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OLONGAPOOLONGAPO CITY - EveryEvery-

man
Every-

manman must meet some individualIIIdlVidualIIIdlVidua-

lduring
individual-

duringduring his lifetime with whomwhom-

he
whom-

hehe develops a very special rere-rere-

lationship
re-

lationship
¬-

lationship , one whichwhichISis of greatgreat-

value
great-

valuevalue at first and one whichwhich-

provIdes
which-

providesprovides memories which areare-

cherished
are-

cherishedcherished even more each timetime-

they
time-

theythey are recalled . Some peoplepeople-

must
people-

mustmust wait an entire lifetimehfel1me toto-

discover
to-

discoverdiscover such a relationship .

I was very fortunate to findfind-

three
find-

threethree of my best friendsfnends amongamong-

my
among-

mymy memories ofofmymy grandgrand-grand-

parents
grand-

parents
¬-

parents , and to have knownknown-
them

known-
themthem veryverywellwell until they werewere-

gone
were-

gonegone . Many people likehke toto-

remember
to-

rememberremember those they have lovedloved-

who
loved-

whowho are now dead ,,.
In thisthIS-

column
this-

columncolumn , I want to include rereore-rereo-

collections
re-

collections
¬-

collections of my grandparentsgrandparents-
from

grandparents-
fromfrom a book which is now inIIIII-

Ipreparation
in-

preparationpreparation . The first , "AttatahAttatah" "
is excerpted from one chapter..

The second , "AhnahAhnah" " is from aa-

collection
a-

collectioncollection of poetry .

ATTATAHATTATAIIATTATAH-
Events

ATTATAII-
Events

ATTATAII-
EventsEvents in my life have rarelyrarely-

occured
rarely-

occuredoccured as I planned . ThreeThree-

weeks
Three-

weeksweeks before ChristmasChnstmas , mymy-

Attatah
my-

AttatahAttatah (grandfather ) dies in thethe-

Fairbanks
the-

FairbanksFairbanks hospital .. He waswas-

Dad's
was-

Dad'sDad'sDads' father and the last of mymy-

grandparents
my-

grandparentsgrandparents to die . His bodybody-

was
body-

waswas returned to Kotzebue forfor-

the
for-

thethe funeral
funeralThe
The flight home was the longlong-long-

est
¬.-

est of my life . IIamam remindedreminded-
ofof it every time I hear SiouxSioux-

singer
Sioux-

singersinger Floyd Westerman'sWestermans' songsong-

about
song-

aboutabout the return of his mother'smothersmother's-
body

mother's-
body

'

body home for burial . "OnlyOnly"Only-
thirty.five

"Only-
thirtyfive

"
thirty-fivethirtyfivethirty.fivethirtyfive-. more miles and you'llyoullyou'll-
be

you'll-
be

'
be free ," sings Floyd . I knewknew-

that
knew-

thatthat I would not return toto-

school
to-

schoolschool.. I knew I did not wantwant-

to
want-

toto be a lawyer .

Attatah'sAttatahs' body rested in thethe-

newlybuilt
the-

newlybuiltnewly-builtnewlybuilt- Friends Church nearnear-

the
near-

thethe center of the village . OutOut-Out-

side
¬.-

side , the ground was brown andand-

grassy
and-

grassygrassy . Kotzebue did not getget-

much
get-

muchmuch snow that winter . TheThe-

wind
The-

windwind blew cold and dry airair-

from
air-

fromfrom the Chukchi Sea acrossacross-

the
across-

thethe village . It was refreshing ,

but the reason for my returnreturn-
spoiled

return-
spoiledspoiled my homecoming .

I was disappointed that thethe-

funeral
the-

funeralfuneral couldcouldnotnot take place inin-

the

in-

thethe old church where AttatahAttatah-
had

Attatah-
hadhad played his violin duringduring-

services
during-

servicesservices for most of his adultadult-

life
adult-

lifelife . He looked completely atat-

rest

at-

restrest ,. as if ready for death . II-

remember

I-

rememberremember admiring that disdis-dis-

tinguished

¬.-
tinguishedtin ished crop of white hair

and his hands .

My earliestearhest memories are ofof-

his
of-

hishis hands . HeIle would call me toto-

Ium
to-

harthimIumhart with them , to his rockingrockmgrockmg-

chair
rocking-

chairchair . With his big hands , hehe-

would
he-

wouldwould lift me to his11Is knee . AndAnd-

wIth
And-

withwith his hands , helie wouldwouldseeseesee-

how
see-

howhow much I had grown . WhenWhen-

he
When-

hehe saw that I was stillstilI growinggrowlllg ,

he would gringnn and laugh . WhenWhen-

he
When-

hehe laughed , his hands wouldwould-

laugh
would-

laughlaugh too on my shoulders .

His hands were those of aa-

netm
a-

netm9kernetmakernetm9kernetm ker.. Skilled and strong ,

they appearedappearedreadyready to stitchstItch-

another
stitch-

anotheranother sturdy knot.. AttatahAltatahAltatah-
became

Attatah-
becamebecame blindblindasas a young man .

hisIus hands were very importantimportant-
toto him . And , to me , theytheywerewerewere-

hke
were-

likelikehke his11Is gringln! or his voicesoiceolce . II-

watched

I-

watchedwatched his hands like otherother-

people
other-

peoplepeople watched eyes .

Toward the endendofof his1115 life ,

after his wife died , many of hishis-

fnends
his-

friendsfriendsfnends were gone ,. When hehe-

found
he-

foundfound an old friend , they talkedtalked-

about
talked-

aboutabout the way of lifehfe inIII thethe-

north
the-

northnorth . Few were left who knewknew-

stones
knew-

storiesstoriesstones of the days of KotzebueKotzebue-
Eskimos

Kotzebue-
EskimosEskimos .

I can hardly remember whatwhat-

sounds
what-

soundssounds came from that househouse-

before
house-

beforebefore Effie died . After sheshe-

died
she-

dieddied , and he was alone muchmuch-

of
much-

ofof the time , the only soundssounds-

were
sounds-

werewere of his rocking chair , andand-

the
and-

thethe chimesclumes from his clock , oror-

the
or-

thethe windwindIfif it was blowing .

Attatah'sAttatahs' was the most peacepeace-peace-

ful
peace-

ful
¬-

ful house in the village towardtoward-

the
toward-

thethe end . SometimesSometunes , he liked toto-

play
to-

playplay his violinVlollII . He would playplay-

aa jig or a hymm that some oldold-

trader
old-

tradertrader taught him many yearsyears-

ago
years-

agoago . It always sounded good .

As he played , his fingers danceddanced-

and
danced-

andand his head nodded and his faceface-

would
face-

wouldwould grimace .
*

When he finishedfilllshed , he wouldwould-

grin
would-

gringrin and laugh , and I would askask-

him
ask-

himhim to play some more . II-

always

I-

alwaysalways loved to ask him to playplay-

for
play-

forfor me .

He stopped when he got tired ,

andandrockedrocked in his chair , andand-

sometimes
and-

sometimessometimes he would fall asleep .

When I was small , I would shakeshake-

him
shake-

himhim awake tototct.. ask for the moneymoney-
he

money-
hehe always gave me for crackercracker-
jacks

cracker-
jacksjacks .

Actually , I never really diddid-

shake
did-

shakeshake him , I just made a noisenoise-

and
noise-

andand he would tellteU me to waitwait-

while
wait-

whilewhile he opened his coin pursepurse-

to
purse-

toto give me a quarter . WhenWhen-

II got older , I let him sleep . 1II-

I

I-

II would sneakSeak out and fix thethe-

wooden
the-

woodenwooden latch . Now his house isis-

boarded
is-

boardedboarded up .

Sometimes , as I stop whilewhlle

passing , I try to fool myselfmyselfintointoIIItoIIIto-

thlllkmg
into-

thinkingthinkingthlllkmg that I could hear thethe-

vIOlin

the-

violinviolin or the chairchal! or chimesclllmes ofof-

the
of-

thethe clock . But IIalwaysalways stopstop-

as

stop-

asas I pass . I wish that I hadhad-

asked
had-

askedasked him more about the oldold-

lImes
old-

timestimeslImes inm Kotzebue , and I wishwish-

that
wish-

thatthat 1I knewkn w how to singslOg hishis-

songs
his-

songssongs .

HisIllsthis deathdeathwaswas more than thethe-

loss
the-

lossloss ofofaa relativerelallve . HelieIle hadhadaa veryvery-

special
very-

specialspecial wisdom whichwlllch IIshallshallshall-

spend
shall-

spendspend the rest of my lifehfe tryingtrylllgtrylllg-

to
trying-

toto definedefme . The gravel and dirtdirt-

of
dirt-

ofof beautifulbeaul1ful Kotzebue earth waswas-

lead
was-

leadleadleadIIIleadininIII my hand when I threwthrew-

Itit on his coffin From him , II-

havehave somethingsomethlllg thatthdt must alwaysalways-

be
always-

bebe a great part of my lifelife-

Kotzebue
life-

KotzebueKotzebue villagers knew him asas-

Johnny
as-

JohnnyJohnny Richards To me , he isI-
SAttatah

is-

AttatahAttatahAttatah-

A1INAHAIINAIIA1INAHA1INAH-

NoNo sacred songsong-

or
song-

oror pretty sunsetsunset-

ever
sunset-

everever soothed my soulsoul-

as
soul-

asas much as watchingwatcilingwatciling-
Ahnah

watching-
AhnahAhnah comb her hairhair-

No

hair-

NoNo skinskmskin-

many
skm-

many
skin-

manymany decades youngeryounger-
ever

younger-
ever

younger-
everever felt so soft and warmwarm-

as

warm-

as

warm-

asas from the firmfirm-

gentle
firm-

gentle
firm-

gentlegentle graspgrasp-

from
grasp-

from
grasp-

fromfrom Ahnah'sAhnahs' hands .

No laughterlaughter-
waswas such love and truth ,

heard abundantlyabundantly-
asas Ahnah'sAhnahs' mirth .

No smilesmtlesmile-

was
smtle-

was
smile-

waswas ever so generousgenerous-
from

generous-
from

generous-
fromfrom eyes , lips , and wrinkleswnnkleswrinkles-
and

wnnkles-
and

wrinkles-
andand so easy to returnreturn-
as

return-
as

return-
asas Ahnah'sAhnahs' smile .

No lifehfelife-

was
hfe-

was
life-

waswas ever as beautifullybeautifully-
summed

beautIfully-
summed

beautifully-
summedsummed
summedin
in such a peacefulpeaceful visagevisage-
asas Ahnah s death .

When in sorrowsorrow-
II remember her laughterlaughter-
and

laughter-
and

laughter-
andand her smilesmllesmile-

in
smlle-

in
smile-

inin spite of tears .

Thank you for your lifeMe ,

Ahnah
Ahnahfor

,

.forfor-for.- for none can live asas-

you
as-

you
as-

youyou did ever again .

Thank you for your lovelove-

My
love-

MyMy Ahnah , my grandmother .

I remember youyou-

and
you-

andand loveJove youyou-

always
you-

alwaysalways .


