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Play Format: 

Act I 
Scene 1 
Scene 2 
Seen� 3 

Intermission 
Scene 4 
Scene 5 
Scene 6 

Characters in order of appearance: 

Adam Kalovik 

Esther Kalovik 

Noah Kalovik 
Isaac Kalovik 
Jacob Kalovik 
Ruth Kalovik 
Diane Kalovik 
John Jacobson 
Uncle Simon 

Johnny Boy 
Boots 
Frank Stanley 

Alvin 

Middleaged Interior Athabascan Indian 
male 
Adam's wife, middleaged, part Yupik, 
part Athabascan 
Oldest son, late twenties 
Middle son, early twenties 
Youngest son, mid-teens 
Older daughter, mid-twenties 
Younger daughter, early teens 
Caucasian traveler, mid-thirties 
Middleaged Interior Athabascan Indian 
male 
Nephew of Simon, late twenties 
Brother of Johnny Boy, early twenties 
Athabascan Indian male, 2nd 
Traditional Chief, late S0's early 60's 
Athabascan Indian male, 1st Traditional 
Chief, late 60's early 70's 



Act I. Except for changes in lighting, the set remains the same 

throughout the play. It is a salmon fishing camp on the Yukon River 

somewhere between the towns of Grayling and Galena. Left upstage 

is a fish rack with cut, drying salmon hanging on it. Right upstage 

are two wall tents. Between the tent and the fish rack is a smoke 

house made with a rough pole frame, canvas and black plastic walls 

and a peaked metal roof. In front of the fish rack is a pile of gill 

nets. In front of the tent is a large, well-used cooler. Center 

downstage is a fire pit built up with river rocks. Beside the pit is a 

stack of branches of various lengths for firewood. Log blocks and 

folding chairs are arrayed around the fire pit facing the audience 

which is the river.) 

Scene 1. (Late June on the Yukon River. light is early morning dim. 

Adam and Esther Kalovik sit by the fire pit facing the audience, 

drinking coffee. Their three sons, Noah, Isaac, and Jacob come one 

by one from the wall tent nearer the smoke house and head for the 

coffee pot on a blackened grill over the fire and a miscellaneous 

collection of cups, with a bag of white sugar, on a box beside the fire. 

Pilot bread, spread, jam, and salmon strips are on top of a cooler next 

to the box. On the other side of the fire pit is a folding table laden 

with dishes, pots and pans, silverware and utensils, napkins and 

paper towels, and various condiments such as salt and pepper, 

ketchup, mustard. A large water jug with a spigot sticking out over 

the edge of the table sits on one side of the table. Under the table 

are two neatly folded tarps for covering the table in rain showers 

and two large plastic jerry cans containing drinking water. As they 
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make noises of moving, sitting, and preparing coffee, the second wall 

tent moves and the two daughters and sisters, Ruth and Diane, come 

out and join the morning ritual. The food consumption and 

preparation details are mimed as much as possible.) 

Isaac: Did the bear come to your tent? 

(Ruth and Diane look at each other, go and stand near their mother; 

Diane takes one of Ruth's hands and huddles close to her, face down 

but peeking at her brother.) 

Ruth: We didn't hear that animal. 

Diane: We didn't hear nothin. 

Esther: Your father chased it away. It didn't hurt us. 

Diane: But where was it? How close was it? What did it do? 

Adam: It came around the smoke house but the dogs barked. Then 

it stayed away then came back. I took my gun and a flashlight and 

walked behind the smoke house. 

Ruth: Gee, so dangerous, daddy. 

Isaac: The only thing you see of a black bear at night is its eyes and 

teeth. 
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Diane: (huddles closer to Ruth) Ohh. 

Adam: Then I shined that light all over the willows and the brush. 

Pretty soon I caught sight of its eyes. It just kinda looked at me for a 

long time. I guess me and the dogs was too much for it. It grunted 

and left. 

Jacob: We should hunt it, dad? 

Adam: It didn't hurt nothin, and we don't need the meat. Fur this 

time of year is pretty thin. 

Noah: Maybe we should move Lightning and Vicious back of the 

smoke house. 

Adam: That's a good idea. 

Esther: (nods toward food) There are crackers and strips. (The 

children go for the food then drift off to eat and drink coffee.) 

Adam: Isaac, your mother needs another log for the smoke house. 

Isaac: I saw some old drift logs yesterday down the bank. 

Diane: I'll help. 
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Isaac: Go ahead. (The two finish their breakfast and exit together 

stage right.) 

Adam: The river went down overnight. I need you boys to move the 

fish wheel. (Noah and Jacob nod; all three finish their breakfast and 

exit stage left. Esther and Ruth finish their breakfast then go into the 

smoke house through a door on the side facing the fish rack. Lights 

dim for ten seconds then come up high noon bright.) 

Scene 2. 

Esther: (Walks out of the smoke house in front of Ruth who carries a 

slab of fresh salmon. They cross to the large cooler, open it and take 

out potatoes and onions, then settle down in chairs by the table to 

prepare fish stew.) 

(Some commotion from stage right, Isaac and Diane enter. Isaac is 

dragging a large, dry cotton tree log and Diane is alternately trying to 

push it and lift it to help. They leave it in front of the smoke house 

then go to the fire pit.) 

Diane: Can I drink soda, mom? 

Esther: (Nods) Get one for your brother. 
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Diane: (Skips off stage left and returns with two cans of soda. Diane 

and Isaac open them and sit by the fire, facing stage left, slowly 

sipping.) 

(Adam, Noah, and Jacob enter from stage left.) 

Adam: (Stands near his wife) Looks like we're right on time .. 

Esther: How was the wheel? 

Adam: Big spruce log jammed in it. Jacob fell in trying to get it free. 

Jacob: I reached down to push it away so it would float. I thought it 

was stuck. But it was so loose I lost my balance and just kept on 

going. Noah grabbed me before the current pulled me under the 

wheel. 

Esther: You let your big brother do the dangerous work. You watch 

and learn. 

Jacob: Noah told me to do it. 

Noah: He said he could do it. 

Esther: His eyes are longer than his arms, eldest son. He was lucky 

his big brother is so quick and strong. 
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Ruth: He was really lucky the water wasn't high. You remember 

Neal last year? He fell in just like that and they had to catch him 

with their boat. That current was so fast. 

Adam: Yeah, Noah just grabbed him by the back of the neck like he 

was a pup. 

Diane: (Giggles) He is a pup! 

Jacob: No way. You're the pup. I'm a-I'm a young dog. 

Diane: Young dog! Young dog! That's what we call you now! (She 

shrieks as Jacob lunges for her and they run laughing off upstage 

right. Others laugh.) 

Esther: Second son, get dad and you boys soda. 

Isaac: (Exits stage left and comes back with cans; the three men open 

them and stand by the fire pit, facing the audience, slowly sipping.) 

Esther: How many fish did you get? 

Adam: One big king and twenty dog. 

Esther: The runs dying down. 

Adam: Yes, it's dying down. 
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Esther: I have a feeling we go up town tonight. 

Adam: (Nods). 

Diane and Jacob: (From off-stage right) Dad! Dad! There's someone 

coming on the river--in a canoe--a gussuck crossing upriver! 

(Adam, Noah, and Isaac walk around the fire pit and stand, looking 

intently off downstage left.) 

Adam: He pulls hard. 

Noah: He's alone. 

Isaac: His canoe fits the water. He knows how to tie a load. 

(Diane and Jacob return from downstage left and stand by their 

mother looking upriver. Esther and Ruth move more slowly 

preparing the meal as they occasionally look up.) 

Adam: I don't recognize him. 

Noah: Oh, he's just another outsider floating the river. 

Jacob: But he's coming from the mouth of Olin Slough. 

7 



Isaac: Maybe he went in upriver and came down the slough. 

Noah: How would he know where to go. 

Adam: He has a beard and long hair. 

Esther: Another hippie. 

Ruth: Yeah, just another hippie. 

Jacob: Maybe he knows Grateful Dead. 

Diane: Maybe he knows Donna Summer. 

Esther: Elder daughter, get us more fish. (Ruth rises and goes to 

smoke house, comes back with another slab of salmon.) 

Noah: You're going to feed hlm, ma? 

Esther: Of course. You know how they eat. That Martin--he was 

down here surveying land claims. He worked with your father. But 

all he wanted to do was eat. I think his stomach was a hollow log. 

Adam: (Chuckles) That Martin. What a nice guy, but he would 

always stop in the middle of a job and ask, "Hey Adam, is it lunch 

time yet?" No wonder it takes them so long to finish their work. 
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Isaac: He was coming in too fast. He got into that fast current by the 

shore. He dug in his paddle and turned the canoe around, facing 

upriver. Now he's getting out. 

Jacob: Gee, he looks tall. 

Adam: I will go meet him. 

Noah and Isaac: We go with you. 

(Diane and Jacob stand near their mother watching the action on the 

shore. Esther finishes filling a big kettle and motions to Jacob. He 

and Diane carry it to the fire and put it on. Diane gets water from 

one of the jerry cans and fills the kettle. Adam, Noah, and Isaac walk 

on from downstage left and stand by the fire pit.) 

Esther: What is his name? 

Adam: John Jacobson. 

Jacob: (laughs) You are my son, gussuck. (All join his laughter.) 

Diane: (Mimicking Jacob) You are John Jacob-son, son of-young dog! 

(More laughter.) 

Esther: Where is he from? 
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Noah: Outside. Another drifter looking for paradise. 

Ruth: Yeah, I wonder how he likes feeding bugs. 

Isaac: He's from California. 

Diane: Maybe he knows Beach Boys . 

. Adam: He knows more than most of them who come by here. 

Esther: Why do you say that? 

Adam: He's been living up Olin Slough. Said the bugs got too bad so 

he headed for the river. The bears head for the river to eat and the 

moose head for the water to beat the bugs. 

Noah: Maybe he was just making a run for it. 

Isaac: Did you hear what he said, bro? He asked dad if he could stay 

here and learn to fish salmon. 

Esther: What did you feel, Adam? 

Adam: I looked at his eyes. They were clear. No drugs, no drink. 

Kindness in his eyes and smile lines. I told him yes. 

Noah: He can feed the dogs. 
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Isaac: He has a good gun. An old style lever action with a big bore. 

His hat is an old style gambler's hat. The kind Maverick wears. 

There's a marten skin sewed around the crown and a dog salmon jaw 

stuck under the skin. 

Noah: His beard and long hair look like Charles Manson. 

Ruth: (To Noah) Maybe he will learn to feed dogs. Then we can all 

go up to town on weekends. 

Noah: Yeah ... he might be useful. (Silent then) But what's he gonna 

do with his fish? 

Adam: He said he mainly wants to fish to learn and he'll give all his 

dried fish to me. 

Isaac: I'll have em for my team dogs, ok Dad? 

Adam: Sure, Isaac. 

Noah: (Belligerent) Does he know the fishing laws? Does he know to 

pull up his net when the fishing period closes? If Fish and Grune 

come along, and his net is still in, who's gonna pay the fine, you or 

him? 

Adam: (Quietly) We just tell him, Noah. He can learn. 
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Noah: (Shrugs and looks down). 

Esther: Where will he stay? 

Adam: I think that little eddy downriver by Margaret's Creek. He 

said he has a little gill net. It'll just fit the top of that eddy. He 

would be not too close but close enough to help and to learn. I told 

him to come eat. 

Esther: You tell him, Adam--! don't like talking to strangers--he is 

fishing in our place. All the king salmon he catches bring up here. 

Don't cut them, just bring them up here. He can cut and dty the rest. 

Adam: I will tell him, Esther. 

Esther: Good I see John Jacobson is coming. Good. So we will get to 

know this new one a little. (lights dim for ten seconds then come up 

early evening dim.) 

Scene 3. (Adam, Esther, Noah, and Isaac stand near the fire pit. 

Jacob and Diane can be seen through the open door of the tent nearer 

the smoke house. Ruth sits in a chair beside the table. John Jacobson 

walks on from downstage right. He wears faded blue jeans, a faded 

work shirt, heavy leather boots, and his black hat.) 
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Adam: (Gestures to a chair by the fire pit facing the audience) You 

set up camp already. Good, good. Sit here, John. (As John takes the 

offered chair, Isaac sits on his right, Noah sits on his left. Adam seats 

Esther two seats to Noah's left and seats himself between Noah and 

Esther. Diane and Jacob move quietly out of the tent and onto the 

ground near Ruth looking at magazines, listening intently, and 

stealing glances at the stranger.) 

John: (Looks into the fire) Well, that looks like a perfect place for 

me to camp. There's a little eddy to fish in and there's a little creek 

for water. I guess I can drink that water, can't I? 

Adam: Oh, yeah, that's good water. It's a spring back in the hill. 

John: Really--I love springs. I'll have to go back there and take a 

look some time. 

Adam: So, my wife was wondering, where did you stop up Olin 

Slough? 

John: I don't know what slough you call it. But you go up the slough 

about--! don't know, maybe five maybe ten miles--I'm not sure of 

distances here yet-then a little slough cuts off to the right toward 

the hills. It goes in straight then winds around and runs along the 

base of the hills into a big beaver pond. Then it breaks all up into 

creeks. I couldn't get the canoe any farther up so I camped on the 

beaver pond. 
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Esther: (To her husband) That's Red Water slough. Uncle Alvin has 

his land back there. 

John: Red Water Slough? Yeah, that's pretty good. The water is full 

of mineral. There's a little artesian spring right next to the slough, 

way back in there, and the water gushes out cold and strong mineral 

to the taste. 

Noah: We know all the land around here. Lot of the old people, 

living up town--they were born and raised right on that slough. 

John: Oh ... you mean, I was on their land? 

Noah: (Grunts) This is all our land. We use it that way. The 

government wants to tell us different but we use it all. It's all ours. 

John: Well, I've never seen so many birds and animals in one area 

before. It's like you could go in there and live without ever coming 

out. 

Isaac: Until the bugs get you. 

John: Yeah--they were so fierce I couldn't do anything without a 

headnet and gloves. They ate off of every piece of skin they could 

find. (Adam and Isaac chuckle.) 
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Noah: So what wer~ you doing in there? 

John: Oh, at first I was thinking about going over the hills to a place 

I saw on a topo map in Fairbanks. It looked like it was far enough 

from your village that I wouldn't bother anyone but close enough to 

the river where I really like to be. But it was an old burn over there. 

One of the old men upriver told me that but I didn't understand 

what he meant. When I got there I understood. There were no trees 

and the ground water dried up. So I came back on this side of the 

hills. There was a place on that little slough where someone had 

started a cabin--just thrown up some walls and left it. After the 

water got too low to stay at the beaver pond I camped at that old 

cabin site. I put up a rough cache and stored a bunch of stuff that I 

don't need on the river. I figured now I'd have to talk to everybody 

in town to see if I could live in there. 

Noah: That cabin was started by some white guy who just moved in 

there without talking to anyone. He just started building. Then one 

day Uncle Andrew and some others found him paddling for his life 

on the slough. They picked him up and he told them a big bear had 

tom up his camp and run him out. 

Isaac: He never came back. People looked at his cabin. He didn't 

know how to build. He put all the small ends together and all the big 

ends together. The cabin is all lopsided. 

John: Yeah, it looks like its been through a flood. 
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Adam: Two years ago the water was all the way up the trees back 

there. You look up the big spruce you can see the high water mark 

higher than your head. 

Noah: Uncle Alvin has land back there. You have to talk to Uncle 

Alvin. 

John: Does he live in town? 

Noah: (Grunts and nods). Some people don't want anyone living 

back there. It's traditional land. Hunt, fish, trap-go to Spring camp, 

pick berries. People use it. One guy tried to take moose hunters in 

there. They paid him big money and he said they could hunt in 

there. We told him, he did that, we'd put a bullet right between his 

eyes. He takes his hunters over the hills now, off of our land. 

John: Do you think Alvin would talk to me about his land? 

Ruth: If he's sober. 

Adam: You have to understand. He's got a native allotment back in 

there. It hasn't been surveyed yet. I don't think that old cabin is on 

his land. I don't know, but you should talk to him. He hardly goes 

down there. 

Ruth: He doesn't hardly go anywhere. 
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Isaac: What did you eat back there? 

John: Oh, I had a little dried food I brought with me, some peanut 

butter and honey, and some flour for pancakes and bread. But the 

meat I just had to find. 

Isaac: What did you get? 

John: Well, I guess I got in there a little early. But I didn't figure 

that out for awhile. At first there were no ducks or geese and the 

fish didn't bite. I couldn't believe there were no fish in that water-

it looked so rich and full of good stuff to eat. So finally I just put my 

hand in it and it was so cold. I figured it would have to warm up for 

the fish to bite. 

Noah: You don't know how to live out there, you get mighty hungry. 

John: Yeah, I sure did. So one night, about midnight I guess--! don't 

have a watch or a clock--! was out in the canoe floating around in 

the beaver pond and casting. It was so quiet. I felt like I could hear 

the leaves growing. All of sudden--Wham!--I got a hit. What a rush! 

That fish fought every inch and then I netted it and plopped it down 

in the canoe. It was like my whole body responded with relief that I 

would have fresh meat. 

Noah: You got lucky. 

17 



John: I don't know, because just as I got that fish in, I heard a big 

crack back in the woods. Not like a squirrel breaking a little twig but 

like a big animal. (Jacob and Diane stop the magazines and listen to 

John.) 

Adam: Where was your gun? 

John: In the bottom of the boat. At least the 45-70 was. My little 

one, the one I use for grouse and squirrels, was back at camp. 

Isaac: What kind of gun is it? 

John: A savage over and under 22-20. It takes only one load at a 

time but it shoots straight and I'm having to learn how to hit the first 

time. 

Adam: What came out of the woods? 

John: A little black bear. Just walking along sniffing and pawing at 

everything, like it was on its own and wasn't any more sure about 

how to get food than I was. So real quiet like I put down my fishing 

pole and paddled back to my camp. The bear was working its way 

up the bank of the beaver pond, along a game trail that went by my 

camp. I figured if I could get there first I'd have a shot at some real 

meat. 
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Noah: You ever eat bear before? 

John: Never did, but I figured if people here can eat it, so can I. So I 

got to the bank and got out of the boat with my gun. Well, just as I 

came around a big tree, there was that little bear looking up. It 

jumped up and snorted, looking at me and then scampered off 

through the willows. It just ran off fartin and snortin. 

(Adam, Isaac, and Jacob laugh. Noah looks at his mother who stands 

and motions to Ruth and Diane who follow her into the tent further 

from the smoke house. Esther pulls the flaps shut behind them.) 

John: (To Isaac) Did I say something I shouldn't? How come they 

left? 

Isaac: Mom is pretty old fashioned. The old people didn't let women 

even say the word "bear" and they weren't supposed to look at bears. 

Mom's also pretty strong into the church; she doesn't swear--unless 

she gets real mad. 

Noah: Well, I'll tell you how it is--black bears are pretty sneaky. 

They'll lay for you in the willows and jump you when you go by. I 

would just eat your fish if I were you. 

John: Yeah, I'd never hunted bear before, but I read alot about it. 

One thing the old bear hunters emphasized was not to try to track a 

bear through thick brush. 
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Isaac: (Wondering) You went after it just from reading? 

John: What else could I do? I had one fish that would last me a 

couple of days and then I would be out of meat again. I decided to 

try something I'd heard about but never done before. I walked in 

the direction the bear went, listening to its footsteps and walking 

when I heard it walk then stopping. I did that a few times until one 

time I stopped I didn't hear the bear walking. Then I got a shiver up 

my spine and I knew the bear had heard me. So I quick turned 

around and headed back to camp, but I walked like I was hurt, kind 

of limping like, and made quite a bit of noise. I got back to camp. I 

stood and watched and pretty soon that little bear stuck its head out 

of the brush. I hammered back on the 45-70 and laid it down on a 

big log that ran across the side of the camp. I fired once and the 

bear turned. It started to move so I hammered back and fired again 

just as it fell back. When I got to it, it was kicking out its life in a 

pool of bright red blood on the green moss. The first shot went 

through its skull right below the eye. The second shot went in its 

throat and came out the top of its head. 

Isaac: Pretty good shootin. How was the meat? 

John: Excellent. I cooked it real good and scraped the hide down to 

use for something. The hide is in the cache. 
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Noah: (Grunts and stands) You been in the country only a couple of 

weeks and already killed a bear. I been here all my life and never 

killed a bear yet. (He stretches and walks over to Jacob and Diane, 

picks up a magazine and starts leafing through it.) 

Jacob: Dad, I hear kicker. (Esther, Ruth, and Diane come out of the 

tent and move to stand behind Adam.) 

Ruth: Sounds like Uncle Simon's boat. 

John: (Looks up and listens but hears nothing.) 

Adam: Why are they coming down so late? 

Esther: Jenny was real sick. Something happened to Jenny. (To 

Jacob and Diane) You kids get ready to go up town .. 

John: (Listens again) Now I hear it. 

Diane and Jacob: (Jump up and point downstage left) It is Uncle 

Simon, and Johnny Boy and Boots are with him. They look too 

serious. We go meet them. (Both exit downstage left.) 

Esther: (To her husband) We have to go up town. I know it's Jenny. 

You tell Isaac to show him how to feed the dogs. I have to go to the 

store, too. We'll come back in two days maybe. 

21 



Adam: Noah, you ask Johnny Boy and Boots to help you shut down 

the wheel and pull in the net. 

(Commotion from downstage left as Uncle Simon, Johnny Boy, and 

Boots come on stage; John stands and moves to downstage right 

followed by Isaac. All three men are dressed in dark, heavy clothes 

against the cool evening air on the river. The exchange among Uncle 

Simon, Adam, and Esther is in Athabascan. Noah moves over to talk 

quietly with Johnny Boy and Boots. They look John over discretely 

then exit downstage left.) 

John: (Starts when he hears the unfamiliar sounds and moves closer 

to Isaac) What are they speaking? 

Isaac: The old language. 

John: Athabascan? 

Isaac: Yeah ... but they call it Koyukon. 

John: I never heard it before. It sounds like rivers and rocks and 

animal sounds. What are they saying? 

Isaac: I only get a little bit of it. Somebody's dying. I think it's my 

auntie, my mother's sister. We've got to go up town. Did you ever 

feed dogs? 
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John: I fed one dog when I was young. 

Isaac: We got twenty. You want to learn? Someone's got to do it 

while we're gone. 

John: Sure--why not. 

Isaac: Ok. Let's go. (They exit upstage right. Everyone else 

prepares to leave and exits downstage left. Light goes down to 

night.) 

Intermission. 

Scene 4. (Early morning dim. John sits alone at the fire pit, facing 

the audience, eating pilot bread with spread and jam and drinking 

coffee. He cocks his head and looks downstage left. He eats and 

drinks more slowly then stands and walks downstage left, looking 

intently upriver. He starts to smile as he sees a boat and then, 

realizing that it is not the Kalovik boat, but a ~tranger, he frowns 

slightly and returns to his seat by the fire pit. He glances up and 

stands as Frank Stanley enters from downstage left. John smiles but 

Frank looks down and approaches the fire pit where he stands to 

John's left warming his hands. He is dressed in heavy clothes, hat, 

and gloves.) 

Frank: Cold on the river this morning. 
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John: Yeah, it seemed to cool off pretty fast last night. I had to get 

into my sleeping bag instead of sleeping on top of it. 

Frank: I just came down from town. 

John: There's hot coffee in the pot. Help yourself. 

Frank: Oh, I'm all coffeed out. My old lady made me a big pot for 

the trip. I got it in my thermos. 

John: You hungry? You want to eat? 

Frank: No, too early to eat. I haven't done any work yet. Just sittin 

in my boat. 

(John sits down and the two remain in silence as John finishes his 

breakfast and Frank takes off some of his heavy clothes. Frank sits 

down in a chair to John's left.) 

Frank: So you been livin with the Kaloviks most of the summer. 

John: Yeah, I guess so. The time has gone by so fast. They've been 

real good to me. 

Frank: Where you come from? 
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John: Born in Oregon, but I was in Los Angeles before I come to 

Alaska this time. 

Frank: You been here before? 

John: Not here, upriver on the Yukon. But I was in Alaska a couple 

of other times--short visits, working here and there--just enough to 

know that I wanted to come back and try to learn how to live in the 

bush. 

Frank: (Laughs) In the bush. I guess you wanted to get out of town. 

People in town say they never see you there. You never come to 

town. 

John: I like it here. I like the country all around me. And lots of 

people have stopped by here. I guess it's a pretty convenient stop 

for people fishing further downriver or going up Olin Slough. 

Frank: Yeah, I heard you were up Olin Slough. 

John: Did you-.:.are you-do you have land up Red Water Slough, too? 

Frank: No, Uncle Alvin's the only one who's land is back in there on 

this end. My piece is way up and over toward the river from Olin 

Slough. Where you went was nowhere near my land. 
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John: Yeah, I've been hoping Alvin would come down to visit. But 

not yet. I guess I'll have to go up to talk with him. 

Frank: No use now. He's partying pretty hard. 

John: They say he doesn't go out of town much. 

Frank: All his family's there and he gets everything he wants there. 

(light comes up as a silence grows between them. John rises, takes 

the coffee pot off the fire, takes a tea kettle from the table, puts 

water in it from a jerry can, and sets it on the fire.) 

John: I'll heat some water for tea. 

Frank: Yeah, I'm all coffeed out. 

John: Fishing's closed this weekend so I just get to feed the dogs and 

enjoy the solitude. 

Frank: You like living alone. 

John: Yeah, I do. I need it. My life got pretty intense and pretty 

crowded down in IA. I need time to myself. (Takes tea bags from a 

box on the table and drops them in the pot.) 
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Frank: This is pretty different from LA. I been to Seattle once for an 

operation but I guess LA is pretty much like it. 

John: Yeah, they're both big cities with lots of concrete, glass, and 

asphalt and lots of people who don't know how to live anywhere else. 

I was going to school in LA. I finished my Master's degree in 

Anthropology at UCLA two years ago. But by the time I was 

finishing up I got to feeling that LA was not a real secure place. I 

felt like the land was moving under me, like it could go any time and 

then I would be scrambling with everyone else just to live. I decided 

I wanted to learn how to live off the land. I had been to Alaska 

before and I couldn't think of a wilder and more remote place to go. 

So .. .here I am. 

Frank: We get alot of people passing through--people just on trips. 

Not many stay. 

John: I want to stay. 

Frank: What have people said? 

John: Oh, now and then someone sounds like they'd rather no one 

was over there. They've got real strong feelings about the 

specialness, the uniqueness of that land. I really understand it. I've 

never felt so much from any land before. I've been in the desert, the 

mountains, and on the ocean, but I've never felt more at home on a 

piece of land as I did up Red Water Slough. Most people I've talked 
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to just said I had to talk with Alvin about it. They didn't express an 

opinion one way or another--like they didn't have the authority or 

the responsibility to make the decision. And some people liked the 

sound of it. They said someone living out there would be good--a 

place to go, a cabin to stay in, someone to visit with so they wouldn't 

have to stay in a tent out there. 

Frank: I guess you've talked to most people in town. 

John: Most of the adult men, I think. The women are harder to talk 

to. They seem to prefer me talking to their men. 

Frank: That's right. The women make up their minds by themselves. 

You don't hear it much but it influences how the men think. They 

usually let the men do the talking. 

John: Have you heard what the women think? 

Frank: Pretty much what you said. You told people you weren't 

gonna trap in there and that you weren't gonna put a lock on your 

cabin and that anyone was welcome any time. You're askin people if 

you can be there. That's the right way to do it. 

John: (Nods and smiles in relief). 
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Frank: Some people don't like it and may want to argue it with you. 

But they've got to do that themselves. Me, I'll go with what Alvin 

says. He says ok, then it's ok. 

John: (Rises and gets two cups, pours tea and hands a cup to Frank. 

They both use sugar and pour in some canned milk. They sit and sip 

in silence.) So ... you just thought you'd take a ride. Do you have a 

fish camp down this way? 

Frank: No, mine's at five-mile bluff above town. (Silence) They say 

you saw something. 

John: (Starts a little, then responds cautiously) I saw lots of things. 

Frank: They say you saw something down near the mouth of Olin 

Slough. 

John: Could be. 

Frank: I'd like to hear about it. 

John: (Stands and refills his cup from the teapot, looks hard at the 

river) Well, I don't mind telling you that you're the third person 

who's come down just to hear this story. I had no idea I was seeing 

something that was so signfficant to people here. 
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Frank: We been here a long time. We know the things that live here. 

And we care about them. 

John: One person told me that some of the old people made slaves 

out of these creatures. 

Frank: I heard that, too, but I never seen it. It was way before my 

time. Besides, no one's caught one of them that I know of. It would 

have to be a real strong medicine man to catch one and make it do 

what he wanted. 

John: Are there any medicine men left? 

Frank: (Waves his hand) Oh, some people talk that way about some 

of our elders, but nobody does much any more. 

John: (Sits down and concentrates) Well--what was your name? I'm 

sorry, I didn't get it. 

Frank: Frank Stanley. 

John: (Extends his hand and they shake briefly) John Jacobson. 

Well, Frank, what I saw is pretty hard to describe. The nearest I can 

get to it is a cross between a man, a wolf, and a bear. It had the 

sleek hindquarters of a wolf, with a short little tail tufted at the end, 

and the forequarters of a bear, covered with black, shiny fur. But its 
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front legs were bent in like it could just stand up on its hind legs, if it 

wanted to, and shake your hand or tear your head off. 

Frank: It was on the water? 

John: It was walking up and down a spruce tree off the bank of the 

slough. It was hitting the water with its paw. I never saw an animal 

do that before. Not like it was fishing but like it was doing 

something to or with the water. 

Frank: How close did you get? 

John: About two canoe lengths. My canoe is an eighteen footer so it 

was about forty feet. 

Frank: What did it do? 

John: Well, it just walked up and down. One of the strangest things 

about it was that I could never make eye contact with it. All the 

other animals I've been close to have looked right in my eyes. This 

one I looked at but it was like it looked a circle all around my head 

(gestures with his hands) as though I were invisible or not even 

there. It made me feel eerie, like we were looking at each other 

from different dimensions of time, looking past each other. (Sits and 

they sip in silence.) 

Frank: Then what did it do? 
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John: It walked to the butt of the spruce tree which was about five 

feet of open water from the bank. Now I expected it to jump over 

that space and land all dry on the bank. That's what I would expect 

a bear or a wolf to do. Surprise--it dove completely under the water 

and crawled up on land, scrambled up the bank and disappeared into 

the woods. I have never seen anything like that animal or heard of 

anyone who has. 

Frank: We know it. We have lots of sightings and stories about it. 

John: What do you call it? It's notbig enough to be a big foot. 

Frank: We call it Woodsman. 

John: Woodsman. But--that's almost like a human name. Is it part 

human? 

Frank: Part. You were so close, why didn't you shoot it? 

John: That was another strange thing. At one point, as I was 

paddling up on it real slow, I thought, if I shot that thing--and my 

hand started to go for my gun that was right there next to me in the 

canoe. But a little voice--a kind of warning--said don't do it. I heard 

it and stopped my hand. 

Frank: Did you take a picture? 
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John: No, I don't even own a camera. 

Frank: (Finishes his tea, puts the cup on a rock, stands and stretches) 

Got to get back to town. (Puts out his hand) Glad to meet you, John. 

John: (Stands, puts down his tea, shakes Frank's hand) Me, too. But 

isn't it a long ride for such a short visit? 

Frank: Can't help it. Important community meeting tonight. Got to 

take care of preparations. 

John: Oh ... are you an official in town? 

Frank: (Waves it off) Nothing important. I'm second traditional 

chief of the Tribal Council. 

John: Well, I'm honored to have been able to talk with you. 

(Suddenly tenses) Frank--if you're second traditional chief, who's 

first? 

Frank: (Looks at him long and then smiles) Alvin. 

John: What! And you're smiling? Doesn't this make the whole thing 

much more difficult? I mean--my wanting to live on traditional 

land? 
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Frank: Might. Might not. Might make it easier. We'll see. I know 

Alvin's thinking it over. (Pulls on and fastens his clothes) Gotta go. 

John: (Watches him exit downstage left, shakes his head, picks up his 

tea cup and drinks it down, then starts off downstage right) Ok--ok, 

we'll see. I guess I better get food going for all those dogs. (Lights 

go down to dark, stay down ten seconds.) 

Scene 5. (Light comes up to Yukon August night dim.) 

John: (Sits alone in a faint glow of firelight facing downstage. As 

light comes up he turns and looks intently downstage left.) 

Isaac: (Dressed in heavy, river-traveling clothes, walks to where 

John is sitting, faces downstage and bends over John, speaks quietly) 

Just to tell you, bro, Noah's been drinking. Alot. Better you not say 

anything to him. 

John: (Nods and looks into the fire, only glancing up slightly to watch 

Noah walk in slowly from downstage right.) 

Noah: (Dressed like Isaac, comes to a chair near John, grabs it with 

the forced deliberation of a drunk, shoves it over near John and sits 

down in it heavily, takes out a quart bottle, unscrews the cap, and 

swigs out of it.) I'd offer you some, but you never took it. Am I 

right? You never took it, right? 
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John: (Nods). 

Noah: Right. I'm right, goddamn it. (Swigs) Yuh know, I never 

know anybody likes bush much as you. You don't come from 

nowhere like Alaska bush, but you like bush more'n anybody I 

know. I know you come from Oregon. I went down there-

Chemowa--Chemauwa. Hee-hee-hee. That place. Tty to make apple 

outta me. No way. I full-blood Indian, none of them fraction 

Indians. (Addresses Isaac who stands to his left) You know, bro, 

they think there's Indians got one-quarter blood. What the hell's one 

quarter blood? Ain't enough blood! You got to have all yer blood. 

And which quarter--like a moose quarter? Hee-hee-hee. 

Isaac: (Chuckles) like a moose quarter. That's a good one, bro. 

Noah: No, it ain't no good one. Not one quarter, not two quarters--no 

quarters, no half dollars, no goddamn dollars. We ain't Indian head 

nickels neither. (To John) You say you saw Woodsman. Maybe you 

saw Woodsman. I can believe it--I can believe any damn thing. We 

know they're there. So how come I ain't seen it? Maybe you 

Woodsman yerself. Maybe we kill you or make you a slave. Maybe 

we put you in a cage or--or in a house, like they did that wild woman 

downriver long ago. 

Isaac: What wild woman? What'cha talkin about, bro? 
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Noah: You never heard? Woodsman caught her, made her live with 

him, made her learn his ways. No one could catch them. She started 

to learn his tricks, his medicine--how he moves without leaving 

tracks, how he fliiieees, bro. Yeah, no shit. So all the people get 

together. They want to get her back. So the men figure they can't 

catch her when she's flying but they can grab her on the ground. So 

they track her and watch her and find a place where she likes to 

walk. One night they all gather there--fifteen maybe twenty men. 

She comes and they jump her. Uncle Paul told us this story. He 

swears it's true. They jump her but she lifts them all up. They hang 

on and bring her back to earth. She lifts them again and they hang 

on. She's jus like big wind under little tarp. They get her tied up 

and take her back to the village. They had this cabin ready--no 

windows, strong roof, just a little hole in the bottom of the door 

where they give her food. For one year they kept her in there, 

feeding her human food and talking to her. That's how they got her 

back. You never heard? You ask Uncle Paul. He'll tell you. (Swigs 

and stares into fire. Tums to John) How come you like bush so 

much? You don't like people? How come you ain't got no ol lady? 

You don't like woman? You chase after cow moose when she moans 

for a bull? 

John: (Laughs and says quietly) I'm in between 

Noah: (Snorts) In between? What the hell's in between? You in 

between a man and a woman? (Laughs) 
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(light goes dimmer.) 

Noah: (Sits up) I know I'm jus a drunken Indian. Don't matter. I 

still think, I still speak. This stuff don't mean nothin. (Holds up 

bottle and swigs.) How come you like the bush so much? You wanna 

live up Olin Slough, up Red Water Slough. You wanna live where we 

go, where we hunt and fish and trap. 

John: (Starts to speak) 

Noah: (Cuts him off) I know, I know. You not gonna trap, you not 

gonna lock yer door but yet yer gonna be shittin on our land. Alvin

-I know Alvin. He's thinkin bout it. He's thinkin bout it. We'll see. 

(Jumps up) Goddamn it, we'll see who lives where and who doesn't! 

Isaac: (Touches his brother's arm) Hey--hey bro. 

Noah: (Swings and hits Isaac, knocking him back and down. Isaac 

jumps up and grabs his brother, they wrestle each other into a 

stronghold and fall on the ground struggling. John rises and walks to 

far downstage right, turns and looks on.) 

Isaac: Take it easy, big brother, you're actin all dumb, drunken 

Indian. 
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Noah: I am a drunken Indian, but I ain't dumb. Nobody in my 

family is dumb, not even you, little brother. Now get yer fuckin 

hands offa me. (Struggles but can't break Isaac's hold.) 

Isaac: No, you're gonna try to pick a fight with John. No good. He 

didn't hurt nobody. 

Noah: You takin gussuck' s side against me? 

Isaac: He's been helping us. Dad likes him and Mom--well, you 

know she doesn't say much about anybody. But she hasn't said 

nothin against him. John's not hurtin anyone. And the way he killed 

that bear--that took a man. I gotta respect him for it. 

Noah: That bear! Respect Don't you gotta respec me? (Moans) I 

didn't kill no bear. Ain't I a man? I been here all my life and 

already he killed a bear. You lemme go and I'll show you respec. 

Isaac: No, Noah. It's not his fault you didn't get a bear. It's not his 

fault. (John exits downstage right and the light goes down to dark as 

Isaac repeats) It's not his fault, bro. It's not his fault. (light goes 

down to dark and stays for ten seconds.) 

Scene 6. (Full, bright light of noon. John sits upstage of the fire pit 

facing the audience. Diane sits to his right looking at a magazine, 

Jacob sits to his left cleaning a small rifle.) 
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Diane: Did you know that you were Jacob's son? 

John: Jacob's son--oh, I get it--Jacob-son. Yeah, I guess I am. 

Jacob: (laughs with Diane) That means you have to do things I say. 

John: Like what do I have to do? 

Jacob: Oh, anything! like-like filling the gas tanks. 

Diane: And cutting wood! 

Jacob: And hauling water. 

John: Sounds like a lot of work. 

Jacob: You can work, Jacob's son. I have seen you build a fish rack 

and cut salmon. 

John: But if I'm your son, whose my mother? 

(Jacob and Diane look at each other.) 

John: I don't know either, but tell me, Diane, why is your name 

different than your brothers' and sisters'? 

Diane: It's not different. 

39 



John: It's from a different language. All the rest of your family's 

first names are from Hebrew. Yours is from Latin. 

Diane: Latin? What's Latin? 

John: It was the language of Rome. Rome was the ancient capital of 

Italy. Rome is still the capital but they only speak Latin in the 

Vatican. The rest of the people speak Italian. 

Diane: Oh--Rome is where the Pope lives? 

John: That's right. So why is yours Latin and the others' Hebrew? 

(Diane looks at Jacob.) 

Jacob: Noah went to school at Chemowa Indian School in Oregon. His 

roommate was studying art. He had books on myths and legends. 

Noah read about Diana. The book said she was the Roman goddess of 

hunting. When Noah came home, he said Mom and Dad should name 

their next daughter Diana. 

John: What did they say? 

Jacob: I was pretty young, but Noah told me the story. Mom and 

Dad said they liked names from the Bible. So Noah told them that 

40 



Diana was from latin and that the Pope spoke Latin. Well, Mom and 

Dad are Catholics so they said ok. 

(Esther and Ruth come out of the smoke house and walk to chairs by 

the fire pit and the table. Esther sits while Ruth walks to John and 

hands him a plastic bag full of salmon strips.) 

Ruth: Mom says these are for you. You take them back to your 

camp. They are just for you. 

John: Wow! Thanks, Ruth. Thank you very much, Esther. I've never 

had such good smoked salmon as you make. 

Esther: (Nods). 

(Isaac enters from downstage right to fire pit wearing hip waders 

loose around his thighs, takes off the hip waders.) 

Isaac: (Eying the bag of strips John holds) You got fresh strips, bud? 

John: Yeah, your mother just gave them to me. 

Isaac: I sure got hungry pulling your net up. 

John: My net? What happened to it? 

Isaac: (Smiles.) 
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John: (Holds out the bag) Oh, go ahead, Isaac, help yourself. 

Esther: (Smiles.) 

Isaac: Closing time is in about half an hour. I came by your camp 

and didn't see you there. I decided to pull up your net for you. It 

got stuck on something on the bottom. I almost fell out of the boat 

trying to pull it up. Noah came along and helped and we got it up. 

There were a few fish in it and we left it all on the bank. (Sits on a 

block to John's right and eats a strip~) 

(Noah enters from downstage left, wearing hip waders like Isaac. 

Carries a can of soda and stands upstage of the table facing John.) 

Noah: You like pike, John? 

John: Yeah. 

Noah: They say the pike up Olin Slough is the best for fish ice cream. 

John: Fish ice cream? What's that? 

Noah: They boil the pike meat, after they take out the bones and 

skin it, then they pour the fat off the top. They drain the meat, put 

the fat back in and throw in a bunch of berries, like blueberries or 
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cranberries or even rosehips. Then they mix it all up, put it down in 

the ground to cool, then eat it like white people eat ice cream. 

John: Sounds very nutritious. 

Noah: You like pike to eat, John? 

John: Well, I sure ate alot of them before I came out on the river. I 

think I prefer salmon now. 

Noah: Maybe a little pike meat would be a good change. 

John: Yeah, maybe. 

Noah: I trade you some fresh pike for using your canoe. 

John: Oh, you don't have to trade me anything, Noah. You can just 

use it. 

Noah: (Silent then) I've got some people coming down. Fishermen. 

They want some good pike fishing. I know the best holes in Olin 

Slough. I can take them all over that country and they'll catch big 

fish. 

John: Sounds like a great trip. Are they friends of yours? 

Noah: No--more like, customers. 
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John: Customers. For pay? Sounds like a little charter fishing 

business. I didn't know you had a business. 

Noah: Not really. I take them out, they pay, that's it. 

John: I gotcha. Cash and nobody knows the difference. 

Noah: (Finishes his soda) You're a pretty smart guy, John. (Walks to 

the tent closer to the smoke house, puts the soda can on the ground, 

takes off his hip waders, drops them outside the tent, enters the tent, 

pulls the flaps closed and lies down.) 

Ruth: I hear kicker. 

Esther: Dad is coming down. lily and George stopped by last night. 

There's trouble at the water plant in town. Noah has to go up and fix 

it. 

Jacob and Diane: (Together) We go see. (They run off downstage 

left.) 

Jacob and Diane: (Enter from downstage left) It's Dad and Uncle 

Frank and Uncle Alvin. Johnny Boy and Boots came along, too. 

(John tenses and sits forward staring downstage left. Esther and 

Ruth look at each other and start getting tea, strips, and pilot bread 
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ready for the guests. Isaac walks off downstage left and returns 

with a can of soda then sits on a block to John's right facing 

downstage. Noah opens the flaps of the tent so he can see the fire pit 

then lies . down again. Jacob and Diane stand by the table facing 

downstage left. After some commotion downstage left the people 

from the boat enter from downstage left. Adam walks beside Alvin. 

Alvin is bigger than the other men and moves deliberately and 

gracefully. Frank walks on the other side of and slightly behind 

Alvin. Johnny Boy and Boots follow Frank. All are dressed in heavy, 

dark clothing which the loosen but do not remove as the scene 

unfolds. John stands facing Alvin as the party comes on stage.) 

Diane: (Runs to Alvin and gets a big hug) Uncle Alvin! (Gets a hug 

from Frank) Uncle Frank. 

Jacob: (Walks self-consciously to Alvin and shakes his hand shyly 

and stiffly, then shakes Frank's hand.) 

(Diane and Jacob walk and sit on the ground to Isaac's right.) 

Alvin: (Speaks slowly and carefully) Your little ones are growing 

into big ones, Esther. 

Esther: They are always happy to see you, Uncle. 

Alvin: (Moves to the table, faces downstage) Adam told me you 

were doing good and that your king strips were better than ever. 
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Esther: He brags on his woman, Unde. (Motions to a chair by the fire 

pit, facing downstage) Here you can sit. Tea water is on. Elder 

daughter has fresh strips. 

(Alvin takes the offered chair. Frank takes a seat to Alvin's left. 

Adam and Esther move to the downstage side of the table close to 

the fire pit and remain standing. Johnny Boy and Boots walk to 

Noah's tent and sit on the ground on either side of the opening. Ruth 

offers strips to Alvin and Frank and then to Johnny Boy and Boots. 

All four men bite off and chew some salmon.) 

John: I am John Jacobson. 

Alvin: (Looks up) I have heard. 

John: I didn't expect you to come down. I thought I was going to 

have to go to town. 

Alvin: I like the bush. I get out when I can. (Bites and chews then) 

There's alot of talk in town. Besides, I got curious about the long

haired gezhak who wants to live the old way. Some people said you 

were Woodsman. I didn't think so but I wanted to see with my own 

eyes. You look like white man not Woodsman to me. (Quiet laughter 

and nods from the others.) 
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John: (Sits down, takes a strip from the plate on the cooler, bites and 

chews.) 

Alvin: You want to live the old way. It is good. Most people move to 

town and don't move back to the woods. The woods are our real 

home--where we were born, where we learned, where we lived. 

(Extends one arm) All of these woods are our home. 

John: Including Red Water Slough. 

Alvin: Red Water Slough is just one rib in the body of a moose. 

John: I built a cache there. I want to live there. 

Alvin: The cache is no problem. You did us a favor. Other people 

can use it. It doesn't matter who made it as long as it lasts. Then 

people who camp there can use it. 

John: Someone started a cabin there. 

Alvin: No one knew him. He talked to no one. He came, did his little 

thing, then the bear came and he left. Maybe the bear was our 

friend. Maybe it wasn't. Maybe the bear jumped in too soon, before 

he could finish a cabin for us to use. (Laughter and nods from the 

others.) No matter. He is gone and his funny-looking cabin walls still 

stand. He didn't build well and no one wants to finish his work. Do 

you want to finish his work? 
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John: I don't know. The cabin is turned and twisted by the flood. 

The small ends together and the big ends together make the walls 

odd shaped. But it's still standing. Maybe he did something right. 

Maybe it could be finished and used. 

Alvin: Whose cabin would it be? 

John: If I built it, I would want to be able to use it. But anyone else 

from the village could use it. I would never put a lock on it, even if I 

went outside for awhile. 

Alvin: You are going back outside? 

John: I don't know. I have family in California. I might go visit 

them. 

Alvin: Whose land would the cabin be on? 

John: I don't know. I hear that it could be yours. 

Alvin: Could be, but I don't know either. They haven't surveyed my 

allotment. They won't survey it until next summer. It might be on it 

and it might not be. (Silence) If you built a cabin on my land, my 

boys would claim it. They would be grateful, but they would use it 

like it was theirs. (Johnny Boy and Boots nod.) If you built a cabin 

in there that was not on my land, then it would be yours, unless BLM 
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came in. But if no one here complains, they wouldn't do anything 

about it. 

(Ruth serves tea to Alvin, Frank, Johnny Boy and Boots. John helps 

himself.) 

John: Why would anyone complain? 

Alvin: People feel strongly about that land. One day they might like 

you and say nothing. But another day they might feel you were 

trespassing on their land and on their lives. 

John: I don't want to trespass ... but I also can't imagine a better place 

for me to learn to live on the land. I've been on many different 

kinds of land--desert, mountain, plains, seashore--and I've never felt 

so at home before as I do here. I went in and the land fed me. It 

showed me its animals and even its Woodsman. 

Alvin: Your story has been told several times in my hearing. Your 

sighting is the first one in many years around here. We are glad to 

hear that Woodsman is alive although we fear him for his nasty 

tricks. Our elders tell us that he used to steal children and try to 

raise them as his slaves. We keep our children dose to camp. But 

Woodsman is very old--maybe older than the old people who came 

before us. This part of the land, of what you people call Alaska, 

never had ice during the last ice age. Ten thousand years ago, when 

ice was all over the land, this part had no ice. The scientists tell us so 
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and our own stories confirm it. Woodsman survived here during that 

ice age. 

John: (Wondering) I had no idea it was that kind of species. 

Alvin: It is good that you didn't shoot it. People who have tried to 

kill one have met very bad ends. 

John: Yes, the warning voice I heard not to shoot it gave me a fright. 

Alvin: (Finishes his tea then) My boys tell me you have a new type 

paddle on your wheel, Adam. Your ideas are good. I want to see it. 

(Noah comes out of the tent as Alvin rises and the three boys 

accompany Alvin and Adam as they exit downstage left. Esther and 

Ruth go back inside the smoke house. Isaac, Jacob, and Diane stay, 

watching Frank and John.) 

John: (Finishes his tea and sags in his chair) So I guess the answer is 

no. 

Frank: (Smiles and shakes his head) These things are never so 

simple. You do one thing, something happens. You do something 

else, some other thing happens. Alvin was talking about those 

things. 
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John: I wanted to start building this fall. The bugs'll be way down in 

another week and I was gonna go back in there and start putting a 

roof on that lopsided cabin. I don't care if it looks funny. It's made 

it long enough for me to think I can depend on those walls. But if it's 

on Alvin's land then next summer I may be out of my own cabin. 

Frank: You ever built a log cabin before, John? 

John: No--but I've read alot about it. 

Isaac: He learns alot from reading, Uncle Frank. 

Jacob: He figured out how to skin out that bear from reading. 

Frank: You make alot of mistakes, even going by books. Maybe you 

should work with someone who knows how to build a cabin before 

you build yours. 

John: Yeah, that's a pretty good idea--like I've worked with the 

Kalovik family to learn how to fish ·salmon. But who would I work 

with--Alvin and his boys? 

Frank: I've got two older boys. One lives in Fairbanks, the other 

lives in Anchorage. They come and visit but they don't want to build 

an cabin. I've got two younger boys. They're too small to do much 

but they need to learn the skills, too. 
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John: (Looks intently at Frank). 

Frank: Like I told you before, I've got a piece of land, already 

surveyed so I know it's mine. It's not on Red Water Slough. It's way 

up Olin Slough and over toward the Yukon. Lots of pike and ducks 

over that way. I want to start building a cabin there next spring. 

But I've gotta go in this fall and get logs. You knock them down in 

the fall and let them sit over winter, they dry and the bark pulls off. 

That guy on Red Water Slough, he didn't even get the bark off his 

logs. They're gonna rot real fast. 

John: When are you gonna start? 

Frank: Like you said, John, the bugs '11 be gone in about a week. I'll 

start then. 

John: You gonna do the work yourself? 

Frank: My boys at home are too small. And my boys in town'll be 

down to get a moose, but they're not gonna be down for another 

month. I want to throw up a temporary cache, dig a trash pit, build a 

little outhouse, and throw up a temporary meat house to hang moose. 

There won't be enough time before first snow if I wait for them. 

John: I've got stuff cached over on Red Water Slough. 
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. Frank: I can pick you up next week, we can swing by Red Water 

···slough, then head up to my land. 

John: (Looks at Isaac, Jacob, and Diane.) What do you think? 

Isaac: It's up to you, John. Uncle Frank has built alot of cabins. 

You'll learn from him how to do it right. 

John: But how about here--my staying and helping at your fish 

camp? 

Jacob: I wouldn't stay here if I could go work with Uncle Frank. 

Diane: Me neither. 

John: (Looking at Isaac) So your parents wouldn't feel like I was-

like running out on them? 

Isaac: No. We get along fine. 

John: (Rises and walks to Frank with hand extended as light starts to 

go down) Ok, Frank, I guess I'm your man. (light goes down to 

dark. End of scene, end of play.) 
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