Knovrledge of Native Elders ANS 401
Albert wWassilie Nov. 8, 1988
Surmary by David West

Albert described the typical fall and summer community camps. He drew the camp out on
the blackboard. Saying that there had to be a creek or river close by and that they would build a
log house. He also said that in the old days they had lived in large birch bark dwelings before
the white men came. The typical camp was laid out in this way and the village was the same
except for the fish racks which would not be used in the winter.
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A typical birch bark house in which all the people lived together had individual areas for
families, with a central fire and cooking area that was used in common by everyone. Smoke
escaped through a hole in the roof.

There used to be birch bark dwellings in old Kigik, which was where the first missionary
was seen. The people at that time even not knowing about this religion picked it right up. This
was Russian Orthodox Religion. Nondalton still has the same religion. The village of Kijik is
not occupied now. All that remains are the church and cemetary. People started building log
cabins after contact period, because they had the tools to cut logs with then. People build
their houses where ever they wanted to build, but not today, not even if you own your own land.




g t camp they dried their fish, even the backbones which they fed to the dogs.
They used everything- wasted nothing. The ofl from fish heads were extracted and used ror
tanning among other things. The oil was stored in bear stomach which were dried for that
purpose. People also made soup with the heads. They were also fermented and cooked. They
dried the fish eggs on drying racks.

People used to dig an underground cache kinda near the fish rack and smokehouse. Albert
said that they made a video of how to build one showing how they used the spruce and birch
bark to line the cache. They used alders, and cottonwood to smoke the fish in the
smokehoiuse, now days birch is used. When the fish dried it was bailed into bundles, 40 dried
fish per bundle.

They kept the freshly caught fish in a pen in the water near the boat dock and cutting
table so they would remain fresh. Spruce bark is nailed to the table top so fish won't slip
around while it is being cut. The scraps from the fish used to be thrown back into the river but
now it is kept in a pit for fertilizer for the garden.

The people used to move around a lot so the food was prepared for that. They had to go
where ever the game was as that was how they survived. @ = dacle

People had great respect for the game and treated them with resppct. The hunters had to
to be careful. When skinning a bear one had to be real careful not to cut"the face of that bear
skin. After the bear was skinned they used to take out the bear's eyes and buried them right
where the bear fell. Albert saw this done but he didn't knew why they did it. He said he had
read books that the Eskimo People had done the similar thing with their salmon by putting
ashes in the salmaon eyes.

¥When someone wound an animal, the hunter had to chase it until he caught it, because it
¥as wrong wound animal and not look for it. They also never took more than they could use.
¥hen they were out hunting or trapping beaver, they used make spruce drying rack by bending &
spruce into & hoop . They would stretch and dry the beaver skins on the hoop by lashing the skin
to the hoop with a rawhide. They took great care not to have any loose dogs around. If a dog
chewed up a beaver skin the hunter would Toose his hunting luck with the beaver and wouldn't
get anymore beaver for the season or for a long time. Now days it seems like the young people
don't want to learn about those things from the elders and it makes the elders feel badly.

Eliza said that in her area (Koyukuk River), when a fur bearing animal was brought into
the house, the carcas was not taken back out the same day even if they finished skinning it the
same day or evening.

Albert also talked about how people treated wolverine like an honored quest when it was
brought home. He said they would bring it in and set it up against the wall in a sitting position
and put beads around its neck and speak to it. Eliza said they used to say, "Doyon ghehot” A
rich person is coming’, when bringing home a wolverine. The men in the village would then
bring some food to the house and they would have a little party with the wolverine which was
propped up against something, before it was skinned to show it respect. She also mentioned
that a dried fish backbone was put into the mouth of a fox carcas when it was brought home,
because that is what it was searching for when it got caught.



How the Woodpecker Found its Food

Albert said that there are lots of stories about how animals and birds became what they
are. He then told a woodpecker story.

Back in the time when they say the animals used to talk, the (woodpecker) was going
from place to place in search of food he liked. He couldn't choose his food. He had lots of food
to eat alright but he couldn’t choose what he want to be his food for life. So he goes around and
ask people who are eating, "Hey! What are you eating?” “Food,” they'd answer. “Where did you
get it?" he'd ask. They'd tell him and he would try it, but he didn't like it. On and on he went.
Once again he is going along and he came upon a group of mosquito people who were drinking
blood. He asked them, "what are you guys doing? They said they were eating blood. He asked ,
“Can | sample some of that food?" They said, "Sure, help youself.” He drank some blood and
said, "Hey, that's pretty good. Real delicious. Where did you get it from?" They told him,
“Oh, we get it from those trees over there.” Afterwards the woodpecker went over to the trees
and started pecking on the wood but found no blood. He finally found a worm , & big fat worm
and he ate that. He said, "Boy, that's good. Real delicious! Ahh! that's gonna be my food.”

Had the mosquito people told the woodpecker they got their food from animals and
people, the people would be scared of woodpecker to this day. How would you like a
woodpecker pecking on you?

So he finally got his food.

‘When people are hunting they are always alert. There was a man and wife who went up
the mountain . They had two grown boys who did most of the hunting. They hunted and hunted.
Every day they went hunting. One day the eldest brother decided to take a day off. The youngest
brother said he would go out. He went and was gone all day. Soon it was dark. You know how
early it gets dark in the fall. There was only one trail that they go on up the mountain. Their
mother was real worried about him. She kept saying, "What's keeping him so long?” The oldest
brother said, "Oh, he’s alright, maybe he sprained his ankle or something and he might be
hobbling home right now.” Soon it was about midnight and still he never come home. The
oldest brother said that he had better go look for him. That he might have to pack him home. In
them days when they used to hunt they had spears and they used to tie them to their belt and
the spear would drag on the ground. The noise of the dragging spear could be heard a long way
off. The oldest brother was almost to the edge of the brush line when he heard a spear
dragging on the ground and knew his younger brother was coming home. He hid beside the trail
and braced his feet against a tree. When his younger brother came by with a big, heavy pack and
dragging his spear. He grabbed the end of the spear and jerked his brother to a stop. The
youngest brother kept pulling on the spear and it wouldn't come loose. He realized it was his
brother so he said, *I think the whoe world took a hold of my spear.” Then he pulled real hard
using the weight of his pack to help him. He pulled his brother right out into the trail. The
oldest brother started hollering, "Don't hurt me! Don't hurt me." The youngest brother said, "I
ought to thrust this spear right through you.”
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Then they left for home. That's how alert they were. Always expecting something.
The reason he was late was because he got something and he was probably a longs ways
from home.

People never used to kill any mother animals when they had young. This was only done
when they were hungry. Bears would warn you by standing up when and if they were going to
attack. They would try to get you to run. Usually if you just freeze they will leave you alone.
When they used to hunt with spear they would get the bear to charge and plant the butt of the
spear into the ground. The bear would run right into the spear and kill itself. Albert said he
don't think he will try it.

Eliza said that an old 1ady named Abbey Joseph who died last year , who was oringinally
from around Lake Minchumina had said that when she was young, and she was out hunting with
her husbend once. He had a rifle and a spear. They saw a brown bear. When it came charging
her husband he was going to challenge it with his spear. Abbey had her own rifle and shot the
bear before it got to her husband. He got real mad at her for shooting it. He asked , “What you
did that for? We were going to challenge each other.”

She answered, "I'd rather have you mad at me, than see you killed.”

Albert said people stayed in fall camp until the first snow fall then they moved to
winter camp or back to the village. Each family had their own house and out house, and steam
bath house. In the area where Albert is from there are a lot spruce trees, and very few aspens.
Long time ago people used to cut wood with a six foot saw that usually took two people to
operate, but could also be used by one person. There was lots of wood near the village. Later
on people started using a smaller saw called swede saw. They also used used double bit and
boy's axe.

Eliza said people in her area used gas cans to make sheet irons to cover roofs and other
things. Albert said they did the same in his area. The gas cans was used to make small staves,
dog pans, washtub, and even oven pans. They made use of what ever they had to work with.

Some while back Albert wrote a dictionary of his language and used pictures to make it
easier. This was and is used by students or whoever wants to use it. It took two years to do.
He also wrote a book with 32 riddles in it. When they were telling riddles and a person was
getting close they would say "Yay hey! which meant getting close.

Albert said & white lady came to their village some years ago and paid some people Tifty
dollars each to tell stories. Albert didn't 1ike that at all. Then a white man came and made
pictures to go with the stories. He charged fifty dollars a piece for the pictures. Albert felt
that they made a lot of money by printing the peoples stories and they didn't share equally what
they made with the people. Since stories the stories had already been told Albert couldn't
retell them and this bothered him. besides some of the stories weren't true.

Raven and Caribou Story
C\Q.S
In the Raven-Caribou story they say the caribou used to have tusks and they would bite

whoever came around. The Raven , he was the Creater, crook, a gentleman, and a murderer, he
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was a Creater. So he went to the caribou and said, "Well, you bite people. i1l change your
teeth." So Raven went off and picked a lot cranberries. He went back to the caribou and said,
"Here, chew this." Raven filled the caribou’s mouth with the cranberries. As the caribou was
chewing the cranberries it lost its tusks. Then he realized that the caribou had no sense of
smell. The Raven said, "I'll change that too, so you will be able to smell danger. © Then Raven
flew off to the forest and gathered birch bark . When it came back it rolled the birch bark real
tight and stuck them into the nostrills of the caribou. Then he said, "Now I'l1 go see if you can
smell me.” He hid from the caribou. Then when the wind changed the caribou jumped right up
because it caught the scent of the Raven.

The Boy and the Mouse Story

when ever people got together they would tell stories, usually in the winter time. The
stories they told used to teach lessons to the youth. Q r

In the old days they used to have rich people, not rich in gold but furs, eagle feathers,
things like that. There was one rich fellow who had a teenage son, who didn't care to work
because his father was well to do. One day his mother was boiling salmon and she told her son
to skim the foams off the top while it was boiling. He was sitting there reluctantly skimming
the foam of f the top. Then he saw a little mouse, he threw some of the hot foams and broth
onto the little mouse. That poor little mouse rolled around in pain and ran off. This was in
time when animals could talk. That summer everyone went out hunting but could find no game.
Fall was very close and no food had been put away for the winter. Suddenly it was winter and
people were starving.

One day the boy went into the forest and he heard a lady singing to her child. He looked
around and found a mouse den. It was real small. He could hear a lady singing to her child
inside. When he looked in he heard a voice tell him, "l know you're out there. Put your sleeve
over your eyes and 1ay your head on the gound.” He did as he was told. He felt himself fall into
a kind of a house. He looked and there was a lady mouse sitting there. She said, "I knew you
were out there. | want you to come. That's why you came.” He heard a baby crying and crying.
It sounded like it was sick. The lady asked him, "Do you remember doing anything wrong?”
The lady said, "That was my baby you poured hot liguid on. He is all burned up.” The boy didn't
know what to say except, "Sorry.” He felt real bad. She said, "well, | am going to feed you.
She took one little salmon roe and, cut it in half and dropped it into the pot. When the pot came
to a boil, it filled to the top with roe. She said, "Okay, you eat this." The boy ate and felt
good. Then she said, "Okay, | want you to see my baby." She took him over to the baby and
uncovered it. Oh, it was all burned up. She said, "See, that was my baby you done wrong.
That's why | made you come here. We are animals but we are a living beings too. No matter
what we are.” Therefore no one should bother us. | wanted to tell you this so you can tell your
people. | know your people are starving. Some are sick from starving. You're going to walk
home. Before you get home you are going to run into a herd of caribou.

Then he covered his eyes with his sleeve and found himself standing outside. Then sure
enough halfway home he ran into a herd of caribou. He killed what he needed, came home and






