Sep 19 - Alert Bay

What an ugly sound at 0700! The alarm!! Time to get up, have breakfast, and head for the ferry. The
ferry to Alert Bay leaves from Port McNeill at 8:40 a.m. We head out just before 9 and arrive in Port
McNeill about 15 minutes later. Wow, we're first in line. And I was concerned that it might be busy!

We departed on time and enjoyed a 45-minute
ocean cruise. You sure can't beat the scenery!
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Alert Bay - Hub of the North

During the 1950s to 1970s, Alert Bay was
the unofficial capital of North coastal fishing
(and good times).

¥ ALERT BAY BY DAY: Almost 1,000 fishing boats were registered
in the area, and logging and mining were also booming nearby.
Thousands of men and their families flocked to Alert Bay every
week for supplies, recreation and
entertainment.

The street where you are standing was
bustling with shops and services, numerous
government offices, a bowling alley, a
Chinatown, four churches, two ship-yards, and
two theatres.

AverT BAY BY NiGHT €

dollars n a single night at the bars.

s’ boughta party bus’ ight long.
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Bet you didn't know that Alert Bay was in the Guinness Book of World Records?! (Zoom into the

green area)
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We drove up the hill to the World's Largest Totem pole. It was
173" (56.4m) but during a storm the top 10" broke off. Still, it is very
impressive. Right next door is the Big House

And just down the street is a cemetery.

We wanted to check out the Ecological
Park but it meant walking, so we gave it
a pass. The Ecological Park, originally
known as "Gator Gardens", looks very
much like the Florida everglades. It is the
result of a dam built on the side of the
hill for the fish processing plant many
years ago. The dam blocked an
underground spring which flooded the
top of the hill, killing the trees. The town g
built a boardwalk across the marsh which g
allowed visitors a close-up look at the
marsh.




We headed for the U'mista Cultural Centre down on the waterfront.




There are 4 totems here. The two framing the Centre's entrance and..
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Also, on the shore, was this structure.
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These structures are called awakwas. There are
five along the shore and each one has a carving
of one of the ‘Namgis Ancestors from each
‘na’mima. ‘Na'mima means “those of one kind,"
and is used in a similar fashion to the word ‘clan’
in other indigenous groups.

T'sit'sgtwalagame’ At the time of the great flood a huge
is one ‘na’mima, and sea monster named Namxelagayu,

the name translates which means "Only-one-coming-up,”
as “The Famous surfaced with the first man walking
Ones.” along his edge. Namxelagayu looked

like a halibut with & quartz crystal
on his forehead which showed the
supernatural nature of this being,
All T'sit'satwalagame’ descend
from the first man.

Their ancestor is
Namxelagayu, a
great sea monster.




The Centre is very well done. Photographs aren't allowed in the Potlatch area but these woven

blankets were worth taking a look at.

Chilkat blanket

Weaver: Anonymous

This Northern blanket was
made sometime in the late
1800s.

Donated by Lorne Balshine, Gilakas'la

The Art of Chilkat Weaving

Chilkat is one of the most technically difficult
weavings in the world.

It is the only weaving technique that can represent a
perfect circle.

Weaving a Chilkat takes a weaver seven to twelve
months of full-time work.

Preparation of materials for the blanket also takes
several months and involves cedar-bark stripping
and cleaning; gathering mountain goats wool and
processing the inner wool into yarn; and collecting
natural pigments for dying the yarn such as wolf
moss for yellow and copper oxide for blue or
green.
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Chilkat blanket
Weaver: Anisalaga, c. |880s

Anisalaga (Mary Ebbets) made this blanket for her daughter
Annie Spencer. Anisalaga was a high-ranking Tlingit
noblewoman whe brought the northern style of Chilkat
weaving south to the Kwakwaka'wakw people.

Her father arranged her marriage to secure connections with
the Hudson's Bay Company. Anisalaga married English HBC
trader, Robert Hunt, and together they ran the store at Fort
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Anisalaga's many achievements include running a successful
business as a First Nations woman in the late 19" century,
birthing thirteen children, and weaving the many complex and
beautiful Chilkat blankets and aprons. It is without a doubr that
Anisalaga was a formidable woman and an exceptional artist
whose story is interwoven with the major historical narratives
of our province and nation.

Gilakas'la to the Canadian Heritage (CCPERB) for funding most of the
purchase cost of this blanket.

Gilakas'la to ‘Namgis First Mation, the Museum Assistance Program
(Canadian Heritage) and Orca Sand and Gravel for funding the cast of
this showcase.



This little gem caught Jen's eye.

Very fine basket
Weaver: Meghann O’Brien

Meghann excels at weaving with extremely fine materials.

Gilakas'la to collectors Joyce and Gary Follman for sharing this piece.

There were many very interesting displays.

I like First Nations art but in small doses. We left
the Centre and drove back to the BC Ferries
loading area.

We walked past the government dock towards
more totem poles.




I snapped this picture and Jen reciprocated.

The Old Courthouse: A One-Stop-Shop
for Law Enforcement

This sunny house has an exciting secret. Hint: there are jail bars on the
windows of some rooms!

The bars on the bathroom and closet windows are some
of the only reminders left of the days when this house
was humming with law enforcement activity.
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Amazingly. this small building was simultaneously a jail, courthouse,
a police station, and a home for police officers. Some locals still
remember crowding inta the courthouse to watch a trial,

or even spending a night or more in the cramped jail
cells (which often held First Nations people who
were caught outside after the mandatory evening
curfew).

The house was built in 1923 by the BC Provincial
Police, with the courthouse added later. It

functioned as the palice or RCMP office until the
1970s, The courthouse operated until the 1990s,
and afterwards the building was a doctor's office, Members af the BC Pravicial

N Palice in front of the ofd Police
rental accommodation, pawn shop and now a Stanion. Circa 1946
private residence. Fhoto crear: At Boy

O Courthouse, Ralice Stotian, Jall ond Officers Residence: Pre-T76, Phata credit: Alert Boy Public Librory.



Our ferry docked and we drove on board. It was
such a lovely warm day. I took this picture.

Back in Port McNeill it was time for a late lunch.
When we visited Port McNeill Sunday, Mugz was
closed, but not today.

After refreshments we walked out onto the

marina floats and saw this catamaran.
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Hard to tell but it is high tide, or close to it. I told
Jen that I was a little disappointed when we visited
Telegraph Cove the other day because it was low

: tide. She suggested we visit again, so we did.




The cove looks much nicer filled with water, nice clear salt water.

On the way back to Alfie, we noticed this

exquisite carving.

So that was our day. Super nice, especially as the
weather cooperated.

Tomorrow we are going to drive to Port Alice,
about 172 hr drive. We'll see you there.



