
In MemoriMemoriamm -
AttatahAttatahandand Ahnah

Edltor'iEdltoriEditorEditor'sEditors'. NotNote* - TheTbe essayessay "."AttatahAttatahAttatlh" and the popo-

em
po-

em
po-po¬-

em "."AhnahAhnah"AhnsltAhnslt " were written In 1972 In Washing-

ton
Washing-

ton
WashingWashing-¬-

ton , D.CDC. . to commemorate the memory of thethe-

writer'lll8.ndporents
the-

writer'swriter'swriterswriter'lll8.ndporentswriterlll8.ndporentswriterlll8ndporents' .grandparents .

AttatahAttatahT-

hreeThree weeks before Christmas , my AttatahAttatah-
grandfather

Attatah-
grandfather((grandfather ) dieddJed in the Fairbanks hospital.. HeHe-

was
He-

waswas Dad'sDads' father and the last of my grandparentsgrandparents-
toto die . His body was returned to Kotzebue forfor-

the
for-

thethe funeral .
The flightalight hohome was "the- - '10ll8estlongest one ofofmy* my llf-

er

llf-llflitelife- ,.
IIamam remindedremindedofof it each time I hear Sioux sing-

er
singsing-.-

er Floyd Westerman'sWestermansWc5tennan'sWc5tennans' song about the return ofof-

Ius
of-

hishisIus mothermother'smothers'*! body home for burial.. ""OnlyOnly thirty-
five

thirty-
rive

thirty-thirtytlurty-.
fiverive more miles and you'llyoull'' be free ,,"" singsings! Floyd .,...

AttatahAttaah'sAttaahsAttatah'sAttatahs!'! body rested In the newly-builtnewlybuilt-- FriendsFriends-

Church
Friends-

ChurchChurch near the center of tiretmthe village . Outside ,
the ground was brown and grassy . KotzebueKotzcbue: dJd-

not
diddJddid-

notnot get much snowmow that winterwmter . The windwmdward ble-

cold
blewble\\bleblew-

cold \'cold and dry air from the Chukchi Sea across thethe-

village
the-

village
,

village . It was refreshing , but the reason for mymy-

return
my-

returnreturn spoiled my homecomingomecoming .
I was disappointed that the funeral could notnot-

1ake
not-

takelake1aketake place in the old church where Attatah hadhad-

played
had-

playedplayed the violinvioun during services for most of his-

adult
his-

adult
his

>adult,t.iti. . > iifeUfelife . He looked completely at rest . ... IIrere-

admiring
re-

member
re-re-.

membeTmember : admiring that distinguished crop ofof-

white
of-

whitewhite hairhairandand his hindshands .
My earliest memories are of his hands . HeHe-

would
He-

wouldwould call me to him with them , to his radmg-
chair

rocking-

chair
rockmgradmgrocking

chair . With his big handshands,, he would see howhow-

much
how-

muchmuch I badhad grown . When he saw that I was stillstill-

growing
still-

growinggrowing , he would grin and laugh . When hehe-

laughed
he-

laughedlaughed , his hands would laugh too on my shoul-

ders
shoul-

ders
shoulshoul-¬-

ders . His hands were those of a netmaker . Skill-

ed
SkillSkill-¬.-

ed andandstrongstrong , they appeared ready to stitchsttcl1 an ¬.
other sturdy knot..

AttatahAttstah became blindbUnd asu a young man . HisHis-

hands
His-

handshands were very important to him . And to me ,
they wereWeTe like his grin or his voice . I[ watched hishis-

hands
his-

handshands likelikeotherother people _watchedwatchedeyestchedtchedeyeseyes..
Toward the end of bishis lifelite , after his wife died ,

many of his friends were tonelonegone . When he foundfound-

an
found-

anan old friend , they talked about the way of lifelitelife-

in
lite-

Inin the north.. Few were [lefteft who knew the ltories-
of

storiesltoriesstories-

ofof the old daysdlys of Kotzebue Eskimos .
1I can hardly rememberrememberwbatwhat sounds came fromfrom-

that
from-

thatthat house before EffleEffie died . After theshe died ,
and he was alone much of the time , the onlyonly-

sounds
only-

soundssounds were of his rockingrockIna chair , and the chimeschimes-
from

chimes-
fromfrom hishisclockclock , or the wind if it was blowing .

AttatahAttaah'1Attaah1Attatah'sAttatahs!'* was the most peaceful house in thethe-

village
the-

villagevillage toward the end.. SometimesSometimeSometimes,:, hhe liked toto-

play
to-

playplayhymmthathis violinvioun . He would playplayaa jig or a hymm-
that

hymrahymm
that tomesome old traderder taught him many yeanyemyears ago .
It alwaysalWI'JalWIJ)' sounded goodgOd . As he plcplayedplayed'hisplayedhised ,' hithis ff-
danced

fingers
danced and nilhis head nodded andInd his faceflceface wouldould-

grimace
ouldou-

ldgggrimaceml'emlegrimacear-

ia' ,. !:/ .
When he finished , behe would grin and IaIcelaugharia ghgh., andand-

II1alwayJJoYedalwayslovedwould askuk him to play tomeIOmesome more . I alwaysalwayJ,

lovedJoYed to askuk him to play for me .
He stopped when he gotaot tired , and rocked In-

his
In-

his
in

his chairchaiirchairrchairrand, and sometimesIOmetimes he would faSraDfall... asleep .
When I was small ,. I would shake him awake toto-

ask
to-

ukaskuk for the money he alwaysalY1Pve_ gave memeIorfor crackercraclcercracker-
jacks

craclce-
rjacksjacks..

Actually , I never really did shake him , 1I justjust-

made
just-

mademade a noise and he would tell me to waitwalt whilewhile-

he
while-

hehe opened hishiscoincoin pursepune to give me a quarter .

When I got older , I let him sleep . I would meak-
out

sneakmeaksneak-

outout and fix the wooden latch . Now his house Is-

boarded
isis-

boardedboarded up .

SometimesSometbnes , as 1I stopslop whilewlule passing , I try toto-

Cool

to-

foolfoolCool myself into thinkingtlunkingdunking that I could hear thethe-

vioUn

the-

violinviolinvioUn or the chaircluur or chimes of the clock . But II-

always
I-

alwaysalways stop as I pass . I wish that i hadad asked him-

more
him-

more
him

more about the old times in Kotzebue , and II-

wish
I-

wishwish that I knew how to sing his songs .
,

I His death was more than the loss of a relativerelative .

He hadhid aI very specialspeCIII wisdom whichwluch I shallshaJJ spendspend-

the
spend-

thethe restrest1 ' of my lifehfe trying to definederme . The gravelgravel-

and
gravel-

andand dirt of KotzebueKotzcbue: earth was lead in my handhand-

when
hand-

whenwhen I threw it on his coffincoffm . FromFrOmliimFromltim''him,1him1, I havehave-

something
have-

sometiungsomethingsometiung that must always be a great part of mymy-

hfe
my-

lifelifehfe . Kotzebue villagersV1llagers knew himturn uas JohnnyJohnny-
RIchards

Johnny-
RichardsRichards . To me , he isu AttatahAttat-

ahAluiahAhnahAluiahAluiah-
NoNo sacred songsong-

or
song-

oror pretty sunsetsunset-

ever
sunset-

everever soothed my soulsoul-

as
soul-

asas much as watchingwatcungwatching-
Ahnah

watcung-
Ahnah !Ahnah comb her hair .

NoNoskmskinskin-

many
skin-

many
Noskmmany
many decades youngeryounger-
e

younger-
ever

younger-
evereever_ felt so10 soft andandwarmwarmwarm-
as

warm-
as

warm-
asas from the fIrm-

gentle
firmfirm-

gentle
firm-

gentlegentle graspgrasp-
from

grasp-
from

grasp-
fromfrom Annan'sAnnansAlmah'sAlmahsAhnah'sAhnahs' hands .
Nolaughterwaslaughterlaughter-

waswas such love and truth ,
heard abundantlyabundantly-
asas Ahnah'sAhnahs' mirth .

No smilesmile-

was
smile-

wassmilewaswas ever so generousgenerous-

from
generous-

from
generous-

fromfrom eyeeyes/lipseyeslipseyeslips/;lips , and wrinkleswrinkles-

and
wrinkles-

and
wrinkles-

andand so10 easy to returnreturn-
as

return-
as

retur-
nuasu Ahnah'sAhnahsAhnah'1Ahnah1' smile .

No lifeUfelife-

was
life-

wasUfewaswas everaseveru beautifullybeautifully-
summed

beautifully-
summed

beautifullyt-

umI1IedsummedtumI1Ied
summedIntumI1IedIn
In such a peaceful visagevisag-
eu

visage-

asuas Ahnah'sAhnahsAhnah'IAhnahI' death..

When in sorrowsorrow-

II remember her laughterlaughter-
and

laughter-
andand her lIItlle-

in
smilelIItllesmile-

ininmipitioftetnspite of teIrItears .

Thank you for your lifelite ,
Ahnah ,
forfot noneDone can live asuas-

you
as-

you)'you'OuOu did evere\'ere'erer\' again..

ThankThank'OuThankOu)'you for your lovelove-

My
love-

MyMy Ahnah.Ahnah.myAhnahmy, my grandmotherpandmother .
I remember youyou-
and

you-
andand love youyou-

alwaysalwaysalways-

Thomas
always-

Thorn

youalways.
--ThornThorn-ThomasThomas. RichardsRlcharda., Jr .


