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WOMAN AND CHILD IN UMIAK DRAMATICALLY SURVIVE TREACHEROUS STORM

Ruprlnted from Tundra Times
Februavy 1, 1965 g

By HOWARD ROCK
.- Times Editor
(Editor’s Note: The previous
story ended “as ' the windstorm
reached gale proportions on the
tasigpuk (big lagoon). The dawn
of the day had just become appar-
ent. Little Olaqroaq had gotten
sick from the roll of the umiak
. and: the stench of the bodies
aboard. As Siqvoana.labored on,
she noticed that the skin’craft
was being blown ashore).
T ¥ * *

Siqvoana labored on with all
the strength she could comm'and.
She tried to head the umiak out
from the shore until it wa al-
most 90 degrees in relation tq the

. beach. The craft was now pacitml
ly headed into the wind and!the
waves. It began to toss in a cork-
screw fashion as the turbulence
of the water incieased. i

Siqvoana sweated profu Sely
from the valiant and strenugus
effort even though the wind
blowing hard. It was now getting
difficult  to properly dig the
blade of the paddle into the wdt-
er because of the writhing of the

umiak.” This worried the woman "

because she needed the propul-
sion -to keep from being blown
ashore.

The little girl’s sickness' be-

- came ‘'worse. The boat tossed
violently and the high wind was
eddying the stench of the bodies.
She wretched time after time not
caring where the vomit settled.
She was in utter misery. She
whimpered.

Shipping Water

Siqvoana did not have time
to comfort her little daughter al-
though she knew that the child
was in“utter discomfort. The
job at hand was too serious —
urgent.

The size of the waves seemed
to grow by the minute making
the motion of the umiak more
violent. The craft began to ship
water. The gale was of such
strength now that it was blowing
water off the crest of the waves
not unlike the start of a snow
blizzard.

" The Will of the Wind .

Siqvoana now realized that
she could never hope to keep the
umiak from being blown ashore.
Nevertheless, she labored on un-
willing to give in. She kept glanc-
mg back to the shore It t was get
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tmg ¢loser at an alarming rate.

. She - tried  to- think - what' she
““would do once 'the

reached the breakers. - -

The breakers! She now could
hear'the steady roar of them as
they broke on the beach behind
her.. She, her daughter, and the
cargo.of the dead — her family,
were being blown ashore! How
would she maneuver the landing?
Would she try. to land. the craft
bow first. She - decided agamst
this.

The small’ woman began. to
paddle with renewed energy. The
fury of froth ‘of the breaking
wayes. was only a short distance

.behind ‘her now. ‘She ‘dug:her

paddle deep. when she ‘could
reach the water. that was undu-
lating beneath her. At last she got
the ‘umiak into. a position she
wanted — directly heading the
bow into, the south wind and the
waves. She must keep it that way
and ' land ' the boat. stern first.

- Siqvoana was now resigned to
be driven ashore, but she must do
it right, otherwise she and her
daughter could be hurt. She kept
the umiak’ headed straight into
the wind.

“Olaqroaq! Olagroaq! Try to
stand up and hold on to the gun-
wale and keep on holding it!”
Siqvoana shouted to- her lutle
girl.

The little girl responded al-
though she had trouble staying
on her feet.

The Landing

The stemn of the craft was in
the break of the waves. The break-
ers broke ‘two waves out because
of the shallowness of the water.
The next wave shot the umiak al-
most to the beach. Siqvoana
fought to keep it headed into the
wind. The on-coming wave was a
large one, its crest a solid froth
of foam, i

It rolled onward and the bow
of the umiak met it partially
submerging and the shipping a
column of water. As the bow
rose, the wave pushed the boat
shoreward with a rush. As the
wash passed them the stern touch-
ed the bottom with a thud.

The woman waited a moment
until the wash receded. She jump-
ed off the stern and grabbed her

child and rushed up to the beach.

She was not. fast enough and the

next wave caught up with them.’

The force of it knocked Siqvoana

down with her child in her arms.

The ~ wash drove them up the
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" break

beach and then pulled them out

toward the breakers as it receded.
For a moment, they wallowed in

" the water at the mercy of the
‘ wave.
Slqvoana fought frantlcally'

for a footing. 'She managed to
the outward - rush. She
stood up, :took her child by her
left arm and dashed up. the beach.
They were now out of danger!
Unmerciful Waves

The woman took her daughter
on the: gravel beyond the reach
of 'the ‘waves. She looked out ‘to
the ‘umiak. ‘It was writhing and
twisting ‘at the mercy of the fur-
ious waves. The wind had blown
the bow.so that the boat was al-
most broadside to the breakers.

Siqvoana watched helplessly. Even

‘as’ she ‘did, a large wave came
‘upon it. It Tooked s if the boat
would tum over but somehow it
stayed upright, The next roller
caught ‘it ‘and 'a_ huge column
of water cascaded into the craft
filling it almost to the gunwales.
It looked as if the umiak was
caught unprepared. |

The bodies in it began to float
moving with the motion iof the
craft; One of them floateld high
out of the surface. It was the
body of the oldest girl. The det-
erioration of it was far advanced
than the others. She had been
the first to die.

Grisly Task

The next wave rushed on the
umiak and tipped it shoreward.
The water poured out. of it and
the body of the girl rolled off in-
to the wash. Siqvoana, suddenly
alarmed, rushed out! She sloshed
into the water and grabbed. the
floating body by the caribou par-
ka. She tried to pull it ashore but
the undertow was quite strong..
She finally managed to pull it far
enough so she could roll it up the
beach.

The task was tiring and Siq-
voana was now near total exhaus-
tion. When she got the dead girl
beyond the reach of the waves,
she wearily walked back to the
umiak.

The wave action was gradually
pushing the boat shoreward. The
tired woman was thankful for
this. She began to help the wave
action by pushing one end of the
boat and then the other every-
time .a wave hit. The breakers
splashed against her. She didn’t
heed the wetness — the discom-
fort She seemed beyond caring
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Tot$aI ‘Exhaustion :
This effort was just too much!
for: the diughty little woman.:

Her strength suddenly gave out,
She staggered shoreward. She fell .

before she'got beyond the wash
of ‘the waves. The undertow
threatened 'to ‘pull her out. She
weakly ‘got on her hands and
knées and crawled and collapsed
once again.’. The sweep of the
breakers swirled around her.:She
did not care;

She began to sob from uttcr

.despair’ = from exhaustion —

hopelessness.:

Little  Olagroaq was fearful
when she saw her mother collapse.
She ran to her and tried to pull
her up. Not being able to do it,
she knelt by her mother’ side
and -tried to. console her. The
sweep ‘of the breakers swirled
around the mother and child. The
wind whipped against them as if
mocking them. It was full day-
light now. :

A Man is Coming!

“Mother! Mother! There ‘is
someone  coming!” ‘Olaqrodq
shouted 'shrilly. ““It's a man and
he’s running, mother!” T

Siqvoana responded only ‘in
louder sobs. ‘It was her realiza-
tion that help was coming at last
—the help she needed ever since
the desperate journey began. She
was now sobbing in relief. Her
sorrow was welling ‘up in her at
last in its full intensity.

“The man is running fast,
mother. He is coming close now.”

“It’s Anigsoaq, mother. It’s
Aniqsoaq!”

Siqvoana still could not move.
The only movements were her
convulsions of emotion she could
not suppress. Her sobs voiced the
tragedy that laid waste to the
once happy family. — the depri-
vation that descended in a short
and terrible period of time.

“Alakaa (Alas), 1 had been
afraid that this was happening
upriver!” said Anigsoaq with
aggravation.

The man rushed toward Siq-

voana.
. ‘‘Aniqsoaq, take mother out
of this water," the little girl
pleaded. ‘‘She is very tired.”
Anigsoaq took hold of the
woman around her armpits and
picked her up bodily and walked
up the beach. He did this seem-
ingly with little effort. He was an
average sized man but he was
stockily built. He laid the sobbing
woman on the gravel away from
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the wash of the waves. Siqvoana’
weakly rolled to her side, pulled
up her knees and continued to
sob.

Loss of Words

Aniqsoaq . was at-a loss of

.what to say. The carnage the .
© disease -had brought the Attin-
" gana family was there in front of
- him — plain and stark! He knew

what had happened. No further

: word was needed to describe the

tragedy,

Anigsoaq knew it all too well:
He, too, knew the sting of trage-
dy. His wife Achoyak - his'two
children, had ‘also died of . the
strange disease. He had buried
the last of his loved ones.only a
few 'days before. He had been
shocked dumb with grief. He had
been' utterly. lost: without his
immediate family.

He looked down at the umiak. ‘

He could see Attungana and the
children: floatirig -in " the water
within the boat. The skinboat

. ‘jerked with the pounding of the

waves.:

“Altung,ma ~ my friend. He
is gone,” thought Aniqsoaq. ‘‘He
was astrong man — stronger than
myself How strangely this disease
has claimed its victims — from

“the mightiest to the weak.”

The Morning Walk

Anigsoaq had awakened very
early that morning. Unable to
g0 back to steep, he had dressed
and walked out of his sod igloo.
It was still very dark. A breeze
from the south was blowing, He

‘decided to walk to the north
beach of Tikiqaq.

He wanted to get away from
the village of grief where so
many of the people he knew had
died — so many and in such a
short time! The dead were his re-
latives — friends. Tikiqaq, a happy
settlement was plunged into sad-

" ness and grief in a matter of

days. It was incredible — un-
believable !
The Pack of Dogs

Aniqsoaq walked rather slow-
ly -through the closely bunched
igloos. There were: occasional
growls from the dogs on the out-
side of the dwellings.

“m sorry for the dogs,”
thought Anigsoaq. “Many of
them have had no care for days.”

As the man neared the beach,
he suddenly became aware that
something was following him. He
looked back. He could -make out

_faintly .that there were about six

or seven dogs following him.
“A pack!” he thought.

“What do you want, you

dogs?” Anigsoaq said in a mod-

erate voice as if talking to some -

person.

The answer was a growl. He
_ kept walking in the same casual
pace. He knew that if he showed
alarm, the dogs might attack.
They kept following.  He ~was
now on the beach. He could hear
his footsteps making gritty crunch
sounds on the gravel. He became
accustomed to the darkness and
he could now see the dogs more
clearly. .

*Goback, you dogs! Go back!”
Anigsoaq said in a commanding
voice.

The dogs stopped for a mo-
ment. A couple of them growled
The man picked up some good
sized pebbles. He walked on. He
kept glancing.back. The dogs had
begun ‘to follow once again.
They seemed to get more daring
One of them snarled. It looked

- as if they were getting ready to

attack. :

When the attack seemed im-
minent, Anigsoaq threw a rock
with as much force as he could
command. He missed. The ani-
mals scattered for a moment and

regrouped.  He threw another. -

He could-hear the thud of the
hit, simultaneously followed by
a sharp snap.

(Continued on Page 11)



