AN ARCTIC HOLIDAY

Nick Meijer Drees

My destination for my butterfly collecting was
Paulatuuq, a hamlet of 300 Inuvialuit, located
on the Arctic Coast about 400 km east of Inuvik.
| arranged to stay for two weeks with the local
family of Marlene and Hank. When | arrived after
my flight with Aklak Air, where three of the
passengers were family members of Marlene- it
was sunny and warm. | went out for a hike
around town as soon as | had unpacked.
Because of my butterfly net, one of three chil-
dren playing in the sand of the volleyball court,
recognized me immediately from the plane ride
and realized that | was the “saqalikitaag” man
from BC who was staying with her grand-
mother.

The three kids joined me on the hike across the
tundra and asked many questions. After |
showed them a netted butterfly, they became
excited and ran ahead with outstretched hands
and a plastic bottle to catch another one for me.
After an hour of running across the low vegeta-
tion the kids were tired and when we reached
the town’s drink-water reservoir, they caught a
ride back to town on an ATV.

When | arrived back at my accommodation, |
unpacked my food supplies to prepare my
supper in the kitchen area of the living-dining
room. This room was nicely furnished with
mail-order furniture. The feature wall was
papered with a design of an Italian landscape.
There was a couch in front of the TV and four-
piece dining set in the kitchen area.

A young lady with make-up and fashionable
clothes was preparing pasta in the kitchen area,
and | had to wait for my turn at the stove. Then
Marlene took my arm and introduced me to her
husband Hank, and her brother Charlie from
Yellowknife. Charlie said that he was here for
the hunting season. Hank told me that he was
working for the local Co-op as a foreman,
responsible for the town’s community services:
the supply of drinking water, disposal of

sewage, pick-up of garbage, removal of snow,
grading gravel roads and the manning and
maintenance of the equipment. He encouraged
me to join them for supper, the pasta prepared
by his niece from Tuktoyaktuk, who was on
summer vacation from the high school in
Inuvik.

It was Saturday night and a time to relax. After
supper there was much talk about narwhal
whaling, caribou hunting and ice fishing. It was
9:00 pm and the sun still shining. The two men
decided that it was time for a ride on the ATV to
do some fishing. Marlene followed them for a
visit to her elderly parents. It was a sign for me
to retire after a long day of activities.

Marlene writes an e-mail:

We finally have South wind...this helps the ice move
out, although it is a month late. | think the guys will
still have some time to hunt for BelugaWhales. Just a
few days ago, two guys got a whale outside of Egg
Island. That area is around Argo Bay.

Nick made it to Paulatuuq ok. | met him at the airport.
I hope he is enjoying his stay. For a while my house was
full as my daughter’s baby girl came in on the same
flight as Nick. It was so nice to have my granddaughter
home again. Not to worry as my daughter has her own
place. I just hope it wasn't too much for Nick.

One day he showed us some of the butterflies he
caught and Hank couldn't get over it how something
so small has such big jobs to do... It is great to have
some background information for the long lost "Yellow

Red and green
Christine Van Ham

Want to impress visitors with home grown tomatoes
from your own vines? | had hoped for a harvest
from a container plant on my deck. No such luck
.but | remembered a childhood story one of my
‘garden-wise’aunts liked to tell in answer to our
questions as to why tomatoes are big and red.

Long, long ago the earth was full of areas where
everything grew just naturally and wild. A new year
came, spring changed into summer, blossoms of all
vegetation developed fruit, colour and fragrance.
Just one little plant stood pitifully alone. Its plain
blossoms had changed into a few crooked tiny
green balls so that the neighbourhood plants
giggled, made snide remarks and simply behaved
quite impossibly all around. Well, although they
were not to blame for being so puny, the little fruit
felt ashamed and did not know how to defend
themselves, but when the teasing did not stop they
finally became very angry and something strange
happened. They grew round and fat and flushed red
with anger.

Why oh why, did | not remember to give my tomato
plant some neighbours?

And now for something completely different

Your executive has resolved to make the following amend-
ments to the Branch By-Laws and asks that you consider the
following proposals.

1. Increase the number of executive who are authorized to
sign on behalf of the branch.

2. Amend the date of the Annual General Meeting to the April
meeting instead of the January meeting.

3. Minor “housekeeping” items.

We will be voting on these points at the October meeting.
Details of the proposed amendments are as follows:

1.7.3& 7.4 Amend to 7.2 and 7.3 respectively.

2.8.1 Amend “triennial” to “annual’.

3.9.2 Amend “October” to “January” and “January” to “April”.
4.10.5 Amend “January” to “April”.

5.10.6 Amend “three” to “four” and after 1st Vice-President add
“2nd Vice-President”.

6. 13.5 Amend “January” to “April”and amend “October” to
“January”.

7.13.6 Amend “October” to “January”.

8. 16.2 Amend “Regional Director” to “Regional Services
Officer”.

If you have any questions regarding the proposed amend-
ments please contact either Val Cretney 250-746-8020 or
Christine Van Ham 250-746-6018.

...Email continued

Butterfly." It is also exciting to show the children. In
Inuvialuktun we call the Yellow Butterfly "Quqsuqtaq
Saqalikitaaq."

I didn't even let you both know that we have 7
children. Two graduated from High school and two
from College. My son Troy, who has been traditionally
adopted to my sister in-law, will be coming home for a
visit. He loves living in Fort Smith. My daughter is
acting finance person for the Hamlet of Paulatuuq. She
has a daughter who will be turning 2 in August. | have
2 children at home. Melannie (17) and Chad (14). My
son Mykle quit school. He loves to hunt on the land. He
started going out on the land at 13 years of age. | used
to get mad at him and tell him "You're trying to be a
man too young, go be a kid!" | realized that is what he
wants to do, so | leave him alone. He is living with his
girlfriend and they have a daughter who will be 2 in
September. So every now and then, they will come
over to see us but at the same time they respect those
who are staying over.

In Memoriam

We extend condolences to the familes of
Shirley Cartier of Maple Bay

Sylvia Espey of Chemainus

Shirley Lesage of Duncan

Welcome our new members:

Bronwen and George Cossey - Surrey
Elizabeth and Wilfred Beaton - Chemainus
Annette Faulkner - Chemainus

Janis Finn - Chemainus



