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World War II:;

Memories

I have lived my whole
life in Chiniak. Behind my house
is a Quonset hut. Down the road
is a runway built by hands of
long ago. I have been
surrounded by these remnanis
of World War 11, and I have
never wondered about the
history of them. Where once
stood a vast base of airplanes,
bunkers, and soldiers, now lies
an old airstrip and a bunch of
trees. Even though its not much

to look at today, vivid images of

it still live in the minds of Walter
Dangel and Gresham Pace,
World War I veterans who
served in Chiniak.

-Desireé Schmidt

Story by:

Ben Christman
Desired Schmidi
Tim Kimmel
Brady Travis
Phillip Christman
Shea Sargent

Chiniak

The interviews with M.
Dangel and Mr. Pace notonly
expanded our knowledge of
Chiniak, but it sparked an interest.
That interest lead us to want to
know more about our town’s
importance, history, and role in
World War 1.
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{phato: Ned Griffin)

A decaying Chiniak Quonset Hut

Walter Dangel:
Searchlight Commander

We walked into our
teacher’s ham shack and gathered
around his radio. He contacted
Mr. Dangel witha flurry of letters
and numbers, which make up his
call sign. We waited a few
moments. Static shrouded the
voice that responded to us, the
words were barely intelligible;
static would bother us throughout
the interview. We were all a little
anxious, for none of us had talked
over a ham radio before. Qur
teacher introduced us and we
started the interview.

Walter Dangel, an 81-
year-old World War I1 veteran,
now lives with his wife in Sitka.
One of Mr. Dangel’s favorite
hobbies is speaking on ham radio,

which is how we came about this
interview.

Hewas raised in
California, and joined the
California National Guard in
1938. He was shipped up to Sitka
atnineteen. He liked the country
and was transferred to Kodiak in
September of 1941. From there
he was sent to Fort Smith at Cape
Chiniak as searchlight operator.

“l was asearchlight
commander. There was four men
on the searchlights crew:
commander, searchlight operator,
a control station operator, and a
generator power plant operator. |
was in charge ... ofthe group and
it was my duty to see that all of
them did their jobs.”




{phato: courfesy Wenlteir Dhangel )
{pharo: courresy Walter Dangel )
Dangel, second from
the left, with his entire
Corporal Walter searchlight crew
Dangel in Germany,
1945
“G” Battery, 250th
Coast Artillery
Corporal Dangel other wild game to hunt, or fish to
mentioned to our astonishment.” catch.
When you were standing by the After hisservice in
searchlight you were Chiniak, Mr. Dangel was retrained
overwhelmed by the brightnessof  for field artillery and transferred to

it. They were 800-million
candlepower. You ... figure your
flashlight [is] probably nnning
about four or five thousand
candlepower. Due to the extreme
brightness, Mr. Dangel explained
to us that they would have to
stand back a hundred yards and
aim the searchlight with a DEC
(Distant Electric Control).

When he wasn't on duty,
the corporal spent much of his
leisure time outdoors, fishing,
hunting, hiking, skiing, skating, and
target practicing. Mr. Dangel
stated that he ate mostly army
rations because the deer were
protected, but there was plenty of

Germany where he saw live
combatinthe Rhineland. Because
the Germans surrendered soon
after he came to Germany, Mr.
Dangel facetiously stated that,
“They saw me and they
surrendered.”

After he was discharged
from the army, Mr. Dangel
retumed to the United States and
moved to Sitka. Mr. Dangel, who
is now retired, worked for the
Sitka Fire and Electrical
Departments for about 35 years.
Out of all the places he had been,
he loved the country so much that
he decided to spend the rest of his
years inAlaska.

Gresham Pace:
Combat Engineer

We also interviewed
Gresham Pace, another World War
Il veteran. We first met him on the
fall of 2000 when he and his wife
were making their first trip back to
Chiniak since he had served in
World War 1. He originally came
by our school tosee the changes in
Chiniak, but when we found out he
was stationed here we knew we
had a great opportunity to leam of
our past.

Two years later we
decided to doaninterview with him
because of the interesting things he
told us. When interviewing him, we
learned many new interesting facts
about him and what he did during
the war.

He joined the army through
the Alabama National Guard and
was sent to Louisiana. According to
Mr. Pace, his commander said, “he
heard somuch complaining about
the heat he decided that he would
take us to Alaska to cool us off.” His
company was sentto Fort Lewis,
Washington; from there he was
shipped to Alaska. He was
stationed right here in Kodiak where
he was acombat engineer. He
helped build the nnway, positionthe
guns, and was involved in putting in
asmall dock for boats taking
supplies around the island.

Theairstrip was
necessary because pilots needed a
place to land when it was too foggy
in Kodiak. While building the
airstrip, problems arose. First,
instead of finishing it inone year’s
time, Mr. Pace’s commander
wanted it finished in just three
months, Inordertomeet that
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(photo: used by permission of Kodiak Military History Musewm )

Miller Field during the war

deadline, the troops had to work
twenty-four hours aday, seven days
aweek. Due to constant use, there
were many equipment breakdowns.
“The only time youshutanengine
offwas when youwas checking the
oil and gassing it up for the next shift
to take over. You got out, the next
driver got in, and kept thingsrolling.”
After we been working for
oh just about the first month - one
moming | goonmy shiftto come
up. | went out and there was a plane
with the landing geardown and that
was the signal that it couldn’t land in
Kodiak. It was an emergency. So
we gotall the equipment on one side
of the runway. The first two planes
come down on the runway just fine
and the third plane, hecome ina
little bit too close tothe middle of the
runway. He hitsome gravel and the
plane bounced up in the air and
stopped justa second and come
back down the runway and pieces
flying off. When it stopped, there
wasthe fuselage nightup to [where]
the wings were beat off. We gota
bulldozer to come and tum it over.
We got the canopy up and they was
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all slumped over nthere, The other
two pilots come running down the
airfield. They tried to get the cockpit
open but it was jammed and they
couldn’t get itopen, sothey needed
acrowbar or something. The
captain, he was there [with]apry
barto change theangles of the
[bulldozer] blade and he gave thatto
them. Just about the ime that they
broke it loose, well the pilot in there
raised up and looked around and
saw the pilots that he knew. [He]
started unbuckling his gearand
getting out. They brokea little piece
of metal trying toopen the cockpit
and he [the stuck pilot] got caught
onthatand so hewas bleedinga
little bit. He got out, took a breath,
and started looking out at the pieces
of plane flying every which way, and
he said’ gee whiz, youknow a fella
could gethurt dong that™.”
Therunway wasn't the
only thing that Mr. Pace worked on.
Because Kodiak had the first
LORAN (Long RangeAidto
Navigation)station, and because the
towm was a vital part ofthe West
Coast Defense Command, the

combat engineers builta fake village
in Middle Bay. They did thisincase
of'an attack on Kodiak.

“[We fixed] a place up in
there and put up a fake Kodiak. We
had a big generator... upon the hills
where they put in you know, like
windows. When the lights were on,
I would be up at the cabins or
houses back up on around side the
hills, .. atnight. Why we would light
upthe generator lights up there [so
that they would] bomb that fake city
away from Kodiak.”

In the possible eventofan
attack, Fort Smith in Cape Chiniak
was prepared. Bunkers were filled
with all sorts of munitions. We asked
what their purpose was, and his
answer amazed us.

“Well, that was where we
had the supplies stored. An’also, uh
we had ammunitions stored in there,
we had chemical warfare. We
would dig the back of the
mountains, put inaQuonset hut
there, and load it with stuffthat we
would use if we had to during the
war. There was a lot of chemicals.
The warfare, [ammunitions,
chemical warfare, etc.], was out
there and we would lock itand put
alittle sign on there says chemical
warfare stickeronit.”

After building the Chiniak
base, Gresham Pace was assigned
to Europe. He was sentto New
York. From there he was supposed
to goto France. But his convoy was
divertedto England and they didn’t
get to France until December 27.
When he was in France, he helped
Patton’s 3rd Army cross the Rhine
River. He was discharged from the
army in October of 1945. He now
lives with his wife, Hope, in
Olympia, Washington.




DRIVEN BY BOREDOM

By: Hope Chichenoff and Larissa Panamarioff

Driven by boredom at the age of
eighteen, Zack Chichenoffand his good friend
Johnny Panamarioff enlisted in the United States
Air Force. In the course ofhis adventures he
traveled from Alaska to our country’s capital.
During the interview he told a very interesting
story. He began with his parents and moved on
from there to include his childhood, high school,
fishing, meeting his wife and his military
experiences.

“My parents were Peter and Katherine
Chichenoff, as far as I'm concerned they were

real nice people. | was born... on Afognak Island
inthe village of Afognak... [ claim the seventeenth

of September as when I was born because
that’s when | was christened, 1927.

*“There was ten of us [kids], there was
eight girls and two boys.” When asked about

{photoe taken by Hope Chichenoff)

when and why he moved here to OQuzinkie, he
replied, ** | was about seven yvears old, so that
would be 1934, | guess. Well, It wasn’t
because | wanted to [move here]. My parents
had to move here because there wasn’t any
work in Afognak. There were three canneries
operating here in Ouzinkie, so my mom came to
work in the cannery and my dad went fishing.

* Somewhere around [1942] they were
building the naval station in Kodiak. At the time
my dad decided to go to work at the naval
station, you know as a laborer. So we went to
Kodiak, and | continued my education. |
started high school in Kodiak.” Zack went on
about the problems of attending school in town.
“My problem was | used to fish salmon, crab,
and everything. While I was on the salmon
boats they wouldn’t stop fishing *til fall fishing,
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graduated from Scottfield, then | was shipped to
Andrews Air Force Base. That's where [ started
flying these bombers. | was coming on leave so |
got out on a B-25 Bomber, the ones they used
on airplane carriers when they were bombing
Japan that time. We flew all the way from
Washington D.C. to Ladd Air Force Base. Talk
about cold in the back

here right between The Narrows when they
were heading down to Adak and all those
places.” *Yeah, | believe | did [enjoy my time in
the service]. I’'m glad, and I wish many of these
younger people would just enlist in the service
and not wait to be drafted. Then you have your
choice of what service vou want to join. I'm
glad that Danny Clarion

of that little plane. We
were wearing parkas,
and stuff like that. We
had no heat. Just a little
two motored bomber.”
In the summer
of 2001, Zack flew on

“You learn respect,
and you learn how to take
orders from other people”

-Zack Chichenoff

Jr. decided to get into the
Navy at least, It keeps
you out of a lot of
trouble too now-a-days.
You learn respect, and
yvou learn how to take
orders from people.

a B-17 again after 52
yvears. He was asked
what it felt like to fly in
one after so many
years and he replied,
“Well, actually it was
all together different,
because they didn’t
have seats in them like
we had before you
know, and of course
[being a radio
operator] | was never
in the back end where
they had the gunners
positioned. Actually,
those planes that we flew on, they took the guns
out of most of them because there was no war
at the time. They just kept flying them to keep in
contact with flying those kind of planes just in
case there was a war. The bodies [of the
planes] were the same, but like [ said they took
most of the equipment out of the airplanes.
That’s where [... think I lost my hearing,
because they never gave us any ear plugs or
nothing. BOY those things were noisy. In fact
during the Second World War, [ used to stand
out here when | was a kid, and watch those P-
40’s, Flying Tigers they called ‘em, flying by

*Oh, one other
thing, I never proved
to anybody and I can’t
prove it except to
myself, that Charles
Lindbergh, The Spirit
of St. Louis, flew inthe
same bomber that
flew in from...
Andrews Air Force
Base to Houston,
Texas. Like [ say, |
can’t prove it though. |
also spent twenty-one
days with Admiral
Byrd’s Expedition up
North above Hudson Bay. He used to have
expeditions to the Antarctic. See, a lot of this
stuff'I never write down or anything. That was
the coldest twenty-one days | spent, I guess.
Anyway, | had a good adventure, and I don’t
regret it, and like I said before, [ wish some of
the younger people would think about that too!™

It was a great honor interviewing Zack.
He has lived in Ouzinkie for most of his life, and
has been gladly serving his village as the Mayor
for the past thirty-two years. He has raised eight
children and now has over thirty-five
grandchildren.
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The Subisistence Uses
of Sea Otters

By Manthew Junes
Larsen Bay

hen | was a young child | slept on a pelt
my dad made for me. Now that [’'m older |
know that the furry bed was a Sea Otter pelt. It
made me wonder how my dad, Roy Jones Jr.,
would make them.

Roy Jones, Village Public Safety Officer
(VPSO) of Larsen Bay, was born in Kodiak,
Alaska, in 1952. *“Well I spent the majority of
my life in Larsen Bay. I was born in Kodiak and
when we moved to the villages | lived inthe
village of Karluk for four years, and then the rest
of'the years | lived out here in Larsen Bay. When
it was time for me to go to high school we didn’t
have high schools here in those days so, we had
to move into Kodiak so | could finish my
education.”

I asked him how he got started in his sea
otter subsistence hunting. “Ah that was back
when | was fifteen years old, and | was here in
Larsen Bay. My aunt saw one sea otter down on
the beach, down near close to the shore. She
asked me to go out and get it and [ did. She

“When it was time for me to go
to high school we didn’t have
high schools here in those days
so, we had to move to Kodiak so

I could finish my education.”
~ Roy Jones
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{Phato: Mathew Jones)
Roy pulling sea otter aboard

showed me the different ways of skinning ‘em.
There’s two ways of skinning. You can either
tube ‘em or open ‘em all the way open. It
depends on what you're going to do with the
animal. Now that was my first one; [ was pretty
little.”

My dad explained to me that tubing the
sea otter is not really used for much except
looks. All you can do with a tubed pelt is hang it
on the wall. You can’t make garments or things
with it. If you want to make things with the pelt
then you have to open it all the way up.

Roy’'s Aunt Dora was his inspiration and
taught him how to skin sea otter and many other
subsistence activities. Roy states that he doesn’t
sell the pelts, but makes them for other people in
the village.




“If you don’t harvest them
in your area, if you get an
overabundance of sea
otters they wipe out the
crab, and they wipe out
the clam beds.”

~ Roy Jones

*My Aunt Dora who lives here-who lived
here in Larsen Bay —she’s passed away now,
Dora Aga. She used to tell me all kinds of things
that | don’t know, deer hunting’ anything to do
with subsistence she was teaching me as | was
growin’ up, and | skinned my first sea otter with
her, she showed me how to do it. Anyway, it just
went on from there."”

| asked Roy how he does it differently
now versus when his Aunt Dora taught him.
“Since | started doing sea otters it’s just been
with a standard knife. The only thing is different
that I do now is [ started tanning my own hides
and everything because of the cost of having
taxidermists do it. | started doing it my own
home style way. | hand sew “em. | have patterns
and things. | make my own stufftoo.”

[ asked my dad to share other uses of
the sea otter pelts. “Well, there are two things
that | was taught by my aunt, and number one
was they make good garments, make good
gloves. The way the down is on them and stufT,
the wind doesn’t blow through. They re
waterproof, naturally waterproof.”

The second thing his aunt told him is that
it’s important to harvest them because they will
affect the other subsistence foods. *If you don’t
harvest them in your area, if you get an
overabundance of sea otters they wipe out the
crab, they wipe out the clam beds in the area and
if you don’t subsistence hunt the sea otters it
affects the other subsistence food that you eat off
the beaches.”

| asked him if he used the other parts of
the sea otter. “The uses are pretty much the
same. Sea otter isn’t edible. It's not very
appetizing, but the pelts are just used to make
garments. [ think that we should be able to make
things the traditional way.”

Roy thinks that many people dont
understand why we hunt amimals for their furs.
*“Some may think it's appalling. But if they were
to look, certain things are made with animals so
it’s something people they have to get used to.”

(Phoro: Matihew Jonex)
Roy holding up the finished product
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How to Harvest and Process
the Amimal

Stepn 1: warvest a sea onter

Harvesting a Sea Otter is a little difficult because
Roy was in a boat, and if you try to shoot
something while you're ina boat it is almost
impossible if the only thing you see is a head and
it is only out of the water for five seconds. You
also have to hit it in the head or it will just hiss
and spit at you like [ learned. Oh, and don’t
forget to keep your gun fully loaded at all times.

{Phota: Matihew Jones)

SIep 2: swin the Sea otter.
Skinning a Sea Otter is a ot easier than trying to
hunt one. My dad showed me how to skin it.
First he made sure that the Sea Otter was
straight and centered. Second, he cut right down
the middle, from the neck all the way to the ; N
rectum, careful not to cut anything else but the (Photo: Matthew Jones)
skin. The only part | had trouble with was
skinning the feet and tail.  had my dad help me
on those parts. | was curious as to why people
don’t eat Sea Otter meat and he said it tastes like
dog, I don’t know what dogs tastes like and
don’t plan to either.

|

{Phoro: Matthew Jones)

SIep 3: sait e hide

My dad put a layer of rock salt on it, folded it
up, put it in a bag, and threw it in the freezer.
But, he said that it didn’t matter if it was in the
freezer or not. Store the hide until you have time
to flesh it.

{Phore: Matthew Jones)
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Step 4: riesn the peit

The tool used is a block of
wood with a saw blade
bent around it. You grab
the pelt and apply pressure
as you pull in the opposite
direction of where you are
holding 1it. It 1sn’t difficult
but the time will depend on
the amount of excess fat
and/or meat. This will
comb the meat off the pelt.

{Phora: Matthew Jones)

Step 5: soak it pelt

Soak the pelt in a bucket of white
gasoline to nd it of oils and odors for
15 - 30 minutes.

SOAK IN WHITI
CASOLINEG TODI
L. AND TORID
ANIMVAL ODENS

SAFETY NOTE!!!!
Always add acid to water
NOT water to acid.

Always wear protective eye
goggles, rubber gloves and a

Step 6: Mixtanning solution: plastic apron when working

with acid.

(Phora; Marthew Jones)

Mix a tanning solution: 2 pounds salt, |
ounce battery acid, 5 gallons of water

SIEp 7 soak the pelt again

Soak the pelt for at least 12 hours in the
tanning solution.
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SIep 8: rinse innewtralizing solution

Rinse the pelt well with a mixture of water and baking soda or
detergent that contains sodium (1 cup baking solda/5 gallons

water). Let it soar for one hour.

Sten 9: streici e hide

Stretch the hide over a
board with nails to hold it
in place.
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{Phore: Marthew Jones)

Pull the hide to the
tops of the nails to
allow air to flow on
both sides of the
pelt. Allow the pelt
to dry in a well-
ventilated area.




Step 10: sana

When the hide is completely dry, sand the
leather to the desired thinckness. You can
just touch it up at the end or you can make it
thin, but you have to be careful not to sand
too thin or you might run into the hair bubbles
or hair pores and then the hair will fall out.

4

{Phote: Matthew Jones)

STEP TT: vse rue Pecr
HOWEVER YOU LIKE

You are looking at the
finished product, a sea
otter pelt turned into a
hat. Sea otter is very
valuable and is close to
being put on the extinc-
tion list. Only Native
people that are en-
rolled in BIA can hunt
them.

n

When working with acid
ALWAYS use plastic containers -
acid will eat away metals.

ALWAYS wear plastic gloves,
goggles, and plastic apron, acid
will eat clothing and will harm
skin.

If acid comes in contact with skin
immediately rinse off with water.

If acid comes into contact with

eve f}:-‘:'}}!é‘df.c.'fe,{'l.-‘ﬂ.if_g'h O, {Phota: Marthew Jones)
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Tidal Wave of 64

Written by: Kevin Mullan

One summer “Yes, but there veally was no actual is when [ became very
day my dad and | Hawaiian style hreaker; there was just a | iierested in my father’s
drifted by his bunch of massive waves that kept village.
home village, coming in and out thrashing on our March 20th, 1964,
ﬁf’ngnak, inhis vf."fage ", .i'ﬂdeﬂ'l’fifMuﬂﬂﬂ. h’v‘ﬂ-hllﬂdf&d a.l‘ld n'i"enlj"
Boston Whaler. | people evacuated the
saw a small church building standing broad village of Afognak. At the time of the earthquake
side and crooked on the end of a pointonthe  my father, David Mullan, was in Raspberry Strait
ocean. | asked him if they rebuilt that church in skiff. When asked if he had seen the wave he
after the tidal wave. He told me in happy replied, ““Yes, but there really was no actual
voice, *“You see that church there, son. [ was Hawaiian style breaker, there was just a bunch of
baptized in that church and it stood right massive waves that kept coming in and out

through the earthquake and tidal wave!" That  thrashing on our village.” Luckily there were no

Hlustrated by: Kevin L. Mullan
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MARIE SKONBERG AND
THE ART OF BEADING

By Michelle Johnson & Lovett Panamarioff
Duzinkie

“The more of us native people
who know how to bead the
better off we’ll be.”

= Marie Skonberg

Marie Skonberg, an elder in Ouzinkie
village has always enjoyed beading. She
started beading as a child, and is now
teaching it to anyone who is willing to sit
down and learn. Marie has been invited to
teach beading to Ouzinkie, Port Lions and
the Larsen Bay schools. She also teaches
Alutiiq dancing to the kids in Ouzinkie.

She began beading as a small child
with a little beading kit. She got into tiny seed
beads and started to make things with them.
There was no one to teach her how to bead.
She would get an idea in her head and go
with it. Marie tells us, “I buy my own beads
for my own stuff that [ make.” She took pride
in making something that she could wear, sell,
or give to someone else, Marie summed it up
best when she said, “... It's kind of like
starting from nothing, I guess | just wanted to
be creative...”

While she was attending a camp
sponsored by the Afognak Native
Corporation, Doug Inga showed her two
different ways to make a headdress. The first
way is with an oval top and four strips of
suede or leather. You sew the beads between
the strips and make whatever design you
want. The second method would be to just
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Michelle Johnson)
Marie is modeling a traditional native dancing

outfit.

have the pieces of suede or leather cut and
sewn to fit and bead one row at a time. Start
from the top, set the pattern, attach the Suede,
bead the next level and so on, including the
fringe. She has never attempted to make a
headdress this second way.

Marie’s creativity is a gift to be
cherished. With amusement in her voice she tells
us about a job she was offered, “A couple of
years ago Paul Panamarioff at the Tribal offered




{Plora by Michelle Johnsan)
Marie displays a headdress she is working on.

me a job doing what I was doing anyway,
dancing with the kids and making stuff for
them...” She and some of her friends have made
all of the headdresses for our Ouzinkie Alutiig
dance group.

Marie expresses, “... | wanna continue,
the more of us native people who know how to

bead, or make beaded headdress, the better off

we'll be. The headdress is a....symbol of what
we are...”

She also believes that we would have
much to gain from learning how to bead a
headdress. we listened as Marie continued,
A sense of who you are and a sense of pride
for making and completing something and you
can make a beautiful thing or it is um... where
you, learn a skill that no one can take from
you...”

Although she has made many beaded
headdress, she has never sold one. She says
that the going price for one headdress would be
twenty-five hundred dollars, the earrings that
she makes would run from twenty to thirty-five
dollars, and the necklaces would cost
somewhere around seventy-five dollars up to
two hundred. These figures would depend on
the types of beads and the amount of work that
was put into the final product.

Marie enlightens us in understanding
how beading is an important expression of all

native cultures, “.... Our native people had
beaded practically forever. In any of the
archaeological sites you can find beads so... our
people used them as decorations with the
headdress. If you were like a chief”s daughter
or something like that, you would have a really
fancy one because he could afford to trade for
really fancy beads, and in our culture today,
wearing a beaded headdress is kind of a
connection to the past. In the museum when
*Looking Both Ways"(an exhibit about the
heritage and identity of the Alutiiq people at
Kodiak’s Alutiiqg Museum) was there, the
headdress or the headdresses that were there
were very similar to the ones that we make.
There's four , four parts to it, signifying the four
directions, the four seasons and also the, trains
and the fringe on them, help frame your face
and make you look more attractive...”

It was a pleasure to interview Marie
Skonberg. She was interviewed at the
Community Hall by Lovett Panamarioff and
Michelle Johnson, while holding a beading
session for the community. When asked fora
special quote she shared “Whenever youdo a
beading project let it come from you. You are in
charge of your artwork, always do it from your
heart.”

{Phote by Rod Sehorn)

Marie is busy helping students bead
headresses.
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The Boxcar Flies Again!

Written by Zack Strong and Crystal Bartleson.

Have you ever heard of
orseenaC-119? Probably not.
That’s because there are only
three of them left in the world that
are able to fly. Port Lions was
the home of one of the three for
over thirteen years. In 1990 John
RefTett, the owner of the Port
Lions C-119, and the pilot were
carrying 30,000 pounds of fresh
red salmon over our little village
when one of the engines failed.
The pilot was forced to land here
because the engine on the right
side failed.

They tried to fire up the
plane’s jet to try to compensate
for the loss of the engine. Inthe
process of doing this the jet
drained all the power out of the
plane’s instruments and the good
engine’s generator. The flight
booklet for C-119"s says that 1f
you lose an engine and are over

weight to bail out. Well, they
didn’thave any parachutes so
they stayed with the plane. With
that option there was a chance
of surviving but the other option
of bailing out was certain death.
Sothere they were flying in the
dark with one engine, no
instruments, and were 6,000
pounds over weight. During the
flight they almost rolled over
several times but the pilot was
able to recover. Atone point
they came out of the fog and
saw the Port Lions airstrip and
landed.

Marvin Bartleson Jr., the
Village Public Safety Officerat
the time, saw the plane land. “
saw the plane through a clearing
in the fog and noticed the black
smoke trailing behind. That’s
when | knew there was
something wrong.” [t was an

extremely foggy day, like the
dense summer fog that we’ve all
seen. “l hope everyone lives
through this,” Marvin thought. He
saw the pilot as soon as he got
off the plane. “The pilot was
scared to death. Both people
flying the plane were very pale
and frightened.”

Not much damage was
done to the plane in the landing.
But they had lost an engine and
all their instruments. Sothe
plane was parked at the airstrip
in wait to be repaired. Over the
next thirteen years John and
others fixed the plane and
replaced its engine. When they
were doing their final tests on the
plane they found that they had
an imbalanced propeller. The
part they needed to fix it wasn't
made any more. Never the less
they got it fixed and ready to

C-119 finally getting ready for takeof¥ after thirteen years.

Phaore taken by Zack Strong.
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make its voyage out of Port
Lions. On November 7, 2002,
the C-119 was scheduled to
depart. The weather was
overcast and it was a little rainy.
After making flight preparations,
the C-119 rumbled down the
runway. After the left engine
partially failed and the C-119
nearly ran off the runway and
almost crashed, it rose into in to
the air, the left engine smoking,
and made its way to Kodiak.
After making additional
repairs to the engine the C-119
took off from Kodiak. In the air
the left engine failed and they had

to return to Kodiak and make the

appropriate repairs, After fixing
the engine again, they took off
towards Palmer. In flight the left
engine failed again but this time it
totally self-destructed. In
Kodiak once more they replace
the engine and started for Palmer.
On their third attempt the C-119
flew smoothly to Palmer, its final
destination.

The almost landmark of
Port Lions was 45 years old or
more when it left our airstrip.
There are only a few C-119% left
in the world and only three that
are capable of flying, the rest are
inmuseums; therefore, we were
very lucky to be able to have one
in Port Lions for so long. At this
present time the C-119sits in
Palmer being fixed and
rehabilitated. John's plan istouse
the plane for hauling building
materials and parts to the Alaskan
Interior Bush. Itisamiracle that
this plane can still fly and will keep
on flying fora long time.

24 — HNuani, May 2003

C-119 firing up its engines.

Photo raken by Norm Ursin,

Close Encounter

Written by Erling Ursin,

That November 7th
day of 2002 started out like
any other day for my brother,
Lars, and 1. We got up, took
our showers, and ate our
breakfast before going to
school. We were excited
because on that particular day
the C119 that has been sitting
at our airport for thirteen years
was supposed to take off.
Neither of us thought that it
was possible lor that thing to
actually fly away.

The weather was
overcast and there were
frequent rain showers. Not a
day to be flying if you were to
ask me. The runway was wet
and soft.

Our class went out to the
airport in different people’s

vehicles. I went to the airport
in my truck and Lars went out
there in Kathy Nelson’s Arrow
Star. People were driving with
parents, and the bus was
running kids to the airport. The
whole village was there waiting
for that C119 to take off.

My dad, Norm Ursin,
asked the pilot if he could go
down at the end of the runway
to get a good picture of the
plane flying over. The pilot said
go ahead and not to be afraid
because they were going to use
the whole runway and take off
right before the end. He rode
his 4-wheeler to the end of the
strip and got ready take his
picture.

Lars and | were already
at the end of the airstrip on top




of a hill with some of our
classmates and teachers. | had
run down to the boat harbor to
pick up my two cousins who
had come over from Danger
Bay to watch the plane take
off. They went on the airstrip
to talk to my dad and to watch
him take the picture. Lars went
down because my dad was
having trouble with his camera
and Lars wanted to video the
takeoff instead of just taking a
picture.

My friend Artand |
went down on the airstrip to
be with them. My teacher
started screaming at us to get
off the runway, so Art and |
walked over to the side.

Then the plane started
to take off. The engines roared

as it raced down the runway.
About a quarter down, the left
engine failed and was
restarted. The C119 swerved
to the lefi and took out some
lights before correcting itself
and running my brother, dad,
and cousins over while |
watched from the side. The
C119 ran off the runway and
into the swamp where it
bounced and flew up into the
air. “That was the scariest thing
I have ever done!™” was all |
heard from Lars who was still
recording.

The copilot saw one
person go under the wing, but
what he didn't see was Lars’

guardian angel. The whole
town came down to the end of
the airport to make sure that

Photo taken by Zack Srrong.

we were all right. Luckily, none
of us were injured.

The pilots made it to
Kodiak. They didn’t know if
they had killed anyone.

The C119isnow in
Palmer where it is used to
transport parts by the owner.

About four months
later, | finally asked Lars what
was going through his head
when the plane was going over
him. His response was, “I'm
going to die! Then there was a
big blank spot (in my head).”

I also asked him why
he didn’t run when the plane
was coming at him. He said, ©
I wanted to get good footage,
plus, he said that he was going
to use the whole runway and |
figured he would take off."”

C-119 almost hits innocent bystanders while taking off in Port Lions.
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There is

more to the
lodge
business than
you think

{Phoro: Saron Carlson)

Uyak Bay Lodge sign

By Jaron Carlson and Arnold Charliaga
Larsen H-::_'r

¢ walked in the Uyak Bay Lodge’s
unfinished addition. We were a little
nervous. Right away, you could
smell the fresh stain on the walls and ceiling in
the air. Brad Aga, owner of Uyak Bay Lodge,
and his buddies were chit chatting as they
finished up work for the day. There was
sawdust on the floor and there was no
furniture. We wondered where we were going
to sit down. | asked Brad where we should sit
and he said, * Just put those boxes over here.”
So we sat on boxes, put our equipment on the
homemade table, and started the interview.
- Larsen Bay is changing. The cannery
{Photo: Arnald Charliaga) closed last summer. With the ﬁshing industr}f
Larsen Bay Lodge Sign declining, lodges are becoming more popular.
We wanted to find out where the lodge
industry is heading. We interviewed two of the
more successful lodge owners.
Brad Aga is the owner of Uyak Bay
Lodge. Heis 32 years old. He was born in
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Anchorage and was raised in Larsen Bay. He
knows Larsen Bay real well. T asked him what
he did as a kid.

*“0Oh, | was raised in the bow of the
skiff with my Uncle Vic picking gill nets and |
started hunting at nine years old and used to
always go out in the boat fishing.”

He also has experience working as a
carpenter, on roads, and as a heavy equipment
operator, but he’s always liked hunting and
fishing.

Mike Carlson at the age of 37, is the
owner of the Larsen Bay Lodge. Mike grew
up in Bonnie Lake, Washington, before moving
to Federal Way, Washington. He moved
around to different parts of Washington before
settling permanently in Larsen Bay at the age
of 13.

Mike remembers working as a
teenager for his dad at the lodge. These years
were influential in his professional
development, “ It was good to grow up and
learn work ethics.”

Mike has been running the lodge for 14
years. It sounds like Mike has a lot of
experiences with the changes that have taken
place in Larsen Bay.

*You know you look back at it, we
took a lot of big steps in the last twenty five
years in Larsen Bay. We have new roads
now, new housing projects. You know when |
got here our old housing project wasn’t even
here.

“I was here when the Borough of
Indian Affairs was putting the roads in. My
dad actually worked on putting the roads.
Lots of changes, but it’s made it more
convenient to live here.”

Water and electricity were also more
challenging back then.

“I was busy every day. After school
I'd come home and | had chores to do. When
I was growing up here we didn't have the

Phoro: Jaron Carlson)

Unfinished addition to Uvak Bay Lodge

{Phoro: Armeld Charliaga)

One of Larsen Bay Lodges guide sheds
showing some of the fishing poles they use

(Phato: Arnald Charliaga)
As you can see Larsen Bay Lodge doesn’t
take clients out in wood skiffs anymore.

*I was running 16 foot skiffs with 25 horse
outboards.”
-Mike Carlson
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{Phota: Jaron Carlson)

“The water is unforgiving.”
~ Mike Carlson

g (MRSEN By
AT LODGE

(Phara: Arvanold Charliagal
Larsen Bay Lodge

(Phora: Jaron Carlson)

Front view of Uyak Bay Lodge
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electricity and sometimes the septic didnt
work. We had to carry the water that would
be used to flush the toilet because our water
line would freeze up.”

A lot of things have changed from then
to now. With the cannery closing and the
economy lagging, there are only lodges and
tourism keeping Larsen Bay on its feet. How
did the lodges start?

Mike started differently from Brad.
His dad began it and then he took it over so
Larsen Bay Lodge is a family business. From
the beginning, Mike has had a good
relationship with his clients.

Brad started his business at the age 16.
He spent his summers commercial fishing.
Then he took the money and built a 20 foot by
20 foot cabin with six bunks and a bathroom in
it. All of'the lodges started as small business
and grew to be bigger.

*When [ first started working, when |
was running sixteen foot wood skiffs with
twenty five horse out boards and loading them
up with deer, the deer hunting used to be really
good back then, | think you were allowed five.
Four or five deer. And we used to have quite
a few hunters and we would take five or six
guys out in December and there would be so
many deer we would load the skiff completely
full of deer. And of course during that time of
the year the weather was rough so a lot of my
early memories of first starting is being out in
the rough chop with a wood skiff full of deer
and hunters. Things ran a little bit different
back then but that would probably be one of
my more memorable ones.

Today it is a lot different. Brad has
more than a 20 foot by 20 foot cabin and
Mike doesn’t take clients out in wood skiffs.
He has several 25 ft boats. Everything is a lot
easier.

Mike and Brad tell us that they were
just trying to pull away from commercial













Akhiok Alutiiq Week:

How it started, what it means, and where it is going
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{Phota Eric Waltenbaugi)

Akhiok Dancers Ryan Amodo, Duane Eluska, JR Amodo show off their drum, masks, and regalia as
guests at the 2002 Larsen Bay Alutiiq Week. All items were made during past Alutiiq Weeks.

lutiig culture is very important to the peaple in Akhiok.
We are finding ways to include it in school so it will not
be lost. Now with the information we 've learned about
2 " N i By Marcelfa Amrade,
Alutiiq Week, we want to share it with others to help them i
y ; / ] In the followi ) g Ryan Amodo,
O a = 4y ] ' 3P apps
understand more about our culture. In the following interview, Amanda Phillips
we asked Linda Amodo to tell us how the idea of Alutiig Week —
began back in 1991, and what the plans are for the future of the Akhriak
week.
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Orthodox Easter] 15 [that]...
during lent, the kids aren’t
running around outside and the
men are not out hunting. This is
supposed to be a time when
families stay together, families
work together in a quiet
andloving community and

dancing, and theyre not doing
all of that stuff. So we are all
sitting quiet, all together, all
learning, and parents are learning
right along with their kids. The
parents are right up at school
helping theirkids,... overlooking
everything that’s going on [and]

where he would be able to go
up to the school for about 45
minutes a day and try to teach
the Aleut language to the kids.
That’s how he wanted to
preserve his Aleut history.

So there was a lot of
different ideas.. . [that went into]

Alutiig week

~Linda Amodo

Recently they came up with bead work to incorporate it
into a math project and that’s good, because it’s during
school time so the kids won’t lose out on their academics.

and | hope |
don’t forget
all those
peaple
that... made
the Alutiiq
Week [what]

respect great Lent during that
time.

So the reason why we
picked Lent [was] to... give
people something todo asa
community. [During Lent] they
are not being boisterous, they
aren’t being loud, they're not

{phato: Sven Haokanson Jr,
Alutitg Museum)

Marcella Amodo works on her
beaded headdress.
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helping keep an eye on the little
ones.

We learn to do fur
sewing and we learn to do
beading. Judy Simeonofthad
beautiful bead work, She was
able to give some of her time to
help teach the beading and had
elders [participate]. One elder,
Ephreim Agnot Sr., would spend
awhole week up at the school
during Alutiiq Week and it was
during Lent. He would spend a
whole week up there teaching
the younger generation about the
Alutiiq language [and] helping
them [learn] the Aleut words.
My dad spoke Aleut and my
mom understood what he said,
but she never spoke itand so |
never learned the Aleut
language. | could understand
some words.

So Ephreim went up to
the school every day. He's even
had a school curriculum to

itis today.
People that
were behind this [were], Father
Serges, Luba Eluska, and
myself, Linda Amodo. Thanks to
Mitch and Judy Simeonoff for
allowing it to continue and [also
to] other volunteers that have
taken time. .. to go up to the
school and ... do planning,
make calls, write letters, and just
make sure that Alutiiq Week
keeps going.

| thought [Alutiiq Week]
started off rather well for the first
time. When it started.. .. we
wanted to try keep it targeted
towards academics- ... that was
kind of hard. We weren’t to sure
how to incorporate sewing into
math; it was hard to do that.
Recently they came up with
bead work to incorporate it into
a math project and that’s good,
because it's during school time
so the kids won't lose out in
their academics. We're all
working together to get the Aleut




tradition and cultures to be
passed on to the kids.

[ think one of my main
things when we. .. started all of
this was [for] the Alutiig Week
committee would find a way to
make this all self-sufficient. [f
we're going to buy the furs, we
should do all ot the art work and
stuff. If people do a lot of
beautiful work, why don’t we
sell them, make some money,
and teach the boys how to [do]
taxidermy, skin their own furs
[and] tan their own hides. That
way the boys are out doing stuff
together instead of sitting in front
ofaTV...instead of riding 4-
wheelers. [Then] the boys are
doing something constructive
and they are learning [about
taxidermy]. [Then] theyre
volunteering time in the
community and leaming how to
trap fox, trap otter, learn about
fish and

game laws,

[We want Alutiiq Week
to] be self-sufficient, to where
we don’t have to call every year
and ask people for donations.
Hey, that’s fine, and people who
donate, that's real nice, that says
a lot about those different. ..
companies and corporations that
are able to donate money.
Without them. .. we would have
a hard time. Once we learn to be
self-sufficient [and] how to make
[our] own money [from] Alutiig
Week,... we won't have to call
around to ask for donations.
That was my plan back in 1991
and it’s still not too late.

- I -
iphoto: Sven Haakanson Jr.,
Aluriig Museum)

Dustin Berestoff carves his
throwing board during this
vear’s Alutiiq Week.

After our interview we were able to understand just how
important the Aleut culture is to the people of Akhiok. Alutiig
Week is very exciting where the whole community comes
together to do arts and crafis. But Alutiiq Week isn 't just fun
and games. We learned the traditional Aleut art work, Aleut
games, Aleut dances, and just [how] important Alutiiq Week is
to all of us.

about
subsistence,
[and] what
we [can] and
cannot do.

“Why don’t we...teach the boys how to [do] taxidermy,
skin their own furs, tan their own hides. That way the
boys are out doing stuff together instead of sitting in
front of a TV...instead of riding 4-wheelers.”

~Linda Amodo

After completing the boards and
spears, students designed and con-
ducted their own scientific experiments
with them.

fphota: Sven Haakanson Jr, Aluiitg Museum)
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Fishing With Nickoli

By Jon Panamarioff

uring an interview conducted by high

school student, Jon Panamarioff, with

Ouzinkie resident Nickoli Katelnikoff, a
lot was discovered about Nickoli's lifeasa
fisherman in the Kodiak waters. The interview
took place on his boat “Lady J1.” a fifty-three foot
steel super crabber that was converted to a
salmon boat through the sweat of his own labor.
When Jonwent to do the interview, Nickoli,
Mickoli’s brother Robert, and crewman Ronnie
Ray, were all there preparing the boat to go long
lining for halibut. Nickoli isa humorous man who
has many great stories to tell. The sight of the
digital recorder put him off in the beginning, but in
the end he became more comfortable.

The interview began with Nickoli
recalling his childhood experiences on the boat.
“A long, long time ago, when I was four years old,
I managed to get on traveling around with my
dad.” He went on to explain about the boat they
were on. “When | was four years old it was
‘Lulu,” the boat * Lulu’.

“I was eight years old for my first actual
crew member job. |
was pretty used to boats
by then.” The boat he
first worked on was his
dad’s, the *"GPC-21."
“Oh, things were easier
the first time we ever
had a power block,” he
remimisced. “I was
scared first when [ first
started pitching fish. 1
was covered with scales
from head to toe. 1 was
so short. 1 was really
short at that age.
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Nickoli Katelnikoff on his boat the ‘Lady J°

*Then we got the *Cape Cheerful,’ that
was a company boat, we just leased it for a
couple of years. Then we turned around and
bought the ‘Pafco 12." My dad had that for quite
a few vears.

“After [ got out of the service, we got the
‘Eagle Cape,’ that was when [ got my first salmon
boat and started fishing onmy own. Boy, was |
ever tickled to get one. It was ‘Libby 26’ justrip
raring to go, happier then heck, to be away from
him fora little while. Yeah! We had a successful
salmon season that first vear. [ got to beat my
own dad; who was one of the top fisherman in
Ouzinkie, at the time.

| guess afier that, | got rid of that boat
and ended up running the *Cape Ugat.” 1ran that
one for three years or so and then | ended up off
of that one and onto a boat called *Cape
Spencer,’ ran that boat for a couple of seasons.
Then | wanted to buy my own boat so I ended up
getting the *Cape Horn” and I"ve still got it. It just
didn’t pack enough fish for me so I went hunting
for another boat. And I ended up with the boat
the ‘Lady J." Nickoli
says he hopes this is
his final boat, and he
won't have to buy
another. It has to be
hard leaving one boat
for another.

“Now moving
on to my crab
fisheries,  ran the
*Kingfisher,” these are
bigger boats. She
was a sixty footer.
Then | got the

*Chadam,’ about an




eighty-eight foot
barge and I also
got to run the
*Alaska
Challenger’ for
one year.” He
said this was the
first super-
crabber he had
ever been on.
“Talk about
running gear!
Those things can
run gear!
Running big
boats were
some of my best fishing days.

“Starting off with my dad, we didn’tdo
salmon, we did crabbing. | went crabbing with
him when I was sixteen years old.

“7% gow waond Ao see

one 411’0{@?_ Citlte foa'/-(:
1—?‘1 > ,,7" 1:5,. ”.-"'v'i.:'.kn."r' Karelnikoff

We were fishing Jap Bay in the months
of January and February. [t was on a thirty-six
or thirty-eight foot boat. We put in over halfa
million pounds of king crab. Boy, did | ever
have fun that year! That was my very first year
ever going out crabbing. I quit school justtodo
it. It’s hard for me to tell about my best fishing
days because the whole works are good. |
enjoy itall! But then you know I went on the
*Cape Ugat’. 1spent most of my time in Kiluda
Bay the first few years of my fishing career.
From there we went to Karluk, oh God we had
aball down there. Little ‘Cape Ugat’, I think it
held forty-five hundred fish completely plugged.

We did that every day
we were there. |
think we were down
there for about a
month. We [really]
enjoyed it. When |
broke down, [ didn’t
even have to leave
there. The cannery
had a mechanic right
onthe fishing
grounds. [t was neat
because it was their
boat [ was leasing
that year.

[ moved onto
the Cape Horn, you want to see one lucky little
boat, there it is. Every time we turned around it
was completely full of fish. Like the time we went
to Cape Ugat, we get in there and red salmon are
jumping everywhere.

You know vou get a lot of competition out
there when you're salmon fishing, heck they’ll
laugh at you until you fill up and laugh right back.
Especially with the Ripple and Puget, 1 used to
love the competition with those guys when they
were around. | sure like Red River in the later
days of my life. [ really enjoy fishing down in that
country.

“You’ve got to take the good with the
bad. When you're getting stressed out it’s real
good to go fishing. Because what ever you're
worried about... you’ll get your good day, stress

Phoro by Jon Panamarioff
‘Lady J" at her home port in Ouzinkie Harbor.

Phato by Jon Panamariaff
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will goaway, and it'll feel like you made a million
bucks.

“We had some real good fishing days on
the boat the Lady J with Jon Panamarioft, Roy
Chichenoffand another old guy called John. We
got to deck load this thing for the first time and
they got to see it. Boy did we all want to jump for
Joy. My favorite fisheries is always salmon, then
comes crab. Halibut pays the best, but I still put it
on the bottom of'the list.”

Jon asked Nickoli about some of his
roughest trips on the boats he ran. “There's not
too many of them. We listen to the weather [ifit’s
bad], we don’t go out. But there were a few
times | did get caught. My first time would be
with the Kingfisher. We were coming from the
mainland, during crab season, we though it was
northwest across there. Well northwest, that runs
sideways across Shelikoff. We got halfway
across and the wind switched to the southwest. |
don’t know, it must have been blowing sixty or
seventy, that made for some pretty good sea,
maybe twenty or twenty-five feet, and we were
rolling so hard, we turned her fair sea. The only
reason why | turned her fair sea is because a big
comber was coming right at us. So I swung her
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and that comber kept a’ coming, she
rolled completely over that boat and there was just
the cabin sticking out of that baby. That kind of
scared me and the crewmembers.

“The worst one was on an eighty eight
foot barge, it was the ‘Chadam,’ we were fishing
between fifteen and twenty miles off of Cape
Chiniak, you know it was a big boat, fifty knot
winds didn’t mean nothing to it. But one day it
blew fifty, than it was sixty, than it was eighty, |
think she hita hundred knots that day. We tried to
run away from it, but we were so far off shore it
took a long time, the boat wasn’t that fast. By the
time we got into about ten miles, | swear that sea
was getting up there to about fifty foot. Thentide
went against the wind and made the swells sharp.
We got into it for a few miles, and a comber hit us
from the back end and caved the whole stern in.
Talk about one scary situation. We had to run
down to the engine room and turn all the bilge
pumps on, you could see the outside right from the
engine room, and that was scary. Then when
you're sitting inside the wheelhouse, you're a good
twenty feet out of the water, and you're still
looking straight up at swells. Now that was some
rough weather, which I hope I'll never see again.”

Phato by Jon
Panamariaff

As yvou can see, the ‘Lady J* is
ready for long lining.







How A.T.V.'s Have Changed
Life in Akhiok

By Dustin Berestoff, Richard Rastopsoff
Akhiok

Layout: Sean Moe
Larsen Bay

(Photo: Eric Waltenbaugl)

Teenagers waiting at the Akhiok airstrip.

Today ATV’s are a very important part
of village life. They are important for hunting and
transportation. Also, many community members
use ATV’s for recreation. It may come as a
surprise to some, but ATV 's were not always
being used for hunting and recreation in the
village.
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Mitch Simeonoff was born and raised in
Akhiok and hunted all his life in his early years he
hey experienced life with out ATV"s and has seen
how ATV’s changed the village. He explains what
the village was like before ATV’s. “The village
was pretty quiet and everybody got good
exercise from walking wherever you needed to




go. The village was a little smaller back then, but
it was pretty good without the ATV s around.
There was a lot of interaction between the
different age groups in the village because
everyone was walking around instead of riding.”
Mitch explains how the use of ATV's may

mind walking wherever we went. We walked
even when we went ptarmigan hunting. We had
to go between the mountains and hiked around
back that way, and you know that was easy
cause now you ride ATV’s every day. If you
walked from here to the water tanks you would

be abused. “I see people probably get tired.

get on their four-wheeler That’s how ATV’s
just to go across the & . affect the physical
street, it is only sixty I see peop le 8 et on their aspect of hunters.”
feet.” He makes it clear fﬂHP-WkEE[EF just to go Mitch also
that he does not like to . e explains that ATV’s do
see people get on their across the Street, Il IS OR Iy n::-l:always improve
bikes just to get to the gfxty fget, cad hunting, he told us they

other side of the road.
Mitchell continues, “when
you don't have ATV's
around you want to go
outand do [things.] I didn’t rely on ATV, |
walked where | had to go.”

“Well when we first got started using
ATV’s, we found out we could stay longer.
When we walked there we would stay for a little
while and then we would have to come back
home. Because of the time it took for usto go
there, we would leave early and come back early.

~ Mitch Simeonoff

would walk slow and
quiet, but they would
get there. There would
be ducks where we
would wana watch for them and we would geta
lot of ducks just by walking slowly and being
quiet. Sneak up on the ducks that sit around and
get more if more come around. The only thing
that the ATV’s help us on is getting us to the
hunting grounds faster. Before we get to the
hunting grounds the ducks would be long gone,
so we would have to sit there a lot longer for the

With ATV’s we could ducks to come back.
leave any time and stay _ The only thing the
as long as we want and ATV’s did was get us
come back at any time there faster, but it did
we want. It has not improve the
increased the time we hunting.”
stay out hunting.” Mitch has
ATV’s have explained how ATV’s
allowed Akhiok have been around for
residents more hunting anumber of years.
freedom. However, Our community relies
Mitch doesn't on ATV’s for hauling,
necessarily think transportation, and
hunting was hard {Phota: Eric Waltenbaugh) hunting. For some

before ATVs. “I
would say it was easy
before ATV s came.
We walked, we didn’t

Akhiok: A small village on the south end of
Kodiak Island.

people, ATV s area
big help and others
use them when
needed.
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wood with straight edged knives, crooked
knives, and adzes. Jim Dillard has come to Port
Lions several times to teach us how to use these
knives. He did an excellent job of teaching us
how to sharpen these knives. Jim made and
donated to our school a traditional Alutiiq drum
and a bentwood

on the beach, I gather cottonwood bark, red
cedar, and study the variety of stones we have
here. | have used the local rocks to make Alutiiq
tools. I enjoy using a variety of plants in the banya
and like to scrub with the roots of the beach grass.
All of these activities have given me a great

visor. We have
carved halibut
hooks from red
cedar, alder, and

devil’s club root.
Spruce root was gathered and used to tie the
wood together and attach the barb for the hook.
Willow was gathered to make hoops for masks
carved from cottonwood bark. Grass is
gathered, separated, and dried properly to
prepare it for basket making. Sven Haakanson,
Jr. and Arlene Skinner taught us how to make
Alutiiq grass baskets. We used raffia to learn the
traditional basket-making techniques. Spruce
root can be used for basket-making as well.
“The cultural activities are very important
to me. Alutiiq cultural activities have become a
part of my everyday life. | have learned to gather
materials from the beach and the woods.
Gathering material has made my walks a leaming
experience. | have learned to pay attention and be
on the lookout for the early spring plants that have
good medicine. | leamed the differences in the
trees and bushes. [ have experimented with the
alder, willow, and cottonwood for carving. I like
to use spruce root for making baskets, to tie wood
together for masks or tools. 1 gather willow
branches, bark, and the leaves. The leaves have
vitamin C and aspirin in them. The branches [ use
for hoops when making masks. The bark is good
medicine for allergies and sore feet. We are
fortunate to have plenty of willow in Port Lions. |
have noticed there are other places on Kodiak
Island that do not have it. When I go forawalk

appreciation for
“All of these activities have given me a the accomplish-
zreal appreciation for the accomplishments of the ments of the
Alutiiq. I am never bored here.” Alutiig. lamnever
~-Kathy Nelson bored here.”
You can find

Kathy, hard at work in her studio carving a
mask, bending willow branches, or just whittling
away at a piece of cedar.

Hlustration By: Willie Nelson
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That’s How We Met

By Jolwn Ignatin, Jr.,
Ashilee Craity, and Arliss Abalama

Ofd Harbor

Sven is well known
for his stories and story
telling talent. He's used his
stories in evervday
conversations with friends,
business meetings, and
strangers. On this day, _
Sven shared with us an _ iis
exciting story about two fphofo courtesy of the Haakanson fanily)
strangers who met as young
men, traveled the world,
came to Alaska and
changed their lives.

Sven and Mary Haakanson
at their wedding on April 27th, 1961.

Iceland and Greenland. About the time so while the rest of the

Everybody wants to the same time in Norway, crew headed for the pubs or
hear the story about my dad Mary’s dad got on a sailboat bars, my dad and Mary’s dad
and Mary’s dad Ralph, and and sailed to Russia up the went to shows, zoos and all
how they met. It was quite a Volga River. While waiting to kinds of things that they had in
coincidence; it was really get freight to go to another New York. They became
unbelievable the way they met  port, the river froze up and they  good friends. My dad and
each other. My dad left got stuck there the whole Mary’s dad thought it was just
Denmark when he was winter. Eventually both boats a coincidence that they had
fourteen years old. His came to New York, mydadon  metand, later, they both sailed
parents wanted him to work in  a Danish ship and Mary’s dad away on different ships.
the post office but he’d on a Morwegian ship. That's Sometime later, they met up
wanted to be free and travel.  where they met. again in New Orleans. My
So he went on a sailboat to Both men were young at  dad was on what they called a

tramp steamer that hauled
cargo. You would go into one

“Everybody wants to hear the story about my port and you wouldn't know
dad and Mary’s dad Ralph, and how they where your next port was

i i heck
met.” = Svon Hoakanson Sr going to be until you checked
the warehouse to see where
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My dad could have

of been rich... but

he said he’s glad he

left anyway.

vour load was going. You
might end up in Timbuktu or
something.

Most everything went
in barrels. There were
barrels of beans, barrels of
coffee and barrels of tea.
Everything was in barrels!
When you would go to the
store the clerk would weigh
out the product and you
would buy products in a bag.
So, that’s how they shipped
things around the world in
those days.

Anyway, my dad and
Mary’s dad met again in New
Orleans and they were happy
to see each other. After that,
they sailed back and forth
across the Atlantic. 1don"t
remember all the ports they
went to, just the ones that my
dad told me where he met
Mary’s dad.

There was an island
halfway down to South
America called Antabagaska.
This is where they made oak
barrels; like [ was telling you
everything was shipped in
barrels. The company sent
the ship there to get oak
barrels to take to another
place because people needed
barrels to ship things. There
was quite a factory there

where they made the
oak barrels.
Eventually, they cut all
the trees down on
that island and grew
sheep. They killed all
the trees off, all
together because they
needed so many barrels in the
world. [lookeditup and it
made history when they cut
down all the trees on that
Island. My dad and Mary’s
dad met there again. Both
ships were there loading up
with barrels.
They both wanted to jump
ship on that island. It wasa
big thing with all the sailors to
jump ship in America where
they could find good jobs and
stuff. My dad said, “There
were beautiful girls there,
Spanish with dark hair and
pale white skin.” They
thought maybe they’d jump
ship there so they went and
asked how much money
they’d make a day cutting
down those big oak trees.
They told them they’d make
ten cents a day. My dad and
her dad said, “Awe them girls
aren’t that good looking,”
and they left. After delivering
the barrels I am not sure
where they all sailed to.
There was a big boom
going on in California with the
gold rush. People were
ordering a lot of stuff by ship
because there were just
wagon's going across from
MNew York at that time. In
fact, when they got down to

Cape Town, Africa there were
twenty-one ships all going to San
Francisco with freight - big stuff
like furniture. Stuffthey couldn’t
bring in a wagon. | guess it was
pretty rich down there.

So anyway my dad sailed
up and met Ralph in Cape Town.
They had to wait a month in Cape
Town because of the winds.
That’s why twenty-one ships
sailed at once — they waited until
the Equinox. That's when the sun
passes the equator and it changes
the wind directions so the winds
are favorable going around Cape
Horn and coming up the Pacific
side. They sailed up the Pacific
and my dad jumped ship in San
Francisco and went to work fora
Danish family on a farm in San
Rafael. He always told me this old
couple couldn’t have any children
and they told him that he could
have the whole farm and the
whole valley when they passed on
but my dad was just turming
eighteen and he was too lonesome
on the farm and so he left. Later
on, that family in San Rafael all

{phete cortesy of the Haakanson famify)

Mr. and Mrs. Christiansen
(Mary’s parents)
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became millionaires. My dad
could have been rich. Ha, ha,
ha. He always mentioned that
but he said he’s glad he left
anyway.

He went down to San
Francisco but the only job he
could find at the age of eighteen
was a bartender on what they
called the Barbary
Coast. That’s
where all the
sailors who sailed
around the world
came and hung
out. He said he
was working there
one evening and a
whole bunch of
MNorwegians came
in from a ship.

He looked over
and there was
Ralph, Mary’s
dad! He was glad
to see him. Ralph
told him, “Arthur,
you better go to
Alaska. They're
making twenty
dollars a month up
there.” So that
was real good
compared to three
or four dollars that
they were making
in San Francisco;
maybe ten or
fifteen cents a day. Sotwenty
dollars was a lot of money.

My dad looked around
and he found a ship that was
sailing to the Aleutian Islands.
He went cod fishing on the
schooner “‘Hunter’. They
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loaded up that summer and
were sailing back to San
Francisco. By Castle Cape,
just outside of Chignik, they hit
areefl. The reefwas uncharted
because the American
Government or Corp of
Engineers where still making
maps ol all reefs in Alaska.

sinks on it.

The crew was saved
because they were good
dorymen. They jumped in their
long boats and rowed to the
village of Chignik. Alaska
Packers were building a new
cannery there and they said
they would get them to Kodiak
to catch a ship when
they got done putting
away the cannery
stuff for the winter.
When they were
done they finally took
them to Kodiak.
There were forty
men in this little tug
boat; just standing
room only but they
made it to Kodiak.
Low and behold,
when they gotto
Kodiak, they found
out that the last ship
going south had left
three days earlier.
So they were stuck
in Kodiak.

Kodiak was only
about three hundred
people at the most
then, because people
traveled around to

photo courtesy of the Haakanson family

Sven (center) with his family

They had one reef that wasn’t
marked. It was called
“uncharted reef.” They say to
this day that that reef'they hit is

called Hunters reef on the chart.
They always name a reefaftera

boat that hits it and,

the villages and stuff.
Woody Island, |
think, had almost as
many people as
Kodiak. Anyway, there wasa
Russian mission there that they
closed down in Kodiak. It’s
where the Griffin buildings are.
That’s where we stayed. Fora
little town like Kodiak to put up
forty men that was a big deal.







The 1964 Earthquake Shakes

Sven’s Life

By: Amanda Johansen, Basil Larionoff, and Alex Shugak, Jr.

In 1964, an
enormous earthquake that
registered 9.2 on the
Richter Scale hit Alaska.
The impact was different
depending on where you
were in the Alaskan Gulf
Coast. Kodiak City and
many of the surrounding
villages were devastated.
Particularly hard hit was
the community of Old
Harbor. Sven Haakanson
was in Old Harbor during
that time and the following
is his account of that
catastrophe.

*The tidal wave took
Old Harbor out. It just left
the school, the church and
one house that wason a
cement foundation. Atthe
time, 1 was at Port
Hobron getting wood for
my coffee shop in Old
Harbor. I wanted to add
on to the coffee shop so |

went to Port Hobron to get lumber from the
whaling station. Under the ribs of the warehouse
roof were really good 40 foot yellow and red

cedar planks.

“They have never been wet; they were just
as good as the day they were put up there. We
were taking out every other plank so the roofs
wouldn’t fall down. We piled them on the *Kiska’
[Larry Matfay’s boat] to bring them home to use.
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“Jeez, I'd hate to be in here

during an earthquake!”
-Sven Haakanson, Sr.

(Photo courtesy of Haakanson Semily)
Sven Haakanson, Sr. and family.

When we got them all loaded,
we went down to the boat to
have tea and sandwiches.
“There was a big ramp
next to us that they used to pull
the whales up on. Once they
got them on top of the ramp
they’d cut them up and shove
them down a shoot. After 75
years of being up, the ramps
were getting pretty rotten and
grass was growing on top of
them. Someone quoted me
saying, ‘Jeez, ['d hatetobe in
here during an earthquake!”
And they said *Yeah.” [ think it
was Whitey or Andy,
somebody.
“Anyway, we went
down to the boat to have some
tea and sandwiches after
loading up the boat. It was
then that the earthquake hit.
We all ran out on deck and
we had to go on our knees.
The boat was banging against
the pilings. Ihollered, ‘Let

the bowline go so we can get away from them.’
We looked back and watched the whole Whaling
Station collapse. If we were in there we never

would have been found. We'd still be under there

to this day. That entire ramp, and all that grass and
alders on top just tumbled down. The whole dock
just caved in— good thing none of us were on
there. I hollered to Andy, ‘Start the engine! Let’s
get out ofhere!” It was like low tide by the time




we were heading away from Port Hobron and
then it was high tide going to Old Harbor. Inall
that commotion a bunch of water just bubbled
up.

“The ride usually takes an hour and
fifteen minutes to get back from Port Hobron but
this time it only took us fifteen to twenty minutes
because the water would go out then come back
in. | was crossing
myselfbecause |
was scared. [ saw
barmacles and a
whole bunch of
stuffI"d never seen
before. You know
the water went
down twenty some
feet but it didn’t go
completely dry. Ifit
did we would've

and sleeping bags and haul them up the hill. I think
we made about eleven trips.

“There was an old guy called K.K.,
Kulumpi Kup, he eventually moved to Kodiak
because he had to be close to a hospital. He was
the warden at the church here. He was a stubborn
old man; he wasn’t going to go up the hill. He said
the wave wouldn’t come. When it did come he
was going up
towards where the
pump house is; there
was a little trail
there, The water
was right behind
him. So he turns
around and looks
back and sees the
water bump the
church door. He
said to me, ‘Sven,

gone to like when we get back,
Spruce Cape on e we have to get some
that boat. Photo by Laverne Haakanson young bD}"S and
“Whenwe Sven, Sr. and Mary after their son’s graduation. clean up the church
gotto Old Harbor out of respect.” So |

we tied up to the dock. Carl’s dogs jumped
overboard and we were watching as they were
going up the bay trying to swim to the beach. We
got in the skiff'and started going to shore and
there was that dog coming by us going out.
While he was swimming towards the beach the
tied up boats looked like they were going full
speed. That's how fast the water was going out!

said, *Yeah. I'll try, don’t worry.” [ wanted to get
the old ones on the boats first where it was warm.
“Mike Tunohun and Larry went down to
Mike's house to make radio calls. They were
calling back and forth to different places from the
radio. Mike had a gas lamp on the table. When
he heard another wave was coming he ran out the
door and left the lamp on. Later, when he looked

After awhile the down the hill, his
whole bay was dry, : 2 o house was floating in
clenn ﬂcrgqs ™ “Start the engine! Let’s get outta here! S cuulﬁ
“We -Sven Haakanson, Sr. till see'me lamp
looked for the shining out the

people but they were all up on the hill. I ran to
the house and got sleeping bags. Then | went up
the hill and tried to get things organized. Just
recently I was elected on the Council. That's
when George Inga had joined and | asked himto
start organizing people between waves to run
down and get food, radios, gas lamps, blankets,

window. Mike and Larry went out to the house
onaskiff. | guess he was worried about it
burning. So Mike and Larry got on the Kiska and
they tried to tow it in but eventually they gave up.
He was using the radio on the boat to call
someone when they heard a crunch. They went
outside and the whole bay was dry. They were
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Pharo by Herman Squartsoff

Sven and Mary on their way to Dig Afognak 2001

out there right in the middle — the bay was dry
clean across. Mike jumped down and was
waiting for Larry to jump off. While Mike was
standing on the bottom of the ocean, he said,
‘Look at the clams, look at the clams Larry!”
Larry said, “To hell with the clams, get up the
hill?” It was comical, they were just laughing.
Can you imagine the bay dry out there? All the
reefs that we didn’t even know were there. They
looked like islands; like ships coming in from
Barling Bay.

“Anyway, once everyone was taken care
of, we went to the church where the wooden slat
doors were; there was grass, wood, cans, and all
kinds of junk piled up by the door. We pulled it
all away [the trash] so we could open doors. |
was gonna walk right in and open the next door
when Larry told me, * Adaku, adaku!” Which
means *Wait!" but | was tired and half asleep so |
wasn't paying attention. When [ finally looked
they were all kneeling down and | noticed that
the floor was dry. Not a drop of water came in.
We opened the next doors and went in. There
wasn't a candle that fell —not even an icon. It
was just the way we left it.

“When 1 tried to tell the CBS [news)
people what happened they said that the water
gathered up all the trash and that it plugged the
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doors so the water wouldn’t get in.
They all came up with their logical
explanations. [ told them, ‘Bologna!
That was amiracle! Youcandoita
billion times. There will alwaysbe a
drop of water that'll get through that
big ofa thing.” All the old people
said Kuguyak just builta new church
and that it washed out. In fact they
went in through the window while
the church was floating and took
their banners and stuff out. So all the
old people there said, no, they won't
2o back to Kaguyak but Old
Harbor’s church stayed and so they
came here instead.

“What's really amazing is
that only one person died down here. There was
only one old man named James Pemanson. He
was a Scotsman that lived across the straight in
Port Otto. He liked being alone; he wanted to
be a hermit. At first he was a cod fisherman and
a jailer in the jail house in Kodiak for a long time.
Later he wanted to be alone. He found out
about Port Otto and lived in an old house that
was there. He really liked it.

*“Carl and | and somebody would go and
visit him and take him mail. He was the one who
used to tell us, *Get out of Alaska in *64!°

*He was kind of a psychic or whatever you
called it but he’s the only one who should've got out
of Alaska! He's the only one died here, poor guy.”

In the months following the tidal
wave, Qld Harbor residents lived in tents
provided by the Army Corps of Engineers.
Life was difficult vet the community remained
strong. It took nearly a year for the village to
be rebuilt. People say that Sven moved into
his new home only afier evervone else in the
community was settled.

“To hell with the clams,
get up the hill!™

- Larry Matfay




‘I’d Do It All Again’

by Brianne Johnson, Ronnie Tunohun and Josh Wilson

In times past,
Alutiig elders used
story telling as a
means fo pass on
native ways of
knowing. Sven
Haakanson Sr.
maintained the story
telling tradition
blending humor and
history along the way.
In this last segment
of the interview, Sven
entertained us with a
collection of stories
of his adventures
fand misadventures.)

We didn’t eat
the beavers. That was really
funny because the people
here didn’t know that beaver
was good to eat. When |
was in Larsen Bay | meta
family that lived in
Washington State. When
they went back home | went
down to stay with them. They
brought beaver home; |
couldn’t believe it. They had
pickled beaver and beaver
stew and everything.

When I got home [ was
telling everybody, *You
guys are throwing good
meat away!"” Beaver
straps and everything,

Old Harbor

Photo courtesy of the Haakanson family

good meat, but we just never
knew they were good.
Nobody told us. We thought
they were like cats and dogs.
We tried to hunt quiet
a bit in Quzinkie. We saw
bears but there were too
many trees. By the time
we'd go after them they
would be gone. | never got
close to one. Most of the
guys | grew up with hunted

“Bang, bang, bang!”
I emptied mine.

bear professionally. They
would know how to go
after them with all the
spruce trees. The only
time [ went bear hunting
was when | went seal
hunting. I went with
Wilford Alexanderoff
and his son Moses who
has since passed on.
We were in Kiliuda Bay
at the time.

When we went
ashore we saw a bear.
We all went up on the
hill after it. Moses had a
big slug in his shotgun.
Wilford had three rifle
shells and | had a .22 hornet.
| loaded it on the boat but |
forgot to bring the pliers with
me. My gun was old and
rusty and I had to open it
with pliers. We were up on
the hill and “*Bang, bang,
bang!” | emptied mine. |
shot twenty shells. Wilford
shot three shells but Moses
hit it first, “Bang!,” then it
fell. We were going to walk

down to it. It was
probably here from the
school {(about one hundred
feet) but it jumped up! 1|
was hollering, “Shoot 1t!™
but no one could shoot,
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Moses cocked his
rifle real fast and jammed
it up. Wilford was out of
shells and I couldn’t load
mine because | forgot my
pliers.

I took off. Iran
right down the bluff —
almost straight down to
the skiff. Moses and
Wilford ran straight down
the hill and then came along
the beach. Moses was
hollering, “Where's Sven?” |
said, “I’'m right here! I'm at
the skiff already!™ | wasn’t
going to wait around for that
bear; it was scratching
around trying to find us. We
couldn’t see over the bank
so | said, “Let’s go out in the
boat!™ 1 was thinking that
we could climb up on the
bridge and maybe we could
see back where it was.

We just got on the
boat and there the bear
comes over the bank. It
came running right into the
water towards the boat. Boy
we got scared! | was going
to run down go under the
engine or something! Wilford

was dropping shells, shooting Photo courtesy of the Haakanson

his rifle and hollering to
Moses. Moses was just
sitting there and the bear was
nearly to us. All of sudden,
the bear stopped and started
biting its side because it had
a big hole and water was
running in. That’s when
Wilford was able to get the
gun loaded and he shot 1t. [t
died right there in the water.
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That’s when

Wilford was
able to get the
gun loaded and

he shot it.

By the time Moses and [
were loaded we would have
been too late.

We put a rope on the
bear and twisted it up. Once

Sfamily

I don’t want to
mess with those
things: they
don’t want to
die...

part was that there was one
or two busted ribs and you
could see a big hole where
part of his heart had been
taken off. After all that, he
still got up and ran. | would
think that once he was shot
in the heart he would die but
I guess they get so mad they
keep running on with all that
adrenaline. | don’t want to
mess with those things; they
don’t want to die even with
all the shells we put in that
thing.

Anyway, we were out
of fresh meat so we soaked
some of the bear for a while
and made bear stew. Moses
and Wilford really loved it.
That night we anchored up
with the bear hanging out
there. [ couldn’t sleep at all.
[ just kept thinking about the
bear coming out of the water.
[ couldn’t stop thinking about
the water coming in through
the bears wound; me
climbing on the boat; the
bear coming. I never messed
with a bear again. One
things for sure though, none
of that meat went to waste.

Times were different
back then. In fact, you'd still
see harabaras around town.
A guy named Pete
Nickefernoff used to have
one. He used to come see us
in Trap Point when I was a
little boy. We had one too.
My dad had a house built by
the pasture but there was a
barabara near it. Pete,
though, he’d stay in them.




They used to
call him
One Lunger Pete...

He liked banyas and he liked
staying in the barabaras. Pete
was originally from Kodiak.
He ended up living down
here on the south end. Pete
used to take the mail into
Kodiak on trails over the
mountains.

They used to call him
One Lunger Pete. | don't
know why they named him
that. He used to like to walk
to Kodiak all the time. He
had another brother who
liked to trap, and he’d come
stay in the barabara with
Pete. Those barabaras
looked just like the ones you
kids built up by the
corporation building. Those
barabaras used to stand up
here real good.

Costya Inga used to
put all his salt fish in one that
was down where they built
the first airstrip. It was still
standing when they built the
strip. In Eagle Harbor they
still had a lot barabaras even
after they had frame houses,
same as Old Harbor. They
said a lot of people used to
still stay in them. In the
summer time, everybody
would to say “Eeee! Lots of
spiders!" but, no, there
wouldn’t be any spiders

because they'd spread out
red cedar sawdust and chips.
They'd shave the red cedar
that they'd find on the beach.
Then they’d chop it up or
grind it up then throw it all
around in the grass inside the
barabara. It worked pretty
well.

As Sven went on, the
conversation shifted to work.
It was immediately clear to

“Eeee! Lots
of spiders!”

us that Sven was proud of his
many years of hard work.
He began this segment with
pride and confidence
reflecting in his eyes.

“I worked all the time.
When I was in Ouzinkie, a
couple of old guys were mad
at me when they came home
from fishing. The fuel
company brought a hundred
and twenty drums of oil down
to the dock. In Ouzinkie it
was a dollar a drum to move
them. | took it upon myself; I
hired myself and rolled them
all up the hill to the storage
area. Sometimes there was
one little hard part. | used to
get some friends to help me.
Then, after that, it was just
rolling. You'd make a hundred
and twenty dollars. In them

days that was a lot of money.
I bought a bicycle, a
phonograph, a twenty- two,
clothes and everything with
that hundred and twenty.
Then those guys, when they
came back from fishing asked
*How come you touched
those drums?!™

After the tidal wave, |
went on a roll for Old
Harbor. | pushed as hard as
[ could to get everything for
0Old Harbor: Schools, water,
a dam and everything. Now
they’re all rotten and torn
down. New ones were built
after that but that was a big
thing for Old Harbor to move
forward.

[ was just proud I
worked for everybody. They
really make me happy all the
time. | had a great life and,
you know, 1’d do 1t all again.

Photo courtesy of the
Haakanson family
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The obvious fatigue in Sven's voice was our
cue that this interview was over. Sven was
tired. We were particularly struck by the
subtle sense that Sven was speaking to us as if
this would be the last time we’d ever see him.
Perhaps he knew what we wouldn't; a few
months after the interview, Sven lost his battle
with cancer. Sven died in Kodiak on

November 17th, 2002.

AL

Photo courtesy of the Haakansen family

“I had a great life and, you know,
I’d do it all again.”
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