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‘ Boy who Stayed with Fish

told by Mrs Kitty Smiith, Whitehorse -
Two years, one boy get drowned stay with ﬂsh Buthe dori t
‘marry fish, nothing. He just stay.

He's just a little kid: Want to snare seagull Same size asmy
little grandchild.
s mother give him fish one winter. “What for you give me
flﬂh’? I's mouldy, right here.” That boy throw away that fish.

er, when fish coming, that's the time he set snare
You got seagulll Quick, quick, its deep place..
#1898 110's golng to grab hinm, that boy fallin. ‘That

He fall in. He drown? They dontknow Goes down. He can’t
do nothing, don't know where his home is now.: ’I‘hat seagull
there is just like his partner. Hé hold him. Go'down, down that
river. - Klukshu River.. ‘ '

He’'s with those fish now, they godown, past another city. Talk
about how they break that warhouse: that's his people's. fishtrap.
“we broke them already. We fightalready.” That's what they say.

-Other people coming, other fish., Al gomg same place. ’l‘hats'
dogﬁsh I guess, last fish - riuk fish- they call them, coast Indian.
They go back now.




Go by city. Lots of people lots of kids. They got nothmg to eat
They got nothing.

That seagull, though he eatlots of fisheggs. Thatboy want eat
too. Seagull stomach full. Thatboy take some, but he'sashamed.
He hide them someplace. But someone see him. “Ahhhh, that
boy, he eatdirty thing.” That's the time he throw them away, that
dry fish. They tell him that's bad and he throw them away. He get
shame.

One of them come to him, “You starve?”

He tell them, “Since 1 go away, eat nothing, just drink water.”

“Come, I'll show you.” He took him. “See that little kid? You

push him. Then take him and cook him. But be careful how you
stick him, or he’ll cry, that kid.” :

“All right.” That little boy, he push him. Gee, llttle King Salmon
fall in! He hide him. Seagull with him. He make fire, eathim. He’s
full now! Then he come back. That little kid he play yett “See
those people over there?” that kid tell him, “they dry fish. (When
people do it right) those fish come back. They don’t kill them.”

One man there look like a chief. That boy lonesome
sometimes. That man tries to take him to thatlake. Sitdown with
him, put his hand on his neck that way.. ‘

“Come on, go with us.” That seagull with him too, all time.
That big man sit with him beside fish lake, hold his hand on that
boy’s neck. Finally, he forgot it (home). Worry no more. He eat
now, all time. Forgot it. He stay there.

One year, he stay there.

Those boys tell hlm “We re going to go with the people. You
come with us.”

“Yes, I want to go.”
“we're going to teach you.”
They wait for right time. “Some people going now, some people
going now. We go now,” they said. They gotgrub. They feed him

- t0. He eat.

They go..g0..£0.go.camp some place..go..g0. Lots of people
meet them, you know.

Alread_y they cut'em, make them dry, when they come down.

“Don’'t know what is that they make,” he think about it. He sit
on the boat. He no work, just the four boys work. Got their own
boat. That seagull with him - his partner all time.

One place, water go this way. They're flshmg here too you
know, old people. :

“Oh, we're going to throw some hook, we're going to heave it.
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Have you got hook?” (People say)

“Don't sit this way. If you do they're going to catch you, tall
“side. They're not going to get you. They're not goingto Kill you.”

That's what they tell him.
“Yes,” he said, “that's what I'll do.”

He go himself, 1 guess. Along there. Right there.;.sees»

hook yes..It goes across him.

Pretty soon, fishtrap. Pretty soon, that house They don’'t say
“fishtrap"” say “warhouse.”

“Just in the morning, we're going to try it,” they said. (Try to get
past it.)

In the morning, just sun come out. Up high. “Wwe're going to
see now, going to see that housel” My goodness, right there he
see his mamma sitting down. She cutting fish. His mamma. He
know that someone sitting down at creek, at that fish water there.
They cut fish, sit down there. He don’t get worried. He just stay

 there. Them boys, they're gone. They're gone that house of war.

He stay there. That lady holler for her husband, you know.
“Hah. King Salmon here. Try to get it!” she tell her husband. He
come down, his daddy. He hook him. He club him. He’s on the
ground now.

He got some kind of wire. Copper wire, he got it, you know.
That boy. It used to be all the time on his neck.

“Quick, cut him,” he tell his wife. “What's the matter?” Helook

around. That's the one his son got it used to be. He run home, that

man, hisdaddy. Skin. Moose skin. Tanned one. They put thatfish
inside that moose blanket. They take him home. Go to hlS uncle
place He run there his daddy. -

“My brother-inlaw! That your boy (who) get drowned one. He
got a copper wire, that fish in there. we got him home.” .
“Bring him here,” he said. '

His daddy bring him there. They put him some place up high
and leave him there. They call all his people, that man, young
people “we’'ll try not going to eat. we're not going to eat, we're not
going to drink water. Four days like that. We try to save that boy.

- Might be come back again.” That's what he say that man.

“All right.”

Everybody now in there. Man, some woman. Don’t eat. His
mother too don't eat. No. He know, him, that he's in that blanket.
He don't know he's fish. Three days they don't eat those people.
Sometimes they put stick that way, just like Indian doctor.

Four days, they hear noise in the morning. “Ah..." he say that.
Everybody wake up. That man his uncle (say) “Get up, get up, 1
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hear something.” People get up, everybody. Sing. “Oh..., Ah..”
' “Take me down,” he say:. ’
Gee, big boy inside. He's big doctor, that boy.

They're gone back, those fish. The dry fish they cut up all go
back home. They got boat, | guess. 1don't know. Which way, |
don't kKnow.

But he come back person. He's doctor. He know everything.
He don't eat fish, though.

Chunatla they call him. Mouldy head.

The Boy who
p Stayed with Fish

told by Mrs,_Angela Sidney,/Tagish

Onetime there ;ﬁ%as a litthe boy who lj¥ed with his mother and
father. People dry fish - that's haw th y wrestle for food. Thats
why winter they don't have much.HKard time when it's hard to
wrestle for game. '

And so this little boy, alway. ry for fooq in evening, before he
80€s to bed. His mother alwa s gives him dr salmon, headpart.
Here he tell his mother, “How come it's always ouldy?” He gets
disappointed, he throw ita ay. “Ude rla"Hesays. Jt's mouldy.”
Anyway, his mother gavenim another one again, al S. Every
now and then like that, it mouldy. He said something wrong
against the fish spirit, hut Kwani that means “fish spirit.”

50 the next year, they go same place, that's where they dry
fish. They were there again. Here his mother was cutting fish.
"And you know seagullsalways want fishgutsall the time., Here he




