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Part One

; E'\'\sqpee Adla \Ked to \ooK outside. The view from her window
3 was spec‘\a'\ because the summers weve short n Cape Dorset.
. She delighted n the boats on the dark blue water, the eagles
| soaringn the S'Ky and the solid mountains ro'\\'mg a'\ong w the
; background. She could just make out the sign for Mallikjuak
ParK across the bay wherve she \maqined even move flowers
among the tundra than the yellow poppres and white arctic
cotton that bloomed on the roadsides 1n Kinngart, the name

the older lnnit used for CaPe Dorset.
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The Poo'i'oogooks' brown frome house n \chiraguak \Jauey was the

on\y home El‘\sapee vemembered. Sometimes the smell of coo\('mg
j
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clams, caribou stew or her si‘epmoi‘\ner Qai‘auga’s smell
veminded her of when she was a little givl. Those smells
had hung w her pavents’ clothes, befove Hney had dvowned.
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Elisapee could hear Mality Poo+oogook get wnto his

worK clothes to makKe Wis fivrst vound i‘hroug\n K‘mnga'd‘
with the water truckK. She adovred her fTall si‘epfa'i“nev
who was qlwqys wice to hev: he was the on\y owe

who boughi‘ her i‘h‘mgs.
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i She g\anced acvoss the s\eeping bodies of hevr stepsister :
{ {
! i

Savzula and e\der'\y aunt OmalluK +o \ookK at the treasures on

the one shelf that was her own. There ‘to.y the camera, ‘
4

\')ewe\\ery awnd ﬂ‘eddy bear hev si‘epdad had gqwen hev.
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W\neve was her

s s T

O\ that Charlie!

Qotauga had already once told Wim off for stealing her diary.
She wanted to storm right into the voom Charlie shared with
Wis brother Sam but she’d once gotten wnto trouble for
i disturbing the grandparents. She couldn’t visk waking up

L
S

the whole house.
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E'\'\sapee tried o think of Sood i‘h’\ngs o 394.‘ her mind of f

thot pest Charlie. Images of a photo of her parents on
their wedding day flashed before her. She thought of the
good fimes on birthdays and at Christmas when they had
coKe. She \oved the parties when there’d been a good hunt:
seal, caribou and walrus. She dreamed about living on the
land the way her parents had. When women brokKe nto
throat singing Elisapee thought she remembered her

wother throaot ST ot feasts and w'h'\spers of, "\ \ove you."
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Oh that Charliel! T‘r\'mk'mg of Wim vead‘mg her secrets turned
hev mind to bad H\'\\ngsl the \oud bqu'\\ng of dogs W the

n‘xg\rﬂ‘, her s#eP-PareMs f‘\g‘rﬂ“mg, the w‘n‘xsﬂ'mg of the wind,
espec‘m'\'\y when t blew so hard that she could hear the

SWings in the yowd moving up ond down.

Suddenly some*\‘\r\‘mg flew Pasﬂ‘ her head. Startled, El'\sapee
P'\cKed up what remawned of hevr d'\ary. I+ hWad been r'xpped W
halfl ln a vage, she van wnte the boys' voom wWhere Charle

Pre*ended fo be sleeping and she Punc‘hed him as harvd as she

could ' the arm.
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'"'S\ne Punc\ned me‘ | was s\eepmg\
. 1 aadn’t do omyﬂmng fo hev," l

F
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who had started breakfast
w the Kitchen.
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"\(eodn C\no«\r\\e Wwas s\eepmg

\
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- agreed Sam. o
They weve all up now and staring ot her.
Whot was the use trying to explan?
No one understood her.

Elisapee van to pick up the remains
of her diary and then out of the house.
She slammed the door hard.
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Part Two

It was about 2 km to Mallikjuak Park. E'\‘\sapee Knew that

from looKing out her window. Two paths of vocks showed at
\ow tides Hney \ed to the sland whervre there weve supposed
Yo be ancient houses made of 'hequ vocKs, a pond full of
very o\d bones and some graves. Although Hney had studied i
the Thule Peop'\e who had \wed n the K'mnga‘d‘ area movre
than a thousand yeors before, no one at Sam Pudlat School

had been over to the sland to see thewr traces.
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As Elisapee sat own a grave behind the green Anglican

Church '\oo’K'mS Pasi‘ her house towards N\a'\‘t'\\(\')uak, she

Sarer g

P\anned hev escape wto the past. She would wat for

Qatauga, Malitu and the chldren to \eave the house.
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When Hney weve ‘F'mq’dy gone, Elisapee crept back. She stuffed

T —

potato c\r\'\Ps. an opple, three cans of pop black gloves, her p‘mK
winter hat, a scarf, her +eddy beayv, d'\ary and hey gralndmo‘\'her Adla’s
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@ vlu tnte her bac\ipack.

She put her yellow jacket over
the blue jeans and sweater she was
wearing and pulled on her waterproof
pinK boots. She Knew that at high tide the
strait was full of water and she wanted to
makKe sure thot she had enough supplies
for the other s\de.
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Wearing her warm outer clothes !

and weighed down with her \caded
backpack, Elisapee headed down

the voad towards the metal dump
where every piece of metal that

had ever come wto Kinngont found

ts final vesting place. She had
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not gone very far when she

attracted the attention of her

neighbour, Mv. Kingwatsiak, She

told Wim that she was collecting
vocks but he looked ot her very

susp‘xc'\ous\y. She vran q,u'\ck'\y away,
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so gu‘xc\’\'\y that the dogs f
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With her head down,
upset by the lie she’d told, Elisapee first heard

the car and then saw the Honda that sped by leaving her

w a cloud of dust. She didn’t W\ft her eyes agown untl a ved

metal barvel brokKen 1w half teld her she’d arrived at the dump.

Among the heaps of metal remains Elisapee spotted a yellow
bulldozer without windows and with only three wheels: 1ts
doov was busted. Belhind the dozer was a burnt out big old
car that \ocokKed \\Ke the ancestor of the Hownda that

9 ) had just passed hev.
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After a few more furns through metal
velics, Elisapee made 1t to the shorve,
She woalked along the beach, bared by
the receding fide, fowards the path
| to Mallikjuak. She was glad for her pinK boots as she
waded through ittle rivulets of water. She saw shells of
snails and sea lice that were small and peach-coloured and
; soft to the fouch. There were lots of squishy, brown
: seaweeds with long tails, slimy gqreen things and crusty
white shells clinging to the rocks. She had to be careful

i whevre she walked as she could not visk getting wet.

Elisapee Knew she had made 1t safely o the island when
she started to notice things \eft behind by others such as
i o\d P\Qs,'i"\c. spoons and Knwves and even some P\Q&'i"\c.

‘ sheeting. She saw parts of a gamutik
| on the island’s shoreline of grasses
awnd vrocKs, reminders of someone’s
winter visit. She also saw the

\ seveved spwnes of two whales washed
‘ up agownst the grasses. The water had
! pushed them as far as they could qo.
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O El'\sapee walked up
: fhe vise of \awnd

OO @ | w front of hev.

O Q) O The soft, spongy
O moss with stone on both
A

sides was dotted with islands
®O of berries and dark pink flowers
that stood out n the bright sun.

Finally W the distance on the flat plaw at the fop of the vise
she saw the glimmer of a pond. The circular stone ruins that
sat ot the edge of the pond looked as \f they could be
from the Thule. The houses had fallen down on themselves
and there was lots of grass on the rocks. There was a
\edge, maybe a vrock bed, halfway vp from the stone floor.
The houses looked as \f they once had Wgher walls. Elisapee
thought the houses must have had a roof made of sealsKin.
She wmagined that the people from the past would have had

¥o craw\ wnside the small '\gloo—\'\\’\e entrance to \\e down.
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Before E\‘\saPee Hr\oug'h'i' to rest, the Pori“n Yo the far side of

the 1s\land called out to her. She followed a narrow brown dirt
voad to lonely graves on the far shore. She nspected the
piles of glistening rocks follen somewhat apart, releasing the
spiits. 1t was a beautiful spot for a final resting place.
Screeching qulls flying overhead \ed her eyes fo an wnukshuk.
The ancestors had signposted the way.
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Elisapee made hev way back, past the
houses to have one last look at Kinngait. She saw a few

‘t'\S'M‘s W the houses. There weve \ots of birds over the bay
and boats busy own . She noted the movement of b‘\g trucks |
and heavy egu‘\PmeM‘. She could makKe out the '\ong avy S'i'v'\P,
power \ines and even people walking. And, around \t all, wevre

the b‘\g, rocK\/, protecting mountons.

ond and the circle

s
r— S ———— i
s r—

I5.



The ¥ide had visen.
W
E'\'\sapee was cut of f from 1t all.
She dvagged Plashc sheets
from the shove back

W with her to the civcle of houses.

She YooK the brown ulu with s half cwvele s'hape

from her backpack. i

e

She’d watched her stepmother cut caribou meat with it
She headed towards a patch of dry moss fo cut it away
from the vrock, as flesh was cut away from hde. The moss
crumbled untl finally Elisapee found just the right consistency.
She cut underneath the moss and pulled up rectangles.
The plastic made a perfect sled to toKe her moss carpet back to !

wstall on the sleep‘mg P'\a‘i"ﬁovm of the most Pvesewed cwvcle house.
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After ga*\‘\nev‘mg blueberries, E\'\sapee sat on
a wall s.'i'av‘mg ot the hundreds of bones n and
around the pond and enjoying the warmth of the

sunshine. She recogmzed the bones of bowhead

whales, bearded seals, narwhals, walvruses and cavibou.

Amov\g the smaller bones wevre those of ducks, Svebes
and fish. Some roug'h old bones weve black and white
and had holes 1w thewm: other brokKen bones wevre

covered with grass and had bugs on thewm.

Elisapee imadined the story fold by one bone. The
story starfed with a Thule hunter who had Killed o
huge whale. His people had the biggest feast they
had ever hadi everyone was there. The bone sand
that the Thule had used his bones to make the
voof of the house. Elisapee \madined
that the smaller seal and
caribou bones were used
to play with—toys
especially for children.
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As Elisapee thought about the bones, she saw a grey falcon
w the clear blue sky makKing a sound \ike, "Whoa, whoa".
She enjoyed the sights, sounds and tastes vntil the setting
sun reminded her she had to prepare for the wight.

Elisapee placed the vocks she’d gathered fo weigh down
the plastic sheets over her corner of the Thule house.
She stuffed moss pieces \nto her empty backpack and
placed 1t agoinst the vrock of the house as her P'\'\\ow.

Before she would comp\e+e
the small walls around QJ
hevr s\eep'mg avea, she '

headed ocut one final fime C!\ o
with her foilet paper. ')

-}-\ c‘"
Ownce she was sealed nside O U O

for the n'\g\rﬂ', E\‘\sapee waonted Yo 6

o 9
@,

maKe sure she Kep* w hevr body heat.
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In the \ast \'\g\rﬂ' of the dqy, she bul\t

\ow moss walls around her carpet,
heaping up preces carefully just as
the Thule had done with their stone walls.
She’d Kept one pop and one baq of potato
chips which she now drew nto her small nest.

Also within reach were the uly, her teddy bear and

her forn d‘\ary. She was wearing every

prece of c\oﬂn‘mg she had alowng.
As darKness fell, E\‘\sapee wasn 't cold,

but, she was anxious.

With the darKness
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came wew sounds.
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Part Three
The last few rays of light filtered through the plastic
creating a wevd effect. Elisapee felt the vocks of the
Thule foundation beside her for comfort. Some weve very
\arge and others quite small, yet, each stone had s spe -

chral P\ace. D1d she have a spec'\c\\ P\ch?

The Youth Centre n K'mnga‘\i‘ was her favourite P\ch,

but, her spec‘\al Place,

she realized

Nearby squeaking brokKe nto her thoughts. Lemmings! The
small, grey animals that clicked and squeaked were the
size of her stepfather’s fist. Elisapee was worried they

might bite and poison her. Charlie and Sam tried to catch

\emm'mgs; E\‘\sqpee d1dn’t want them anyw'heve near hev.

i X
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heard other scunds \n the distance.

She wondered f the s.P‘\r'H.‘s from

the graves on Malli\kjuok wandered at
night. Were lonely ghosts seeKing her warmth or was the
Qalupalik calling? Legend sard that the Qalupalik, a
scaly half sea creature, stole naughty children.
Hadwn’t she vrun away without telling anyone? What had
she done? Each new sound brought new fears. Was that
shuffling sound from the wind or from a polar bear
rooming nearby? Was the raspy fawnt barking from foxes or

wolves? What anwmal was lapp‘mg ot the water of the Pond?
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With ears strawed to the sounds of the night, Elisapee finally {
{ fe\l \nto a tense s.leep. She wished that the Qa'\uPa\‘\K would
poss her by. She wished her Paven‘i‘s were back n her \fe.
She wished there were no fighting n her stepfamily.

She wished ... . o \

—— P

The dveam of wishes sent Elisapee wnto deeper, happrer
sleep. She dreamt that she was a Thule child with bone }
'i'oys Play'mg with dol\ls 'n houses she’d made from rocKs. i
She didn 't fight with her brothers. In the winter ‘\"‘ney |
! s\1d down the gentle hills of MallikjuaK on sealsKins and
W the summer 'Hney helped fetch water.

It was the sound of water that woke Elisapee even before the
biwvds’ morning songs. |n the half - \'Q'M' of dawn, she *‘noug‘ni‘ of her i
Journey home. She was sure that she would ge'i' wto trouble
but she missed her family and would have to face thewm.

g —
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Slowly she began to hear
Kinngatt sounds. An early
morning plane flew overhead;
a boat \eft the harbour; dogs
barKed: seaqu\ls fought over food.

Evewn as the K'mngq'd‘ sounds drew her howme,

El\sapee was sad to leave. She wanted to s
\earn move about Mallh'Kjuak and 1ts ! i

ancient Peop\e.

O

She 3ai‘hered up her ’Hn‘mgs. and f&
\\fted away the P\as+'xc sheet. A 3us\r\ of cool movrning aiy

greei'ed herv. She saw the pqﬂn home 3\'\s+en'm3 w the
dusKy vose of the sunrise. The causeway was cleav.

She tvod caref‘u\'\y among s\'\ppery vocKs and

seaweed noting a boat moving on the
bay and crows cawing overhead

= noﬂn'mg else.
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She worried the whole way

[ ‘l"nroug'h the metal dump
-

--_ and along the voad

that she’d be Svoumded.

‘ Hev s‘\‘ep- Paren’rs would ask omgv‘\\y,

"Where have you been?"
; s

On the ocutsKirts of town, El\sapee '\mqg'\ned faces behind

windows., There weve always people n Kinngart who

drdn’¥t s\leep. Everyw‘nere she felt eyes on hev.
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D
/_2_- 4 As Elisapee crept q,u'\eﬂy wto the house,
hev gva-ndmci"her suvpr'\sed her with,

"Wheve have you been young '\Qdy?

You‘re w a lot of trouble.

e PR

"\ was at MO.“'\K:)UO\K",
said E\'\sapee Pu‘i"i"mg down hev ‘neavy bacKPacK.

"How dare you gqo without telling qnyone!"
"I wanted to be alone because Charlie was bugg'mg me."

El'sapee added gu‘\ck\\/. "| took a walk across the path and when
the water blocked my woy back, | s+qyed therve all night.
Oh, gronny, you can’t magine how beauvtiful the sunset and
sunrise were. And granny, | made \f through the night all on my own!"

P —




When her grqndmo+her
saw how Elsapee shimmered
with sel\f-confidence,

she calmed. She told

Elisapee to go to her room:
she would speak with her pavents.
As her aunt was still sleeping,
Elisapee quietly took out her special
objects. She placed a swmall shining
blacK stone and a blanched white
bone from Mallikjuak on her shelf.

They would remnd her of her ancestors.

She tookK out the plants she’d gathered to press and
hid them between the pages of her torn diary. They
would help her \earn about Mallikjuak.

26.
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} 'i"‘noug‘n'i‘s went up and down

It was twme for her Yo face the cownsequences.
Granny and hevr step - parents Yurned as

E'\'\sapee entered the Kitchen.

Ne word was sPoKen for a lcng Time.
El'\sapee saw fhe ved vings around hevr
si‘epmo#hev ‘s eyes. She had been cryng.

F‘mq'\'\\/. Elisapee’s si’epf‘ai’her broke
the silence.

"Te\l us a\l about Mq\\'ak\‘)uak". he sand.
"We ave angry with you for not 'i'ell‘mg
us about gongs hqppy fhat you ave safe."

|
r’
|

/| Asshe lay on her bed Elisapee heard
a heated argument v the Kitchen.

What weve they gong to dof

E\isapee was proud that she’d stayed

|
\// /’\S a\l alone on the sland. Throug'h the
r/
/

sounds, fears and bad dveams of

the n'\g‘nﬂ‘. she’d s+qyed strowng.

As the voices vose and fell, E\isapee’s

\+ wasn’'¥ r‘v.g"n* Yo make everyone Upse+.
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Elisapee nervously vattled on about the sland, the houses,
the bones and what the ol\d days must have been \\Ke for
fhe Thule. She even told them about the Thule graves
and the spirits she thought roomed there at night.

She could tell that her stepfather was impressed with

how she had managed hev safety, hev hunger and hev
fears. He was onud fhat she’d si‘ayed s#rong. In the
end, however, 1t d1d not c\r\ange the ocutcome. As she
suspected, she was qrounded.

E\isapee heard Charlie and Sam having fun outdoors.

She stood at her window \ooKing at the bqre'\\/ visible
sign for Mallikjuak ParK. Across the Sl'm.i'en‘mg water she
heard the ancestors’ sp'w‘\#- song,

"Keep going. Do not gi\ve up. Keep +ry'\n3. S*ay s‘krongl“

When she turned back to her bed, Elisapee saw the new d'\avy.

Where had that come from®?
As she ga'ﬂr\eved up the surprise g'nﬁ‘,
El'\saPee 'F'mally heard the sP‘w‘\'i's
W her own howme. Why had she
not heard them before®

They w‘n'\spered veassuv'mgly,

"Do wot 5*01).
NYou can do 1+, :
Keep qoing s

N ———
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Caribou - Caribou are members of the deer family which ncludes moose and elk.
The South Baffin Island Caribou PoPu\c\'\"\on with more thawn 60,000 anmals does not
m'\gvt;\’fe wto woodlands

Grebe - Grebes are water birds similar to ducks but without webbed feet.
They live wn freshwater pcv\ds awd \aKes eating fish, water bugs, and snailss
'\"‘ney are good divers

nut - lnuit ave Canadian obor‘\g‘mo\s \iwing w Canada’s arctic reqons. The word launt
devives from "lnuk" meaning "uman be'mg" w lnuktitut the \anguage of fhe lnut

InuKshuK - A monument made of stones ‘\'rad'd"\ov\q\\y used by lauit to navigate, mark
a P'tace of \'espec‘r, migration routes or Yo act as a memorial for a beloved person.
"Someone was here" wn lnuktitut

K‘mmgcn‘d' - Kinangart means mountain or Wl It refers Yo the protective rocK hills that
surround the community of Cape Dovset

Lemming — Lemmings are small, Furry, arctic rodents active both day and night. They do
not hibernate, bunow‘mg thro ug'h the snow for Vege'\'a‘r‘\ov\ ond stashes ‘r'ney've \et¥t

Ma\lZKjuak - Mallik juak means "b'\g wave". The name refers Yo Mallikjuak s low volling
wave =~ liKe hills

QQ\UPQ\'\K - n lnunt \egend QQ\uPa\‘\K 1s a female half human, half sea creature that
snatches young Peop\e who do not listen to ther elders

QamutiK - The 1amu‘\"xk s a wooden sled, Uati\ the modern use of sKidoos, uvamu{"\'Ks
Pu'\'\ed by dcg teams were used as winter fronsportation w the arctic

Throat S'mg'mg - lnuit threoat sin g s '\'YP‘\C_QH Perf‘ormed by fwo women
compe‘r‘mg Yo see who can cutlast the other. One Teods with short deep \"ny‘r'hm‘\c
sounds o which the other resPov\ds 'F‘\'t\‘mg w the qops \eft by hev comPe‘r‘\‘ror with
her own r'ny‘\"‘nm'\c sounds

Thule - Thule culture s the forerunner to the modern lnuit culture. Thule \ived on
MalliKjuak lsland about a thousand years ado. The'r stone houses were topped with
frames made from whalebones. Fides and sod placed over the foundation and bone ribs
created an “‘3.‘00 - like, Permc\nen'\' structure

Tundra - Nast, flat, treeless, arctic regions wherve the subsoil s permanently frozen
U\u - An ulu is an all- purpose Knife traditionally used by women to sKin and

clean animals. Once made with caribou antler or walrus handles and s\ate blades
'\"‘ney now have woocden handles and metal blades



Ackno E;d Jemé}ris

When | visited Mallikjuak Territorial Park by Cape Dorset | thought 1t
would be great 1f \ocal students herghtened awareness of this marvel
so close fo their commumity. Sam Pudlat School grade five teacher, Scott
Knox, found volunteers to work on the extra-curricular Cape Dorset
Storytelling Project. | provided a story femplate with a vough outline of
a young heroine’s adventure. The template provided writing and
dvawing prompts fo stimulate the wnclusion of \ocal colour and the
feelings the young people had about family ife. ln the three days
| workKed with the students at Sam Pudlat, we decided on character
names and ages and spoke about how they as writers/artists would
have fo co-operate fo Keep consistency. Each person would add Wis or
hevr own details and feelings, but, ultimately there would only be one

agreed upon ‘\'e'\l‘mg.



s,

Before | \eft, Arn a student, Scott awnd |, with “
Omalluk went to Mallikjuak. Arn Knew f was up to him *O\
provide the \eadership for Part Two. As the story details arvived \ﬁ%
by moil ' Toronto, | wrote dvafts. The drawings went Yo Dam Crosby so q“\
thot she and Mary Cook could work them nto the design for the book. )\
Before Arn, Stephame and Joanne had even ended the story a mock-up went
back to them with ediforial prompts. We wanted to maoke sure that the

s.chry and \mages veflected thewr \deas.

It has been an wcredible gift to dvaw out the creative falents of these
young people. Dam, Mary and | thank Scott Knox, Omalluk and Sarzula
for their support. | would also 'Ke to thank the patient sounding-boavrd,
Mary Cook and the newly-graduated graphic artist Dan Crosby for volunteering
their prodigious talents Yo this project. The Spanish expression
"poco a poco se va lejos” fits well, because workKing fogether, ittle by

hWtle, we have qone farv.
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Mary Cook
Phoi’ograp‘her and des‘xgner Ma\*\/ CooK has been de'\‘xghi’ed to be part of

thas project and s '\ooK‘mg forward to the next \n the sevies as
El'\sapee grows. "\ ‘hope one day to be able to vis ¥ Cnpe Dorset to see
firsthand the Places wmentioned."

Dawni Crosby

Dani s a freelance \Wustrator and art teacher, gradun'i‘ed from the Sheridan
BAA Wustration program. Daniis curren'ﬂy based w Oshawa, Ontario, and
believes visual art s Powerful enoug‘h to c\nange any'i“n‘mg from a person’s
pevception of a brand fo a person’s perception of the world at large. She s
honoured to have been part of the passionate team of artists and writers

who worked +oge+her Yo maKe this bookK a rea\'d'y.

Scott Knox

Scott Knox, originally from the Maritimes, s wn his second year teackhn
at Sam Pudlat School. "l have veally en\‘)oyed how wsightful the students
have been dur‘mg This Pro\')eci'. | feel 'Hnet\ Know much more than 'Hney \et
on. | thinkK that WOrK'mg on this Pro\')e::'i' as ‘nelped the students start to

see how shong 'Hney rea\\y arve."

Ang'\e Lvtt\efield

Educator, writer, curator Ang‘\e Litt\lefield twice visited Cope Dorset.
"As an Engl‘\s‘n teacher for over 20 years | \oved to 'help young Peop\e
develop their stories. It has been a pleasure seeng Arn, Stephanie and
Joanne bring Elisapee to \Wfe." Angie’s publications wnclude: Angelika
Hoerle: Comet of Cologne Pada (AGO 2009), The Art of Dissent (Rolocaust
Education Centre 2008) and The Thomsons of Durham: Tom Thomson'’s
Faw\'\ly Her'\*nge (Durham West Arts Centre 2005)

Savzula Pu%ugu%

Saivzula worked at Sam Pudlat School as a Student Suppor'i‘ Assistant
dur'mg this Pro\‘}ec*. She en\‘}oyed wor\('mg with students so much that she
s now w a teacher 'i'ra‘m‘mg progvam. Savzula rea\\y ‘ne‘kped the Pro\‘}ec*

Yun smoo‘\"h'\\/ and provided much advice about Kinngart and 1is young people.



Twelve year old Arnakadiak (Arn) Pootoogook is the sonof
artist Ma\'\yq Pootoogo ok. As well as drnw‘mg. Arn ewjoys
playing with friewds and Video games. "It really helped
seeing the stone houses at Mallikjuak. | could picture how
the old people lved theve. | \ay down with all the bones
at the pond just fo feel how great Wt 1s fo see the sKy
with the clouds from there."

Joanne Weedmark s 12 yeors old. Her father drives with the
water fruck around Kiwnngoit. Joonne \iKes to drive sKidoos
and hang out with friends. "l live ' a house with a large
family so 't wasn’t havd for me to wmagine Elisapee’s life. |
veca'-.\y liked that we decided to write about the 'h'-.s*ovy awnd
culture of the lnut,"

S*ePlncm'\e Weedmark 1s Joanne s younger sister at Il years
of age. She is ingrade 5ot Sam Pudlat School. S‘feP'nan‘\e's
favourite actwities wclude running and soccery. "Dec'\d'mg} on
the details for the story was really hard. The dvawings
weve the fun part. | reall vk we ‘ve shown the fuw,
excitement and happiness n life herve."

The young avthors Arn Pootoogook, Joanne and Stephame Weedmark
have done a great job ' producing this book. | was n awe of how
+'ne)f have great \magination to create such a story of a oung il
+aK‘m5 an adventure away from home. | cowngratulate thewm for a job
well downe. Way to qo Avw, Joanne, S#QP\-\an'\e and Ans’ue Liftlefield for

getting thewr young wminds wnte story +e\'u‘m3 as their ancestors have
done, but Verbq‘dy.

E'ﬂsapee Nutaraluk, \Qqhu{'

We thought this book was amazing. We think Kids would ke reading
about Elisapee’s jovrney. | \iKed the scenes where Elisapee was \ook‘ms
around and d'\sco\a‘er‘mg new "(‘n'mgs such as all the bownes. (Charlotte)

| loved how Ehsa?ee \learned her \lesson about nevey \eav'm3 home because
home 15 the P\ace for you when you're a Kid. (Samantha)

Charlotte and Samantha Bevnardo, Smdes fwe and four, Toronto

$1435
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