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NOTE FROM THE EDITOR

As a member of the Xwémalhkwu First Nation, it gives
me great pride to be a part of this historic and modern
take on how our nation is investing in the preservation
and resilience of our culture, language and heritage. It
is the duty of descendants of elders to preserve, retain
and elevate the stories that they have gifted us.

Thanks to the artists, partners and funders of this
project, this novel will be a resource to educate and
inspire youth in the community to learn some of the

historic and heartfelt stories from their direct relatives.

These stories are documented through Elders’
recordings and a subsequent podcast, as a source of

knowledge to the community at large.

When I was approached by Education without Borders
Canada to help develop this novel you are about to read,
I was nervous to accept this role in fear of not knowing
how to manage such an important piece of work for my
community. Thanks to the reassurance from all those
involved in this project, the significance of this novel to
preserve our history far succeeds any self doubt that I
experienced.

As you go through each artist’s rendition of these
sacred Elder stories, I hope you feel the tone of our
knowledgeable Elders through each individual character
along with their dialogue.
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Tin nanat, the Yagam is high
and the qaye is low.

And in this nux*e4, a gamqam
makes their way to some of the very
oldest xa?a gardens of
Pemg hehaw

K‘"gsm shining, the t’gam lea
Her light reflects off of the rippling water

|llummatmg fhe edges of theisland tree lmes

The nux"e4 is carved from the same beautiful
tayamay that catch the moonlight, nestled
together among the pixay and spruce.

The tayamay was dried for a long time
before the boat met the water,

tightening the fibers to help the craft
float well and keep water out.




Ten pullers Xagam, the qayimix* follows pathways
that have been voyaged by Pamg hehaw and neighbours
since time immemorial.
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A finish of Pasx“udtan on the bottom
makes the boat fast —

And the litHest one’s first time PoTodq"o to nux“ed.




: id?? G you Wait for juuust a minute,
nyou litt me @, then you can see it yourself!
up so | can see it? S -




Once the nux"e4 docks safely on the q™et,
Little One and the family take nek"aye
and wade out into the g“gtam.

" The waterside becomes dotted with nekaye, while
xaxxay ie looking for bubbles and holes in the sand.
He’s digging at them with a xapay and agile hands.
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[t might seem easy, but 0?04q"0
is very hard work! [t is many hours
of hunching over and digging through
wet, heavy sand in soggy clothes,
heaving around qaxmot




These gardens were constructed many years ago, using
superheated stone and water to create a suitable habitat for the
xaa to grow and breed in abundance— and they can '
be harvested almost all year round!

Such bountiful xa?a are meant to be
Pabatawd and enjoyed, feeding more than just the Homaleo
Nation and their neighbours, as Little One is about to
learn from their father.

: : ‘ . o Heeey, thats a
Xa?a!.’. SRR S 6] really big xa?a!

) (DD IT!LFOUND ONE!! SRBSBBBE@ ?imot papem Little

One. [s that your
first catch??

"




P Wanna toss it into
~ the k"awig and find hehsw q axmof Xa?a 2?

even more of them
for me??

i

Vow, we're gonna take them back home ana
PaBatawd them among Pat? jeTaje —
o GEMIEM oy paq preserves them,
i i makes them tastier,
and also makes them
much easier to earry!

Some of them will be eaten
fresh, and then we’ll smoke the rest so
that they can last a long time.

" Then, once theyre smoked, we
load the xa?ainto our nux“e+ and
take the x*emadk*u River inland
and trade to our Tsilhqot'in friends
for smoked moose meat!

[ love smoked moose!!
Pm gonna find MORE xa?a
than anybody tin nanat!!!




Pll definitely
let them know
where all the
xaTa came from!

The x"emadk"u and the Tsilhqot'in
people have a long history together, trading food,
language, and culture between them.

The journey is too long for the little one to make but the grown
up Homaleo canoers are met warmly by qgamqam andL Paje
\\\4 in the Tsilhqot'in gije. when they arrive to deliver their bount

-

With time, Llfﬂe One will understand just how lmportanf
these relaﬂonshlps are, and perhaps they'll visit the
inland one day for fhemself once they’ve grown
bigger and wiger.

Thelr fitol XOjE wlll dlg the "'t carefully sfewarded
by Pame hehaw, and they will continue their
connection between xa?a and the gIJE.
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Eventually, the late night of enthusiastic
oPodq"o tuckers the little one out, rubbing
eyes with wet hands while Xaxxaxay
stretch their sore backs.

When they can’t stand anymore, their
mother lifts them gently to her chest.
Her heart ig full of love and pride,
and their qey?Paye are full of xa?a.

Warmly tucked in mother’s arme and
rocked gently by the waves of the coastal waters,

the little one dozes off, guxnomot of the future.




