Two stories reveal Inupiaq courage

by Ben Bruntley
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KOTZEBUE — 1 was 5§ years old

in Junc 1965 Something scary hap-

pened that year | will never Torget,
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My family and | were hiving

Yakutat. Our honne was o double-wide
trailer. | remember playing outside
one day while msde my mom was fix
g me y hishing pole out of o thick
willow branch, shout 4 feel in length
She wrapped the lishing line eound
the tip ol the branch and used a safery
pin for i hook . Also, she guve me red
mieat tor ban

With polé in hond, | sturted walk
g towatd the creek: however, the
boots | was wearing were hive Limes
town bag amd they coverad me oy 10 my
wiisl

Above e, the evergreen rees were
standing wll and the eagles were Iy
g high

Fonally, after walking about 3K
teet. | reached the creek. 1 lay down
on A Culvert around 8 el wide: |
watvhed the creek Mow through the
cilvert amd hung my head over 11w
ook at the salmun swimining up the
creck. Then | started hshing

[ the mesntime, my mm wis
tevdhimg our pet deer. Bamibi, and my
brither Frank und my three sisters
were washing Mom's apple-red Dag
sun mear the tratler | was by mysell
Fishing al the ¢reck

All of & sudden, | saw o big brown
hewr standing o the mddle of the

rocky soud, about 100 fect away . The
bedr's eves looked angry us of it were
going 10 charge.

My heart started 1o pound. | could
hear and feel the thump through my
Clrs.

| dropped the fishing pole and began
W run frantically over the potholes and
big rocks in the road. My boots kept
twisting and making me (np, 5o 1 ook
them off and mn as fst as | could
barefooted back 1o the trailer.

| showted st my mom, my sister and
my brother, *"Hurry up and get imside
the tratler because there 15 a big bear
and it maght moud us!®’

Unce inside, | locked all the win-
dows and doors, so the bear wouldn’t
be able to prtack us. We were safe, bul
SULET knew | wouldn 't wear boots that
were oo big for e ever again
Portrait of Luura Gelfe

Laura CGefle wos born Aug. 18,
1957, inthe villuge of Kinna. She lived
there until she was almost § years old
She has two brothers, Victor and Eil-
ol Her moun’™s name is Maime aind
her grandma’s s Bessie

Kiano s p small Eskimo villuge
When Laura lived there, there wis no
clectncity, no water or sewer, they
used kerosene lanterns tor light and
wondstoves tor heat. The houses were
simall, for instance, 12 feet by 16 feet
Muostal the townspeople used dogsleds
oy g hunting and trappang and fo get
e Tor domkang  wader during  the
wianler momths

In those  diys,
mtorired] vehicles.

In the summer ol 1961, Laurn wis
4 years old and Edmoomd, 7 years old
Phey were playing outside on a clear
iy, wotm doy

A terndying sccident happened that

there were lew

day she'll never Torgel.

They walked down the hill, through
the high willows and grass to the trail
thut s alongside the Kobuk River
About 4 quarter of s mile upriver, they
cume 1o dusty hard bluffs and staried
o climb them.

There were sparrow nest holes ull
around. They looked inside for :gjfs_
When they pot w the wop, they slid
down.

for him,

Laura rien home as fost as she could
Finally when she made it up the hill,
she shouted at her mom, **Edmond fell
o the nver!™’

Lawura's mom ot the tume was hang:
ing clothes outside 10 dry. She dropped
everything to rescue her son,

The next year, Loues and ber fumi-
Iy moved o Kotzebue, but every sum
mer for several years her Uncle Leo
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and go get
pull mM

- - ™
i
T

Ji R

.". LN _'-l-n

amdnwmm'
wmmm bﬂt

Macunantwas too swift and strong

for him.

Laura and Edmond played there
mnost of the aftermoon. They were get:
nng really diny, wondernng iF they
were going 1o ged o spanking.

Since it was getting lute that after-
nown, they decided 1o trudge down the
winding tmil; Edmond was leading the
way. All of o sudden, Edmond tripped
andl velled as e fell into the cold, swift
river

Lavwra sereamied and redched or he
brother's humd, She held on really
tght, sothe current would not ke
hum away.

He welled, **Bend over thit brimch,
andd go get Mom!™ Edmond tried o
pudl mseld up wath the branch, but
the current was tod swilt and strong

wonld My them o Kiana for the sim
mer. They would pitch thewr em
alomgssde  the swilt Howing  river
where Lobra, o a little garl. saved hes
older brother's Tile.

Today, Lawra i & troe Chrostian
whioy will assist onyeme i the e of
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Hen Brantley 1y an Ingpiig Eskimao
whir Iives in Ketzebue, where he s
wirrking fowird @ bachelor's degree
He wrote these stories inoan English
cenmpaersetions class ar Chukohn :Hr.q.r_
o branch campus of the Ulniversiny of
Aoskea Feirfeanbs, Chukoli News anef
frifarmuingon Service 5 g wriling prov

Ject of Chukeli Collewe



