Bladder Festival. it was a time
to honor the spirits of de-

ceased and of the

living sea mammal, to link to-

gether the continuity of human
life with the gifts nature pro-
vided to sustain it. Man and
animals are one, in an un-
broken chain of life,

Joseph and Mary were among
the last to arrive at the site
near the mouth of the river,
They had traveled far in a
sled pulled by a fine team of
dogs. The sled was laden with
the bounty of Joseph's skills
as a hunter and a craftsman:
meat, furs, ivory, tools, and
implements that he himself had
crafted. During the festival,
these precious items would be

no person ever was left with-
out shelter.

But Eskimos never made a
winter journey without shelter
and’ blankets. Joseph had his
own. 50 the men helped Jo-
seph set his tent. The women
brought hot tea and dried meat
to the expectant parents. There
were numerous offers to help

in every possible way.
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handle pointed to Joseph's
tent.

Aurora Borealis burst into
streamers of golds and greens
and blues and oranges, danc-
ing and bowing clear to the
ground around Joseph's tent.
The atmosphere crackled and
hummed in harmonic over-
tones that resembled a gigan-
tic, jubilant chorus: “Glory,
glory in the highest.”

Hunters, silently stalking
seals at the nearby coast, saw
and heard the awesome spec-
tacle. Hastily they gathered
their gear and mushed toward
the campsite. Already the
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assembled NFMI: cele-
brants had congregated outside
Joseph's tent. The birth of a
child- was a joyous event to
the Eskimos, but this one was
extraordinarily special. The sky
told them so.

Hares, ptarmigans, foxes,
beavers, muskrats, even seals,
hopping across the snow, ani-
mals gathered around the heav.
en-dlluminated tent.

Foxes and hares together;
sedls and hunters: man, beast,
and fowl — this Child has
brought all the spirits together.
The peaceable kingdom is at
hand.

Three shamans — medicine
men and spiritual leaders — en-
tered the tent of the newbom
Child. He was wrapped in rab-
bit furs, lying on a new blanket

of bearskin, The Mother knew
the Child would arrive about
this time, and she had traveled
prepared for His birth.

The shamans presented gifts
to the new family: spears of
ivory, a woven baby-<arrying
basket, a poke of whale oil.

The newborn babe looked
directly into the eyes of the
shamans. They were electri-
fied.

“This Child has been sent
by Ciuliag ~ The First One,"”
they said. “He will be The
Great Shaman of all the Es-
kimos. He will advise the
Yup'iks, the Inupiat, the In.
nuit, and all the clans and
tribes, He has come to bring
peace and a promise to let
our spirits live in hamony
with nature forever.”



