picked up his
microphone.

"Island Fiord, this is Charlie Delta."
"Hello Mr. Delta ... I mean Norris Charlie.

It was Arthur and he was having trouble with his
mike switch.

"This is Charlie Delta, where is your landing strip
situated and how long is it?"

"Hello Delta, this is Arthur Stein. The strip is about
a mile east of the settlement and is marked by rows
of empty barrels. I don't know just how long it is."

"Thanks, Arthur, that's fine."
Norris was to land in another twenty minutes.

Starting to let down, he 'put the nose over and de
creased his throttle. He went through broken clouds
but still had good visibility. He was now well past
Bylot Island and could see the ice below.

He knew it was safe enough to go through the
clouds and once more decreased his throttle setting
and put the nose down until his indicator told him

he was going down a thousand feet per minute
when he hit dense clouds,

As soon as he got into the clouds he could see his
windshield begin to ice. He looked at his instru
ments. He was now going down at fifteen hundred
feet per minute at one hundred forty miles per hour.
His windshield, except for a tiny clearing, was com
pletely iced in. Under the clouds, at four thousand
feet he levelled of.

"Baffin Island Fiord, this is Charlie Delta," Norris
said into the mike.

"Hi Charlie this is Arthur Stein at Baffin Island
Fiord. Go ahead."

"Hi Arthur, would you tell the RCMP man I'd like
to talk to him ,"

"Sure Mr. Delta, I'll do that right now. Don't go
away

Norris tried to see ahead through the windshield
but there was too much ice. Through his side win
dow, he saw he was still over the ocean.

"Charlie Delta, this is Island Fiord," came Con
stable Swart's voice. "You wish to talk to me ?"

"Roger sir, I'm icing very badly on the windshield,
can't see anything ahead, the only way I can see the
ground is through the side window. I am now over
the channel. fifteen miles from your settlement,
estimating four minutes, but I'll have to circle over
the settlement for about half an hour until some of
this ice melts,"

"Roger, Charlie Delta, we will hold the patient in
the house until you're ready to land, also we will
keep contact."

"Roger."
Norris strained to see ahead but there was no

hope. He looked through the side window and saw
the shoreline. He knew he was almost over the set
tlement. Decreasing his speed, he went into a steep
turn while looking through the side window. Then
he saw the small settlement directly below.

"Baffin Island Fiord, this is Charlie Delta, I am
now over you."

"Roger, Charlie Delta, we have you in sight."
"What is your highest mountain here 7"
"Four thousand feet, but it's about five miles east

of here."
"Okay, I'm staying at two thousand feet and will

stay over the settlement."
"You are in no danger as long as you stay over

head."
"Roger, will let you know as soon as the ice

melts."
Doing a holding pattern without any navigational

aid was not easy, and Norris found himself sweat-
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ing. Although he could see through the side win
dow, he had to fly on instruments.

Fifteen minutes had passed since he arrived over
the settlement. He noticed the ice on the windshield
was starting to melt. but he was still not satisfied.
He had never landed on this strip and he would need
all the visibility he could get. Once again he picked
up the mike. "Island Fiord, this is Charlie Delta."

"Go ahead."
"What is the condition of the landing strip 7"
He had now been circling for twenty-five minutes.

Norris could see two small figures on a komatik and
guessed they would be the constable with an Eskimo
driving the dogs.

Stein came back on the air. "The landing strip is in
good condition. Don is going out there to wait for
you and help refuel the plane."

"Thanks Arthur, I'll be landing shortly. Give us
fifteen minutes after I land and bring the patient
out."

"Okay Charlie Delta."
Norris could see clearly now. The pale daylight

had come and could see tiny figures gathering at the
strip. He went out about a mile and made a 180
degree turn toward the narrow path between the oil
drums, losing altitude all the time. He put the flaps
at 20 degrees and decreased speed to eighty miles
per hour. Guessing he was about one hundred feet
above the strip, he decided it looked safe enough.
He climbed to thirteen hundred feet and flew down
wind in a circuit.

"Baffin Island Fiord, this is Charlie Delta. I will
land in two minutes."

When his call was acknowledged, Norris did a
safety check and made a final turn.

As soon as he felt the tires touching the ground he
brought the power all the way back. He could feel
there were a few soft places under him for the air
craft tended to sway to the side, but a quick kick on
the rudder corrected that. and he then turned the
engine off. The trip was now halfway over. As
Norris stepped out of his aircraft he was greeted by
a tall man. "Hi, name is Donald Swart." the tall man
said as he extended his arm.

"Hello, Norris Mann, nice to meet you."
"I guess you are anxious to go on back."
"Yes, as soon as possible. You got some gas

for me?"
"Yes, over there."
"Good, let's roll them to the aircraft and refuel."
While Constable Swart was pumping the gas by

the handpump, Norris inspected the aircraft. The
fuselage was covered with clear ice, the leading
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edges of the wings were completely covered and the
propellers were also iced up.

"I was lucky I was on top of clouds most of the
way. Ice like that can force a pilot down."

While they were busy, several people on a sled
appeared.

"I hope they're not bringing the patient yet." said
Norris. ''I'll have to remove all this ice from the air
craft before I take off; that will delay me another
half hour."

"Don't worry:' Swart said."We don't get too many
airplanes around here, so you have quite a wel
coming committee. They will all help."

"I hope there is no water in the barrels. I've had
a few engine failures in flight because of water in
the gasoline, and wouldn't want that to happen
again."

"These barrels are okay:' Swart said. "They just
came in this summer on the sealift."

The tanks were soon filled and most of the ice
chipped off the aircraft by many willing hands.

"Can you send someone to the settlement and tell
them we will be ready to leave by the time they get
here?" Norris asked Swart.

"Sure thing." Then Swart went to one of the Es
kimos and spole some words Norris cound not un
derstand. "They are on their way now:' he said to
the pilot. pointing to the gleaming headlight of a
snowmobile in the distance.

"Hey, I didn't know you could talk the Eskimos'
language. How long have you been here?"

"Just over two years:' answered the policeman,
but when you live with these people every day,
something has to wear off on you.

A short time later the patient was brought to the
strip, his stretcher lashed to a komatic towed by the
snowmobile.

"My name is Doreen Moore, I'm the nurse here:'
the girl said to Norris. ''I'll b.e going with you and if
you have room, I would like Mannik, the boy's father
to come along with us. I need him as an interpreter."

"We have lots of room." Norris said. ''I'll be more
than happy to have you two." "Okay, let's get the
patient inside and be off."

''I'm ready." Norris replied.
Careful hands lifted Seeko. His fur covered stretch

er was made fast to the floor. Mannik and the nurse
seated themselves on either side of him.

Just before Norris started the motor, Doreen Moore
said, "I hope we won't be flying too high: the thin
ner atmosphere might affect the patient's breathing
and he is having enough trouble."

"There is a danger of over-icing below the c1quds,



but we will stay underneath as long as possible.
That means we have to fly around Bylot Island and
stay over the channel. An extra hour, but I guess we
have no choice."

Minutes later, with the blades whirling, he looked
out and saw people waving and started the aircraft
in motion.

With about fifty feet to spare on the short trip, he
pulled on the control yoke and the plane lifted off
smoothly. Ten minutes after the take-off, Norris
levelled the machine to cruise at four thousand feet
Already he could see the clouds not two hundred
feet above him.

As they flew through Navy Board Inlet. they could
see the weak light catch the towering mountains of
Bylot Island, just a few miles to the east The air was
turbulent Norris knew he was in for rough flying at
that altitude but there was no choice. He had to get
the patient out alive.

Thirty minutes later they were again over Lancaster
sound. Norris could see the open water below,
dotted with icepans. He tried not to think what
would happen if they were forced down.

With each minute the clouds got lower and seemed
to come down to meet him, forcing him to part them.
For a few seconds he flew through them and when
he dipped down the windshield was covered with
clear thin ice. He put the nose down and lost five
hundred feet of altitude and was underneath the
clouds again. The wings were already coated with a
thin layer of the dreaded ice. He picked up the mike.
"Baffin Island Fiord, this is Charlie Delta."

"Go ahead Charlie Delta." It was Constable Swart.
"Contact Devon Island Base and tell them I should
arrive in two hours and twenty minutes."

"Roger:' came the reply. "I will advise them of
your expected time of arrival."

When he put the'mike down, he looked out the
window and was greeted by more clouds. The wind
shield was covered in a new layer. Once again he
descended. At twenty-eight hundred feet he could
see the water below. Ten minutes later he repeated
the performance and lost more altitude. At fifteen
hundred feet he was just below the clouds. He
turned and motioned to the nurse to come forward.

"We might have to climb up to the top of the
clouds. We are dangerously low. If anything goes
wrong with the engine there won't be enough height
to glide."

"How high would you have to go?" Nurse Moore
asked.

"Well. on the way over to your senlement. I had to
stay at eleven thousand feet to stay on top."

"At that altitude and without oxygen, I doubt that
I could keep him alive." she said quietly.

"AI right We will try to stay underneath."
Norris was worried now and he tried not to show

it. He looked at the windshield and the wings. The
ice was gening thicker by the minute. He lost more
altitude and was soon down to eight hundred feet
above sea-level. The waves were visible for a mo
ment only. He went down to six hundred feet. then
to four hundred. There was no break in the dense
clouds. At this moment he made a decision.

''I'm gonna have to go up and hope we can get on
top of the clouds:' he said.

"You realize you are endangering Seeko's life:'
Doreen said.

"I know, I also know I'm endangering all of us if I
stay at this altitude."

Without waiting for any further words from Doreen,
Norris put on full power and put the nose up for the
climb. As they climbed through the clouds, Norris'
face became wet with perspiration. There was now
no hope of seeing through the window because of
the ice. He looked out to see the wings but he
could'nt see them through the clouds and darkness
but he knew that were now completely covered
with ice. His small aircraft was thrown from side to
siae end up and down by severe turbulence. The
aircraft began to vibrate violently. This was the
situation all arctic pilots feared when icing. It could
only mean the air around the wings was unstable and
there was no longer any lift Norris picked up the
mike.

"Any station, any station, this is Charlie Delta, I'm
icing, I'm going down, I'm going down."

Without waiting for any reply, Norris put the mike
down and fought the aircraft to control it. At Baffin
Island Fiord Constable Swart heard the distress call.
"This is Baffin Island Fiord:' he began. "Understand
you're icing, you're going down. What's you're posi
tion, request your position 1 Where are you ?".

He listened for reply. There was only silence.
The aircraft was now vibrating violently and Norris

fought to control it while descending at almost two
thousand feet per minute. At the altitude of three
hundred feet he sighted the ocean through the side
window.

"We are being forced down. Prepare for crash
landing:' he said to his passengers. There was no
way he could see ahead through the windshield. He
picked up the mike once again. "Mayday, mayday,
mayday. This is Charlie Delta, I'm going down. Posi
tion about 74 degrees north, 80 degrees west Will
try to land on an icepan."

TO BE CONTINUED NEXT ISSUE
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VARIATIONS ON COOKING

Recipe 6 - Peanut Butter Cookies

y, cup soft shortening

y, cup peanut butter

y, cup granulated sugar

y, cup brown sugar (packed)

1 egg

114 cups flour

y, tsp. baking powder

% tsp. soda

..' 14 tsp. salt

Mix shortening. peanut butter. sugars. and egg thoroughly. Measure flour.

Mix rest of ingredients and stir in. Chill dough. Heat oven to 375 degrees.

Roll dough into balls the size of large walnuts. Place 3" apart on lightly

greased baking sheet. Flatten. crisscross fashion. with a fork dipped in flour.

Bake 10 to 12 minutes. or until set but not hard.

Makes about 3 dozen 2Y," cookies.

Mary Otis of Fort Chimo is with the CBC Northern Service Production

Centre in Montreal and is an Eskimo language broadcaster. She know~

from experience how to improvise recipes to suit our conditions. budgets

and tastes. Request for recipes should be made to CBC Northern Service.

P.O. Box 6000. Montreal. P.O.
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MINIATURE ART

Nothing can test the skill of the carver like making
miniature figures of people and animals. When set up
on a piece of stone. driftwood or whalebone. they
show the activity of a settlement or a family hunting
group. Once they were made for the entertainment
of children. but now they are very popular with
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collectors. These National Film Board photos show:
(No.1) a family group killing a bear in it's den.
(No.2) Returning from the seal hunt and (No.3)
Stopping to eat on the trail. All the figures are in the
Department of Indian Affairs and Northern Devel
opment collection.
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