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Hanningayurmiut Speak
Memories evoke the power of the land

Translated by Hattie Mannik
Edited and Photos by David F. Pelly

In 2003 the Hunters & Trappers Organization in Baker Lake asked me to conduct interviews with

people who previously lived in Hanningayuq, “that which lies across,” the section of the Back

River flowing through Pelly and Garry Lakes, 300 kilometres northwest of the community of Baker

Lake. It is a large and ongoing project, a rich experience for all involved, and it offers a moving

statement on the power of the land. What follows are brief excerpts from some of the informants’

statements,* presented here unadorned, left to speak for themselves. I need say no more.

— D.F.P.

           



Barak
Qiayuq

The Inuit before us survived
without any rifles. You think of
them as though as you can’t
do what they did. They had to
wait for an animal to get close,
before they kill. That’s how
they used to survive.

Jacob Ikinilik
Inuit were born there, I know that. It is
important to me. Before there were any
white people, our ancestors struggled
to live, when food was not easily available.
They only hunted [for food] and some-
times had a hard time to find animals.
The places where they had hard times and
struggled are very important. I think
we have to consider them as important.
Some places we camped at or we went
for a while, but never really returned
to. But Hanningayuq is a place where
people go back to all the time.
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Agnes Teenar
Hanningayuq is a very nice land, yes, it is a very nice land. There are usually
lots of  animals there: wolves, wolverines, musk ox. It seems to be different
from other places I’ve been to. That’s how it is for me.

John Adjuk
In summertime, living around Hanningayuq can be the happiest
time. It’s beautiful. And in the early fall, at the first freeze up,
fishing, lying down on the ice, with fish spear, is  fun. In summer
time, when there is hardly any rain falling, there would be a
lot of fish to catch. When the water levels are high, it is hard
to catch fish. That I know very well. That’s why people starved
to death at Hanningayuq. I don’t want the land destroyed.
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Joachim Angidlik
We travelled to be near the route of migrating caribou, to cache meat for the winter.
When we found an area to hunt caribou, we started caching meat for winter food sup-
plies. That was how I grew up. When the early fall starts, and the caribou start getting fat,
they would remove the fat from the meat and gather them to the camp. The fat would be
broken into small pieces and cooked, to make lard for light in the wintertime, because
that was the only way to keep the iglu lighted [using a qulliq, a soapstone oil lamp].
When the caribou fat was gone, then we were in the dark in the evening. Inuit also had
to go and search for caribou in the wintertime, after the cached meat was all gone. When
caribou was hard to find, even trying to keep the dogs alive was hard. The dogs would
starve, then you didn’t have any dogs to help you. So the Inuit would have to pull the
sleds. I recall riding on the sled with caribou skins covering me for warmth. I think I was
around the age of 10 years old, when I really started to hunt animals. In the summertime,
I used to go out caribou hunting, and in the springtime, I would hunt geese and
ptarmigan. I had to help my father, travelling with him. He taught me well. 

Madeleine Naalungiaq Makitgaq
Sometimes it was hard to find caribou in the wintertime. Once in a long
while, when I went along with the hunt, we saw caribou, over there, far
away. We couldn’t see the caribou, but we saw something like fog in the
distance and that’s all. The snow around Hanningayuq freezes so much,
you can hear yourself walking on the snow. We only had caribou skins
for foot wear, not material, so when we went out hunting by foot, we
turned our kamiks inside out, with the fur outside, then start walking.
That way, the men could approach and get really close to the caribou.
In those years, the caribou could hear noise really easily, and if they did,
they ran away. In some years, there was plenty of caribou. But in some
years, nothing, so that sometimes after we built an iglu, we didn’t have
anything to eat, nothing, only water. It was like that. We were probably
not the only ones going through that.

Harold
Etegoyak

Hanningayuq is important to
myself and my family because we
have been living up there from
the start. Everything was up there.
The federal government moved
us from there to Baker Lake, or
we would still be up there.
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Silas Aitauq
In the summertime Inuit strive to hunt caribou
for food. In case there is no caribou around
during the wintertime, when they know the
larva are not going to destroy the meat, they
try to get as much cached as they can. Even
when Inuit are camping in different places on
the land, they do that. So for example, if families
in one area have more caribou in their camp,
and other families somewhere have no caribou
around their camp, when winter comes, they
travel by dog-team to the families who have
more food and camp with them. Those families
with more food help the other family who has
no food. If a family camping anywhere didn’t
cache any meat during the summer, and saw
no caribou, they would move to another family
with more cached meat and winter with them.

Martha Uqalitana Kogvik
In the springtime, there would be very few caribou, so they would be fishing
on the lakes, or catching geese, while waiting for caribou to arrive. When the
caribou came, in the springtime, they would get enough meat and the families
would separate from each other in different camps and dry their meat. Then,
in the early fall, they would travel to where they wanted to camp, and hunt
for their family, to get enough fat and to gather skins for clothing, and cook-
ing fat for their lamps in the wintertime. And they had to cache meat for the
winter months. Then in the wintertime they would gather together some-
where and stay together in the winter months. That’s how it was done. When
there was caribou, all they did was hunt.

Adele Kumaruaq Angidlik
I grew up there, while living in hardship, during the starvation times.
Leaving the area, not returning there, hearing [about] all kinds of wildlife
there now, and not returning there, I keep thinking about the land where
I was born. I got married up there, [had] two children up there too. I
went through hardships after I began to live with my husband. I can picture
them in my mind and remember clearly. In the summertime, we walked
all the time, with nothing to eat, with no tents. We took only the caribou
skins we had for our bedding. We went through this hardship together
and survived. We didn’t even think we were going through hardship.
When we think about it now, in some ways it was a joyous time around
Hanningayuq. I even say it’s a good story to tell, something good to hear
about. We were happy even though we didn’t have meat. He killed one
caribou. In those days, Inuit used to notify each other by burning moss or
the ground. We tried doing that, gathering moss and lichens, but we didn’t
have any matches.

To be continued in the next issue of above&beyond.

* All of the quotes are printed here with the explicit permission of the informants.
In fact, as usual, these informants were eager to share their stories with the
general public across Nunavut.

Regular contributor David Pelly, working for the Baker Lake HTO, has thus far
interviewed 25 Hanningayurmiut. The project, which continues, acknowledges
the assistance of World Wildlife Fund Canada, Inuit Heritage Trust, and First Air.


