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Kapluna Daughter 

There was ne.ver an~ end to. tile; mutual dislike with· which. 
Nilak's and P~la's kin regarded each other. Though its eAU>res ..... 
sion wax.ed and waned, it rarely, if ever, dis~ppeared altogether. 
It made no difference whether Niqi made. patau or not; iJf one 
excuse for hostility failed, another was found, and so a ·steady 
round oHncidents provided opportunities for watching how the 
Utku. handled the irritations engender.ed by, or expressed in, 
bad temper, stinginess, and unhelpfulness. 

My own re~ationship with the Utku gave me even richer op­
portunities to observe .the handling of difficult social sihiatiqns, 
because the differences between my behavior and that .. of the 
Utku could not help but create difficulties, on occasion, fqr the 
latter. On the whole, the situations that cr.eated tension between 
me and my Utku hos-ts were diffe.rent from those that disturbed 
the. peace between Pala's kin and Nilak's, because the na~re of· 
my aberrancy was different from that of N.ilak and N iqi; The 
marxied couple were, perhaps, not ve1y good Eskimos in the 
eyes of Pala' s kin, b.ut I was not Eskimo at all. It was not only the 
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strangeness ·of my face, and tongue that.made me different. I was 
incongruous in other ways as well. I was an adult, yet as ignor- · 
ant of simple skills as a child. I was a woman, yet I lacked the 
usual womanly attributes of husband and children; a "daughter," 
yet independently wealthy and accustomed to organizing ·my 
own life. This last incongruity, especially, gave rise to tensions 
that were different from those in which the married couple were 
involved. Another difference between my situation and theirs 
was that whereas the standard to· which their behavior should 
have conformed was clear, it may not alw.ays have_ been so clear 
in my case. Since I was a foreigner, more tolerance may have 
been felt for my peculiarities than for theirs. 

In one respect, however, there was real similarity between 
Niqi and myself, namely in the degree of our volatility an~ ~n the 
demand, which applied eq~ally to us both, that the volatility be 

. controlled. Toward the end of my stay I· ~earned much about the 
way in which I was regarded from the resemblance between the 
treatment accorded to Niqi on the one hand and to me on the 
other. It was only by degr~es, however, that the way in which 
I was treated became similar to the way in which Niqi w:as 
treated, and· the evolution of that similarity was instructive in 

itself. 

I. Stranger and Guest: Graciousness 
In retrospect,, my relationship with the ·utku seems to divide 
approximately into three 'phases, in which from the Utku ~oint 
of view I was first a stranger and curiosity, then a recalcitrant 
child, and finally a confinned irritant. This does not mean that 

. 1 was never liked. I w.as, at times. D11ys and weeks passed very 
harmoniously, but I want to describe here the less harmonious 
aspects of the relationship, which illuminate the ways in which 
the Utku handled the problems created by my presence. 

The initial phase ofthe relationship I have already described 
in part. In this period. I was treated with all the solicitude that 
is accorded an honor.ed guest. When I visited in the Eskimo 
tents, I was g~ven the softest seat, often a seat on the family 
ikliq, and, like the always privileged children, I was offer~d 
milk and sugar in my tea. My interests were tended equally m 
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my own tent. When I offered food. to my visitors, they never took 
advantage of my ignorance of an owner's :prerogatives; I was-.al­
ways urged to serve myself first, the largest pieces of the ban­
nock that I hospitably fried were always m:ged upon me, a.nd if 
I offered to• share a meal With .a visitor, the latter never failed to 
ask whether I had finished eating, before he tool< the pot l held 
out to him. My fish supply was always replenished before I felt 
the n.eed, and often even the. usual division of labor be.tween 
~en and women stood· in abeyance as men offered to fetch ~e 
water from the river or to refuel my primus. . 

To be sure, su~h sqlicitous acts were not wholly altruistic. 
Neither did they necessarily signify that I was liked. They were, 
not surprisingly, motivated in part by fear (ilira), which was 
admitted only months later, and by a desire for profit, if a word 
.of such exploitative connotations can be used of the very moder­
ate requests that Utku make, of their wealthy kapluna visitors. 
My-hosts expected to be. rewarded for their solicitude, both ,by 
my goodwill in a broad sense and by the tangible expression. of 
that goodwill: a share in my, kaplu:ha supplies. As Inuttiaq putit 
once when I thanked a young man for·repairing a tear in my tent 
wall: ... ff you are grateful, make tea." In the early days, before 
I was integrated into Utku life to the point where 1 might rca- · 
sonably l;>e expectedto share my goods as a participating member 
of the community, people did not often ask for gifts; however, 
in addition to the services they performed for me, they besieg~d 
me daily with small bone. and wood objects, nearly all the crude 
result of an hour or two of wo~k: miniature models of fishhooks 

' fishing jigs, fish spears, seals, airplanes, and sleds, which their 
makers wished to· trade. for .. a little bit" of tobacco, tea,· sugar, 
milk, flour, or oats. Generous at first, I quickly became aiann.ed 
when I saw how quickly and in what q.uantity these trade goods 
were manufactured; but each. reQ;uest was so modest, and the 
Utku set such a precedent for generosity in their treatment;of 
me that it was difficult-as I am sure they hoped it would be­
to refuse them. 

So· in this early period of my stay, I was both guest and pro­
vider;. and I played another role, as well, that of comedian. My 
curious appearance and manner we.re closely, though covertly, 
observed and gave the community endless amusement. The 
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unpronounceable plant nam,es that I was required to repeat for 
entertainment on my first meeting with the married couple were 

. brought out on o.ther occasions, too, together with other known 
tongue-twisters, like the intensifying form ''-hlkha," which I 
could neyer pronounce except as "-lzga." "Yiini," ·someone 
would observe, with.a. twinkle, "Niptaihlkha (it's terribly foggy)." 
And when I, k1;1owing full well the nature ofthe game, obiigingly 
agreed: "Eee, yes, 'indeed, it's terribly foggy: niptailzga," then 
my audience would be overcome with laughter, in which I was 

k d "Y ' . expected to join. Amaaqtuq o.pce remar e -to me: ou r.e mce 
(quvia) because you're comical (tiphi)." . 

So convivial was the laughter of the Utku and so gracious their" 
attempts to smooth the unknown ground for me that I am cha­
grined to remember .how thorny this first period was. Of course it 
could nothave been otherwise; In suqh a new and strange situa­
tion it was impossible even to simulate the composure that the 
Eskimos would have approved of and that would have made the 
relationship between us comfortable and harmonious. I was 
afraid in those first weeks: afraid of freezing to death, of going 

. hungry, of being, seriously ill and unable to reach help. All of 
these fears, natural enough in aQyone who undertakes to isolate 
himself in a completely foreign environment, were aggravated 
in my case by the exaggerated warnings with which I had been . 
bombarded before. setting out on my venture. I had been.at pains 
to conceal from my well-wishers that th.eir anxieties had. borne 
fruit, but they had •. By the time I arrived at Back River I was not 
at all convinced that my undertaking was rational and feasible. 
Long before the temperature reached zero, I had acquired three 
frost-re.ddened toes and twelve chilblains on my hands, which 

· convinced me that. I would n~ver be able to survive the winter 
temperatures of thirty to seventy degrees below zero. The fear 
itself, of course, added to my chill, lowering my body tempera­
ture perceptibly and causing me to curse futilely at my anxiety. · 

My fear of food. shortage was not quite as realistic,. in a material 
sense, as the fear o_f:cold. Though I had been alarmed in Ottawa 
by reports. of "recurrent famines" at Back River, that myth had 
been exploded by a. sensible priest in Gjoa Haven, who had ex­
perience ·of the region. The value that my ·kapluna: food supplies 
had for me, therefore, was primarily symbolic. It wi,ts hard to 
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accustom myself to a diet of raw fish, eaten skin, scales," and all. 
l never did· succeed in mastering the skin, but at first l tried, 

· valiall._tly, though the scales stµck in my throat and the.' slime · 
made· me retch. F:ish. were usually plentiful~ and I was ·rarely 
really hungry; nevertheless I craved the solace of oatmeal dates . . , 
boiled rice, and bannock, and. much of the_ time my ,s,ecret 
thoughts crept guiltily around .one problem: how best ·to cyeate 
opportunities for gorging myself on these faµUliar foods with­
out having to share them with the visitors who were so generous 
with their own food .. It is hard for anyone who has not experi­
enced isolatj.on from his familiar world to conceive the vital 
importan~e ofmaintaining symbolic ties with that world and the 
sense of deprivation that results from their absence. One can be 
dri~en to lengths that se.em ludicrous once one is safely ba<;:k -0n. 
home ground. Unpacking on my return, I was amazed t~ 'find 
eight sesame seeds .that I . had, hoarded, ·carefully wrapped in 
tinfoil, for an emergen<!y;. a time of emotional starvation. FQod 
provided many comforts beyond the fundamental satisfaction 
of a full stomach. Whenever.anything. went awry; whe~ever I 
failed to. make myself understood; when Saarak wailed at the 
sight· of me.; or when the cries of the seagulls reminded me of 
ho.me, my solace w,as food. Though I did not lcnow it at th~ time, 
my d,ependence .oil food as, a solB.ce was. very Eskimo; the:prob­
lems were that I preferred. my kapluna foods to the ple~tiful 
fish, and that the demand of the Eskimos for my li01ited supp.lies 
was great, 

Frightened as I was of cold and hunger, mishaps seemed to 
occur constantly, and the smallest one assumed momentous: pro­
portions in my imagination. W:hen I discovered that I had left 
~y gun on the plane that. brought me in; when I found·that I 
had bought all the accoutrements of a fishnet but had neglected 
to buy the 'net itself; wh~n I learned that I had been misinformed 
about the date at which the Utku normally move to their winter 
campsite and that:as a consequence I had brought t~o little; ker­
osene to the autumn site; w:hen I understood Allaq to tell me that 
the caribou hides I had brought were not suitable· for my winter 
clothing, ridiculous as it seems to me now, I was. filled. with 
panic. I had no realistic image of what the winter would be Hke 
no idea whether the- Utku would deal with it in ways that! could 

-
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tolerate, and, worse, no way of allaying my apprehension, since 
I could not speak Eskimo. · . 

· Equally appalling. however, was the thought of giving up, and 
, going home, after having stubbornly resisted all those well-
meant warnings. "I told you so" s rang in my imagination and 
hardened my resol~e; Nevertheless, the conflicting wishes and · 
fears hammered for':.expression and, on occasion, made it dif­
ficult to smile in proper Eskimo fashion. 

My spontaneous reac:tion to any sort of strain is tearfulness. · 
I tried to suppress that reaction, knowing from-previous experi­
ence with Eskimos that equanimity in the face of difficulty is a 
high virtue and thaUearfulness is not to be countenanced; never­
theless I am certain that all too frequently I was unsuccessful in 
concealing my distress. The first such incident t;hat I remember 
occurred on a Sunday morning, shortly after the return of the 
caribou hunters to the camp at the Rapids. A number of Pala's 
kin, including lnuttiaq, were drinking tea in my tent at eight in 
the morning when Nilak and his family appeared in the entrance. 
Nilak was oddly dressed: from· underneath his sho.rt parka a 
plaid wool bathrobe. flowed over his trousers. It was_ a costum_e 
that he affected every Sunday at that time, but I had not seen it 
before. He and his wife and daughter each carried a small calico 
bag containing, as· I later found, a Bible and a prayerbook. I was 
puzzled, both by the bathrobe and by the mysterious calico bags, 
but no one volunteer.ed an explanation. People sat and drank tea, 
and every· hour or half•hour one of the men asked me: "What 
time is it?" l suspected that a church service was in the offing; 
it was, aft~r all, the first Sunday since lnuttiaq' s return from the 
caribou hunt. It was a dismal day in my private world, I can no 
longer remember why, and my anticipation of th~ forthcoming · 
service did little to cheer me. On the contrary, the reticence of 

· my visitors intensified my depression and made me feel alto­
. gether isolated. Though I very much wanted the opportunity to 
observe the. religiou~· behavior -0f the camp, 1. was sure they 
would not invite Ille to join them. So when I pronounced the 
time to be. 10;30, and Inuttiaq confirmed my suspicion-"we 
ar.e going to pray at 11"-l asked if I might come. Inuttiaq's 
face and Pala' s went blank. The w~uds of their reply were in­
comprehensible to me,· but their reluctan_ce, their hesitation, 
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.were evident enough. I felt a spasm cross my face. Nothing was 
said ·on either side, but when the company rose to leave at 
eleven, Inuttiaq turned to. me: "We.Me going to pray. You,, tpo.". 
And so, restored to cheer, I accompanied the others. 

Tactful compliance was the characteristic ·response of· the 
. Utl,tu in those early days, whenever resentment, fatigue, or anx­
iety brought the tears close tg; the: surface or made. my voice 
sharp. Such breaches of emotional decorum occurred· f(Urly 
frequently, too, all precipitated by th.e fear of cold and huqger, 
and:'by the difficulty of communicating with my Eskimo h@sts. 
Concerned. about the effects, of my· untoward behavior, Ii re­
corded a number of these. inciden~ even though at the time I 

· had no idea how right I was tc~ wony about U~u reactions. :JN'ow. 
that I know how strongly they disapproved of volatility, 14 am 
astonished that they continued to, respond with gracious:ness 
and, instead of withdrawing from me, continued to court me i~ 
a friendly manner when I was in a mood to permit it. 

My moodiness in the early days, and the reactions of :the Utku 
. to. it, are exemplified. by my relationship with Pala, who sub­
sequently became my grandfather. For various reasons, Pala· 
attr~ted inore of my· impatience than did the rest of his. kiln in 

. those first days. Nevertheless, Pala, like his kin, gave no sign 
that he was offended. by my snappishness. Perhaps it woul4 be 
more accurate tO say that neither he nor the, others showed of~ 
fense in any way that was recognizable to me at that time. 

In part, the, friction between Pala and me arose from my~ un~ 
pleasant suspicion that he cast a covetous eye on my possessipns. 
Though it never occurred to me that he might actually take some­
thing of mine (and neither he nor anyone else ever did), new~~­
theless I did not find his attitude attractive. There was a game 
he used to play with me, in which he pretended to steal from · 
me, always ostentatiously showing me his action: "Yiini, ~at1;:hl" 
or in which he prete1;1,ded to reach for an object I was holding: 
a boot,~ spoon, a piece of bannock. ''Mine? Mine?" he wQuld 
inquire, extending hi~ hands with fingers curled in mock aggres­
siveness, his eyes and mouth wide. in simulation of greed. And 
when I, entering into the comedy, made. a great show .of puJ.ling 
the "stolen" object back, or hiding the object reached far, vvith 
exaggera~ed exclamations of alarm or· umbrage, Pala and the . 
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others present laughed with the greatest merriment. Qthers, 
taking their cue &om Pala, used occasio~ally to play the san:;i.~ 

·th me but· Pala was its creator and chief actor, and it game wi· , · · . d 
seemed clear to me that his real wishes were be~ng expresse 

under covei: of a joke; . d 
Of all m}' possessions, tobacco was what P:ala most craved, an . 

it was tobacco. that created the greatest tension between us. It . 
. was not necessarily that he craved it more than other people, b~t 
his wish to have it: was certainly more :!~~~y expressed. His 

· its were more conspicuously corr.elated than were other 
vis le's .w1'th the state of my tobacco supply; he was the only peop · · · · · · · t 

h Ver made the performance of a service contingen 
person w o e · · d 
on receiying tobacco, and he was the only one wh~ ever e-

d d "Morel" when, on request, I filled the mens tobacco 
man he ' f . onu'ng His. "greediness " for such I felt it to be, 
pouc es o · a m · ' 

· d . 'th lnuttiaq's attitude· Inuttiaq mo.re than once contraste wi · ' .. · , h 
stopped me when his pouch was half full: Thats enoug ; more 

later today or tomorrow." . al , 
In retrospect, 1 am not sure why I resented so heartily p a s 

inroads on my tobacco supply. I do not smoke; he was n()t de­
. priving me of a commodity that I cherished. But so c?nstant were 

his. demands that, imposing my kapluna sens.e of fairness on th.e 
't ti"on I ceared he would manage to acquire more than his 

si ua · , 1' · · • £ d th t h 
•• h ·" of my limited supply. In particular, I .eare a e . s are · . . · · d th 
would acquire µiore than Nilak and Niqi wh~; ca~pe. on ~ 

. other. sid~ of the. river, could not so readily visit to_ smoke. 
Actually, from the Utku point o( view, Pala probably ~h?ul~ ha~e 

. · d somewhat more than Nilak, since I was hvmg m his 
. receive · . ·1 d 'f 

d.being fed by the members of his fami y; an even i 
camp an . · Id · th · 
Pala' s share was disproportioriately large I shou not, m · eir 
view have attempted to interfere. Nilak w«;rnld have seethed 
quie~ly on his side of the ri~er, and that would have b~en ~at. 
But I tried, in my kapluna fashion, to regulate the si~ation, 
which meant giving to Pala with obvious reluctance and m the 
smallest quantities that he would accept. I will nev~r know.how 
much of my unwillingness he sensed. I expect ti_iat his occasional 
demands for ''more" are a sign that it was noticed, but he con­
tinued to visit, to· sµiile, to joke with me, and to offer words and 
fish, as Naklig~.uktuq had said the Utku sh~)Uld do. 

232 Never in Anger. 

- - - - - - - -
Unfortunately, Pala's attempts to teach me words irritatec;l me, 

also, Whereas. the rest of his kin quickly saw the need to; pr0 ,. 

nounce words in slow .and complete syllables so that I ·,might 
write them down, Pala failed to 1;1nderstand ·what I wanted of 

. him. The .diffic"Ulty was cause~ by ·the nature of the syllabic 
system of writing, .in which one symbol may represent more than 
one sound, and the final co,:1sonant of every syllable is omitted . 
Thus, a word .that is pronounced approximately a-ngil-zraq-tuq 
is. written a~gi-ga-tu. When Pala obligingly dictated wor.d.s for 
me to write down, he always pronounced them as they 'Were 
written,. with all the distortions. imposed by the script, and as a 
.consequence, especially before I had discovered the reason why 
my written versions of words never coincided. with ·the. spoken 
versions, I sometimes lost patience. I would ask Pala to, say a 
word~angilzraqtuq-slowly.. He would ohlige: "A-_gi-ga .. tu." 
I would repeat it back to him: "Agigatu." He would wrinkle his 
nose ... No, a-gi-ga-tu," And so it would go, around and ar~und, 
w.ith complete lack of comprehension on ho.th sides, until im­
patience sharpened my voice, whereupon Allaq, Inuttiaq, or 
Amaaqtuq, all of whom saw at once where the difficulty lay, 
would interpose· quietly; "A-ngil-zraq-tuq." These impasses 
never seemed. to disco~ge Pala from continuing patiently to 
repeat, .. A;-gi-ga-tu," nor was there ever a change in the .-even 
quality of his voice . 

Occasionally, Pala was the innocent recipient of ire that was 
really directed at other individuals, or at the Utku in gelil,eral. 
There was the day, for instance, when Inuttiaq had broughti:ne a 
delectable fresh char, the choicest of fish, for my day's eatin,g, 
and then, with my other visitors, had proceeded to deygur it 
entirely. leaving me ·nothing to eat. With each mouthful that 
disappeared, my anxiety mounted, and the cheer instill.ed by 
lnqttiaq's gift faded. And wh~n. l looked down at the untidy, 
dismembered skeleton on· the gravel floor, resentment and de-· 
pression choked me. My Visitors also surveyed the bones~ and 
Pala, as he left, remarked in a tone that, to my ear, heldj,ust a 
trace of chagrin: "We've eaten it all. But tomorrow, if'.it;'s calm 
enough to fish, we'll bring you some more." Unable to ~uster 
the proper cheerful gratitude, I querulously inquired; "What am 
l going to eat TONIGHT?" My visit-0rs said notliing, only 

-
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smiled, but very shor,:tly Pala reappeared with a large piece of 
rotted fish from the caches. It was what the Eskimos themselves 
were eating; it was all there was. "For tonight," he said, holding 
it out to me, ··but it. tastes awful." Still angry, I accepted his 
offering with a mutter.of thanks, whose ungraciQusness he gave 

no sign of noticing. 
Pala was, to be sure., notthe only person who encountered my 

moodiness in those autumn weeks before I moved into Inuttiaq's 
qaqmaq. My most egregiously hostile act .~s ~il:ected at Nilak 
and Niqi. Overcome with. irritation at one of their prolonged 
visits, I simply turned my back on them, lay down, and pretended 
to sleep. They sat on for a whil.e, quietly, occasionally speaking 
to one another in low voices so considerate-sounding that I, 
lying buried in my parka, was stabbed with remorse. Then, with 
a final murmur, they rose and left, tying the tent flaps behind 
them and carefully weighting the entrance with rocks to prevent 
the roaming pups frpm breaking in to steal from me while I slept. 

The overt response.of the Utku on each of these occasions was 
always the same: they humored me, complied with my avparent 
wishes, and seemed to ignore my ungraciousness. But now I 
wonder just how blind 1 was to the real feelings of people faced . 
with my eccentricities. It is possible that in that early period 
they were watching; weighing, not yet confirming unpleasant 
judgments but puzzling how to interpret my strange behavior, 
just as I puz~led how-:to interpret theirs. The letters· they wrote in 
the first two or three months to Ikayuqtuq in Gjoa Haven were 
not critical of my behavior. On the contrary; they said I was 
pleasant ( quvia), kind ( quya), and amusing (tiphi), and that they 

· were helping me because they felt protective' (naklik) toward 
me. Knowing. as l do now, however, the intensity of their aver­
sion to hostile expressions, I think it unlikely that critical judg-

. ment was wholly in abeyance. There was fear (ilira') in theii early 
feeling for me, too; as.~ they later confessed, and I wonder if 
perhaps it was partly· this fear, as well as their kindlier feelings, 
that made them continue to court me as they did, in spite or even 
because of the rudeness that came and went so unpredictably. 
Perhaps they were not sure how dangerous my moods really 
were and wanted to• prove themselves unthreatening in order 
that I should treat them kindly in turn; I later had opportunity 
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to see exactly that reasoning in their treatment of other kapluna 
· visitors. In any case, I think it likely that these early incidents 
planted the 6.rst seeds of .resentment toward me, resenttnent 
that, I fear, in Pala' s case at least, ultimately hardened into :fl.rm 
~ke. . . . 

II. Family Living: Govert Conflicts 

/\. w:eek or tw.o after my arriv.al, after Inuttiaq had adopted me 
as .. a daµghter, my relationship with. his family began to take on 
a different quality from my relationships with the other ho~se­
holds. Nilak' s family, and to a lesser extent, the families 0£ the 
brothers Pala and Piuvkaq continued t-0 refer·to me as. the , .. ka-

. pluna"; to treat me with ceremony; and to trade with me rather 
. than simply asking for small amounts of my supplies; bu; Allaq, 
and especially Inuttiaq, began t~ tr"6at me as a daughter. Spme 
of thes.e changes I have described already. They were very 
warming. I enjoyed the fact .that I was expected to participate, 
as far as I was able, in· the daily work of the camp, and. I b~ed 
in the approval that met my efforts. I w~ grateful for the family­
sized chunks of caribou tallow that fell to.my share, even thqugh 
I had notyet learned really to enjoy the waxy stuff. I was grateful, 
too, that Inuttiaq took it upon himself to keep me supplied with 
the. staple fish, insofar as the weather permitted, and that Allaq 
sometimes brought her breakfast or her sew;ing to my tent to 
keep me company as she ate or worked. Most gratifying ofi all, 
pexhaps, were tlie efforts .that people made, had made from the 
beginning, .to teach me the E;skimo skills that Ikayuqtuq had told 
them I ·wished to learn; and again, after my adoption, .it· ~as. 
Inuttia~ and A.Haq who took the primary responsibility7 for 
insb.:ucting, for encouraging, and for protecting me from too 
burdensome tasks. ln all of these ways and more, I was ~de 
to feel that I belonged to Inutti.8.q~s family. 

· Of course, my daughterly status .entailed responsibilities, too, 
and inevitably there were times when I failed to fulfill them 
gracigusly. The first occasion on wllich LrecalHeeling that, b~ng 
a daughter might have its draw~acks was the morning l was 
awakened at dawn by a light touch on my shoulder and loo~ed 
up to find Allaq standing beside my bed. "Daughter, ypur 
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father feels like drinking tea." It was apologetically said, but I 
seethed inwardly at the -disturbance. Though Utku are ordi­
narily considerate of sleepers-I never saw one waked carelessly 
or as a prank-nevertheless they do not hold sleep inviolable, 
and any need, however small, is reason enough to wake a person 
on whom one has a claim. To me, on the 9ther hand, sleep is 
sacred. I cherish it, and in those days it was even more precious 
than usual, protecting me, as it did, for all too short periods, 
from the vid_ssitudes of the day: the icy breezes 'that attacked 
my fingers and toes, the raw fish, the mcofuprehensible words, 
the giggles, and above all, the necessity to hold myself in check. 
I found it exhausting to play an unfamiliar role all day long, 
constantly to try to react in ways that would be acceptable to 
my hosts, instead of in ways that came natu_rally to me, and 

. constantly, to keep alert to cues that would tell me whether or · 
not I had succeeded. I buried myself thankfully in sleep at night 
and in the moming withdrew myself reluctantly from its shelter.· 
So resentment roughened my voice when I replied to· Allaq: 
"Help yourself!" and caused me to turn QVer sharply toward 
the wall and pull the sleeping bag over my .head. The tea can _ 
was in evidence beside the entrance; Allaq could have helped 
herself by extending.a hand, without even entering the tent, and 
I testily asked myself why she had not done so. She may have 
sensed my thought; in any case she answered it: "I could have 
taken your tea by the door," she said, "but I wanted to take the 
tea that you gave your father last night and that he forgot to take 
home." Permission granted, she silently filled her palm with tea 
and withdrew, tying the tent flaps behind her and rearranging 
the stone baITicade that kept the dogs out, considerate acts well 
calculated to make me repent my abruptness. 
. By calling me daughter, Allaq had justified waking me. How- -
ever, there was nothing in her request for tea that distinguished 
it from requests made_ by other members of the community for 
small amuunts of my supplies. Neither was there anything dif­
ferent in Allaq's impassive reaction to my snarl. In early October, 
however, when I moved from my solitary tent into lnuttiaq' s 
qaqmaq, the _parental nature of lnuttiaq's and Allaq's relation­
ship with me became much more evident, and the conflict be­
tween inuttiaq' s definition of the daughter role and mine began 
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to create problems of a new order. The first such prob! . . - em was. 
occasioned by the move itsel£ I .had been anticipating the move 
for a month, but when ~e time came., I was taken.by suwnse. 

. . Th~ nightly snow fiurnes·we~e no longer melting in the morn­
ing air, and the inlet ha,d lain silent under ice for several days 
when I woke one morning in my tent to. he_ar unaccustomed 
sounds of chopping. Rummaging for the several pairs of wool 
and -duffel socks that always lost themselves in my sleeping·b 
where I dried them as I slept, I pulled myself, relu~tantly~ 
always, out into th.e cold air. My boots, hung from the ri<;!_ge ~ole, 
were festooned w:1th feathers of frost, and- as I drew them do 

'kl f . . wn, 
pnc es o snow showered my neck. Shivering and cursing, I 
pulled on the· frozen boots and, still in my longjohns,_ crunched 
across the gravel floor to pee.r between the entrance O.apSi. Al­
most all the men .of the three hou~eholds in our camp were out 
on the ice of the inlet The old man Piuvkaq was chopping: rec­
tangular blocks, like huge dominoes, out of the ice. A dark oblong 
of water showed where other blocks had already been cut and 
re~oved. Pala was knotting a rope around one of these blQcks, 
while other people stood in readiness to. pull. I had not a due 
to the_ m~aning of the s~ene I was witnessing, and when Amaaq­
tuq, seemg ~y pr~truding head, came to pay her morning •call, 
her explanation did not enlighten me: "They are making a 
qaqmaq." It was only as I saw the walls taking shape, the ice 
dominoes set up side by side in a circle and mortared with slush 
that I -realized what a qaqmaq was. "Qaqmaqs are ··warm .: 
Amaaqtuq told me. "Not in winter but in autumn. They a:.e 
much pleasanter (quvia)·than tents. You will see.·Are you going 
to live in a qaqmaq?" · · - · 

I did not kno~, in truth, whether I was going to live in a,qaq­
maq or not; I did not even know whether I wanted to. Wanned 
and protected as I had felt on the evening a month e ..... 1 • h · . . • _,Jler, 
w en I~uttiaq, with the_ offer 'of a cup of tea, had welcomed 
me .as his daughter, I found myself filled with trepidation now 
that the move into Inuttiaq's dwelling was. imminent. -Couild I 
tolerate .the company of others foi: tw«='.nty'-four hours a day? 
~ the past month my tent had become a refuge, into whfoh I 
w1thdre.w eve,ry evening after the rest of the camp was in 1J;l,ed -
to reprur ravages to my spirit with the help of bannock and 
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peanut butter, boiled pee, frozen dates; and Henry James. So 
reviving were those ];lours of self-indulgence that I dreaded 
their loss. I prayed that Inuttiaq would not invite me to join them 
until h~ built_ an iglu in November. - -

My prayer w.as not,,granted. It was Allaq who issued the first 
invitation to join the qaqmaq household. She had brought her 
sewing to my tent, as she often did in those early days. She was -
making th~ body of Saarak' s fawnskin winter suit while Amaaq­
tuq, at her sister's request, sewed the sleeves, and I, unable to 
assist in such useful p.reparations f9r winter, copied vocabulary 
notes. From the· shore came sounds of qaqmaq construction; 
Pala' s was nearly finished. -"In a little while· we are going to 
build a qaqmaq, too,'"' Allaq said. "Would you like_to move in 
with us then?" I hesitated. "I don't know; it's difficult; after a 

-while I'll tell you." , . _ - • 
"Eeee." She smiled, and nothing furt)ier was said. But soon 

after she had gone home, Inuttiaq came to visit: "Would you 
like to_ move in with us when we build a qaqmaq, orwould_ you 
rather have a separate -one for yourself?" · -. 

Again I hesitated; then in my halting Esk~mo I tried to ex~lam 
that I thought it might be difficult to live with others, especially 
at times when I wanted to work. Inuttiaq, in turn, insisted that 
I would be cold if I li:ved alone. The conversation grew increas- -
ingly confused,, each of us uncertain what the other was try~ng 
to say-uncertain, too, how to exbicate ourselves from ~e i~­
passe. Finally, I thought lnuttiaq suggested that I s.leep m his 
qaqmaq, for warmth, but that my tent be le.ft standmg .as a re­
treat: "If you get tired." I was r.elieved at this compromise, and 
I accepted itgladly. Unfortunately, either my understanding was 
deficient, or Inuttiaq changed his mind, or both. I still_ do not 
understand precisely the chain of events that_ led to my finding 
myself four days _later_ ensconced without refuge in lnuttiaq' s 

qaqmaq. - -
· It was when Inuttiaq started to build that I began to wonder 
whether I had understood aright. He began his qaqmaq, as 
Piuvkaq did, on the morning after Pala ha~ built and moved into 
his. All three dwellings were to be clustered tightly toge~er, as 
the tents had been, atthe head of the inlet But Inuttiaq s wall, 
unlike the other two, for some reason refused to hold' properly. 
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When the first block fell, and the second broke at a touch,, Inu­
ttiaq decided the ice. was s.till too thin for building. He tl;lrned 
to me as I stood nearby, watching. "I'll go fishing tochw-., he 
said, "and when the ice. is 'better, I will build another qaqmaq, 
for.- you (he used the singular pronoun), over there," and he ges­
turedin the direction ofmy tent, some distance away. I asse.nted, 
surprised at this development but vastly relieved at the thought 
that, after all, I should have a home of my own, and yet not be 
obliged to live in a windy tent · 

When lnuttiaq appeared at my tent entrance three mornings 
later to ask if I planned_ to come and help with the chinking of 
"my~' qaqmaq, I went with alacrity. The circle that lnuttiaq had 
drawn on the gravel was large, and when the walls were up, the 
building was, indeed, larger than either Pala's or Piuvkaq's. 
Inuttiaq asked me if it would be big enough for me, and when 
I assented, he sent me back to my tent to stuff my loose belong'." 
ings into sacks for moving~ Curiously, Allaq, over in her tent, 
was also packing. I wondered what for, but only when I saw the 
goods of Inuttiaq' s household being moved into "my" qaqmaq 
did it dawn on m_e that "my" qaqmaq was, in fact, "our'' qaqmaq. 
I tried hastily to reconcile myself; this, after all, was the plan to 
which I had originally agreed. It_ was when lnuttiaq informed 
me that my tent-was to he used as the qaqmaq's roof, sinae his 
tent was not larg~ enough, that dismay overcame me. I tried to 
control it with the thought that ~ could set up my double-walled 
winter tent as a refuge instead; but it was small ap.d Wu;k; it· was 
not the cosily familiar summer tent in which I had been living, 
and I could not prevent myself from demurring at the sud.den 
loss .of the latter. I told lnuttiaq that, although I did have anQther 
tent, a warm tent, that I could put up, I would like to use the sum-­
mer tent, folded up, as a seat therein. It was a ridiculous notion; 
born of an alarm that_ must have been completely incomprehen­
sible to lnuttiaq, if he was aware of it at all, He must have rec- . 
ognized the folly of the demand at once, but he handled it -with 
the indirectness characteristic ofhis people. Pointing out again 
that his own. tent was too small to roof the qaqmaq, he offered 
to let me use_ that for a seat instead. Then outdoors, next tQ the 
qaqmaq wall, he stacked all the household goods that were not 
to be used immediately~ both his things and mine for which there 
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was no room in the qaqmaq, and he covered the Cl!iche with his 
~~ . . . 

. What could I do? I was helpless to protest, and the very help­
lessness made me ·panic. I looked at the square of gravel that 
had been my home for more than a month and felt its emptiness 
unbearable. l had to have a tent. Inuttiaq and Allaq were busy, 
setting a wooden. door into the wall of our qaqmaq, mortaring 
the frame to the ice block with slush, and .chopping away the 
ice inside the frame to make an entrance. Everyone else in camp 
was indoors, visiting or drinking tea after-the~ day's work. There 
was no one to offer assistance when I took my winter tent from 
the household cache where Inuttiaq had laid it and carried it 
up to my old gravel patch on the bluff. It was a pyramid tent 
with four builMn aluminum comer poles attached together at 
the top. In order to erect the tent it was necessary to spread these 
poles as far as possible at the base, then weight down the can­
vas between them with stones. It seemed simple, but I had never 
tried it before, and .a strong breeze, which swelled the canvas, 
did not help. I struggled to spread the poles, first on one side, 
then on another, while the wind continually undid my work. 

· "What are you doing?" lnuttiaq stood at my side. I tried to 
explain that if I was, tired or wanted to type I would use this 
tent. "You can write in the qaqmaq,'.' he said; "the tent will be 
c~ld." I tried to explain that this was a different sort.of tent and 
that, heated with a prjmus stove, it would be warm. "I will 

. write sometimes in the qaqmaq and sometimes here/' l said, 
feebly trying to be pliant. But Inu~aq, after pulling two of the 
poles apart for me in a half-gesture of helping, departed without 
further comment to drink tea in the te.nt of the newly arrived 
Qavvik, and left me to struggle by myself. It was the first time 
since I had been with the Utku that I had been left to cope with 
a difficult activity· by myself. People came and went around the 
qaqmaqs at the bas.e of the bluff, but no one else came up to 
inquire what I was doing or whether I needed help. And no 
criticism could have· made me feel .more vividly than .this dis-
regard the antisocial nature of my act. · 

The tent stood there, empty and unused, for two weeks,. until . 
we took it down in preparation for moving to the winter camp in 
Amujat In those two weeks I had never felt the need of a refuge. 
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I basked in the warm protectiveness of Inuttiaq's household. 
What solitude · I needed I found on the river in the mornings 
~hen I went fishing with Inuttiaq or, to my surprise, in the 
qaqmaq itself, in the. afternoons when the "room ·was full of 
visitors and I retired into myself, lulled. and shielded h)t the 
flow of quiet, incomprehensible.speech. No one ever mentioned 
the folly of my tent, even when they helped to take it dowo,.' 

In many ways life in lnuttiaq's household was easie~ for me 
than life in my solitary tent. had been. For one thing it was no 
longer necessary for me to play hostess. The fact that I co~d 
sit quietly in my ·corner and let Inutf;iaq and Allaq entertain our 
visitors gave me privacy without the chill of isolation. Then too, 
lnuttiaq and Allaq did their utmost to make me feel welcome. 
I felt it in the parental responsibility that they assumed fui my 

. welfare, more than ever teaching me how to do things, feeding 
me, and protecting me from the dangerous effects of my igno­
rance of the land and climate. I felt it als.o in the manyicon­
siderate allowances that they made on my.behalf in the ordering 
of household life,, assuring me from the first that, if I wished, 
I might type, or keep my lamp li.t later than they at nigpt, or. 
"sometimes" eat kapluna food without offering it to them,.. '"be­
cause you ar~ a kapluna." They even said they were lonely when 
I spent an evening visiting in another qaqmaq. Tl)at was the' most 
heartwarming of all. 

Occruiionally, to be sure, I wondered whether my parents' 
considerateness was a response ta remembered snarls, an · at­
tempt to forestall any recurrence of such behavior. When 
Allaq, on my first evening, asked whether 'it would wake· me if 
she opened and closed the squeaking door or made tea while 
l slept in the morning, I had uncomfortable· memories of a mom~ 
ing past, when I had growled, "Help yourself' and pulle4 the 
sleeping bag over my head. Similarly discomfiting was; the 
stormy day on which the qaqmaq, full of visitors, was ·)kept 
hushed all day because I was asleep. Allaq even refrained from 
making tea once ·during the morning for fear of waking' me. 
I was sleeping off an attack of indigestion, but she didt not 
kn9w that. She assumed that I was tired from getting up at dawn 
the day before to accompany Inuttiaq on a fishing trip. · 

It is possible that this assumption that I tired easily accowited 

-
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for.a good deal of the leniency and consideration that was shown 
me during these weeks. Often, if I walked far, or tried to carry a 
full load of twigs, or worked hard at scraping a hide., people 
cautioned me that I w.ould be tired; often they silently took my 
work on themselves, switching my load for a l~ghter one when 
we stopped to rest, or.taking a turn at the scraping. On a number 
of occasions, too, people interpreted my withdrawal from com­
pany as a sign of fatigue, whether I had gone to bed early to con­
ceal depression and to· ease my cold toes, or ~hether I merely 
walked silently a little behind the others tcfenjoy the view and 
think my own thoughts. · · · 

l am not sure whether this interpretation of my behavior was 
owing to a perception that I was, indeed, tired, emotionally, if 
not physically, or whether it was owing to preconceptions about 
the feebleness of white women unaccustomed to Eskimo ways; 
both, perhaps. At th.e time, I c:lid not question the solicitude; I 
was grateful, but I took it for granted. Only now am I impressed 
by the tolerant view that was taken of my unsocial behavior. 
Among the Utku the~selves, fatigue is called on to explain 

· lethargy and weakness that are produced by a v.ariety of causes. 
Thus, ·a person who is mildly ill will describe himself as "not 
sick, only tired"; old people are also described as "tired"; and 
I suspected. that depression might also be expressed as fatigue, 
as it is in our own sociiety. But there are less kind ways.of describ­
ing lethargic; unsocial behavior, too. If an Utku were lethargic 
or withdrawn as frequently and as unpredictably as I _was in 
those days, his neighbors would hav~ murmured in disapproval: . 
"He is upset (hujuujaq, huqu)"; and in later months the Utku 
became as intolerant of my variations in mood as they were ~f 
one another.'s. 
· To some extent Inuttiaq's, and especially Allaq's, initial con-
sideration of me may have been due to shyness, too. I had the 
feeling that Allaq, more than Inuttiaq, was afraid .(ilira) of me 
in the first weeks after I moved into their. home,.~nd much later 
she admitted that sh~ had been. Her shyness (ilira) was most 
noticeable as a relU:ctance to use my goods unless I expressly 
gave permission-and more, unless I volunteered that per- . 
miss.ion; she rarely brought herself to ask whether she might 
use a little of my tea or heat the water on my primus instead 
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of over the weak· tallow flame in the hollow rock that served 
· her in the autumn as a lamp. Her nearest approach to a request 
was a smiling statement: "While you were out fishing I didn't 
make tea, although my hands were too cold to sew." Sometimes 
she .said nothing at all; it was Amaaqtuq who told me: .. While 
you were ·out fishing this morning. my sister made tea Oil the 
lamp instead of on the primus.' .. Suchreports were·very effec.tive,; . · 
it did not take -me long to learn that when I le.ft in the moming 
I should leave instructions for Allag: "Be sure to. make tea if 
you' get cold, and be sure to use the primus." 

lnuttiaq had no such .reluctance to use my· goods, and this,Jact 
was a source· of considerable tension between us in the first 
weeks after I joined his h9usehold. Already, ·before movin,g in 
with him, I had worried about the effect the move wo.uld ha\':e on · 
the distribution of my property. The anxiety had several conflict­
ing facets. I wanted to conform to Utku ideas of justice, bl;lt at 
the same time I· was pressured by my American prejudice in 
fav;or of equality, .and the latter was. the stronger because I 
was. still uncertain .what the Utku ideas. were.' I was afraid;ithat 
Inuttiaq might acquire a latger share of my wealth than 'Was 
strictly proper, either in terms of his own code or in terms of 
mine. Moreover, questions of justice aside~ I was als-0 selfishly 
concerned about.the almost certain increase in the rate of d~le­
tion that membership in a larger household would. entail. · · 

The one possibility that had not occurred to me was that Inu­
ttiaq would take . it upon himself to distribute my goods t01 the 
rest of the camp. In view of my cone.em for equalization of my 
kapluna benefits, I suppose I should have been relieved the;:6rst 
time I saw Inuttiaq generously hand a can of my tobacco ito a 
smiling neighbor. I confess that I was not relieved; I ,was 
alarmed. If my goods were to be disµib.uted, I wanted the cliedit. 
for generosity; I did not want lnuttiaq to use my goods t~, in­
crease his own prestige in the .community, and noting the fact 
that our qaqmaq had suddenly become the social center oJhhe .. 
camp, I· was afraid that this was precisely what was happe~ng. 
My alarm was the greater because, ludicrous as it seems to; me 
no.w;,. I had the idea then that I ought to do my utmost to avoid 
disturbing the social balance of the. community, the patt{jlrns 
of friendship and of interdependence, so that I could study t4ose 
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patterns in their natural state. I said nothing to lnuttiaq, but 

·tried to .repair whatever damage was occurring by anticipating 
him. I offered supplies to our visitors. myself, before he had a 
chance to do so; but then, on occasion, he would instruct me, 
in the visitor's presence, to give more than I had done: .. If you 
want to." In recording this now, I wonder whether perhaps he 
was attempting to. teach me Utku generosity, but at the time I 
only imagined that he was trying to accumulate credit for him­
self, and though I smiled at the visitor, 1 do 11ot believe I smiled 
at Inuttiaq. On occasion, my respon&e to this sittiation was even · 
more ho~tile. Ther.e was one time, for instance, when I had not 
been quick enough to offer first. Our visitor was ltqiliq, a young 
Netsilingmiutaq, who had been to school for four .or five years 
and spoke some English. Inuttiaq had turned to me: "Itqiliq · 
wants some tobacco." I s.miled at ltqiliq and filled his pouch. 
ltqiliq smiled at lnuttiaq and thanked him. I smiled at ltqiliq 
and said iu English, "You're welcome." 

Neither Inuttiaq nor I, however, recognized the conflict 
overtly, though l .am sure he. must have been aware of my 
displeasure, and antagonism generated on this score may well 
have fed the uther conflicts that developed during the winter. 
In any case, ultimately, without a word being said-really, 
without my being aware that it was happening at all-we .reached 
a modus vivendi. One can of tobacco, one pound of tea, or one 
bag of sugar was always open ·and available on Allaq' s side of 
the ikliq,_ and from that supply my parents offered, or gave on 
request, small amounts to our visitors; but the storeroom was 
in my charge. When the household supply, the open can or bag, 
was gone, I was informed, and I brought out a replacement. 
When neighbors wished larger amounts of anything than were 
forthcoming from our household supply, they approached me. 
During, the winter, when lnuttiaq traded foxes, he had supplies · 
of his own. These were in Allaq's charge; .she dispensed them to 
me as she did to the other members of the family, and while 
they lasted,. neither she nor Inuttiaq ever drew on mine. 

The only time that Inuttiaq openly recognii;ed my feelings· 
concerning the distribution of my supplies was on one occasion 
when he had traded with my property, as dis.tinct from giving 
it away. A Netsilik trapper who was camping .in the neighbor-

244 Never in Anger 

- - --- - - - -
hood fo~d asked him fo!". several cans of my powdered milk and 
had offered in exchange . shells to fit lnuttiaq' s gun. Inuttiaq 
had traded as asked, then, scrupulously honest as .always,, had 
told me what. he had done. I recall my displeasm:e, and I am 
sure he saw it in my face. He said immediately: .. I shouldn't 
trade with your property." I agreed, but added: .. Th.ls time it's. 
all -right." Inutiiaq continued: ... I don't really: need those shells. 
rn give them back. I can g~t some; in Gjoa Haven." And tho~gh 
I· urged him to keep them, he reported several days lateir that 
he had rettimed them to the trapper. 

So the covert struggle for control over my supplies was ul­
. timately resolved, at least as far as the larger .community's 'use of 
them was concerned. On one· occasion, later, a conflict over 
lnuttiaq' s own use of my prim us stove broke the peaceful s.urface 
of our relationship, as l shall shortly describe. But apart from any 
questions of use, ther.e was still another way in which, without.1'1 
my being fully aware of it, my wealth strained the. relationship 
between. me and my foster parents: it was heavy. Minimal by 
kapluna standards,· my gear was mountainous from the .. ;point 
of view of the man responsible for transporting it. Too !Jileavy 
to carry on foot, cumbersome to haul by canoe or dQgsled, 
impossible to leave behind, my possessions were a nuisance 
from start to finish. I do not like to recall Inutliaq' s ·expression­
less face as he surveyed the contents of my tent one day in June; 
and asked which of my belongings I was planning to leave Qn the 
hilltop _when we moved that night to a. new campsite, and his 
silent . acceptance when I said it would be impossible to' leave 
more than hill. I lack the optimism and tlie seasonal attitude 
toward possessions, which are so useful to the nomadic Utku.' 

The Utku take with them during wandering seasons an ab­
solute minimum of goods and leave the remainder ~cattered 
hither and yon on convenient hilltop boulders or, if ·perishable, 
in one of the large orange oil drums that mark the mo.st fre­
quented campsites. In one series of spring moves we left on the 
various hiUtops near our camps the fqllowing articles, which 
the advancing season had rendered .temporarily unnecessary 
or useless: our qulliq (the Hat semilunar blubber, or w the 
Utku case, fish-oil, lamp that is a. characteristic Eskimo) pos­
session), our foxtraps, a kerosen~ storm lantern, a dogsled, ice 
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chisels, winter bedding and fur clothing, an empty fuel drum, 
a urine pot, and a primus stove, temporarily out of orde.r. Nobody 
would touch any of these possessions until their owners came 
for them, which they would do as the season demande.d or as 
circumstances permitted.1 · 

I found it disturbin,g to leave a wake of belongings behind me 
as I moved. I like tQ provide for contingencies: to take my rain 
clothes in case it rains and my warm clothes in case it tutns 
cold; and I. ~as very unwilling· indeed t~ leave my precious 
fieldnotes .at.id tape r:ecorder under a quilt on - the summit of a 

· little hillock shortly before the river was expected to flood. 
Inuttiaq said: "It isn.'t going to rain, at least, not much.•• And: 
"Summer is coming; it will get warm soon." And: "The flood 
isn't going to reach the top of that knoll." I was unconvinced. 
My caribou clothing was irreplaceable; so were my fieldnotes 

"i'.and other equipment. And even greate'r than any practical worth 
was the symbolic value that my kapluna possessions, like 
kapluna food, had acquired. When I first setout for Utku country, 
a country judged by 'kapluna and Eskimo alike as dangerous 
and difficult for a kapluna woman to survive in, I had no means 
of assessing, ration~.lly, my ability to cope with that unknown 
and, as I have said, my ignorance of the language prevented me 
fron;t even questioning the alien judgments of those on whom I 
had to depend. I clung to my belongings with the strength of 
fear; and, to. a degre~, I continued to do so until one full cycle 
of seasons had. passed, and I knew, through having lived them, 
what to expect of th~ seasons, of myself, and of the Utku. 

When Allaq, ·under lnuttiaq's direction, sorted tj:ie goods of 
their household into piles to be taken or cached, Inuttiaq, 

. especially· in the fir'8t months, usually tried to giv~ me instruc­
tions, too. But w:henJ demurred, as I almost always did; he never 
complained. Perhaps it was because of this silence that I was 
slow to realize how burdensome my dependence on my gear 
must ha:ve been to him. To be sure, I was aware that when we 

1. Rasmussen (1931), who saw the Utku in their spring camps where they 
were burning. melted tallow in concave rocks, was under the impression that 
these Eskimos never used the traditional blubber lamps. I also saw concave 
rocks used as 'makeshift qulliqs in the autumn camp; and I shared Rasmussen's 
misconception until . w~ .arrived at the winter campsite and the real qulliqs 
were brought down from ~e hilltop. 
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mo"'.ed short distances, Inuttiaq usually made two sled trips 
one. to move his own household goods and oue to move mine: 
I noticed, too, that sometimes when we were preparing· for 
longer trips, I was instructed to carry some of my things to 
Pala' s sled or canoe, rather than to Inuttiaq' s. But it was only 
after I h.ad returned to my own country that I saw, in my plloto­
graphs of a spring move, the contrast between Inuttiaq' s !Sled 
load and lpuituq's, the latter little over knee high, the former 
shoulder high. At the time, I was blind . 

. On one occasion this blindness led me to make a most mis­
guid,ed gesture of generosity. Knowing how fond the Utku were 
of the kapluna foods they ordinarily enjoyed only in the winter, 
I tried to furnish them to the camp (and to myself) during the 
summer, as well. I. caused the community, and lnuttiaq in par~ 
ticular, only consternation. The food arrived by plane in early 
June, as we were about to set off on our month-long series of 
spring moves downriver, not to return . until after the river 
flooded. There was no place to store the food, and it was f~too 
heavy to transport. We stacke.d it on the. summit of a knoll, 
ere.cted my winter tent over it, and left. In August and Septem-. 
her, when we happened .to be ·camped near that cache, we en­
joyed the food. Nevertheless, Inuttiaq's expressionless face 
when he looked at the boxes being unloaded from the plane in 
June~ and his immediate decision to .abandon them, made an 
impression even on my kapluna mind .. I began to realize th:iµ it 
is not just "improvidence'' or "poverty," as some kaplunas 
think, that makes the Utku buy "insufficient,. flour to carry them 
through the summet when they are cut off from Gjoa Haven; 
. they just do not want the bother of carrying it around with 
them. The following January, when I was on my way home, 
Inuttiaq said to me; "If you come back again, bring only a cup,· 
a pan, a teakettle, and food. And if you have lots of money, 
bring a few ready-made cigarettes." - · 

The problems crea~ed by iny material possessions were not 
the only ones that complicated my relationship with my Utku 
parents. There was another ~ense, too, in which I must have 

. weighed. on. them. At times I tried, as l;:>est I might, to help 
with the household tasks that were·within my ability. I fetched 
water from the river, made tea, brought in.fresh snow to spllead 
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on the iglu floor and gravel to fill the concavities of the ikliq, 

. jigged through the ice with Inuttiaq or hauled the day's .take of 
whitefish in from the nets with Allaq and cut out the bellies 
(often a hundred or more of themHor oil. Nevertheless, I could 
by no means a11sist as a. grown' daughter should. For one thing, 
I was constantly tom between the needs of the household and 
the demands of my own work: tO observe, preferably ·without 
interfering, and to, record. Frequently, when ,Saarak shrieked 
with rage and the. :i:est of the family and visitors were absorbed 
in appeasing her, instead of helping, rW"atehed to see what 
would happen. Aft:er our breakfast tea, when Allaq knelt on her 
hands and knees tQ.hack away the grimy surface of the iglu floor, 
I lay in bed and ·~rote, so that I would not forget the events of 
the early morning. Allaq never commented or criticized, unless 
the amused remark that she and others sometimes made-"al­
ways writing!" -was a criticism. I never knew; the voices were 
always cheerful. Stil•, I wonder whether at times Allaq did not 
contrast my sporadic. and awkward assistance unfavorably with 
the help th~t Kamik must have given her before she went away 
to boarding school.· Though Allaq, like the others, explicitly 
excused me from helping when I lacked the skill, her judgment 
may have been less tolerant on the occasions when l failed to 
offer assista~ce that she knew me capable of rendering. Then 
she may have considered me unkind and lazy: "Not wanting to 
help"; and such judgments, if she made them, would have 
contained a kernel of truth. It was not always my work that · 
kept me from he~ping; it was sometimes simple lack of percep­
tion. I was,, to my.dishonor, by no means as car.eful to anticipate 
her needs as she was to anticipate mine; and, unlike Inuttiaq, 
she was loath to .ask outright for my assistance, as she would 
have asked her own daughter. She usually waited for me td 
volunteer my aid. 

But worse than. my failure to provide Inuttiaq and Allaq with 
the services that they should have received from an . adult 
daughter was the fact that they were forced to serve me. In many 
ways I was as unskilled as my small sister Saarak, less skilled 
then six-year-old Raigili. AJJaq had to make and mend my fur 
clothing, chew my boots in the morning to stretch and soften 
them after the night's drying, and even, for. the first month or 
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- ·- - - - - - -two, turn my fur mittens right side out when they were dried 
She had to fill~t my· fis~ when it was frozen; and she thought 
she. had. to, do it when it was thawed, too, hut that was owing 
to a misunderstanding. True, I was inept at circumventing 
the later~ bone, and both. my parents knew it,. but then, I did 
not ·find it so v~ry dreadful to eat bony fish. It was. for· other rea­
sons that, when I was left to cope with my own fish, I sometinws 
failed to join the others .at their frequent meals: either { w 
not hungry for a raw fish snack, :or I w,as. busy writing and ~= 
reluc.tant to chill my fingers with the wet fish. :4iuttiaq or Allaq 
then wo,uld ask me if ~ did not feel like eating, too, and I,

1 
in · 

order to avoid the rudely direct "no," would say, "in a. whil~" 
a gentle form of .refusal that was often used by Utku themselv~s. 
;hey would wait a. while; and lnuttiaq might reassure qie: 

Whenever you feel. hungry, eat; help yourself." But if I con­
tinued to work, sooner or later, Allaq would cut a piece. of fish 
and lay it beside me, saying: "For you,, if you come to feel like 
eating." Then, to show my· appreciation, fate, and so, inadver-
tently, perpetuated the s.ervice. · · 

I have mentioned the mixture of gratitude and irritation t4at 
characterized my reaction to these services: gratitude that I w;as 

taken care of and irritation that I was thereby placed under 
obligation. There was another. side to my reaction, too: the. ser­
vice, was more seductive than I cared to admit. I came after, a 
time, to Jeel it my due .and to· resent it if, by chance, the usual 
courtesies were not forthcoming. At the same time, I -was 
ashamed of allowing myself to be seduced in this'way,.asham.ed 
.th~t I. enjoyed the solicitude of my Utku parents and my own 
childlike dependence. I did not realize how very natui;al it :is 
for .a person to feel childish, to enjoy being taken care of whe 
he is isolated from everything familiar, and. especially when ·h: · 
lacks the skills. requisite for existen.ce in his new environment. 
Instead, l carried over the values of indtipendence and re.oi-

. procity that had been appropriate in my ow.n world, and oftenan 
inner· voice reminded me that the services I enjoyed were not 
in any sense my "due"'; _that, on the contrary, it was time I 
recognized my obligaticms, behaved as much like a self ... sufficient 
adult as possible, and showed my parents the same con~ide:ra­
tion th,ey showed me. . 
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This moral voice was supported, too, by the part of me that 
.resented being treated as an .incompetent-for ~at was one 
implication of the r.endedng of service. The Utku considered 
me .. even more incompetent than I considered myself. They 
saw most kaplunas in .the same light, and tho.ugh there was a 
measure of justice in, their view, nevertheless the naive arro­
gance of the, image, the extreme to which it was carried, offended 
me as much as similar prejudices offend me in my own culture. 
None of the adult skills, domestic or scholarly, for which. I 
was accustomed to r,eceive recognition in-my-own world had 

· value in the Utku vi~w-if the Utku were aware of their exis­
. tence at all. lnuttiaq, and probably others, even took for granted 
that Eskimos · leam English much faster than kaplunas learn 
Eskimo. There was, as usual, some truth in his perception; 
nevertheless> he had little awareness of.the effort involved in 
learning a foreign language. People more than once asked when 

· I recorded the same -word twice, six months or a year apart: "Do 
all kaplunas forget as 'easily as you do?" 

One result of the low expectations the Utku had of me was that 
it became more diflic.ult thall ever for me to improve my skills. 
Somebody was always at my elbow to do the difficult job for 
me. On numerous occasions I tried to subvert ·the tendency to 
treat me as a prima donna or a child by taking it upon myself to 
do things that were usually done for me and by refusing the help 
that was always quietly proffered. Once in midwinter I wrote 
to Ikayuqtuq in Gjoa Haven, describing how very good the Utku 
were to me-so good and helpful that I was not learning how to 
do anything for myself. The word ~as duly repeated to Inuttiaq, 
when he was in GjoaHaven on a trading trip, and one day shortly 
after his return, he .said to me: "Ikayuqtuq says you want to cut 
your. own fish,.-that ~ou want to learn." I agreed that I did, and 
for a day or two after. that, beyond reminding me that if I were 
hungry I should help myself, neither Inuttiaq nor Allaq made a 
move to feed. me. But when meals came and went, ignored by 
me, fillets began appearing again on my plate. 

More often than not, I fear, in my efforts to acquire skill I 
manifested a petulant stubbornness which, I am sure, my parents 
regarded as more childish than the dependence from which l 
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was trying to escape. There was the time I tried to improve th.e 
soles. of my boots. It had been Ikayuqtuq's idea. She had noted, 
when I was in GJoa Haven on holiday, that µiy boots had soles 
of caribou, which is. warm but wears out easily~ She ·had sug­
gested that an outer sole of horsehide (obtainable atthe Hl.ldsQn 
Bay:Company store) would make the caribou last.much long(!r; 
and she had described to me the .stitch appropriate for attaching 
the patches. · . · · .. 

Allaq looked over at me questioningly when I took out the 
horsel:iide and the boots, then, seeing what I was about, sie 
came over without a word w;id .cut the patches for me .... After I 
smoke a cigarette,'' she said, .. I'll sew them for you." I thank~d 
her, but, wanting to. practice; myself, I took up the second boot 
and began to sew·it while she was occ.upiedwith the first. Vnder 
any circumstances, sewing leather is harder than sewing cloth, 
and this was 'my .fir.st experience of it.. Moreover, though I did 
not yet realize it, I had not understoo.d Ikayuqtuq' .s ins·tructioi;i.s 
as well.as I had thought. Allaq had .finished with her patch b,efore 
I had properly begun on mine. "Shall I sew it?" she asked. B.µt 
by this time hackles of independence had risen. I smiled, ~-
preeiatively, I hoped: "I'll do. it." · 

.A.llaq smiled, too, and silently rolled anothe~ cig~ette. T4e 
horsehide patch slithered over the smooth caribou sole, boggled, 
puckered, and r.efused to be sewn. Allaq, occupied on her side 
of the ikliq, seemed to notice· nothing~ but the second time: I 
ripped the patch out, she appeared beside me. "I sewed it tl\is 
way," she said, quietly, and she. showe.d me a technique that'('I 
immediately recognized as the one Ikayuqtuq had described. 
I tried again, and ripped it off again. "Tack it," said Allag, 
"here and here and here and· here," and she showed me: on tie 
center of the toe .and the center of the, heel and_in the middle 
of each side. I did it again, and this time managed to sew -all .t)lle 
way around the patch. True, the horsehide meanderedin a most 
inelegant manner onto the. upper part of the boot, making it 
appear that I was walking on ·the side of the boot, rather than on 
the, proper sole. Still, the· job ~as so· much better than my p~t 
attempts that I decided to leave _it. I showed it to Allaq. · 

"It's .finished," she observed. 
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"It's not well done," I admitted. 
She neither agx:eed nor disagreed. "Is it good enough?" she 

asked. 
"I don't knowi. is it good enough?" 
"I don't know; are you satisfied with it?" 
l said I was, and nothing further was said. But one day, weeks 

afterwards, when I put my boots on, I noticed that no longer did 
one sole meanµer onto the upper boot; both soles were equally 
neatly in· place. I wondered: had I disgraced Allaq as a mother 
by walking around in a tipsy boot? Was she~sorry for my unkempt 
state or did it offend her sense of craftsmanship? Allaq never 

said a word. · · 
. On the whole, my· helplessness seemed to be accepted as a 

matter of qourse by everybody. and it was consistently treated 
with tactful solicitude ( naklik), the same solicitude that char­
acterizes Utku reactions to other helpless creatures, like puppies, 
children, and sick people; "Because you don't know how to do 
things, you ar.e one to be taken care of(naklik)." If by chance 
I did succeed in acquiring some simple skill I was rewarded, as a . 
child would have·been, by the knowledge thatthe fact had been 
observed. "You are beginning to be less incapable ( ayuq)," 
someone would say. It was what people said about babies when 
they began to smile, to speak, to grasp. Or: "You are b.ecoming 
an Eskimo," a ''person";, the word inuk has both meamngs. 

Inuttiaq and Allaq said these flattering things to me less 
often than others did, or such was my impression. I thought that 
perhaps they were more aware than others exactly how insig­
nificant my growth in capability- was, how little I was really 

· becoming a "per;Son." But perhaps there· was just less need to 
be formally polite to a "daughter." Inuttiaq did reward me 
occasionally. More than once, when we were.out fishing or check­
ing the nets, I was happily startled to hear him say to:. neighbor, 
gesturing ~n my direction: "She helps a lot, that one. 

III. Recalcitrant Child: Open Conflict and At;tempts. to Educate 

The innocent an;ogance that I heard in the derogatory queries 
about kaplunas" mem~ries was usually suppressed in my pres­
ence. Whatever Inuttiaq and Allaq may privately have felt, they 
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never deliberately m~de me feel that my helplessness was either 
ludicrous or reprehensible. It was my own embarrassment that 
convicted ·me and made me suspect that this was a ·source· of 
strain.. A more obvious cause of antagonism than my helpless 
dependence was the reverse: my mutinous independence. And 
perhaps worse than. the independence. itself was my obvious 
irritation ·when lnuttiaq, asserting. .his fatherly prerogatives, 
ignored my wishes: In these situations, where we clashed as . 
openly as I ever saw Utku do, lnuttia<;1 mustered his strol\gest 
weapons. Ultimately, the.entire community made me sufferfor 
·my intractability and my temper. 

Trouble was forecast. already by the rebellious raising of the 
pyramid tent that marked my entry into lnuttiaq's household in 
October. Frnm that time on, the atmosphere was never entiJi.ely . 
peaceful, but the conflict between Inuttiaq and .myself did not 
become acute until midwinter. I am not sure. why it was so slow 
in developing. Perhaps in the early days. there was still too much 
formality in our relationship, too much desire on both sides to 
create a happy situation. Warmed by the famHy life that I; en­
joyed so much more than my isolated tent and by the willingness 
of lnuttiaq and Allaq to take me into their midst, I often obeyed 
gratefully when lnuttiaq told ~e to make tea or bannock. And 
if I hesitated from a desire to finish what I was writing, lnut;tiiaq 
met me more than halfway ... Shall Allaq do it?" he would .ask, 
and sometimes: "Shall I do it?" Had I been a good daughter, I 
should not have agreed to these suggestio:Us, but I was innocent 
of that fact at the time. I .always did agree, grateful that Inuttiaq 
was so obliging, and only now do I wonder whether he was 
trying, by shaming. me, to teach me my daughterly duties. C.er­
tainly Allaq was taken aback when I. agreed once to Inutti!J.q' s 
making bannock. Her laugh had an embarras.sed ring to my ear, 
and though she wa~ bootless on the ikliq, she hastily offered to 
do it herself if Inuttiaq would hand her the ingredients and the 
stove. But nobody seemed annoyed with me, and nobod)! in­
formed me that my behavior was out of order; only the qµality 
of Allaq' s laugh and the hastiness of her reparation gave me a 
clue. · 

In other ways, too, lnuttia<;1 was more than considerate of me, in 
those early days. One day, I recall, w~ had been caught b,r. a 
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fierce snow-driving wind in the midst of our move from the 
·. Rapids to the winter campsite in Amujat, and ha~ taken .shel.ter 

for the night in an empty wooden· shack built, I thmk, as a fishing 
camp by the Catholic mission in Gjoa Haven. It was warm, .and 
I was warm for the first time in more than a month, and I seized 
so eagerly on the unexpected opportunity to type that.for som.e 
time I forgot the rest of the family. Then, in changing my paper, 
I happened to look up. It was late in the evening. lnuttiaq's e;:e­
lids drooped as .he smoked beside me. "~e you. sleepy? I 
asked. ''No," he said, "but I will be when.you finish typing." 
This time I stopped typing. · 

Perhaps if Inuttiaq had not been so extremely gracious to me 
at .first, his everyday manner, when he reverted to it, would not 
have struck me so unpleasantly. I was disconcerted whe~ he 
began to address me in the imperative form of spee~h s~metimes 
used to women and young people, instead of contiuumg to ~se 
the more permissive forms. And I was jolted by the assumption 

· he seemed to make. that I would obey him unquestioningly, even 
when he gave me no reason for his order. Though his expecta­
tion was appropriate to my status as daughter, lt seemed doubl?' 
arbitrary by contrast with his earlier anticipation of~ and compli­
ance with, my wishes. Perhaps it was partly these. feelings-of · 
which I am not proud-that made me susceptible to the remarks 

' . " h I heard in Gjoa Rav.en about Inuttiaq s reputation as a s ow-
off." In any case, the suspicion implante~ there that Inuttiaq 
was ordering me around for his own enjoyment decidedly height­
ened my perceptio11· of his assertiyeness and sharpened my re-

sistance to it. · • · 
Another factor in the development of our conflict was lnu-

ttiaq's moodiness, a quality that I saw, I think, only afte~ I had 
been living with his .family. for some time. Although Inuttiaq was 
usually the most energetic member of our household, there were 
hours, and occasionally whole days, when he. lay silently on the 
ikliq, so aloof that: he seemed insensible of our pre~~nce­
working, talking, and playing around him. His very position on 
the ikliq express.ed aloofness. When properly in bed on,e lies 
with one's head toward the center of the dwelling and one s feet 
to the wall and during the day one sits in one's sleeping place 
facing the ~enter of the dwelling, where one can converse with 

· 254 Never in Anger -------- -

the visitori>. who stand or sit around the edges of the floor space 
by the entrance. A man sometimes ~prawls on the ikliq if heis 
relaxing in his own home, his booted feet. dangling over the ikliq 
edge out of consideration for the bedding; but he lies with his 
body curved, so that his torso is s.tiH oriented toward the .social 
center of the dwelling. By contrast, lnuttiaq in an aloof mood 
turned his back to society, his head, and sometimes his face, 
toward the wall as he smoked or read the Bible. 

He. w.as not, in fact, as unconscious of his. surroundings as he 
appeared; he was simply inert, torpid. He would hear if I asked 
him a question, but instead of answering,, he would wrinkle his 
nose. in the Eskimo gesture of refusal. In such. moods, his help­
fulness with small domestic problems was minimal, too.· Ordi­
narily, if .f\.Uaq were not immediately available when Saarak 
began to bounc.e up and down in an agony of impatience for the 
urine can, lnuttiaq would reach· for the can, which was always 
within arm's length, and place Saarak on it. In·a passive moQd, 
however, he would not move a muscle. Instead, he would sho.ut 
for Allaq, who might be·gutting fish in the storeroom. "Allaaql 
She's going to peel" Allaq always came. running, with never a 
reproac~ wiping her fishy hands as she ran. 

It was only in the privacy of his. family, or when women and 
children visited, that Inuttiaq would maintain a mood like this. 
If Mannik or Pala, Qavvik. or N ilak came to visit, ·he. sat up iat 
once and entered into conversation with his usual geniality. At •· 
other times he ended his self-isolation by telling Allaq to brew 
tea or make bannock, or by jumping up suddenly and goiµg o.ut .to 

· visit somewhere, with nev,:er a word. to us as he departed. · 
Whether Inuttiaq' s moodiness was greater than other people!' s 

I do not know. He was not the only person who sometimes lay 
silently on his ikliq, resting, thinking, or perhaps merely being. 
There was often a companionable ~ilence also among people who 
sat together, working or visiting. But Inuttiaq' s nose-wrinkling 
refusal to communicate,· his unhelpfulness in small domestic 
crises, and his physical position with his back to his audience 
all made his withdrawal seem different froin others'. The quality 
of it was reminiscent of the passi.vity into which Allaq·sank onqe 
during lnuttiaq's midwin~er absence in Gjoa Haven, but it WIJ.S 

not i<;lentical. Though Allaq, like lnuttiaq, was completely in,. 
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active during her period of hibernation, nevertheless, unlike 
him, she remained. responsive to her children and· to me. More­
over, her passivity was ·so striking only on that one occasion, 
whereas lnuttiaq was frequently moody. Of course, it is possible 
that I was simply· in_ a better position to obs.erve Inuttiaq's with­
drawals, and that when I entered other iglus. their inmates roused 
themselves t9 greet me, as lnuttiaq did to greet his guests. But 
even when we lived jointly with Pala' s family I never was aware 
of withdrawal like lnuttiaq' s on the part of any. of the members ___, -. -
of Pala•s household. · -

I could never gµess Allaq's reaction to these moods as she sat 
quietly sewing, or smoking, or playing with-Saarak in her corner 
of the ikliq. Her surface equanimity was never ruffied. As long as 
Inuttiaq ignored, the rest of us, she ignored him. I found his aloof 
moods depressing, the more so because Inuttiaq and his family 
provided most of the warmth in my life. When I turned to lnu­
ttiaq, expecting a friendly laugh or an answer to a question, and 
was met instead'. by a solid back or a silently wrinkled nose, I 
was more unpleasantly startled than. if he had always been so 
withdrawn. His moods triggered mine; I sulked, and my resent• 
ment fed my insurgency. 

It was in the- middle of the first winter that conflicts between . 
lnuttiaq and myself began to emt;irge into .the open. The first one 
I recorded occurred only ten days after I had returned from Gjoa 

. Haven in Decem.ber. It was precipitated,, as were others, by an 
act that must have seemed incredibly insignificant to lnuttiaq 
and Allaq, though it was by no means insignificant in_ its conse­
quences for my work. The morning's net-checking and fish­
gutting were finished, and Allaq had brewed the usual kettle · 
of tea to warm us after our work. I planned to spe~d .the rest of 
the day typing up some of the notes that had fallen into arrears 
during the Gjoa Haven trip, and to that end I was eager to warm 
the iglu tip to die thirty. degrees necessary to make my fingers 
flexible and the carbon paper printable. Unfortunately, as the 
chill began to dissipate and my project began to seem realizable, 
lnuttiaq appeared in the doorway. He had come for a cup of tea, 
but since he h~d n~t. yet finished his outdoor 'work, instead of 
shedding his furs, as. usual, and ensconcing himself on the ikliq, 
·he sat ·down in ·the open doorway to drink his tea, sociably but 
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coolly. _Th~ sub~ero ·draft that c.ut thr-augh the iglu from. the 
s~reroQm m which Inuttiaq was sitting threatened to undo in 
mmu~es the work of.an hour. I asked.him: .. May I shut the do.or?'' 
lnuttiaq looked at m.e in si.le.nce, his face .expressionless.· hei did . '{I 
not ~ove. Allaq hastily intervened: .. Wait a while." I ~ed to T 
~xplam the reason behind my appar.ently rude request: when the 
1g~uwas cold I could not write easily. Butirritation devoured my 
still feeble vocabulary; I could not find. the words. I stood; 
••1 " . . . up. 
. · want to go out, I said curtly, and lnuttiaq, moving slow~y, as 
if to acknowledge my rudeness, moved asidejust enough tQ let 
me pass. 

l walked u~til n~arly dark on the empty snowfields behindthe . 
camp, thinking kapluna thoughts, andfeeling my anger still itself. 
in the cold silence. '{he iglus were dim humps on the slope; be­
low me when I returned to camp .. Raigili and Qijuk ran to meet 
me,at the top of the hill: .. Where have. you been.?" "Over the.re " . 
I g~tured, ... walking." Baigili accompanied me back to the' igiu 
and immediately reported to lnuttiaq who was now 1·n h· I . , .· . 1space 
on the ikliq: .. She was over there, walking." lnuttiaq rep~ated 
his daughter's question: .. Where were you?'~ I told him. The 
~oode~ box o.n which I w.as ·accustomed to type had been pla~ed 
m readiness m front of my plaGe on the ikliq. Neither of 

ti d . us men one it . 

That evening, after lnuttiaq had read a short passage aloud 
from the Gospels, ostensibly to himself, he gave me a lectlll'.-e 
Cht:istianity, while Allaq hushed Saarak so that I should not:lo~: · 
a word ... God is Three,~' Inuttiaq said; °Father, Son, and Spirit. 
God ma.de the world,, and. there is just one God for Eskimos; and 
kaplunas. The Bible says s'?. God love.s (nakUk) us.and wants us 
to belong to hi~. Satan also wants us. He takes people who get 
angry (urulu, ningaq) easily and puts them in a aery place. If 
anyone here gets angry with other people, I will write immedi­
ately to Nakliguhuktuq, and he will come and scold (huaq)'that 
pers~n. H you ge.t angry with me, or if J get angry with :you, 
~akhguhuktuq will come and scold the angry person:• Allaq 
giggled at these ill~strations, andinuttiaq added: .. We don't;get 
angry_ here. If Nakhguhuktuq comes and scolds it's very fright-
ening (kappia):~ : : 

lnuttiaq' s lecture left its mark. Though I was not as awed by 
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visions of Nakliguhuktuq's righteous wrath as Inuttiaq un-
. doubtedly hoped I would be, nevertheless I was reminded afresh 
of the urgent necessit;y for restraint, not only in my relationship 
with Inuttiaq, but in all other relationships. as well. I was 
acutely aware of the high level of control valued, and. to a large 
exteiit achieved, by U:tku, and with secret discomfort I contrasted 
that control with my own tempery reactions to minor misfortunes. 
Though my reactions were well witJlin the bounds. set by my 
own culture, in an Utku setting they did not seem so harmless. 
Innumerable instances of Utku control were flied in my mind as 
models to emulate. When Putuguk tripped against our primus 
and knocked the kettle of boiling tea to the iglu floor, no one, 
including Putuguk, expressed startle; I felt no unusual intensity 
even in the general murmur of laughter. "To.o bad," he said 
quietly, refilled the: kettle, and repaired the floor .. When the 
sinew fishline that Allaq had spent days in braiding for Inuttiaq 
broke under his fii:st. experimental pull, Allaq laughed a little, 
and Inuttiaq handed the line back to his wife with no sign of 
reproach: "S.ew it together." There were also times when people 
failed to control themselves., and so minute did these lapses seem 
to me that I was astoil.ished at the criticism they drew. Once 
when Inuttiaq shot impulsively at a bird, which had flown as he 
aimed, Allaq, watching at a distance, had observed in amuse­
ment: "Like a child (nutaraqpaluktuq)." When the old man 
Piuvkaq prepared himself to be taken to hospital on the govern­
ment plane, perhaps not to return, a te.ar had run down the nose 
of his fourteen-year-old son, and this incontinence was reported 
as amusing (tip hi) ·by the boy's oJder sister on her visits to the 

. neighbors. . . · . . . . 

* 
Applying Utku standards to my behavior, I 'felt each of these 

j"incidcnts as a personal _reproach; b~t all too often my resolve . 
. to act in a way that l)tku would consider exemplary was unequal 

to the situation. It was inevitable that it should be so. The con­
trol required was much greater than that to which I was ac-
customed to «liscipline myself. At the same time, I was under 
considerably greater strain than I was used to, and the resulting · 
tensions pressed for.expression. Though I did my best to express 
them through laughter, as Utku did, laughter did ~ot come 
naturally. Discouragingly often after hours, or even days, of 
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calm, when I was congratulating myself on having finally 
achieved a semblance of the p_roper equanimity, _the sudden· 
ness or the intensity of a feelin,g betrayed me.· There was the 
col.dness in my v.oice, which concealed a desil'.e to weep with 
!~tigue. or frustration ~hen I had tQ say for the thousandth time: 

I don t- understand. There . was the time whep, hurrying to 
~eave th.e iglu'. I unthinkingly moved Raigili aside with.my hand 
mstead of quietly telling her to move. There were the critical 
remarks I made in murmured English when the narrowed eyes 
and m.alicious whispers of All11q and her sister, absorbed in a 
gossip session, irritated me beyond endurance .. There was the 
burst. of profanity (also in English) that I uttered when. a lump 
of slush from the overheated do:ine fell for the third time in 
as many days into my typewriter and ended m;y work for the "da.y. 

:he . sile.nce that m:t these transgressions seemed pregnant 
with disapproval, sensible as, I was of my mistake. Conversation 
ca~ght its. breath for a second before flowing smoothly on again 
as if nothmg had happened. Other transgressions were met with 
even more visible withdrawal. One day, in a flt of pique ~r 
m~ typewriter had received another bath or' slush, I tossed. a 
knife, too vigorously,, into the pile of frozen fish by the door. 
It rebounded, knocking onto the fioor one. of the cups of tea that 
was cooling on a box nearby. "lql" somebody murmured and 
within a few moments the iglu was empty of visitors. ' 

A similar i~cident occurred one day when I was alone in. the. 
igl~, trying unsuccessfully to skin and cut up a hard,.frozen 
whJ,tensh. I had thought a little. chowder might allay the ~ild 
depression that a.ffiicted me, and I thanked providence that! 
was alone for. once and could eat the soup by myself without 
having to share. Unfortunately, the fish, the first I had ever tried 
to skin in a frozen state, proved unexpectedly difficult to handle. 
I tu,gged and fumed while my fingers froze, and my knife refused 
even to dent ·the surface. In the midst of my frustration, the door 
burst open. and I turned to meet the ey.es of two: young neighbor 
boys, Panuuq and U.lchuk. The two were constant companion11., 
drawn together perhaps not only by th.eir common age and se¥, 
but als.o by shared experiences in the kapluna boarding scholill 
~at the_r had both attended for several years. The two move.d 
m a pnvate Englis~-speaking world of their own, their coa-
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versation a mystery to all except two or-three other half-schooled 
boys. Cha,nning as I thought them, they were the bane of IDY. 

existence,, because they knew (or professed to know) too little 
English. to help me' in my linguistic crises, yet enough to, read 
(upside down as easily as right side up) the notes whose. con­
tents I did not wish to reveal. On this particular occasion, the 
sight of the boys released the .. guilt that I was trying to stifle 
with regard to my selfish activity; and the resulting outrage pro­
voked a vehement outburst in English: "I HATE fish! And I 
hope when I go home I never see another fish." Ukhuk said, 
"Hunh?" in a voice of surprise, and I assured him a~ain, wi~ no 
less· vehemence, that I regarded fish in a most unfriendly hght. 
He murmured to.Pamiuq: "Let's go out,'' and they departed pre­
cipitately, leaving me overcome with chagrin, to wonder which 
neighbors would be· regaled first with that story. · . · 

I thought I had seen the last of tl}em for the day, but in an 
hour or two, to my sm:prise, · they reappeared, smiling and 
friendly, as if nothing had happened. I welcomed· them grate­
fully, with pieces of the Christmas fruitcake that I was hoarding, 
and tried to explain that 1 did not really dislike fish; it was 
simply difficult ·to skin. We had, I thought, a delightful visit, 
and when, as the boys left. they told me how kind ( quya) I was, I 
felt much. reassured. 

No repercussions from that incident ever came. to my attention, 
but in general, as I later discovered, ·I w:as too easily reassured 
concerning the effects of my irritable lapses. When I succeeded · 
in catching. mys~lf up, as I sometimes did .afte:r the. first aggres­
sive. impulse had: spent itself, if I recounted the incident. after­
wards with amus.ement and heard others laugh with me, or if 
people seemed to accept the generous gestures with which I 

. tried to dispel the chill that followed my transgression, then I 
was persuaded that no damage had been done. How. wrong I 
was I learned only a year later when,. on my return to Gjoa 
Haven, Ikayuqtuq told me of the reports that Utku had made of 
me that first_winter, the lette1s thez had written to her, and the 
thi'i'igs th~_had told her and N akliguhuktuq when they. went to 
Gjoa I:fa~en t()g~ge. I had taken pains to conce~lfrom Ikayuqtuq 
and Nakliguhuktuq the yexatious aspects· of my· life, wanti~g 
neither to arous~ doubts -co~ceming my adaptation to iglu life 
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Q!>~-t~- ap~ear dissatisfied with the tr.eatment aff()r~e~_ me by my 
beneficent hosts. Nakliguhuktuq, howe.ver, reading the chee~l 
letter iliatTllad-seiit wit_41!!.uttiaQ. in lanl!~ when he wfilino 

. GJoaH"aven~ to-tr~de~had marveled aloud at mY·;~~i~g haiWi­
zressdesptte the colartess of the winter, whereupon Inuttiaq had 
observed: "She is lying She js. PQt happy She gets angry V!ery 
easily, and I don't think she: like§: us any more.".Amaaqtuq had 
writt.en in a similar vein to. lkayuqtu_q. Instead of reporting,, as. 
,she had in Nov:ember, .that l w:as kind .and fun to· be. with, ;she 
described how annoyed I became whenever I failed. to un9.,er­
stan<;l. lkayuqtuq, concerned lest she make matters worse, . did 
not.Jet me know how people feltab<;mt~e. Instead, she w:ro,tea 
letter of advice· to Am,aaqtuq: "Kaplunas, and some Eskimos, too, 
get angry at .themselves, sometime~, rather than at other p.e()i:>le. 
If Yiini is angry, leave her alone. 1£ an Eskimo gets angry' it's 
~omething to remember, but a kapluna can get an,gry \n ·the. 
morning and be over it: by. aftemoon." "I tried to make her 
think_," Ikayuqtuq explained to me. "I thought maybe if she 
thought about it, she would understand." 11 

As.1 listened to Ikayuqtuq' s story~ gratitude at her unknown 
intervention and surprise at the .accuracy of her intuition ~n­
ceming the nature of my aJ}ger mingled with dismay:. diSmay that 
my volatility had so damaged my relationships with the Utku, 
and dismay, .also, that my own intuition of danger had co,m-
pletely Jailed me. . .. ·. . ._ · . · · . 

,My relationship with~nuttiaq)ust have suffered more than 
most. Though my irritability overflowed in other directions at 
times, it was he who b.ore the brunt of it, because of the fre" 
quency with which oU'r wills collided. The time. I 'objected to 
Inuttiaq' s sitting in the open door. was the fii:st of several o,~ca­
sions ·when an,ger was openly recognized between us. The JllO!!t · 
memorable of these s.torms .occurred that first January, shortly 
after lnuttiaq' s return from Gjoa: Haven. The two weeks ol· ihis 
absence ha9: been an especially trying period for me. l;laving 
looked forward to. a long and peaceful interlude in :which.t to 
w~rk. free from the interfel'.ence of lnuttiaq' s demancls,. I jlaad 

2. Note that the very similar· comvarison between Eskimo and kapluna"tem­
pers that was quoted in Chapter 5, section II, wa,~ made .by a different infol)Tlant 
from adifferent Eskimo group. 
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found myself instead faced with an iglu so frigid and a rµother 
so passive that I could accomplish nothing at all. Silently, I 

. fretted and fumed o,ver the swelling pile of penciled scrawls, 
which there was no way to type. Obviously, nothing could be 
done until lnuttiaq .returned, but I determined that when he 
did come, I would take drastic steps to improve my working · 
conditions. I debated with myself whether perhaps I might 
go to live by myself for a week, or for a few days at a time, 
in the government building a few miles from· our camp. The 
place was an empty wooden shell, built as-a nursing station but · 
never used except by me as a .cache for my useless belongings. 
.It had a kerosene stove, which would m.ake it luxuriously com­
fortable. Or perhaps, I thought, Inuttiaq might build me a tiny 
iglu near our. own,·which I could use as an 4 'office." lt could be 

·built small enough ·so that I could heat it with a prim us stove. 
As a third alternative, perhaps I might set up the winter tent 
again; it had lain untouched in the nursing station ever since 
we had moved to .Amujat in November. Something would have 
to ..be done, that was clear. The decision itself markedly light­
ened my inner gloom. 

I broached the s.ubject to lnuttiaq a few days after his return 
to camp. He listene.d: attentively to my explanation; I needed a 
place to work; it was cijfficult in the iglu; either my fingers froze 
or the· dome dripped or people wanted to sleep and I did. not 
like t-0 bother them. I said I had thought about going to live for a 
while in the nursing station, but that I was a little afr~d the stove 
'might not work we.II.. It might go out, as a similar stove in a simi­
lar nursing station in Gjoa Haven.'had done once in December 
when I slept there.. When I woke the following morning the 

· temperature in the. building had been thirty below zero. Inuttiaq 
agreed that the stove was unpredic~ble. Instead, he suggested 
that he take me to the nursing station every morning and fetch 
me again at night, so that I would not freeze. As so often before, 
he reassured me: "Because you are alc;me here, you are someone 
to be taken care of (naklik)." And as so often bc;lfo,...e, his solici­
tude wanned me. ••Taking me to the nursing station every day 
will be a lot of work.for you," I said. The round trip took an hour 
and a half by dogsled, not counting the time· and effort involved 
in harnessing and unharnessing the team. He agreed that it 
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would be a lot of work. "Coµld you perhaps build me a small 
iglu?" I asked, thinking that this would be by far the least 
taxing .altel"llative for 'him. lt · woulcl t:ake only an hour or two 
to build the tiny iglu ~at I ·had in mind, and th~n he need coJi-
cem himself no further. Lulled, by the assurance he had jU$t 
given me of his desire to talce c.are· of me,. and by· ~e knowledae . 
that the request I made was not timEH!onsuming, I was the mote 
dis.agr. eea~ly. startled when ... he. replied: ,with unusual vig9r~ ~I M 
bmld no lglus. l ha:ve to c.l~eck the n~ts. ' · . 1fb' 

The xage of frustration s.eized me. He had not gi:ven me the 
true r.eason for his refusal. It took only two houu to. check tke 
nets. every second or third day. On the other days, Inuttiaq cUd 
nothing at all except eat, drink, visit, and repair an occasional 
tool. I:J;e was offended-but why?~ could not i~agine. Perhags 
he objected to my substituting for his suggestion one of my own, 
however considerately intended. Whether lnuttiaq read n?-Y 
face 1 do not know, but he softened his refusal immediate!r: · 
"Shall Ipuituq or Tutaq" -he named two of the younger men'!'""" 
"build an iglu for- you?'~ Perhaps. it would be demeaning for a 
man of Inu~aq's status,.a mature householder, to build an iglu 
for a mere ~ughter. There was something in lnuttiaq' s reactiQn 
that I <l:id. not nnde.rstand, and a cautioning voice told me to cop-
. tain ,my ethnoceµtric Judgment and iny anger. I mentioned my 
tenk .. l hear it is very wami in winter:•• lnuttiaq smoked silent:J.Y. 
I struggled for a semblance ·of .calm. After a while, he asked: 
"Shall they build you an iglu tomor.row?" My voice shook with 
exasperation; "Who knows?" l turned my head, rummaging~ 
for nothing-in th,e knapsack that l kept beside my sleeping 
bag, until the internal storm should subside. 

Later, when lnuttiaq was smoking his l~t pipe in bed, I 
raised. the subject again,, my manner, I hoped, a successfW 
facsimile of cheerfulness and firmness. "I want to. try the tept 
and see whether it's wann, as I have heard. We can bring ·it . 
here, and then if it's nQt wann, I won't £reeze; I'll come in­
doors." Allaq laughed, Inuttiaq .accepted. my suggestion, andl. I 
relaxed with relief, res to.red to. real cheer by Inuttiaq's o~r 
to fetch the tent from the nutsin.g station next day~ifit 'storm~d 
so that he could not go on the trapping trip he had planned. · 

My cheer w:as premature. Next day Inuttiaq did not go trap-
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ping~ and he did not fetch the tent; he checked the nets. I helped 
without comment. The tent was not mentioned that day or the 
next, until in the. evening, unable to contain myself longer, I 

· asked Inuttiaq, in the most gracious voice I could muster, when . 
he thought he might get my tent. "Tomorrow," he said. "You 
and Allaq will do it :while I check the nets.'' 

Morning arrive~;· the tent was mentioned jn . the breakfast 
. conversation between lnuttiaq and Allaq. I could not catch the 
gist of the exchang~, but when lnuttiaq inquired of a neighbor 
child who came in whether any of the young men of the camp 

· were going near the nursing station that day, and was told they 
were not, I r~alized that once mo:r:e the tent would not be 
brought. -As usual, I was not informed of the decision. Had I 
been a good daughter I would have trusted Inuttiaq to keep my 
interests in mind and to fetch my tent in his ow,n time; when 
convenient opportunity arose. u'ufo:ttunately,. I did ~ot trust 
Inuttiaq to do any ·such thing. The repeated delays' had con­
vinced me, whether rightly or wrongly I do not know, that he had 
no intention of bri~ging me my tent. I imagined. that he had no 
faith in my assertions that it was a. warm tent, that he could not 
conceive of a tent being warm in winter .. and that he did not 
believe I would really use it. I had not used it, after all, when I 
had set it up as a refuge at the Rapids in October. 

My voice taut with exasperated resolve, I asked what the 
weathe~ was like outside. I said nothing of my intention; never­
theless, I ·was surprised when Inuttiaq asked why. I wanted to 
know. '·'Why?" was ordinarily a rude question; I was. forced to 
ask it frequently, myself, in the' course of my investigations, 
since l had not yet discovered the more polite ways of asking for 
reasons.; but I did not expect to be asked in tum."Who knows 
why?" l replied. Itwas a rude evasion, andlnuttiaq said nothing, 
but went out to check the nets. When I began to put on my fur 
clothing, Allaq, too, asked what I planned to do; I never wore 
my furs in the vicinity of camp. "I'm going to walk," I said, more 
gently. I thought her inquiry was probably prompted by concern 
lest I wander off' 'by myself and. come to harm. T was too· angry 
with Inuttiaq to consider that his inquiry might have been 
similarly motivated. I never felt as hostile toward Allaq as I did 

toward Inuttiaq. 
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Lik~ Inuttiaq, Allaq was silent when I evaded her question, 

and silently she set .off for the. 11e~. dragwng the sled on which 
she w?uld haul home the. netted. fish. Watching her move away, 
coughmg with the effo~. her shoulders set agiµnst the harness 
rope, I felt a pang of remorse. The sled was not really so ~e 
?eavy;. it slid easily over the hard surface of the -river snow;• b~ 
it was my custom to help her pull, and it suddenly seemed un­
duly hostile not to do so now. I ran after her and picked ~p my 
hal£ ~f the rope; But when we reached the nets, the sight of 
lnuttiaq enra~ed me again, and instead· of staying, as us.ual/, to 
shovel the drifted snow away from the holes, to help collect.the 
fish and haul them home agai,n,. I set off without a word in·the 
direction of the nursing station, in:visible o.n the horizon. I :had 
no. intention of fe~hing the tent myself; it would have been 
impossible; but I needed a few \lours alone, and vagAely I knew 
that. the direction of my walk would.. be to lnuttiaq a sign, how-
ever futile, that I was in earnest about my tent. • 

I knew it would be a sign, but I did not dream that he would 
. resJ:?ond as' charitably as he did. I had.Just arrived at the nursing 

station and was searching among my books for a novel to con:d'ort 
me in my frustration, when I heard the squeak of sled runners 
~n the snow outs.~de and a familiar v.oice speaking to the dogs: 

Hooooo (whoa}. · Inuttiaq appeared in the doorway. I smiled. 
He smiled. "Will you want your te1,1t?" · 

Gratitu.de and relieferased my anger as Inuttiaq picked ui:rthe 
tent and carried it to ~e sled. "You were walking," he saic\, in 
answer to my thanks; "I felt pr_otective (naklik) toward you.'' 

. It was a n:uce_we had reached, however, not a peace, tho~gh I 
did not realize it at once! It was nearly dark when we. reached 
camp,_ so Inuttiaq laid. the tent OJ,1 top of the iglu for the nig~ to . 
keep it from the dQgs. Next morning I went with Inuttia<,J. tO: jig 
fox tr.out. upriver, and:· when we. returned I thought that finp.}ly 
the ~m~ was ripe for setting up the tent. Not wanting to push 
lnuttiaq s benevolence too far, and remembering th~ force ofhis 
response to my query about iglu building, I asked: "Shall f.ask 
Ipuitu.q to help me put up my tent?~· "Ye$, .. said Inuttiaq. There 
was. n,o warmth .in his face; he did not smile, though he did, tell 
me- to keep my fµr trousers on for warmth while I put up the tent. 
I obeyed, hut the wind had 1?-sen while we dran~ our home.~om-. . 
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ing tea, so that even in fur trousers tent-raising wru:; not feasible 
that day or the ne:ict. . · 

When the wind died, two days later, Inuttiaq and I went fish­
ing again, most companionably. Relations seemed so amicable, 
in fact, that this time, on our return, I was emboldened to say 
directly, without mention of Ipuituq: "I would like to put up . 
my tent."· 

Nruvely, I thought that Inuttiaq would offer to hylp. He did 
not. His face was again unsmiling as he sajd: ·"Put it up." 

My anger was triggered again. "By my;;If?''-finquired rudely. 
"Yes,•• said Inuttiaq, also :i:.udely. 
"Thank you very much." I heard the coldness in my voice but 

did not try to soften it. 
Inuttiaq looked at me for a moment, then summoned two 

young men who w.ere nearby and who came, with a cheer that 
was in marked contr.ast to his own manner, to help me set up the 
tent. 

Inuttiaq' s attitude toward the raising of the tent puzzle,d me. 
I failed to understand why he resisted it, unless he thought it 

· ridiculous to set up a tent in winter; I think now that he did 
consider it foolish,· not only because of the frigid temperatures 
but because of the winds, which can have relentless force in 
January. There was a storm the very day after the tent had been 
~aised, and afterwards, when Mannik dug out our entrance and 
came in to visit, Inuttiaq's first question concerned the tent: "Is 
it still standingr' It was; and I thought I heard a note ofsurprise 
in the "mmmm" of his acknowledgment. 

But it seems to. me now that more was at stake than the feasi­
bility of the project: lnuttiaq was personally affronted by my 
request. One clue. to his reaction I find in a question that I hardly 

·heard at the time. He had wanted to know, after the tent was up, 
whether I planned. to sle«:.lp in it or only to work there, and I think 
he may have felt· that my demand for a tent. -was a sign that I was 
dissatisfied with him as a father, with his concern.for my welfare. 
He may also have considered an offense against his· dignity the 
suggestion that he himself set up the tent. The thought crossed 
my mind even at the time, when he substituted younger assis­
tants for himself; but in other seasons, when moving was the 
order of the day, Inuttiaq readily helped to raise my tent 

-
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I cannot know Inuttiaq' s thought, but in retrospect I see. 
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many reaso~s why he might ba:ve qpposed my wish that I am no 
. longer astoru~hed that he. did resist it. l am surprised only by the 
extent to ~hi~h, he .remained protective (naklik). throughout the 
whole ep~sode, while obviously intensely oppqsed to my wish. 
Per~aps, m part, the protective actions were a . shield for the 
hostile. feelings, making it possible for lnuttiaq to. convince him­
seI~ ~at he was conforming to IJtku values of helpfulness iPad 
obl1gm~ness. Or perhaps, as I believe, he really did feel both· 
pro~ctive (naklik) and hostile toward me, simultaneously. It is 
possible that his outrage at my exorbi~t demand was owing' in 
part, precisely to the·fact :that he was, a good (naklik) fatherto~e 
and h~ knew it. In any case, his behavior was a.curious blend of 
opposite~. He .chose the site for my tent with care, correctingany 
own choice with a more practiced eye to prowling dogs and the 
pre:v.ailin,g wind. He offered advice on heating the tent, and filled 
my. primus so that it would be ready for me to use when my two 
assistants and ·I had finished settiri.g the tent up. And when I 
m~ve~ my writing ?1"1gs out, h.: told me that if I liked I mtiht 
wnte mstead of gomg fishing. HI catch a fish you will eat," 
he as.sured me. But he turned his back on the actual raising ofithe 
t~nt and went home to eat and drink tea. And next day I saw.his· 
displeasure in another foon. · ' 

It was Sunday morning and storming; our entrance was buried 
under drifting snow. Since there could be no church service 
Inuttiaq and Allaq had each, separately, in a mumbling under~ 
tone, read. a passage from the Bible. Then Inuttiaq began to read 
from the prayerbook. the story of creation, and he asked if I 
would like to learn. I agreed, the more eagerly because I feared 
~at he had perceived my skepticism and that this was ·another 
hidden source of conflict between us .. He lectured me at length. 
The story of creation. was followed by the story of Adam and Eve 
(whose sin was r.espcmsible for' the division of mankind i~to 
kaplunas. 8:11d Eskimos), and this story ·was in tum follow~d('by 
an. exposition ?f proper Christian behavior: the. keeping of the 
Sabb. ath-and of one's temper ... God is: loving (nakltk)" "d 
I d.: ''b . • S.IU 
nm.uaq, ut only to believers. Satan is angry:. People will 

go to heaven only if they do not get angry, or answer back when 
the,y are scolded (huaq)." He sai~ furthe.r: ""If a kapJuna poli~e-
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I 't be afraid because w:e'll both go to the sky 
an kills me, won · ' l" £ b t 

. m . c . G d l will go to heaven and ive orever, u 
and stand be1ore · .o · · ld b tta hed to 

"ll:killhim.'"Hetoldmethatoneshou . not ea c . 
God w1 . . I was· "One should devote one~elf only 
earthly belong!~g~. as "k" · f all was the way Inuttiaq ended 
to God's word. Most stri mg 0 d k" g of the Utku '' 

, .. Nakliguhuktuq ma e me m • 
his sermon to me. · . 'th· H told me that if people, in-
h "d "He wrote . at to me. e . , 

e s~1 . , want to believe what l tell. them, and don t 
. . cludmg you, dont Ch . ti "ty then I should write to him, and 

want to learn about ns an1 ' ------ . f . le don't want 
. he will come quickly and sc~lthd(huthaq) tliNe~i(g~e;ftuq will write 

. Nakl"guhuktuq e1 er, en .~ 
to believe 1 

. · • l der the kapluna king in Cam-
to Cambridge Bay and~ b1ggler e.a .th'a big and well-made whip 
bridge Bay' will com~ m a ~ ane w1 ,, . 

.11 h" eople. It will hurt a lot. · · 
an~ w1h :r ~s~ had heard before, but this version was m.or~ ~a~ 

.uc . .. . nes. It renewed my sense of Inuttiaq s m 
mabc than prevmus 0 

1 · ly than I had before, some- · 
d d e see more c ear . 

ner fires an ma e- m ' . all I heard the hos-
thing of the way he viewed kaplunas, g::te: ~ he bad softened 

tility directed ag~?st ~~~!· :ar:~· in th; manner that I found 
the latter by blendmg it· b 

1
. d .' God he ·.said, because I 

. fu . He knew I e ieve . m. ' 
so con smg. · · th" t people-not just to one or 
hel ed people, I gave. mgs o . . 

P h" · h God doesn't want, but to everybody. · . 
1 two, w ic th . dation it seems particular y un-

, In view of · · at commen ' · ni ht was to 
£ rtunate that roy next graceless gesture, that very g ' .f 
o . . . . . made of me: to borr.ow one o my 

refuse a request 1:}iat .Intakuttiaq emight trip he planned. 
. t es to e on . an ov . 

. two pnmus s ov .th ng word· his manner was peremp-
.. t'' is perhaps e wro • · . 

Reque.s , artl th tr ble "You can use that one in 
d that was P Y e ou · · · · d 

to.ry, an. ,, h aid "and I will borrow this one .• " He pomte 
i:u~~e:~e ~a~- I had contributed to. the iglu h~use~l~. ~~ 

. had not neglected to make provision for my we are uaf£:;rs 
. . I . mood to run my own .... . 

raw from recent events, . was m a ·f . d t befell that 
. ortant . I knew that 1 . any acc1 en . 

And, mos~ imp . hard-won tent would be useless to .. me. In 
second pnmus, my . . k would be impossible for the 

. other words, :W-Y system:tic:a~rwas reason enough for -refusal. 
rest of the wmter. To m ' · h b "ther com-

. . .. a however' my attitude must • ave een ne1 
To Inu~blq, ... ti'fied I had two prilIJ.uses; he had none, as 
prehens1 . e nQr_ JUS • · 
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his own was cached in his overnight ti:apping shelter, a .iday' s 
journey distant; and therefore it was right that he should h»rrow 
mine. I said I di.d not see why he could not share the prim us that 
Putuguk and Mannik. his two. yQung · tt:aveling compapions, 
planned to take;. it.was standard practice to share traveling equip­
ment in that way. Worse, instead of.mentioning :the anxiew .that 
!felt for .the safety of the stove, I phrased my refusal as a cqncern 
for Allaq's warmth. ..She . w:ill be. cold in the iglu witho.µt the 
primus," I said, .. if I ~ using the other primus in the tent." It 
was a tactic. that I had le.arned from the Utku, but behind the 
charitable words lay the knowledge that l would be troubled 
b,y guilt if I monopolized the only available stove in mf tent 
while Allaq sat blowing .on her hands in the iglu. (l kn,w by 
then how cold iglus. could be. when men, and stoves~ were 
absent) 
. It is just possible that lnuttiaq wished in some recess ,of his 
mind that the absence of that household stove might make it 
difficult for me to use my .tent in peace, and' that my refusal. t9 
lend the stove foiled that wish. B.ut he had' more obvious cause, 
~. well, to .demµr at my resistance. After all, he, not I, was l)lllaq' s 
''leader'.' and, in principle, he was mine, as well. I was iinter­
f-ering with his jurisdiction over both of us: .. She won't be ~old," 
he said. , 

When I remained 1silent, a sign that I did not acquiesce~ 
lnuttiaq dropped the ,subject, and it was not until next morning, 
Monday, that 1 discovered how extremely angry he was with m~'. . 
He did not pfan to leave OD. .his trip until Tuesday; on Mpnday 
he planned to 'fish, and. I was, .. as usual, going with him. a~ had 
gone out to. ice the sled runners,, and I w:as pulling on my fur 
trousers when he reappeared, snow knife in hand, and an­
nounced in a ringing voice: "The tent is ruined!" So tense was 
the atmosphere at that moment that I was sure he had hack~d the 
tent to pieces with his: knife. He had not, of course; th~ dogs 
had tom the sleeve entrance· off, and after lnuttiaq had .left­
alone-to fish, Allaq ·volunteered to, help me . sew it on 111gain, 
sitting oil the snow outside at ten degrees below zero. Bg,t as- I I 
se.w:ed, racing against the freezing breeze and singing "Yankee 
Doodle" loudly with hasti~y .composed English lyrics concerning 
the worthlessness of humanity jn general. and Eskimos and dQgs 
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in particular, I still mentally accused lnuttiaq of feeling satis-

. faction at the damage to my tent. · 
His displeasure was, in fact, expressed more overtly that day 

than it ever was again, but he did not attack my property. Just 
the reverse: he refused to touch it. In lieµ of the primus that I 
declined to lend, he had decided to take on his trip .a feeblekero­
sene. heater that he• owned: ''In case I get separated from the 
others in blowing s'I!,OW ," he said. It was unlike him to prepare 
for unpleasant contingencies in this way; Perhaps he did not 
wish to depend on the younger men, or.pe;haps he wished to as­
sert. himself against the conditions that my refusal imposed on 
him. I do not· know his reason for deciding to take the heater, 
but whe:µ, on his return from fishing, he setabout preparing his 
equipment for. the next day's trip, I saw how lhad alienated 
him. He picked up the two-gallon can in which he carried kero­
sene, and bypassing.,my ten-gallon drum, which .stood in the iglu, 
open and accessible for household use, he took~the can outdoors, 
pried his own, still unopened drum out of the snow where it 
stood 'in reserve, waiting for my drum to be e111ptied, and filled 
his can there on the slope, where the wind took toll of the 

precious fuel. · 
Surprised, and not a little remorseful~ I followed him out, in-

tending to" reassure him that I would be glad to have him use 
my oil. But UlY choice of words was not felicit~ms. "Why are 
you using your drum?" He raised his head sharply from the 
drum, whose frozen cap he was trying to disengage with the hat­
chet, and. with sharpness in his tone, too, he replied: "It is my · 

willl" .: 
The rest of the winter, for a wonder, passed more. peacefully, 

at least on the surface. Partly, I think, this was because I spent 
a great deal of .time closeted in my tent, typing up the notes 
that had accumulated during the months when conditions in 
the qaqmaq and in the iglu had prohibited typing. Partly, too, 
it was because lnuttiaq almost never again permitted his own 
hostility to emerg~ so overtly against me. In a flash of the eye; 
in a silencei in a comment unintelligible to me, at which Allaq 
laughe4; in a surreptitious glance toward Pala or toward Mannik, 
who remained expressionless, I saw, or imagined I saw, irrita-

~ · 2'1''t~ever-in.An.ger ------ ....... ... 

tion or disapproval; but the explosions . 
occurred, were all mine and I tti .' which still occasionally 
them was extraordinary. Most o::n :~ s res~aint in the'face of 
offered me something to ea~ occasionallwas silent, sometimes he 
was cared for (nakUk) d . Y he reassured me that I 

, an occasionally to h 1 
. The most notable of these I tu , o, e ectured me. 

March, when I was di"turbedebc res was deliyered one day in 
" ecause Inuttiaq h d fu 

repeat to me a conversation he had h d a re sed to 
a woman, Pukiq who was ve ·11 I tha with the husb~d of 

b 
~ ry 1 • ought th tw 

een discussing whether or not p ki · e o men had 
Hav.en for medical help as sh h . d u fiq should send to Cjoa 
of being taken out to ho• 'tal.e I a sa ar refused to do foll' fear 

·. spi was alarm d £ h . 
conscience-tom because at h e or er life~ and 
notify the prie;t in Gjoa Hav:: r:r~::t i~l!:!;P:~i;ed nPt to 
when I overheard a fragment of th thought, 
lnuttiaq and U th e· conversation between 

yuqpa, at I could still hel b . . 
that Pukiq would not necessan'l b . p Y explammg 
r h Y e sent to hospital if h k d 
ior elp; the priest might b bl s e as e 
in Cambridge Bay and get :i:di e. to c~ntact the nursing station 
at home. cme at would help her here 

· But Inuttiaq replied to, m. • · ·. 
nothing at all; and he went Jff~~~::on dthat Uyuqpa had ISaid. 
fishnet, which he. and I were checki en to the far end. of' the 
from my end· wi'th m .· th. . ng. I began to shov:el snow 

. · · · · ore an usual · d was I fear not 't . . ·.vigor, an when. lnuttiaq 
"Y •, 

1 
.' qui e out of earshot, I said loudly 1. E k' "Y~. 

ou re ymg." . . · n. s llll<C.. 

lnuttiaq did not tum around, but late 
to resignation, I joined him at his end r when, temper restpred 
from his work· "Ar of the net, he looked up 

· · · · e yuu angry (ninga )?" I bl h ~ · . 
tated, gesturing "no" and " es'' ~ us . ed and hes1-
laughed and said w1'th s ... Y.. di' simultaneously .. lnuttiaq 

. · · · urpnsmg rectn . "Y (nm~aq) easily'. It's nothing to get an . esbs. ou get angcy 
talking to me alone." . · · gry a out Uyuqpa was 

lnuttiaq was right, of course which did t 1 . . 
tion. l had neither .the desire n~r the abili no es sen my frus~a-
the complexi'ti f . . ty, however, to describe 

· . es o my conscienc I h · 
that would make· sense . to him ::..d,so so~g t an explana,tion 
would reassure him that m t , . . more important, one that. 

, . . iY emper was harmless. "I'm a ]iJt}e 
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bit angry (ningaq) from fear (kappia) that the kapluna leaders. 
will be angry with. me, because I didn't tell them that Pukiq 

· was ill." . 
lnu:ttiaq nodded: "I, too,.fear the anger(ningaq)ofthe kapluna 

leaders." But.then his tone changed suddenly ... The kapluna 
· leaders are not{rightening(kappia)," he said ... They are notto be 

. feared. Only Godis·to be feared. Nakliguhuktuq-isn't afraid of 
the. kaplunas and.neither am I. You, too, should be neither afraid 

~ nor angry. You get angry easily. I don't get angry. If you keep 
I on getting angry .. ru write to Nakliguhuktuq:: There Was no 

anger or disturbanc.e in his. tone, though his voice and his words 
. were str.o~g. 

As I was about to reply, Allaq came from the i,glu to join us, 
and the subject was dropped. lnuttiaq was exceptionally cheerful 
and solicitous of mY welfare while we three finished checking 
the net, more than .once asking me wh~ther .J .were warm enough 
and 'not too tired. And when we retui;ned ·home, he took special 
pains to se.e ·that I had a choice piece of fish to eat. · 

It seems to me n.ow that my controversial tent proved more of 
a blessing in preventing the development of conflicts· betwe.en 
Inuttiaq. and me than I ·had any idea it would when I insisted on 
setting it up. I was astonished at the relief I felt during those 
hours in the tent. .I expanded in ·the warmth. that thawed my fin­
gers and the carbon paper, and that on still days even made it pos­
s~ble to.remove my.parka, which I otherwise never did except at 
night in bed. The solitude, too, was more of a blessing than I had 
anticipated. Though quite aware of the irritations ·that beset me. 
daily in the iglu: the murmuring ·voices, the giggles, the chiU 
air, Inuttiaq'.s presence, nevertheless I had not felt the cun:mla­
lative weight ofthese small strains until it was lifted. 

l had only two regrets as I sat happily typing. One was that I . 
was. unable to see out of my shelter. I could hear footsteps 
coming .and going~ among the iglµs and voices calling, but the 
sounds ga:ve me few clues to what was happening. I never 
knew what anthr()pologically interesting events I might be miss­
ing. I could not go. outside to check, either, without turning off 
the primus that warmed the tent, and when the primus was off, 
my papers and typewriter all had to he put away, because within· 
a v.ery few minutes after the primus .had stopped, the tent would 
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i:etum to outdoor temperature, which might be anything from 
tw~nty to sixty below zero,.· and frost crystals would begin to 
f~l on all exposed surfaces when the temperature dropped, For 
th~· same reason, I could not go home to eat during the day,. and 
. this was my se~ond regret. However, a week or so after .;t had 
~egun to w.ork ~n the tent, l happened to mention my hunger, 
m a. casual. fas?1on, ~ Allaq, and that afternoon the. squeJ~.king 
footsteps to w?1ch ~ hste~ed. a~~roached ~Y tent instead of going 
by, and Al_laq s, voice said, 'Yuni,. here is tea for you." She: had 
brought me a small kettleful -0£ hot tea, already sugared. and 
milked, and a lump ofcaribou sto,mach fat,' as well. From that da . . 
on, . either Allaq o.r Baigili r~gula:dy brought' me tea ancI;i foo~ 
whe~ th;y were eating at home. Sometimes, Allaq said, it vy.as at 
lnuttiaq s suggestion that she did this. . 

.· I was touc~e~ by th~s attention; and in the weeks follo.;wing 
the January cns1s, Inuttiaq made othergestureli, too, that soothed 

. and w~ed me. Only a few days after he. returned from .th~ trip 
for which I had refused to lend iny primus, he s~nt my kapluna 
father a message, the tone of which startled me by contrast with 
~e events just passed. "Tell him," said Inuttiaq~ "that bec.{luse 
I ~ very grateful (hatuq) indeed for the help you are. givli>.g us 

· with kerosene, I am feeding you with the caribou meat that I 
have fetched." A month later, when one of Raigili's two dogs 
was about to whelp, lnuttiaq: aske.d me if I would like to "own" 
on~ of the pups for the duration of my stay, and the neighbors 
polnted ~ut the sig;nificance of his offer: all members of a fai'.nily, 
adopted or otherwise, own dogs b.elonging to that family's ~am. · 

Such ges.tures, ~· ":ell as the more even flow of daily life, 
lulled me lnto behevmg that the· hostile feelings that had'. in­
f~cted the air earlier in the winter had been forgotten, and ~on- . 
v;m~ed me that the tensions that I continued to spark from tiine 
to time were momentary flashes without lasting effect. I run no 
longer. sure that. ~Y peace of mind was justified. In retrospect, it 
seems to me possible that thes.e warm acts were neither rewards 
for improved behavior on my part nor evidence of a gener.· 

0
·· 

ill. . .w 
w mgness to accept me in spite of my thorny quitlities 'h t 
w~re, rather, attempts to extract or blunt some of the tho~s.ul 
think ~y u~ parents may have hoped that the same. technig;ues 
of ~ac1fication and reassurance that throughout the winter' had 
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soothed crises away might also serve to prevent difficulties from 
· · · If I knew l w&. cared for ( naklik), I might not get angry 
armng. · · · th elm 'ti lnu 
so easily. I thought I heard similar logic in ea .. ?~~ on - . 

• m' a wh1'le gave his sulky daughter, Raig1h: Stop cry-ttiaq once ·.. · . · . h 
· 1 d (naklik) .. Another possible motive may ave 
1ng, you .are ove . ,.. · · . . £ . 
b d · to shame me by virtuous example, mto re orn:ung. 

een a esire . .. • lify' I 
P h these kind acts even had the effect of nul mg nu­

er aps · · · · th t rove tti q's and Allaq' sown prickly feelings, penmtQ.ng em o p . 
to.athemselves · th~t. as Inuttiaq had said~y _didn't get angry, . 

only I did. 

IV. The Fishermen: Crisis 
Wh t r the interpretation of these particular incidents, it is . 

1 
a eve . . that ·there remained more of an undercurrent of 

c ear to me now . 
1 

t · m· . my relationship with Inuttiaq and Allaq than per-
ens1on · · d · · "tud 

. d at the ti.me l had come to accepfthe every ay v1ciss1 es 
ce1ve · .·· · · £ 1 th 
of tlie relationship ~ matter-of-course; consciously, I et e 
rewards far greater than the strains. The ~ame :Vas not true, I 
think of Inuttiaq and Allaq; but I saw their feelmgs only at the 
end ~f April, when our iglu melted and I~uttiaq ord_ered a move 

.. to tents. Then hf3, decided (as usual, without tellmg·me) that 
~~hould .return to my own. tent, rathe.r than joi.ning ~e res~ of ~e 
family in theirs. And during the five months m which. I lived m 
my tent before moving back into Inuttiaq' s qaqmaq m the fol­
lowing October, Allaq almost never visited me, as she had done . 

in the first. days after my arrival. · . 
. To be sure, during the last two months of that per10~ almost no . 

1 . visited me either. Short' of murder, the ultimate sanc-
ne. e se . · • tk · I h 

tion agai . .nstthe di.· spl. ay o. f aggression in U . u so.cie~1s, as a~e 

i said ostr.acism .. N ... .iqi, Nilak's overly vo .. latile wife, hved her hfe 
. in i~ vacuum, and for a period of three mont;11s duri~g my second . 
· nd autumn at Back River, I expenenced 1t, too. It was summer a. . · d · 

· 'tated 1·n mv case by a misunderstanding that occurre m prec1p1 . , " · . · • th 
August, at the start of my second year. I am sure, ~owe~er, at 
the tensions of the preceding winter added their residue of 
hostility, as well, tQ create a situation in which the kapluna me~­
ber of the community ceased to be treated as an educable chilq 
and was instead treated as an incorrigible offender who had, 
unfortunately, to.he.endured but who could not be incorporated 

-

into the social life of the group. The misunderstanding came 
about as follows. 

At the. time I went tQ live w.ith the Utku, Chantrey lnletwas 
becoming increasingly known among sports fishermen in· the 
provinces of Canada and in the United States. Every year in 
July and August small charter airlines in Onta.r~J> and Manitoba, 
which cateJ," to sportsmen, ftew men in., for a price incredible to 
me, to spend tw-0 or three or five •rs fishing for arctic. chaif,and 
salmon trout ·at the Rapids~ Until a year or so before my arrival 
only a fe:w had come each summer, perhaps five or six, but Jh,en 
they had begun to . come in numbe~s. Fifteen or tw,enty ,1 the 

. Utku calculated, had come in 1963, and in 1:964, wheO: 1 '·was 
. there, forty came, not all at once but in groups ranging in size 

from two or three to approximately fifteen, One or mpre of these 
groups was with us coiistantly from I uly 26 until August 23. 'they 
camped across the river from us, out of sight behind a poil)t of 
land, and their outboard motors sputtered up and down the 1#.ver 
from dawn to· dark.· 

Some of these fishermen and their guide, a Canadian named 
Ray, kept to themselves· on their side. of the river. They tra.ded 
generously with the Eskimos when the latter went to offer bone 
toys in exchange for tea, tobacco, and fishhooks, but otherwise · 
they largely ignored the native inhabitants of the Inle.t. The 
Utku~it was Nilak, Pala, lnuttiaq, and, later, Ipuituq; who were . 
camped by the rapids that summer--liked Ray. He was a nµld­
mannered man, who bad been bringing. fishing parties to. the 
Inlet for several years and· who treated the Eskimos with dignity. 

Individuals iri other groups were less innocuous. Hard drink­
ing, cigar smoking, and gruff-voiced, lacking in gentleness and 
sensitivity, they were the. antith~sis of everything Eskimo. 't,hey 
stared at· the Eskimos; visited the Eskimo camp and photo-· 
graphed people without asking pep:nission; peered into the t~.nts,; 
and when the Eskimos tried to trade for the coveted tea, to,b~co, 
and fishhooks, one or two of these kaplunEl,S offered inst~ad 
strings of pink beads and other useless items., whieh the E;Ski­

. mos were too timorous and too pt>lite to refuse. The Eskimo 
women were pa,rticuhuly afraid (kap,pia, iqhi) of one of the plane 
pilots who, they said, had "wanted a woman'' the previous year 

· and had made his wishes known distinctly. 
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. d'a: among the fisher-u did not fili.l to notice uierences . 

. The Utk . e of th~m kinder (quya) than others, but 
men and to.J~~ge~om felt showed neither in avoidance nor, of 
whatever dis 1 e . ey ts The Eskimos looked forward with 
course, in_ aggressive .ac . f th kaclunas in July. As -sc:>ori as the 

. t to the commg o . e . th t 
exc1temen . be an to listen for planes and, as ey sa . 
ice left the n:ver, they 1 i! front of the tents, they filed away at 
together on th':' grave h i th m into miniature replicas of . 
bits of carib?u antle_r, s ap ~goth:r objects to trade to the kap­
fishhooks, pipes, kmvesf, an d t bacct.niiid of·other things-

Th · talk w:as o tea an o ·· 
lunas. eir . . . . d received from the fishermen 
food and clothing-which they ha ts and which they hoped to 
in the past in very generous amounh '. d th y hurried with one 

. Wh a plane was ear e 
receive agam. en.d f the river in order to be present when 
accord to the .other s1 e o 1 'th the unloading of the plane, 
the kaplunas landed, to he. p w1 di . f the q· uality of the men 

ch th tr gers -Regar ess o . . . . 
and to wat . · es· an di· f how the Utku felt about them, 

h d · d regar ess o · · 'th 
who a . arrive '.. . 'th the same obliging acquiescence wi 
they treated all al1k4:1 wi . . al Their courtesy did not 

. th .. h d treated me on my arnv · · · . . 
which ey a . k advantage of their mildness to 
fail even when the kaplunlas too 'dered most humiliating. One . 

th . avs that cons1 tall 
·treat em m w ~· · M 'k ndheldhimhorizon . y, tl . . ked up anm a 
champion wres d ~i~ over 'his head: for a television ad, he ex-
by shoulder an g ' . · th' f ".'hat was happen-M 'k who knew no mg 0 

YY• · · 

plained to me. anm. ' If .. · th . giggled. On another oc-. til h j) d h1mse m e air, . . . . 
ing un · e · oun · d ff ·the plane steeped m 

d · d n staggere o ·. . • 
casion a lo_u -voice. m.a t Pala whom he had singled 
h e and wove his way over o ' . . ell 

c ampagn • . £" H . g Pala warmly he mquire 
th Eskimo "ch1e · uggm ' . b out as e . . d him in incoherent English to . e; 

. what his name was and inv1~eh t u. nderstood the man to ask 
. fr" d p 1 to my as toms men , ) 

. his ien . . a a, . . .. te osi"- (Peter, his Christian name . 
his name and rephe~ P_ee u- k I "Ha h<> . Peet-,,,,, d the drunken ap una. ..... 

. "Ha ha,. Peeteros:11i roare .. . . . .E ki' " and he 
. , fr I like Eskimos, nice s . mos, 

eros1! Les ~e · e;s, h"l Pala laughed mildly and resisted not 

:~o~~d~i:;a :~:; U;u1 :atched, expressionless, in the back~ 
ground. d t our camp later, J discov~red that the 
. When we returne o . ' . th ka lunas' condei-
Utku did have a way of retaliating agamst e - . p . 
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scending behaviori they made fun of it. They taught Saarak to 
imitate the drunken flsheonan, and for months she ran from per­
so.n to person, on reg:uest, stroking their heads and laughing with 
kapluna boisterousness in.herpipin,g voice: "Hah~ha, Pe.eterosi, 
ha ha ha!" But .e:ven when I saw this mockery, roy feelings w~e 
not relieved. I was ashamed of bein,g a kapluna among such 
kaplunas, and I was humiJ.iated on. behalf of the Eskimo~ who 
watched, smiled, nodded, .and submitted: · 

Yet I did not identify entirely with the. Eskimos, .and this .. faet . 
made the situation even more painful. In· spite of myself, I was 
.drawn to the men camped across the river .. Except for an exasper­
ating~y brief conversation with a passing police officer in May, 
I had seen· no member of my own culture and heard no English 
since the previous Nov~mber. Neither had i tasted any .kapluna 
food other than the few items: bannock,· tea, rice, raisins.,. and 
chocolate, that I sto.cked in meagr~. quantities. Most tryin,g of all, 
perhaps~ I had had no mail since March, except for a few pitiful 
items, mostly bills and advertisements for camping equipment, · 

·which the police officer had brought .in May. I deplored the 
insensitive ways. ofthe men, and yet l was s.tarved for the sights 
and sounds of my own world that th~y represented and for the 
familiar food that symbolized . that world .and that: they had 
brnught in enormous. quantities. 

But more detrimental to my peac:e of mind than the sudden 
· sharp awareness of my deprivations was the ·fact that, since· 1 -
was the only bilingual present, the· members of each camp. e~­
pected me to mediat~ with the other on their behalf. I often 
tangled the two languages hopelessly in my distress, unable to 
muster a coherent sentence in either one. It was not too hard to 
help the Utku in their attempts to trade with the kaplunas, since 
I almost always felt the Eskimos' requests reasonable. Difficulty 
arose only if a fisherman countered with beads a request for tea. 
Then I was tempted to demur on behalf of the unresisting Es,. 
kimo. Far more awkward were th~ requests that the kaplunas 
made 9.f me. I was supposed to explain to Mannik w~y he had 
been so summarily hoisted skyward; to. r;iskNilak forhis braided 
boot laces, though I knew no wool was to. be had for replace,. 
ments; and to negotiate with AllJlq and withNiqi for the.manu-
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facture of fur mittens, though I knew that hides suitable for mit­
tens were scarce and that our own winter mitten material would 
be used .. The Eskimo!; would never refuse'. 

Most painful of all the transactions that I was expected to 
mediate were negotiations for the loan of the two Eskimo canoes. 
Once, each Utku family had owned a kapluna-style canoe. of 
wood and painted canvas. The Canadian government had pro-: 
vided ·them after .the famine of 1958, in order to encourage the 
Utku to. depend more heavily on their rich fish resources than 
they had formerly done. One by one th~· canoes had been.dam­
aged and now either lay beached for lack of repair material or had 
been burned for firewood. Inuttiaq's and Pala's were the only 
two usable canoes, remaining to our camp. During the spring, the 
canoes were usedto transport the household goods up and down 
the river in ~e long series of moves, and during the summer and 
early autumn the men anchored theqi in midriver at the foot of 
the rapids and fished from them inore efficiently than they could 
have fished from tb.e shore. The canoes were used also to set 
and check the nets in the open river before freeze-up, and to 
ferry people back and forth across the river on v:arious errands: 
to fetch birch twigs, which grew more plentifully on the far side 
of the ri:ver, to bring in needed possessions from caches, and to 
vis.it other families camped nearer the mouth of the river. The 
. canoes 4ad innumerable uses; without them Utku life would 
have bee.n greatly constricted. Just how constricted· I discovered 
when the kaplunas asked to borrow the boats. 

All the groups, both the pleasanter ones and the less pleasant 
ones, wanted the use of these canoes. The kaplunas had two 
aluminum boats of their own, but these were not large enough 
to enable all of the men to go fishing at once. The ins· and outs 
~f the negotiations that I was forced to conduct .ar.e too compli­
cated to record her~, but the result was thatfromJuly 26, when the 
first plane arrived, until August 15., when the last large party of 
fishermen left, we seldom had. the use of both of our canoes and 
sometimes we had the use of neither. The kaplunas suggested 
that to compensate. us for the loan of the canoes, which prevented 
us from fishing as we would have done, they would bring us the 
fish that they caugpt during the day; Ray also offered to feed us 
a meal of kapluna Jood every evening. Of course, it was impos-
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sible to know what lnuttiaq and Pala thought of th" 1 h . · is P an w en it 
~as pro~osed,.but they l;lgreed to it with alacrity. I ~yselfthought 
it sounded like a reasonable solution to the conflict of interests 
one that would involve minimal discomfort for the Utku. ~ 
fact, however, the effects of the arrangement were mor · . , . .. . e incon-
vement than I had foreseen. · · " 

It was worst for the Utku, of course. when the kaplunas us.ed 
both of.our canoes. Then we were stranded on.our shore and in 
many little ways were made dependent on the kaplunas. ThC' 

. days were spent not in fishing but in cr&ftwork, as the m.en made 
toy after toy to trade to the kaplunas. Once Mannik went out t~ 
cast a throwline from the boulders along the edge of the rapids,, 
but the hook, ca.ught by the still swollen midsummer currentj, 
snagged under a stone .and could not be retrieved until the kap; 

. lunas .cam.e to fetch us for our evening meal. ;Then they lent 
Mann1~ his canoe SQ· he could paddle out to disentangle the 
hook. Once Inuttiaq shot a gull that was swimming near the 
camp, An. occasional bird made welcome variety in our diet, but 
we could. not fetch this one; we had to wait until it drifted tQ 

shore. of its OWQ accord. We ran out of sugar one morning, b~t 
the SU;Pply was cach,ed on an island; so we had to drink bitte.f · 
tea ~at . day until, again, the kaplunas came to fetch us in· thq 
evenmg; then they took .us out to the island in one of their out­
boards. We were deprived of o.ur· daily patau be~ause we n~ 
long~r had fresh fish to ~oil. The. fish that the kaplunas brough~. 
us faithfully every evemng were, inexplicably, fed t9 the dogs~ 
~d we ourselves ate the fish we had been drying.for autumn and 
wm~e~ use. Not the least of the constrictions was our inability . 
to v1s1t th~ kaplun~ freely. On the evenings when Ray was in; 
the ilnlet, if the wmd .had not whipped ty>. the river too much· 
he ~ame for us. a£ter the kaplunas had finished their supper an&· · 
fern ed. us across to the~r .9amp for a me.al .•. and afte.r we had eaten:,, · 
he femed us home again. But often there was no visiting at all. · · 

I _do· not know how strongly the Utkufelt about the abs.ence 0 £ 
therr canoes and their dependence on the fqreign visitors: Pe; •. 
haps none of the alterations in the daily patterns troubled them 
as much as they did me. Characteristically, the Utku kept well 
und~r control whatever negative feelings they may have had., 
Gratitude was the feeling they express':'~ Qpenly. Every week 
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th thanked God in their prayers for. the help· the kaplunas 
ey . d . t d 

· were giving them with food, clothing, an . · equ.1pmen., an , 
indeed .the. kaplunas were incredibly generous with therr sup­
plies; the leader of one party even brought boxes of discar~ed 

. wool clothing to distribute among the Eskimos. I chafed agamst 
· . ur enforced dependence on the kaplunas, against the loss of · 
0 

patau and perhaps most of all against. the restriCtions im-our , . . . · · £ th 
posed on our visits to the kapluna camp, starved. as I was or- . e 
sound of English and the taste of Ameri~oo_<f. From my po mt 
of view, it was most painful when we had one canoe. When we 
had none at all,·no. one went to visit except when the kaplunas 
fetched us, but w:hen we had one, the men went, frequently and 
at length, leaving die women and children at. home. When th~y 
returned, after hours of visiting, their pockets were filled with 
candy and gum fur the children, and theY' regaled ~ with de­
tailed accounts of.all the good things they had eaten m the kap­
luna camp: canned pears, and steak, and potatoes, and oranges. 
Oranges! I would have sold my soul for an orange. Inw~dly 
frantic with frustration and envy, I tried to conceal my feelmgs 
and to reason with myself: I was being treated the· way the Es­
kimo women were treated;, but the feelings remained and ma~ 
have caused me. to read more covert resentment into the Utkus 
own behavior than was actually there. 

Nevertheless, a change was clearly evident in the ~tm~sphere 
of the Utku camp, during the period of the kaplunas SOJO~n, a 
change that indicated to me that feelings other than gratitude 
toward the kaplunas lay under the surface. Though I hav.e ~o w.ay 
of knowing whether the Utkus' feelings coincided in detail with 
mine, there was .evidence that the loan of the canoes was to 
them, as it was to .. me, a source of strain. · · 

The Utku were as fascinated with the kaplunas as I was. As 
they sat about on the gravel beach, filing bits of antler and soap­
stone into pipestems and knives for trade, they watched the kap­
lunas trolling up,and down the river in their borrowed canoes 
and laughed atth.e odd cant of the boats, weighted down by the 
outboard motors that the kaplunas had attached. "It would be 
nice to have a kika (an outboard)," Inuttiaq joked; "paddling 
is no fun (huj~ujdq)." The others laughed. Talk was all of the 
strang~rs,,. their personal and collective peculiarities: this one 
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has a big nose; that one is frightening (kappia, iqhi), he doesn't 
smile, just stares; they are all disgustingly furry (that is, hairy); 
they drink liquor, and that is frightening (kappia, iqhi), too; they 
nev:er eat fish, just catch them and throw them back or gi:ve them 
away. Most of.all, talk .centered on the bounties that the kaplunas 
would probably lea:ve for the Eskimos wben they departed, as. 
they had done last year. And when the kaplunas disappeared at 
noon and in the eveninginto the cove. where they w.exe camped 
and their motors were silenced, the• Utkus' thoughts followed 
them. "I wonder ·what they ·.a.re eating.?'' someone would mus,e. 
with a .. little laugh. 

Given such absorption in the fishermen and their activities, it 
would have been strange had the. Utlcu not felt regret at being 
unable to visit them at wili. The year before, when the Utkµ. 
were camped on the other side of the Rapids, when no water 
separated them from the kapluna campsite, they had spent many 
hours• standing i:n a silent duster on the slope just abo:ve the; 
kapluna camp, watching the comings and goings below_ theJl!,, 
and accepting the food an(l tobacco they we.re offered. 

The.re were several sig;ns that som~thing was, indeed, amiss 
in the Utku camp. Ft1r one thing, people were aHlicted with a, 
most unusual lethargy .. They yawned, complaining of sleepiness, 
in midday, something I. had never seen at any other season ... 
Inuttiaq and Allaq once fell sound asleep at noon. I remembered 
that lethargy one autumn day after the 'kaplunas had gone, when. 
Amaaqtuq was. describing to me how one could recognize that 
a penon was upset (huqu): "He. will sleep long hours during the 
summertime when people usually stay up late," she said, "and. 
he'll sit idle instead of working.'' 

Another puzzling phenomenon was the waste of the salmon 
trout that the kaplunas gave us. The Jish wei;e larger and. fatte.r· 
and mQ.re numerous than those we cau,ght .ourselves. In eveq 

-

obvious way they were desirable, and yet the Utku, who had ac-• . d---
cepted with. such alacrity when the k~plunas offered us thei1 "-.,. 
catch, let the fish lie until they rotted on the beach where the 
kaplunas threw thelD; then they gave them to the dogs. Befor:e 
the arrival of the 'kaplunas, the women had spent hours every day 
filleting the catches oftheir men and hanging them to dry in the 
sun. T.he dogs had been fed only the bones and heads. The kaP" 
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· 1unas, g~od conservationists all, remarked on the cavalier ':ay 
in which the Utku. .treated their gifts of fish, whereupon, wanting 
to justify to the kaplµnas the apparently reprehensible behavior 
·of the Eskimos, l tried to inquire into the latters' reasons for 
neglecting the fish. I was not satisfied with the replies I received. 
"The w-0men feel too lazy to cut them up," saidlnuttiaq. "Not 
at all,"· replied Allaq, "the fish are unpleasantly soft from having 
lain too. long in .. the sun." The truth was, however, that even 
when the .fishermen brought us fish caught only moments be­
fore, as they sometimes did after I had-informed them of the 
Eskimos' dislike 0£ sun-softened fish, the. Utku still let most of 
them lie. 

To be sure, neither the Utkus' lethargy nor their neglect of 
the kaplunas~ fish was clearly attributable to the absence of the 
canoes. II: was,. characteristically, Inuttiaq who gave me the 
clearest evidenc.e that the thoughts_ of the Utku did dwell on 
their canoes. One morning, · two days after the kaplunas had 
borrowed both canoes, he asked me: "Are the kaplunas leaving 
tomorrow?" When I replied that those who had his canoe would 

. be gone in two more days, he said with feeling: "That makes 
one grateful (hatuq)." The following day, he b~quired again 
whether the kaplunas who had his boat would be _leaving the 
next day and whe.n I assured him that they· would, he went so 

' th " far as to tell the. guide of that party, through me, . at tomor-
row" he would. want his boat to fish in. · 

Curio.usly, though other Utku men, too, occasionally remarked 
as they sat stranded on the beach: "One feels like going fish­
ing," or "One feels like eating ,fresh fish," nevertheless when 
the departing ka,plunas returned the two canoes, nobody went 
fishing. The remaining kaplunas, covetously eyeing the beached 
canoes, comqiented on this inconsistency, too, and again I felt 
it incumbent on me to explain the Eskimos to the kaplunas. But 
when 1 tried, c11.utiously, to sound the Utkus' re11.sons for not 
fishing, .telling them, truthfully, that the kaplunas had inquired, 
Pala replied: "When the kaplunas leave, we'll go fishing again"; 
and indeed, th.<:; day the last plane disappeared, the men sat 
and fished from th~ir canoes all day in midi-iver. Not only that, 
they also set the nets for the first time since spring. What they 
did use the canoes for, as soon as they became available, was to 
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cross the river to visit the kapluna camp, frequently and at 
length. 

The strength of Inuttiaq' s desire to retain his. canoe, for \Vhat­
ever reason, appeared a few days after the first group had re­
turned it We were expecting another group of fishermen'. to 
arrive as ·soon as the clouds lifted. Knowing this, and know~g 
that Inuttiaq had been restless without his canoe, I tried to .assure 
him that the kaplunas would not take it amiss if he refusedi' to 
lend it again. ·u he wished, I said, I would tell them; .. and. I t• 
warned· him that if they used the boat when they were drwik, . 
they might break it. Inuttiaq responded strongly. "I don't wQnt 
to. lend my .canoe,". he said ... lwant to .fish in.it. Ifthose kaplunas . 
ask to borrow my cano.e tell them they can't. The kapluna leaaer 
gave. us those canoes because he cares for.( naklik) us. It's E,:s-
kimos he cares for, not kaplunas, because we live under more 
difficult conditions. (ayuq), and he said that i( any harm cam&' to 
those. canoes, the people who damaged .them would be stabbed 
with something metal~! forget exactly what~something me.tal, 
yes? It will hurt·~· He made a stabbing gesture in the air and 
turned to Allaq for confirmation, which_ she silently gave. Little 
did I suspect how much trouble my literal interpretation of h1u-
ttiaq' s instruction that day was to cause me. . 

The fishermen arrived in due course, and shorUy thereafter 
they came for a cano.e. Trouble began almost .at once, but l was 
not .aware of it. The Utku did not lend their .best canoe., Ipu­
ttiaq' s; they: lerit Pala's, which was slightly leaky; hut even so, I 
was am;1oyed at their compliance. l wished they had refused to 
lend either and, .in my irritation, when the kapluna guide asled 
me for assurance that the .Eskimos would really use the fish' he 
offered as rental payment for the canoe, I replied that the ~s­
kimos had not used the kapluna fish before when they w.ere · 
given, ~nd probably would not do so now. Pala' s fourteen·y~ar­
old son, Ukpik, freshly arrived in c~p afteJ' a winter at. .scbpol 
in lnuvik, listened, expressionless, to my remarks. . 

The rest of the day passed uneventfully. As usual when they 
had the use of a .canoe, the men spent a large part of their tllne 
at the kapluna camp, but they returned with less booty Uian 
sometimes; this trip leader did not believe in "spoiling the, na­
tives." Next morning early, I woke to hear the sound of an eut-
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board approaching, and kapluna voices down at the shore. Anx­
ious not to lose an opportunity to use my native tongue, I dressed 
and joined the men, Eskimo and white, who clustered at the 
edge of the beach. Inuttiaq and Pala approached me as I went 
toward the group. "The kaplunas are going, to borrow. the other 
canoe," they told me. "They say they will return it when they 
are through with it!' 

The kapluna trip leader corroborated what Pala had said. 
... That first .canoe is no good," he said; "it has a hole in it, so we 
have to borrow this other one." There-was;~indeed, a sizeable 
rent· in the canvas, which had certainly not been there when we 
loaned it and which made the canoe unusable. The two men who 
had come with the guide were already attaching the outboard to 
I~uttiaq's canoe, as Inuttiaq and the other Utku men watched. 

. I exploded. Unsmilingly and in a cold voice I told the kap­
luna leader. a variety of things that I thought he should know: 
that if he borrowed the second canoe we would be without a 

shing boat, that if this boat also was damaged we would be in 
very difficult.position,. since a previous gui. de had forgotten to 
ring on his return trip the repair materials that Inuttiaq had 
aded fur, and that we would be unable to buy materials our­

selves. until the strait froze in November. I also pointed out the 
island where our supplies of tea, sugar,. and kerosene were 
cached and mentioned our inability to reach it except by canoe. 
Then, armed with my memory of Inuttiaq' s earlier instructions, 
I told the ·guide that the owner of that .second canoe did not 
wish to lend it. 

The guide was not unreasonable; he agreed at once that if the 
owner did not wish to lend his canoe, that was his option: "It's 
his canoe, after all.". Slightly soothed, I turned to Inuttiaq, who 
stood nearby, e~pressionless like the other Utku. "Do you want 
me to tell him you don't want to lend your· canoe?" I asked in 
Eskimo. '"He will not borrow it if you say no." 

Inuttiaq~s expression dismayed me, but I did not know how to 
read it; I 'knew only that it registered strong feeling, as did his 
voice, which was unusually loud: ",Let him have his. will!" 

I hoped my voice was calm when ·1 replied to Inuttiaq: "As 
l£_ ~ like,'~' but l was .filled with fury at kapluna and Inuttiaq 
~ ~un.e, as well as at myself for having unde$ken the futile role 
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of mediator, and my tQne was icy when I ~aid to the guide: "He 
says you can· have it." Turning abruptly, I strode back to my 
tept;, went to bed, and W:t!Pt in silence. · 

V. :Persona Non. Grata: Ostracism 

That incident, bri.nging to a head, as it. did, month~ of uneasiness 
concerning my volatility, marked the beginning .of a new phase. 
in my relationship with the Utku. Some days passed, however, 
before· I became aware tha~ I was ostracized. My work seeJlled 
somehow more di:ffic.ult than usuaJ, I felt tired and depressed· 
'"bushed. .. perhaps, I. thought, in need .of a vacation. There ;,~ 
certainly reason enough why I should be tired; the strain ofthe 
summer, the long is.olation without mail, and the frustrations 
engendered by the pres.ence of unlikeable kapluna men, my 
impossible role as mediator-all had taken their toll. Now that 
the men were gone; I spent ·a great deal of time alone in my 
tent, typing notes~ w:riting letters, and trying to· analyze my lin­
guistic data. I felt ·little desire for company and was grateful 
when the smiling faces that appeared from time to time betw~.en 
thedlaps of my tent entrance withdrew again without entering. 
I noticed nothing unusual in the behavior of anyone toward me. 

Realization came suddenly and from an :unexpected sou~.co:e. 
Autwnn was upon us. The kaplunas, fearing to be weathe.i:ed 
in for the winter, had departed precipitously in a sudden snow 
squall the day after my outburst-an unfortunate coincidence, 
I am afraid:-and the able-bodied members ofour camp, releasBd 
from their fascinated vigil around the kapluna camp, had gone 
off to hunt caribou, leaving, as usual, only the infirm, the im­
mature, and the school children behind in camp. Pala~ his 
daughter Amaaqtuq, and I were the only adults who remained. 
Knowing that the school plane was expected imminently, I wrpte 
letter after letter to send out. There might be no opportunity to 
send out mail again until Nov.ember. · -

Pala also wrote a lette~ to he sent-to ·Nakliguhuktuq:--and, 
smiling warmly, he gave it to me to keep until the plane should 
come.: "So I won't forget to send it," he said. The letter was; i~ 
sy lla~ics, of course~ and, moved by I. kn.ow not ~hat amoral spii:it~J j ~ .. 
I decided to read it-to test my skill m reading Eskimo. It bad, . 
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been written ten _days earlier, the day the kaplunas left. It began, 
- more or less as I had expected, by describing the bounty of the 

kaplunas and how much they had helped the Eskimos. Then it 
o~tinued in a vein that I had not anticipated: 

4

'Yiini is a liar. 
~he lied. to the kaplunas. She gets angry .(ni.ngaq) very easily; 
She ought not to be here studying Eskimos. She is very annoying 
(urulu), because she scolds (huaq) and one is tempted to sc?ld 
her. She getS angry· easily. Because she is so annoying, we wish 
more and more that she would leave." 

I pored. over the crudely formed syllables for some time, un­
willing to believe that I was reading them correctly. Perhaps 
I was inserting the wrong consonants at the ends of the syl­
lables; the s_cript does not provide them. But I was not. There 
was only one way to read the characters. So there was a reason 
why my work was. going poorly! And my depression was not all 
due to the fatiguing summer. What s.hocked me most was that, 
in thinking back over the ten days since I had spoken to the 
kapluna guide, I could recall no change in the habitually warm, 
friendly, considerate behavior of the Utku. Though I had had f~w 
visitors, I had attributed that fact to my obvious preoccupation 
with typing; I had assumed that it was I who was withdrawing 
from the Eskimos, not they from me. Whenever I joined the 
group sitting on the beach in front of th.e tents, I was welcomed 
with smiles, as always, and every morning whe,n tea was brewed 
for the camp, the kettle was brought to my tent so that I might 
share. indeed, care was always taken to provide me with two 
cups, a matter thatJiequired special attention, since I drank much 
more slowly than other people. _·Generosity was shown me in 
other ways, too. When the kaplunas departed, leaving behind 
them a boatload of food for the Eskimos, Inuttiaq had taken it 
upon himself to distribute it among the households. There were 
tea bags; potatoes, onions, powdered milk ... Pala' s household 
acquired a thirty-pound tub of jam. To me, Inuttiaq gave one of 
two large roast turkeys and ten boxes (a disproportionate share) 
of lard. When I prptested at the latter gift, saying that I still had 
some lard. in my cache on the island, lnuttiaq insisted that I 
take it: "Because you help people so much." 

I think now that lnuttiaq' s gifts were probably telling !Ue that 
in addition to my pther defects I was considered stingy, but at 

' ' 
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the time that explanation did not occur to me, and I could nQt 
reconcile his generosity and the considerate behavior of the 
other Utku with Pala;s letter.3 Perhaps: I thought, the letter had 
been written in umbrage, which the passage oftime had soothed. 
Or pethaps it was only Pala who felt so hostile toward ·me. 
Unfortunately for such consoling hypotheses, a day or two after 
I had read Pala' s lette;r. Amaaqtuq paid one of her rare visits to_ 
my tent. Asking if she might have a piece of paper and a pencil, 
she wrote a letter to Ikayuqtuq, and delivered it into my keeping 
until the plane should come. With no moral qualms at all this. 
time, I read it, praying that her sentiments were friendlier than 
her father's; certainly her smile. had been of.the wannest and her 
manner as a visitor· had been most appreciative. But her letter 
matched Pala' s, word for word, only· elaborating somewhat an 
my obnoxious characteristics and ·on the gentle virtue of the 
Utku in dealing with me. She told Ikayuqtuq again, as she ,had 
th~ previous January, that I became angry: (qiquq) every time 
I failed to understand something, in spite -of the fact that lin­
guistic difficulties were ·unavoidable' ( ayuq). "Because she as 
the ~nly kapluna here and a woman as well, we have tried to he 
good (pittiaq). to her, but even though we try to help her she 
gets angry (qiquq) very easily without cause. It's sometimes 
very annoying ( urulu) and makes one lose patience ... She keeps 
doing what she shouldn't, even when she's told not to." As P~a 

3. I have suggested elsewhere in thi~ chapter that Utku may sometimes use 
obligingness and generosity to shame a person into better behavior, or· perhaps 
jt1st toc .. express hostility in_ an inverted way-to say, in -effect: "I am a better PIR­
son than you are." Strategies of this kind hav_e been noted by other observers of 
Eskimos, too; it is not unusual to find a social offender treated with exaggerated 
consideration and concern. Freuchen (1961;155-160) illustrates this in a deli~ht- · 
ful cStocy about his Greenlandic Eskimo wife; Navarana. Navarana, outraged by 
the smallness of a gift of .meat she had received, responded with exaggerated 
gratitude. She loaded down the unhappy donor with all of the rarest kapluna 
foodstuffs Jn her own 'larder, and sent her away wailing-with shame. Conversa­
tions with Jonathan Jenness (1966) concerning Alaskan Eskimos &om the 
Bethel area, and with Milton Freeman (1967) concemingtheCanadiancommun­
ity of Grise Fi-Ord also· support the observation. With regard to both Grise Fio~d 
and James Bay Eskimos, Milton Freeman mentioned the reverse kind of inver­
sion, as welh if A .is scolding B, and C feels sympathetic with the victim, B, he 
(C) will appear to take A's side and scold B even harder than A does. This indi­
cates to B and to the rest of the world that C is really on his side. However,. I 
did not notice this kind of behavior among the Utku, perhaps because scoldil\B 
so rarely occurred. 

- - -
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had done, Amaaqtuq accused me of lying (I assumed this was a 
reference tO my telling the kaplunas that the Utku were wasting 
the fish the kaplunas gave them, and I found later that I was right) 
and she said that people wished increasingly that I would go 
home. The letter ended, however, on a more cheering note: 
"Now she~s becoming. very nice (pittau), thank goodness 
( quya}. Sometimes she's pleasant ( quvia) and amusing. ( tiphi). 
She has be.en kind ( quya) tonight during my v~sit." 

Pala \1\-'.aS not alone, then, in his· conde_!!YJ.at:!on of my pehavior, 
and the disapproval was not an ephe~eral thing; people still 
wanted me to go home. On the other hand, that last sentence 
g~ve me hope. Perhaps if I exerted all my will to maintain a 

·semblance of the equanimity I could not feel, there was a 
possibility that the situation might he repaired .. i began to watch 
more closely the way Pala and Amaaqtuq treated me; trying to 
discover signs, however minute, that would tell me how I was 
regarded. And I did see things that had escaped me before. Not 
only was I visited very seldom- and very briefly (now I. put a 
new construction on thisNfact); 'I was also, in subtle ways, en­
couraged to stay in my tent. By faithfully bringing me tea every 
time it w:as brew:ed, Pala and Amaaqtuq forestalled my coming 
to drink it with .. them o,utdoors or in their tent, and they did 
not invite me to join them as they used to do. When I did visit . 
in. Pala~s tent, I perceived no difference in the welcoming 
warmth of my hosts, but now and the.n I thought a smile seemed 
slightly dimmer than usual; and when i asked questions, as I 
often did on various subjects, the answers, though rendered 
smilingly, were usually brief or evasive. More often than for­
merly, the answers seemed to be "unknown," and I later dis­
covered that Pala had lied to me during this period, "bec11;use," 
as Inuttiaq told me, "he didn't want to talk to you." 

I did my utmost to appear unperturbed, to appear not to notice. 
And so covert were these small withdrawals that at times I 
succeede.d in· p~rsuading myself that they existed only in my 
depressed imagination. The illusion that all was well, how"' 
ever, never lasted for long. I felt myself in limbo, and I fumbled 
for a way to br.~ak out. I wanted to confront my punishers with 
my knowledge of .their feelings toward me, and to explain why . I\ 

I had acted as l had toward the kaplunas, but I' feared I would 
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only shock them the more by my directness. I considered the 
advisability of leaving on the school plane when it came;, it 
w;as expected any day. l had not intended tq leave fox s.everal 
more. months, but since my wo.:k had come to a standstill an}rway, 
_pei:ha,ps there was no. us.e in staying on, There were other inner 
voices,. however, which told me to stay. I feared I had not 
gathered adequate data. for the dissertation that.was supposed 
to res.ult from this 1ield trip,; and I,: did no.t wish to admit defeat · 
before those who had said at the. outs.et that Chantrey Inlet w:as 
too diffic.ult a place for a white woman to ljve .. 

I buoyed myself stubbornly with the last sentence of Amaaq-
tuq' s letter, and I thought I did see signs·that disapproval might '-" _, 
evaporate if my behavior warranted it. The isolation in which T"" 
I found my.se],f was· not wholly consistent. After several days 
during which only smiles and tea had passed between me and 
the Eskimos, suddenly, foi no apparent reason, an· ove~re 
would be made: Amaaqtuq would bring her sewing to my wnt 
and sit with me while I worked; Pala would respond in det,ail 
to one of my questions or would call me. to tea in his teµt. Relief 
and joy would dissolve the oppression and convince me tha.t I 
had done right to decide to stay. Unfortunately, however, such 
i:µoments of joy we.re ra£e, I was unable. to maintain the flawless 
equanimity that the situation seemed to demand. As Amaaqµiq 
qµite justly obse,rved, I was up~et when I did. not understand, 
and if I showed so much as a glimmer of discomposure, if I 
said, "Too badl0 with feeling, instead of laughing, when ,she 
confessed to being confused by my speech, it was enough to 
drive her away immediately, pleading, with a warm smile, ~at 
she was sleepy or needed to urinate. 

Such incidents occurred all too frequently, and each tinw I 
sank b~ck into gloom. As I tried in. self-protection to maintain 
a clinical distance from my difficulty, it s.truck me that my gloom 
itself aggravated the situation. It seemed to me that at times 
Pala. and Amaagtuq withdrew less from my irritability than from 
the depression that instantly resulted when I became aware of 
·my lapse. One such incident occurred.· when the school plane 
came at the end of August without the autumn ,supplies of (ood 
and fuel that I had expected~ and worse, without the mail that 
I had hoped for. There was s~l a possibility that the Cathplic 
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· 'onan'es in GJ'oa Haven would send their fishing boat down 
m1ss1 b · hi h 
to Chantrey Inlet, as they sometimes did in Septem er, m w c 
cas~ supplies might yet come; but the chance was r.emote, and . 
if the boat did not come, there would be no outside contact 
until the .end of November. My disappointment was intense, a~d 
my control, I congratulated myself, was herculean; but a~n 
it was not perfect. ·I joked with the pilot in a tone so aggressive 
that, hearing mys.elf, I was sure the listening Eskimos, attuned 
to the tone but _not to the words, could not help but he~ the 
anger while the attempt at humor must-escape them. Agrun, l . 
felt, I had failed, I had alienated people, and before Pala and 
Amaaqtuqhad a chance to show their displeasure, I ~~ked a~ay 
from them. When. I withdrew, so did they, and so a v1c1ous cucle 
was created. I reproached myself for being unable to reassure 
people with a.show of warmth, but l felt none. Both the Eskimos 
and I became increasingly sensitive t9 my acts. I grew more and 
more discouraged; the others grew more and more intolerant. . . 

·· Matters did not improve when the caribou hunters and theu 
families returned to camp.· Inuttiaq and Ipuituq and th~ me~­
bers of their households seemed to feel just as s~ongly as did 
the members of Pala's household that my behavior was repre­
hensible. They }V-rote no letters to Gjoa Haven-they could 
not· the plane had come and gone-but. in all the sam~ hardly 
pe;ceptible ways they isolated me. Indeed, I felt more isolated 
.than I had been before they returned, since now the group whose 
periphery I circled was so much larger. . . . 

The only people who treated me wit;h favor·at any time durmg 
this peric;>d were Nilak, his wife,· and his daughter. All summer 
while we were camped together'at the Rapids they had c?urted 
me more than they had done at. any time since my arrival at 
Back River a year. earlier, but toward the end of th.e summer 
this behavior was intensified. They brought me offerings of tea, 

b k and fish and even asked if I would like to come to 
annoc , • N' · · 

their tent to eat, rather than being served in my tent. . iqi m-
vited me to go with her and Tiguaq to gather plants for fue~, and 
Nilak off~red me tidbits of information on the private hfe of 

Q~~~ . . 
My reactions to this attention were mixed. To Tiguaq, who 

ntinued patiently· to help me with my linguistic work, I was co . . . 
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grateful, but· I suspected her parents of their usual ulterior 
motives: a desire for material gain. They seemed, in my jaun­
diced. view, to be pressing the advantage that my s.ocial isolation 
gave them to ingratiate themselves with me. After the departure 
of the kaplunas, who had replenjshed in some .small degree our 
supplies of tea, s:ugai, and bannock ingredients, . these goo~ 
dwindled rapidly, until by early September there was almost 
nothing left. Nilak' s goads. diminished even faster than thos.e 
of the other households, because both Inuttiaq, as an assertive 
trader, and 1, as .a kapluna, had received more than he hadJ,n 
the first place. As autumn. wore on, therefore, Niqi more an,d 
more frequently came with a cup and a hesitant smile to ask for 
a "tiny bit" of my last bag of tea or sugar, or to offer me bone 
toys, which I valued less than food, in exchange for one of my 
last few boxes .of .rice .. Nilak and Niqi must, justifiably, hav:e 
felt they had earned these bits of food by treating me kincUy. 
Nonetheless, I begrudged them; at .this point whatever remnants 
of cheer I felt were contained in those grains of sugar, rice, and 
te~ - . 

I resisted the kindness of Nilak and his wife for another rea­
son, too. I se~sed in it a recognition, perhaps shared by ho.th 
Pala' s faction and Nilak' s, that now I was aligned with Nilal(s 
family as a pariah among. pariahs. Perhaps that feellng was. ,a 

figment of my depressed imagination; perhaps not; I do n.Qt 
know. In any case, I began to notice parallels between the ~ay 
in which Pala's people tr.eated Niqi and the way .. they treate.4 
me. Her isolatiQn was similar in quality to mine and, para• 
doxically, the more akin to her I felt, the more need I felt tc? 
dissociate myself from her. . 

VI. A Vicious Circle: Depression and Hostili_ty 

I am not sure whether the silence that surrounded .me grad­
ually increased in intensity as the autumn advanced, or whethe;r 
the. new manifestations of hostility that de¥eloped wer.e simp],y 
a result of qaqmaq livmg. In any case, it was in October, aft«i'r 
the qa9maqs were built, that I became most sensible of my is(i),. 
lation. l was not at all sure that Inuttiaq would invite me to 
move into his qaqmaq again, as l had :done the year l>,efore. I 
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was not even told that the dwellings were under construction 
on a point of land out of sight a quarter of a mile from the sum­
mer camp. It was Niqi who informed me, when I asked why the 
tent camp was empty that day. So the relief I felt was the more 
grateful when, after the dwellings had been built, Allaq came 
and told me to pack my belongings so that she could help me 
move-into their qaqmaq. 
· The difference. in my situation from that of the previous year, 
however. was quickly apparent. Indeed, it was partly the con­
trast with the previous year that madelffy'isolation so striking. 
The year before, lnuttiaq' s qaqmaq ·had been the social center 
of the. camp, always filled with family and visitors. Enclosed. in 
protective warmth, I had suHered only when people impinged 
on me too much: when Inuttiaq told me to make· tea or to give 

· ltqiliq some tobacco, or when the laughing conversation .had 
·gone. on .• uninterrupted, for too many.hours. This year, Palas 
qaqmaq was the social center. Inuttiaq, Allaq, and the. children, 
too, s.pent the better part of every day at Pala's. Even Nilak and 
Niqi stopped courting me and spent theirtiJ,lle either at home or 
at Pala's. Too conscious of the meaning of this change to. enjoy 
visiting, myself, ·I sat at home most of the time in our empty 
qaqmaq, took detailed notes on the way my camp fellows and I 
handled our hostility, wrote virulent twenty-page letters which 
could .not be mailed until November, and read Jane Austen. And 

. when the other members of the camp were served' their daily 
· patau. in Palats: qaqmaq, I brought ~ine home to eat, because 
there. never· seemed to be a corner for me to sit in, in the other 
qaqmaq. On better days, the ~o little girls Raigili and Akla, 
and the two older ones Amaaqtuq and Tiguaq, ate in our·qaqmaq, 
too, since Pala' s really was crowded, but they sat in a huddle 
over their tray in the middle of the ikliq, giggling with each 
other, and I was not included in the conversation. On particularly 
bad days, they did not come at all but preferred to squeeze into 
Pala's qaqmaq. It was at this season that Niqi, popping in on 
one ofher flighty visits, remarked that our qaqmaq wa5 even 
colder and. emptier than theirs. 

Even in the early mornings when the family woke and atnight 
when we were preparing for bed, I was isolated. It was as though 
I were not there. If I made a remark to Inuttiaq or Allaq, the 
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person addressed responded with .his usual smile, but I. like 
Niqi, had to initiate almost all communication. As a rule, if I 
did not speak, no one spoke to me. If I offered to fetch wat~r 
or make tea (which I seldom did), my offer was ui;ually accepted, 
hut no one ev.er asked me to perform these services. I did not 
realize how pointed this avoidance was until one. day when we 
were cooking something. I do not recall what was being made or 
~ho had initiateµ the cooking; I think it likely that I had done 
so, since the primus stood on the floor in front of me, instead of 
in its .usual place near Allaq. Nevertheless. when the pressure 
began to run down, unnoticed by me, Inuttiaq turned not to me 
buUo Allaq: "Pump up the primus." .,\nd she had to get up and 
come over to my side of the .qaqmaq to pump up the primus. 
Had he spoken to me, I would only, hav.e had to lean over to do it. 

Im1ttiaq did not consult me when he was hungry for kapluna 
food, either, as be had done the previous year;. My supplies 
were almost gone, but I still had a hag of oatmeal, two or three 
boxes of rice., some raisi:qs, and a little powdered chocolate, 
which we drank thin and sugarless (a tablespoonful dissolved 
in tw.enty cups, of hot water). Instead of asking me, as he had 
before, "Shall we make rice?' he. said to Allaq, .. Make rioel" 
And she obeyed with alacrity, as I sat silent in my corner: 

T-00 late I realized the dignity inherent in the Utku pattern of 
authority, in which the woman is obedient to the man. I en\ried 
Allaq the satisfaction of knowing that she was appreciated be· 
cause she did :well and docilely what Inuttiaq told he.r ta do. 
And sealed off, as I felt, from the. life. of the camp, watching it 
around me as if through glass, I realized, too, with a force Lhad 
never felt before, how :vitally necessary society is to men. If 
I could have .gained acceptance then by abandoning my own. 
ways and transforming myself, emotionally. intellectually, and· 
physically into an Utku, I would ha~e done So. But I still had 
objectivity enough to know that the id~a of .. going native''· 
w.as, ludicrous, that such: a metamorphosis was impossible; after 
all. it was ~y inability to be Utku in important ways that 'had 
created my d~fficulties in. the first place. . 

Invisible as I felt' in the q~qmaq, the other occupants gave 
evidence that they. found lll)" presence, however walled qif. by 
their silence and mine, extremely ln:itating .. One day about a 
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k after we had moved into qaqmaqs, Inuttiaq even suggested 
;:~ ~hen we moved into iglus later on I should be physically. 
walled off, to a deBree. Often when Utku build their permanent 
winter iglus they attach to one side a small chamber called a · 
hiqluaq in which to store the fish they net. The hiqluaq opens 
· to the interior of the 'iglu by way of a hole just big enough to 
~~awl through. Inuttiaq's idea was to build such a hiqluaq for 
me to live in; after I left, he would use itin the orthodox manner, 

for fish storage. 
T 

be sure it was not always my mete presence that was 
0 , • 

irritating. No matter how hard I tried to preve~t it, every ~ow 
and then, small hostile acts slipped past the barners I set agamst 
them. Such an incident occurred one day when Sa~ak was cry­
ing for raisins. Instead of handi~g the box. to lnuttiaq, wh~ was 
sitting beside me, so that he might pass it to Allaq on his far 
· d I tossed it, in an ungracious spirit,· directly to Allaq. Allaq 

s1 e, b . b k . d f the 
took a cupful of raisins and tossed the_ ox ac to my s1 e o 
ikliq. Inuttiaq had given no sign of noticing my gesture, ?ut 

. when the box landed beside me again, to my ~.mmense surpns~: 
he askecl loudly and with distinct annoyance: Was that tossed?,, 
Allaq admitted that it had been ... Like a kapluna in the ~ous~I 
said Inuttiaq in the same loud tone. I had.never ~e~d him nu.se 

h
. · e. to Allaq before and I never heard him .do so. agam. 
lS VOlC .. . · ' • 'th 

I could count on one hand the times I had heard him speak Wl .. 

such undisguise.d annoyance to any human being; he had done 
so once to me during the midwinter upheavals, and once to 
Kamik, after having endured in sUence all summer long the 
torments she inflicted on her sister Saarak. He must have been 
hard pressed to have scolded Allaq then. 

. . Another of the incidents tliat awakened me to the inten~ity 
of the irritation l aroused also involved raisins. On ~is occas10.n 
J actually knocked Saarak's head with the box, which I _he~d.m 
my hand. I had intended only to call her attention to ~e rais.ms 
she was screaming for, since she was so absorbed m tearmg 
Amaaqtuq's.cloth parka with her teeth that she had ignored sev­
eral verbal offers, but, tired and impatient, I hit her too hard, 
and she·wept Up to that moment, t):ie day had been an unusually 
cheering o~e. Allaq had offered to mend my boots, and b?~ 
Amaaqtuq and Tiguaq, to my astonishment, had stayed to vmt 
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with me, following the afternoon patau. Now, when Saarak burst 
into tears at my impulsive gesture, d~pression washed ove.r me 
ag~n. Tiguaq, Amaaqtuq, and Allaq all soothed her tenderly1 I 
should have soothed her, too, but instead, my voice cold with 
discouragement at my impulsiveness, I said: '"You're ·not hurt· 
hav.e some raisins." Allaq silently took some raisj.ns and handed 
the box back to me with a smile. Tiguaq very shortly excused 
herself and went home, and neither Allaq nor Amaaqtuq looked 
at.me or spoke to me for. the rest of the evening. Instead, f:hey 
brought out some religious comic books and pored over them 
together, while Amaaqtuq, in pious tones, described the sc.enes 
portrayed and discoursed on moral subje~ts. ''Niqi gets angry· 
(urulu): easjly,~' she ohseIYed. ·"She doesn't listen to what the 
missionaries tell us: that we· sho.uld love ( naklik) others." And 
she coached Saarak in the Lo.rd's P-rayer. 

In. spite of all these tensions I was still tr.eated with the most 
impeccable semblance of solicitude. [was amazed that it should 
be so-that although my company was· anathema,. neverthele.ss 
people. still took care to give me plentiful .amounts of the fpQds 
I liked best,. to wam me away fi\om thin ice, and to caution me 
when my nose began to freeze .. Allaq one .day made explicit 
the ethos of concern. Our tea was all gone, and so was our cocqa; 
we w.ere drinking infusions of dead weeds, which w~ scraped 
with ulus from unde.r the shallow snow and "boiled in the tea­
kettle. Bilberry bushes were my favorite; their essence tasted 
a little like an exotic Chinese tea; other plants tasted more 
like, clean earth, but the brew was hot, and not unenjoyable.· I 
had asked Allaq whether in the old· days, before the Utku had 
access to commercial tea, they had brewed teas &om thes.e 
plants, as they did now. "Very little," she said; "only. once 
in a while. The only reason we do itev.ery day now is that y-0u 
are here; we do it for you.'' That W.11$ not strictly true, af course; . 
the other households als0 brewed such teas eve·ry day for their · 
own consumptioJ!. But the factual falsity of her statement made 
its message all .the more forceful: the. Utku saw thems~lves, and 
wanted me to see thelll, as virtuously solicitous, ·no matter what 
provocations .I might give them to be otherwise .. 

Nevertheless, th.e tensions could not help but poison even the 
most courteous gestures. I wanted to go.ice fishing, as I had done 

-
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. . . h l"tud.e of the open river . "th Inuttiaq. T e so i th 

the previous year Wl aft th ry· different solitude of e d thed me er e ye · · · "th refreshed an soo c annth in rhythm w1 
. fr. m foot to foot 1or w . · th 

qaqmaq. Joggmg .. o .: . hand l rested my eyes on e. 
the rise and fall of the 11g m my th k' pluna world to which I 

1 d thoughts on e a · d snowy hil s an my . th strait froze, I promise 
'na soon-as soon as e ·11· 1 

would be retum1~. . h d · ed to acquiesce w1 mg Y 1 tti q · a seem · . 
myself. Last. year nu ah d I . ted and cut my fishing holes 

. l!-h He a oca . . d 
in my desire to m; • · h. ·. as he did his own, an 1. ith as muc care 
and adjusted my m.e w tl era his smile had been 
when I had caught a fish, as 

1 ~e:~~ ~s~ ~ell." I had wanted 
Pleased and his words appr.ovmhg.l obu t so willing had lnuttiaq 

wn fishmg o es, u · t 
to learn to cut my o . I h d b n embarrassed to pers1s · th · b £ r me that · a · ee 
been to do e J? otl h'l he stood silently ·by, offering now stubbornly and mep y w 1 e I d .. 

h I I had never earne · · 
and then to e p; so .· · 1 d to have me accompany 

This y,ear Inuttiaq was not P ~ase if I asked to come, he 
. fi h' trips Sometimes, · · · . 

him on his s mg · . ty Instead of selecting b th ge11ture was emp · h would .assent, lilt e d tti' g a fresh hole throug . t £ me an cu n 
a. virgin fishmg spo or . h opened a hole that some- . the whole thickness of the ice, e re . . r there was less ice 

· . d b £ e It was eas1e , 
body had used the ay e or · . h' i'ew well-nigh useless. h b t "t was also m is v , . 
to cut throug ' u i . . 'I t the same hole twice. 
In Utku belief, fish do not readi y co~the o fresh sliver of white-

. d f plying me wi a . 
Similarly, mstea o sup . d £ b 't, he might on occasion, · ·h . h himself use or ai ' th 
fish tail, sue. as. e . t the day before and was ere-
hand me. a piece. that had ~~~n ~: knew that I was unlikely to 
fore less efficacio.us. Poss~ Y th. • w fishline that Allaq had 

yth . . ay smce e sme . f 
. catch an_ mg, anyw ' t was too short for use in many o 

. braided for me at my reques All . h d handed the half-made 
the usual fishing spots. Wh~n aql a ths as he measured his 

· line to Inuttiaq · me I d th ugh it .measured only ve 
. . to asure m arm- eng ' . fi 

. own, he had judged it co~pthethte ' oen that he required for his 
red w1 e sev l th . arm spans, as compa and he may have. forgotten the en~ 

own line; On the o~er ~· d f~r otten it by midwinter, by ~hi~h 
of my line. He certainly a f the gautumn was past. Concealing m 
time the unpleasantness ol' h ggested that he might steal . . h to h e my ine e su 
a joke his wis . · av ' d Half-iokingly, too, I re-·~ ft, I as about to o. " 
it when I le · . as. w 1 fi s long. lnuttiaq looked at minded him that it was. on y ve arm 
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me with surprise, denied it, measured the line to check my as­
sertion, and laughed in acknowledgment. 

liJ. any case, that October I was convinced that Inuttiaq had 
not .the. slightest interest in my catching a fish, that he took tne 
along only because it was difficult to refuse my direct req_uest. 
When he planned distant ttips he did refuse to take. me .. "I ;am 
going overland· today," he would say.; "you will hurt your~elf 
on the sharp rocks when the sled h~ts them." And he arranged' 
for Niqi, the other pariah, to take me. with her when she went 
to. fish near camp. 

011e incident I find hard to explain, however. I feel in it: a 
mo.re genuine solicitude than I felt in many of the other formal 
gestures of concern that were my lot that autumn. Yet, since the 
incident was never mentioned in my presence and explanations 
were never given, I will neyer know. The rooming was unuSiU­
ally windy, even for Octob.er. The ice was black glass, and snow 
s~d, hissing, over its swface. Inuttiaq, Allaq, and I had been 
fishing together at the edge of the rapids, close to camp. The 
rapids were never s.olidly frozen at any season, and this eru;Jy 
in. the. autumn there was still a large expanse· 9f open water in 
the vicinity of our fishing holes. The water was so close to us, 
in fact, that had I been alone I should never have trusted the 
ice. As it was; I relied on my companions'judgment and paid 
no attention. After an hour or two I was roused from my da,y­
dteam by Imittiaq's voice; "Yiini! You're going to get wet!" 
Sure enough, the wind, stronger all the, time, was blowing a 
rapid stream of water directly toward us. In another minute it 
would reach my feet. Inuttiaq and Allaq had. already wo\Uld up 
their fishlines and were picking u.p, theit tools in preparation 
for moving to aiiother, safer nshing spot, farther from the r~pids. 
I wound up my own line in haste and. started after them; they 
were already some distance away~ walking with the swift, 
sh.uflling slide with which Utku make their way across the bare 
autumn ice. I, too, had learned never to raise my feet from the 
ice .~ I walked, and ordinarily I managed quite well. to kee,p 
up, with my Utku companions. Today, howe.ver, th~ fates w.e~e 
against me. ,Perhaps the wind was unusually strong, or perhaps 
twas, ·Unusually tired; my depression did consume considerable 
energy. In any .cas.e, Inuttiaq and. Allaq, shuffling al';)ng with 
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no apparent difficulty, were growing smaller and smaller in the 
distance, while I was blown. three feet off course for every few 
steps I took forw.atd~ . . · · 

I had struggled in this way for perhaps a quarter of a mile; 
camp wasjust opposite me to the· right, and lnuttiaq and Allaq 
were, I judged, another quarter of a mile .ahead of me, still 
moving, Suddenly,. something in me gave up. I had no will 
to struggle further. Dropping to my knees and lowering my head . 
to the ice, 1 crawled toward home, see~p.g .with humiliation 
and rage but total~y unable to stand up: Shielded by the .parka 
hood that. fell ovel" my face, I wept at my ignominy. After I had 
gone some distance, I looked up to gauge my direction. The 
camp was straight ahead, several hundred yards away, and in 
front of Pala's qaqmaq stood every member of the community 
who was at home that morning. My face, my whole body, burned, 
in spite· ·of the freezing wind. I dropped my head again and 
stubbornly pursued my four-legged way toward the watching 
group. When I looked up again in a few minutes, not ·a soul 
was visible. Only the dogs lay curled asleep on their chains. 

I went straight to our empty qaqmaq and busied myself with 
irrelevant domesticities. I was fastening a long-damp washcloth 
to the outside of the qaqmaq roof, hoping that the wind would 
finally dry it, when the door of Pala' s qaqmaq creak.ed and 
Allaq emerged. But how did she get there! She had been fol­
lowing Inuttiaq to a new fishing spot far. down the river when 
las.t I had seen her. She looked at me-questioningly, I thought 
:....as she approached, but did not. mention what she had se.en. I 
laughed, hoping the laugh did not sound as forced as it felt. 
"I. almost got blown away." Allaq laughed, too~ then, and re­
plied: "The wind makes one feel like blowing away." I asked 
how it was that she was not out fishing with Inuttiaq. "He sent 
me home to make bannock," she said. "Too bad (hujuujaq) I 
couldn't keep on fishing." I wondered. Had Inuttiaq really been 
struck by a sudden craving for bannock? Or was he responding 

to my mishap in the way he knew best? 
. Unfortunately, I forced myself to laugh all too seldom. The 

vicious circle that I thought I perceived in September remained 
unbroken throughout October and into November. Loo~ing back 
at my notes for that period, I am impressed .not only by the 
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c_arefu~ way in which the Utku preserved the face of our rela~ 
ti9nsh1p but also by their occasional tentative' attemp~ to iu>­
pr?ach me. Some of these overtures l saw at the time, as l have 
sw.d,, and ~ey gave me hope. Others I failed to see, and- I fear 
that my blmdness was mistaken for conscious rejection. In.u­
ttiaq, within a fow days .of o.ur moving into the- qaqmaq, ga.ve 
me .n:-0 such opportunities to participate in family life, andl was 
obhv1ous to both of .them unti.l too late. In the first instance he 
hummed quietly, as if to himself, a tune that in other days I had 
o~en played on the recorder. Inuttiaq had loved to have me play 
the r,ecorder, and this· tune, ''The T~vem 'in the Town," .had 
been one of his favorites,. l paid no attention to his invitation. 
He. never hummed recorder tunes again. On the second occasion 
his. overture consisted in saying the Lord's Prayer exceptionally 
slowly one evening. The family often repeated it at bedtime 
but usually lnuttiaq. led it at top speed, mumbling the wor~ 
un~er. his breath so that ·they were doubly incomprehensible. 
This time every word was distinct. .Lt was the first time Inutt:i;aq 
had conducted bedtime prayers since we had moved into the 
qaqmaq~ Five months. had passed since I had last heard him; 
consequently the unusual quality of his enunciation failed to 
register until he had reached the last sentence. I re~olved. that 
on then~xt eveni~gI would join in. Bµt next evening. andon~l 
succeeding evemngs, he recite& the prayer in his usual rapid 
mumble. · · .· . 

VII. Reconciliation 

~cto.~er dragged. into November, bringing no change in my 
situation. The men were waiting for the strait to freeze. so that 
they could go to replenish our long-exhausted supplies of tea, 
flour, and tobacco. l waited for m~I: mail from home, and Ptlf­
haps. even m~re important, mail from Gjoa Haven. After readb;i,g 
the. letters ~ntten hy Pala and Amaaqtuq to Naldiguhuktuq and 
Ika~qtuq in August, l had written to l,kayuqtuq, myself, Though 
I did not ~onfess the source of my information, I told her th.at 
I was afoud she would hear unpleasant ieports of me fro~ tle 
U~, and that I wanted her to know my version of the stoq. 
l told her, in brief,. that my attempts to protect the Utku fro~ 
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the inroads of insensitive kaplunas had, I thought, been mis­
interpreted by the Eskimos, and that the latter were unhappy 
to have me stay longer with them. I said I hoped that she, know­
ing the ways of kaplunas better than the Utku did, would be 
able to e.xplain my irascible behavior to them. There _had l;>een 
no reply from Ikayuqtuq; the Catholic boat had failed to appear 
in Chantrey ·Inlet in September, just as I had feared. Now, 
however, :finally, there would be word from Gjoa Haven, .and I 
had confidence that Ikayuqtuq and Nakliguhuktuq, already so 
understanding, would help me again. · ..------ ·· ·- ·· · 

There was anot\ler reason, too, why I waited impatiently for 
the. strait to freeze. Buoyed as I was by the hope of Ikayuqtuq' s 
intervention, I had nevertheless decided that as soon as a plane 
could reach us I would leave. I had planned to stay until January 
or March, but the· exhaustion that had grown in me as a result 
of the autumn's events made me fear for the winter, the more 
so as the strain was beginning to take physical toll. And my 
resolve to leave had been strengthened ·by the cheerfulness 
of Inuttiaq's acquiescence. I had therefore written a letter to 
send out with the men to the priest in Gjoa Haven,, asking him 
to arrange by radio for the government plane to come and pick 

. -
me up. . 

For all these reasons, when finally one frozen dawn I stood 
outside the qaqmaq and watched Inuttiaq's and Mannik's sleds 
disappear into the north, my spirits leapt. A physical weight 
was lifted; I could breathe freely, knowing that with.in two weeks 
(Niqi said six days, but she was foolish) the men would return 
with reassurance and that withiµ a month (two at the most) I 
would be on my way back to the kapluna world where a person 
could snarl a little without disastrous consequences. I was ebul­
lient. Had I dared, I would have hugged Allaq, who stood beside 
me. As it was., I channeled the joy into generosity. "Shall I 
make some oatmeal? Shall I help,you sew Raigili's new parka? 
Do we need some water?" I had not felt such good will for 
months. The effect of my new cheer on the others, moreover, 
confirmed my suspicion that my depression had created a vicious 
circle. Allaq, and others, too, responded, it seemed to me, with _ 
much more warmth than at any time in recent weeks, and I was 
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too euphoric to notice whether o~ not _it continued to be neces-
sary for me to initiate our conversations. ;. 

Inuttiaq and Mannik returned ten days later. They had lost 
their route in bad weather on the way home and had bypassed 
the :6.fty-pouµd flour sack full (Inuttiaq emphasized "full .. ) 
of my mail, which had been left for them to pick up on a certain 
promontory two-days•· travel north of our camp. ~·n can 'h>e 
fetched later this winter if the foxes· don't destroy it,•• said 
Inuttiaq reassuringly. But the response th.e men brought frQm 
Ikayuqtuq and from Nakliguhuktuq surpassed my most sanguine . 
expectations; _it made even th.e missing mail seem, for the mo­
men~, a paltry disappointment Inuttiaq reported: "Nakliguhuk-. 
tuq says that the kaplunas almost shot us when Yiini was- n~t 
there." He turned to me: .. Did yc:m write that to Nakliguhuktuq?" 
I denied it; and later in Gjoa Haven Nakliguhuktuq denied ha.v­
ing made such a lurid statemc;mt t-0 Inuttiaq. But I did confirm 
the gist of Inuttiaq's report. · . 

The effect was magical. That night after lnuttiaq and the 
children were asleep, Allaq' s voice came out of the dark. "The 
kaplunas almost shot us?'' Again I denied it, but exulting in the 
long-denied opportunity to explain my behavior, I told her what 
I had·wntten to lkayuqtuq and something of the reasons for my 
anger at the kaplunas. Allaq's ·response was a laugh o{ surprise: 
"So that was it!" · · · 

She must have repeated to Inuttiaq· what I had told her be­
cause at midday next day, when I came. home from fishm'g ~ith 
the. children, lnuttiaq immediately began to interrogate me on 
the moral qualities ofthe various fishing guides who had brought. 
parties to the Inlet during the ·summer, and for two days, off and 
on, he and other members ofthe camp continued to ask me for 
information about them. The wall of ice that had stood between 
me and the. community dissolved. People talked to me volun­
tarily, offered me vocabulary, included me in their jokes and in 
their anecdotes -of the day's activities-and lnuttiaq informed 
me that next day he and I were going :fishing together. 

With a suddenness and a completeness that astonished me, I 1::­
was renewed. I expanded in socjal approval and regretted only 
that it was improper to hug these people who had accepted me 
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once more. Still, one fear laid a sobering h~d .on my. joy-the 

£ th ta misunderstanding.might occuragam. It cautioned me 
ear a d · rti 

not to ask too. many of the questions that Utku foun so impe -
nent; it adj\lred. me. not to relax such co~trol as .I h~d over my 
volatility; and it .caused me to tense with trepidation when I 
asked Inuttiaq if I. .might, after all, stay until -after Christmas. 

Would it make them. unhappy (hujuujaq)P , . 
My fear was not. eased when I saw lnuttiaq s o~d expre~s1on. 

· Was it only the u,ntoward directness of the question, o~ did he 
have reservations?' He hedged: "Why?~· · - · 

"I think sometimes I'm difficult (ayuqnaq)." 

"In what way?" 
"Am I inconvenient (ihluit) in the iglu?" · .. 
Inuttiaq w;as.hard pressed, I think, but he replie~ nobly: .You 

are not very inconvenient (ihluit). You are not mco1>:vement. 
You may stay because you help people a great deal with kero-

" sene. d 
That lnuttiaq w~ not wholly happy to have me s~y seeme. 

clear. Being father to a kapluna was difficult, I kn~w it, and ~s 
tactful reply coul<:\~ not conceal it. I had other evidence of his 
c eling too .. There was the remark he made, suddenly, when. we 
ie ' th 'kl" "I th"nk ' e were both sitting, silently working, on e 1 iq: . .1 you r 
. a leader in your country." The remark had no obvious. cont~xt; 
it must mean, I thought, that lnuttiaq had never reco~ctled h1~­
self to my intractable behavior. There was the slightly ';ild 
look that I caught in his eye when I said I thought that I might 
someday return .to .. Back River~ The look vanished when Allaq 
·explained that I meant to return ~~r I h~? bee~ to my ?,wn 
country, not merely to Gjoa Haven. Eeee, he said then, w~ 
will adopt you again-or others may want to: Nilak, perhaps 
-he laughed-''-0t Mannik, if he marries." · · 

But there wete more positive feelings, too. l still remember 
. with happiness one afternoon ill late November, sh~rtly ~er 
we had joined. the rest of the Utku at the winter camp m ~uJat. 
The iglu was filled with visitors, and the hum of ~e pnmus, 
on which tea was brewing, mingled with the low voices of lnu­
ttiaq and his gµests. I knew every detail of the scene even as I 
bent over my writing, and I paid no attention until suddenly 
my ]:nind caught on the sound of my name: "I consider Yiini a 
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member of my family again." Was. that what Inuttiaq had said? 
I looked up, inquiring. "I consider you a family member again,'' · 
he repeated. His diction was clear, as it only was when. he · 
war:.ted to be sure that I understood. And he c~lled me .. daugh­
ter. as he had not done since August. "Eeeeee." It was little 
enough to reply, but perhaps he heard the gratitude in my tQne. 

There is another memory, too. Inuttiaq and Allaq .and I were 
alone in the iglu. Inuttiaq had asked me whether other "learn­
ers," like me,· might someday come to Back River. I asked 
whether they wcmld be unhappy U:others came. Inuttiaq replied: 
"We would be happier to have a woIJ)ah come than a man­
a woman likt:l you, who doesn~t want to be a wife. Maybe you 
are, the only acceptable kapluna." . · 

Allaq's feelings about me as the time of my departure neared 
were not so 9lear. When I repeated to her the question I ·had 
asked Inuttiaq, whether it would be inconvenient if I s~y:ed, 
she reassured me: "You're only inconvenient when we mov:e." 
And when lnuttiaq one day heard me inquire the meaning of a 
very simple word and asked me whether I had learned the 
Eskimo language imperfectly, Allaq salved the discomfiture 
that I had tried not to show. "You know other words," she 
said. And next day, wheJl she and I were sitting alone in the 
iglu, she repeated to me a complimentary remark that she lttad 
heard the previous winter about my ·ability to speak Eskimo. 
She talked with me on subjects that no one else felt freer to 
discuss, laughed· about her former shyness (ilira) of me, and 
shar.ed jokes and reminiscences with me in a way that seemed 
quite in accord with my own affection for her. In all ways, she . 
seemed more at ease with me than were any other members 
of the c.ommunity, except perhaps lnuttiaq and Saarak. Still, 
it was. a remark of Allaq' s that precipitated my departure. . : .. 

Since De.cember I had he en trying to decide whether to leave 
in January or in M:ar.ch. lnuttia<{advised. March, because there 
. would be less danger -of my freezing on the long dogsled trip 
(I had gi:ven .up the idea of s.ummoning a plane. to take ~e out). 
There was another· reason for his . preference, too, namely that 
my heavy load of gear·would be less burdensome in March . . , 
because the lengthened days would shorten the trip, but he cilid 
not stress this thought "If you prefer to leave in January," 
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"d "we will take care of you then, as well as in March, and e sai , . 

· . we will trY to keep you from freezing." · 
I was tom with. indecision, and when neighbors asked me my 

plans I always put ·them off: I was waiting for a lett~r about 

Y
. . I was. going to take a long walk in the winter air to test 

mone , I · I d · d t my resistance to frostbite before I decided; or simp Y .i · no 
know. People stopped asking, but they did not stop watchmg for 

· the little signs that. would indicate the way~ my thoughts were 
tending. They read my mind before I knew it myself. ~llaq w~ 
particularly acute. I caused hearty· laughter -0ne day m Pala s 
· I by remarking as I entered, that the entrance passage stank. 

. ig u · ' . · . '' · d All . "You "That's because you're going home soon, sru aq. . 
didn't used t<> think it stank." A little disconcerted, I has?ly 
explained: it was only because one of the pups had ha~ diar­
rhea there; Allaq noted also that my aversion to raw whitefish 
seemed greater than the previous winter. Whitefish was a .nox-

. ious fish in almost everybody's view, ~ut it ';as the wmter 
·staple, and the year before I had eaten. it as stoically as other~ 
did. This second winter I lacked appetite unless there was .. sal 
mon trout, carlbou, or fox .in the larQ.er, and ~aq ~xplruned 
this phenomenon the same way: "It's because you re gomg home 

soon." · · d d 
A voice told me that Allaq was right, that I was, m e~ , 

releasing my hold, little by little, on Eskimo things and drawmg 
O·f l!ce around me again as the kapluna world my own ways u 1 

• • ' • 

began to s~em real and attainable once mor~. True, m some ~~ys 
the arctic world. also seemed to have acquired an added vi~id­
ness. I savored, even more than !'had before, the gentle.Eskimo 

· ·the peacefulness of the iglus .on their moonlit slope, voices, · . . ·1 
the wolf-howl of huskies, and the intensity of the wmter s1 ence; 
but the very poignancy of my perception seemed to confirm 
Allaq' s impression that my depar:ture was nearing. 

On the other hand, l suspected that Allaq's vision ~ight be 
sharpened by her own wish that I should leave. To this day'. I 
am not sure which of us made the decision that I would leave m 

January. It came about in the following way. . · 
Inuttiaq and Mannik were planning a trading trip to Gjoa 

Haven in early January to replenish the kerosene supply. The 
fuel was almost gone, and we were eking out the last gall~ns 
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by burning papers, stray bits of wood, and expendable clothing 
in .a stove made from an oil drum sawed in half. The men said 
they would leave as soon as we finished eating a caribou that 
had been fetched from one of the autumn caches. I had still 
not decided whether I would accompany the men, when one 
day I noticed that both Allaq and her sister Amaruq were. al?­
sorbed in sewing. "Your traveling furs," they explained. ''So 
they will be ready for you." 

At this new:s, the fear that .had neyer quite died-the fear of 
another change in th¢ emotional climate-:-was reawakened. Did 
Allaq perceive that I was .eager to leav~. moi;e eager than I 
myself knew, or was .it she who wished me ~o leave?· Watching 
her with the suspicious alertness of anxiety, I could not be sure. 
Once in a while l thought I caught a glimmer of hostility. On one 
or two occasions, in pouring tea. for the family, Allaq forgot to 
fill my cup, and her laughter, when I remarked on the omiss:ion, 
seemed to my ear as excessiv.ely hetµty as her laughter on 
another occasion when she. had caught herself neglecting to offer 
Niqi a cigarette. I heard an unaccustomed stridence in her lav,gh-
ter also on another occasion, when I castigated myself, jokin,gly, 
as ·a 0 bad kapluna~' for cutting the. back instead of the belly nut 
of a. fish I was gutting. On the other hand, her friendliness ·dis­
armed me, so that I chided. mysel£ for letting imagination'. run 
wild. I puzzled, until one .day a remark that Allaq made to ?iiqi 
tipped the balance., and I resolyed, Jinally, to leave. Allaq ·and 
I were alone in the iglu when. Niqi popped in on one of.her brief 
visits. Allaq, stan..ding on an oil drum by the door, was scraping 
the night's accumulation of frost feathers off the ice window~ a 
morning. routine, while l sat, writing .as. usual, on my corner of 
the. ikliq a~ross the way. Niqi, making conversation with me,,, re~ 
marked, as people. occasionally did.. that Utku would be unhlll>PY . 
(hujuujaq) after l had: gone. Su~: remarks were delightfu.l to 
hear., and though I reminded myself ·that the words were prob­
ably .more gracious than sincere,. still l somewhat shamefacedly 
allowed myseJf to .be flattered. I was taken aback, therefore, 
w:hen Allaq, perched on her oil drum above Niqi, murmured·:, ••1. 
don't think we~ll h.e very unhappy.~a Aft~! Niqi had gone, I ~ked 
Allaq, in a gener.al way, how people felt when others wenhway: 
ou,ght people to remain happy (q.u.via)? Allaq laughed. ''No;~6he 
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said. "People are usually unhappy (hujuujaq) when others go 
away, especially if they know they are not going to see· the~ · 
again. Of course, they are sadder at first than they are, later. 
I pressed the question, then, indiscreetly focusi?g it again on 
myself. "You just, told Niqi that people wouldn t be unhappy 
when I left." Allaq covered herself beautifully, as I might have 
known she would do. "I was joking. It's only because you are 
eager to. leave that we won't be s;id(hujuujaq)~ because you are 
growing unhappy here." She laughed. :.~e you growing un· 
happy?'' She laughed again, a merry"-laughin which I joined, 
cooperating with. her effort to assure me that she was joking. 
Then she continued, seriously: "We will be unhappy when you 
leave-more at first than later. I speak truly. And I think Saarak 
will be more unhappy than Raigili." 

We left a week later: Inuttiaq, Mannik, Ipuituq, Qavvik, and I; 
it took that many to carry my several hundre.d pounds of gear. 
Allaq proffered last tidbits of data even as she helped carry my 
things out to the· sled. And when Inuttiaq's team was harne~sed 
and the other sleds were already sliding out across the river, 
she came and silently, in a most unusual gesture of farewell, 
clasped my hand. My mind went back to the only otherfarewell 
handshake I had seen. It was the parting of the old man Piuvkaq 
with his adopted son when Piuvkaq had mistakenly thought the 
government plane was taking him away to the hospital, probably 
to die. I, too, might never return, though . I had said I would 

like to, if I could. · 
Pala also gave. explicit recognition to my departure and, 

doing so, sharpened my sense of separation. uso you are going 
to Gjoa Haven," h.e said. "If you don't freeze, you should be all 
right (naamak)."· And Niqi echoed him: .. Don't freeze or be 
cold." The other women who stood on the slope were silent. 

, Inuttiaq motioned me to the sled and with a tug atthe anchor and 
a sharp-breathed "ail" released the team. We sUd down the slope 
in the wake of the other sleds, Inuttiaq running alongside to 
steer with pulls and shouts. l looked back. Pala, Allaq, and the 
others were bl!'lck shapes on the dog-stained slope with its domes 
of snow-motioµless, still watching. "The neighbors," said 
Inuttiaq. He waved, and I waved, too. · · 

The last parting of all was with Inuttiaq. He and lpuituq had 
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come to. visit me on their last eve~ing in Gjoa Haven. I had just 
moved. mto ~ne of ,the small stone. iglus that had been built by 
a former priest for the use .of his Eskimo parishioners. The 
tei;nperature inside was still close to sixty below· zero, ~nd my 
pomuses were both. solidly frozen. Inwardly .cursing at the~ at 
m~. ineptitude, at the temperatur~ •. at lif~ in general, I was s~g­
ghng to disc.ovei: w:hat ailed the stoves. w:hen the door cr.eaked 
open and Inuttiaq' s head appeared; lpuituq's smiling face ·was 
clos.e behind. "Coooooldl". Inuttiaq observed. "Shall I do that?" 
Not waiting for my. answer, he· took the icy primus out 0~ my 
hands and showed me how to. hold it over a storm lantern until 
it thawe.d. I was astonished at the strength of the love and ~ati­
tude that I felt for .him_ at that moment-grief, to.o~ that next 
morning he was leaving. I would have left Gjoa Haven before · 
he came bapk to trade. again. "Eatt''. I said. "Are you hungzy?'' 
They were,· of course, and Inuttiaq offered Ipuituq's services in 
heating up. the. various cans of ka:gluna· meat that I .had bol.\ght. . · 
My gratitude overflowe.d .into words, "too. "I will be sad Ghu­
juujaq), I think, when yon two, leave, because you have helped 
me very much.'' The two men ate in silenc~, but after we ·had 
finished and we wei:e drinking tea,, lnuttiaq said: "I, too, will 
be sad (hujuujaq), I think, when I first le.ave hexe. The ig.l;u is 
going to be wide.'' "I, too,'' said l.puituq. They recounted ·the 
purch~~es they had made that day and recalled the homes they 
had vmted and what they had eaten. The teakettle was empty. 
"I h~ve to pee.,'' said lnuttiaq ... I'm going out. I'm going out, 
and ln the morning rm leaving." lpuituq followed him out with-
out a word or glance. · 

l had letters from Back River twice before I left Gjoa Hayen in 
M~ch. Alla~ said: .. Saar~~ asks ·where you are and mistakenly . 
th~nks ~ou will come soon. She andlrtuttiaq both said:"ldidn't 
think I d care .(huqu, naklik) w~~n you left, but l did ( naklik)." 
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