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ᐃᓕᓴᕆᔭᐅᔪᑦ:
ᖁᔭᓐᓇᒦᕈᒪᕙᕋ ᓕᓐᑕ ᐳᕋᐅᓐ, ᐊᖓᔪᖅᑳᕆᔭᐅᔪᑦ ᑎᑎᕋᕐᓂᕐᒧᑦ ᑲᒪᔨᐅᓪᓗᑎᒃ, 

ᐃᓚᒃᑲ ᐱᖃᓐᓇᕆᔭᒃᑲᓗ, ᐱᓗᐊᖅᑐᒥᒃ ᓱᕈᓰᑦ ᐱᓕᕆᖃᑎᒋᕙᒃᑕᒃᑲ.

ᑎᑎᕋᖅᑑᑉ ᒥᒃᓵᓄᑦ:
ᐹᐳᕋ ᐊᓪᓚ, ᐃᐅᓪᒑᓐᑯᐃᓐᓂᒃ ᓯᕗᓕᖃᕐᑐᖅ, ᑭᑎᒐᓐ ᓯᐱᒥᑦ. ᒪᕐᕉᒃ ᐃᕐᖑᑕᖏᒃ

ᐃᓚᐅᓪᓗᑎᒃ ᐊᑐᕚᒥ ᐃᓄᓐᓄᑦ ᓱᕈᓯᕐᓄᑦ ᐱᓕᕆᕕᒻᒥ ᐃᓕᓐᓂᐊᕐᓂᐅᔪᓂ, ᐃᕐᖑᑕᖓ
ᓄᑲᑉᐱᐊᖅ ᒪᒃᑯᒃᑐᓄᑦ ᐃᓕᓐᓂᐊᕐᓂᐅᔪᓄᑦ ᐃᓚᐅᓪᓗᓂ ᐊᒻᒪᓗ ᐃᕐᖑᑕᖓ

ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᕋᓛᖅ ᐃᓚᐅᓪᓗᓂ ᓯᕗᒻᒧᑦ ᐃᓕᓐᓂᐊᓕᒻᒪᒃᓴᖅᑐᓂ. ᐱᕕᖃᕐᕕᒋᔭᖓᒍᑦ,
ᖁᕕᐊᒋᕙᒃᑕᖓ ᐃᕐᖑᑕᓂ ᐊᐃᑉᐸᕆᓪᓗᓂᒋᑦ, ᖃᐅᔨᓴᕐᓂᕐᒧᑦ ᐃᓚᒋᔭᖏᑕ

ᖃᓄᐃᓕᐅᕐᓂᑯᒋᖃᑦᑕᖅᓯᒪᔭᖏᓐᓂᒃ ᐊᒻᒪᓗ ᕿᓚᐅᔾᔭᕐᓂᕐᒥᒃ ᐃᓐᖏᕐᓂᕐᒥᓪᓗ.



“Now”, said the little girl.
“Soon”, said her mother, soon.

The mother took her shawl and wrapped 
it around her daughter and held her close.

“ᒫᓐᓇ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᑯᓗᒃ.
“ᐅᐊᑦᑎᐊᕈ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᐊᓈᓇᖓ, ᐅᐊᑦᑎᐊᕈ.

ᐊᓈᓇᖓ ᐅᓕᑲᑖᒥᓂᒃ ᑎᒍᓯᕗᖅ ᐅᓕᓪᓗᓂᐅᓪᓗ 
ᐸᓂᓂ ᑎᒍᒥᐊᓕᕐᓗᓂᐅᒃ.



There was only 5 people in front of them,
but for a little person who was very anxious
there were too many people.

“Momma”, the little girl said, “When?”
“Shhh…soon”, said her mother, soon.

ᑕᓪᓕᒪᑐᐊᖑᕗᑦ ᐃᓄᐃᑦ ᓯᕗᓂᐊᓃᑦᑐᑦ, ᑭᓯᐊᓂ
ᐃᓄᕋᓛᒧᑦ ᐊᑯᓂᒍᓱᒃᑐᖅ ᐊᒥᓲᓗᐊᖅᐳᑦ ᐃᓄᐃᑦ.

“ᐊᓈᓈ”, ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓴᕋᓛᖅ ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ, “ᖃᖓᓕ?”
“ᓂᐱᖃᓐᖏᐊᓪᓚᒋᑦ… ᐅᐊᑦᑎᐊᕈ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ 
ᐊᓈᓇᖓ, ᐅᐊᑦᑎᐊᕈ.



“Grrr!!…I can’t wait any longer”, 
said the little girl.

“We have to be patient”, said her mother.
“Our time will come soon, very soon.”

“ᒍᕉ!!…ᐅᑕᖅᑭᔪᓐᓇᐃᓪᓕᒐᒪ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ
ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᕋᓛᖅ.

“ᐅᑕᖅᑭᔭᕆᐊᖃᕋᑦᑕ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᐊᓈᓇᖓ.
“ᑎᑭᐅᑎᓂᐊᓕᖅᑐᒍᑦ, ᒫᓐᓇᑦᑎᐊᑯᓗᒃ.”



The little girl tried her best to be patient
but she just couldn’t do it.

The little girl said to her mother, “Now”.

“No, not now”, said her mother. 
“Soon”, said her mother, soon.  

ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᕋᓛᖅ ᐅᑕᖅᑭᓇᓱᑦᑎᐊᕐᐳᖅ ᑭᓯᐊᓂ
ᐅᑕᖅᑭᔪᓐᓇᖏᑦᑐᖅ.

ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᕋᓛᖅ ᐅᖃᖅᐳᖅ ᐊᓈᓇᒥᓄᑦ, “ᒫᓐᓇ”.

“ᐋᒃᑲ, ᒫᓐᓇᐅᖏᑦᑐᖅ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᐊᓈᓇᖓ.
“ᐅᐊᑦᑎᐊᕈ”, ᐊᓈᓇᖓ ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ, ᐅᐊᑦᑎᐊᕈ. 



Now, there are only 3 people in 
front of them.

“Everyone comes here. Sometimes 
the wait is longer”, said the mother.

ᒫᓐᓇ, ᐱᖓᓱᑐᐊᖑᓕᖅᐳᑦ ᐃᓄᐃᑦ ᓯᕗᓂᐊᓃᑦᑐᑦ.

“ᑭᒃᑯᓕᒫᑦ ᐅᕗᓐᖓᖃᑦᑕᕐᒪᑕ. ᐃᓛᓐᓂᒃᑯᑦ
ᐅᑕᖅᑭᓱᐃᔭᕆᐊᖃᖃᑦᑕᖅᑐᑦ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᐊᓈᓇᖓ.



“Look”, said the mother, “there are only 
2 people left and they are a couple.”

“What’s a couple?”, asked the girl.
“Well, sweety, a couple is together, mmm…
like you and I.”

“ᑕᑯᒋᑦ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᐊᓈᓇᖓ, “ᒪᕐᕈᑐᐊᖑᓕᖅᑑᒃ
ᐊᒻᒪᓗ ᐊᐃᑉᐸᕇᒃᑐᐃᑦ.”

“ᑭᓲᒻᒪᑦ ᐊᐃᑉᐸᕇᒃ?”, ᐊᐱᕆᕗᖅ ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᕋᓛᖅ.
“ᑕᑯᒋᑦ, ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᑯᓘᒃ, ᒪᕐᕉᒃ ᑲᑎᓐᖓᓪᓗᑎᒃ,
ᒪᒪᒪ... ᐊᔾᔨᖓ ᐃᓕᑦᑐᑦ ᐅᕙᖓᓗ.”



“Now”, said the little girl, “Now”.
She tugged on her mother’s sweater.

“No, but very soon”, said her mother.
The mother held the little girl and 
whispered, “Now, it is our turn.”

“ᒫᓐᓇ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᕋᓛᖅ, “ᒫᓐᓇ”.
ᐊᓈᓇᖓᑕ ᐊᓐᓄᕌᖓᓂᒃ ᓄᒃᑐᑉᐳᖅ.

“ᐋᒃᑲ, ᒫᓐᓇᑦᑎᐊᑯᓘᓕᕐᑐᖅ.
ᐊᓈᓇᖓ ᑎᒍᒥᐊᕐᓗᓂ ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᕋᓛᒥᒃ ᐊᒻᒪᓗ
ᐃᓱᔾᔪᒃᐳᖅ, “ᒫᓐᓇ, ᐅᕙᒍᑦ ᑕᐃᒪ.”



“See, waiting wasn’t that bad, was it?”

“Mmm…Nooo, not really.”, said the little girl.
“Momma, is it really our turn?”

“Yes”, said the mother, “It is our turn, now.”

“ᑕᑯᒋᑦ, ᐅᑕᖅᑭᓪᓗᓂ ᖃᓄᐃᖅᑲᐅᖏᑦᑑᖅ?”

“ᒪᒪᒪ...ᐋᒃᑲ, ᐋᒃᑲᐅᒍᓗᐊᖅ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ 
ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᕋᓛᖅ. “ᐊᓈᓈ, ᐅᕙᒍᑦ ᑕᐃᒫ?.

“ᐄ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᐊᓈᓇᖓ, “ᐅᕙᒍᑦ ᑕᐃᒪ, ᒫᓐᓇ.”



“Soon”, said her mother, soon.

Her tiny hands felt the soft touch of her
mother’s hands, as they waited in the cold,
waiting for that special moment.

“ᒫᓐᓇᑦᑎᐊᑯᓗᒃ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᐊᓈᓇᖓ, ᒫᓐᓇᑦᑎᐊᑯᓗᒃ.

ᐊᒡᒐᒃᑯᓗᖏᒃ ᐃᒃᐱᓪᓗᓂᒃ ᐊᓈᓇᖓᑦᑕ ᐊᒡᒐᖏᓐᓂᒃ
ᓂᕈᒥᑦᑎᐊᖅᖢᑎᓪᓗ ᐅᑕᕿᓪᓗᑎ ᓂᒡᓚᓱᒃᑎᓪᓗᒍ
ᖃᓄᐃᓐᓂᐊᕐᓂᕆᔭᒥᓂᒃ.



“What would you like to have?”, 
said the mother.

The little girl replied, “What are you going 
to get momma?”

“I asked you first”, said the mother.

“Well…mmm”, said the little girl as she thought
about her favourite treat. “I would like to have
hot chocolate, whipped cream, sparkles, 
and a beaver’s tail.”

“ᕿᓱᒥᒃ ᐱᔪᒪᕕᑦ?”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᐊᓈᓇᖓ.

ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᕋᓛᖅ ᑭᐅᓪᓗᓂ, “ ᑭᓱᒥᒃ ᐱᓂᐊᕋᕕᑦ ᐊᓈᓈ?”
“ᐊᐱᕆᖅᑳᕋᑖᖅᐸᒋᑦ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᐊᓈᓇᖓ.

“ᐃᓛᖃᐃ...ᒪᒪᒪ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᕋᓛᖅ ᐃᓱᒪᒃᓴᕐᓯᐅᕐᓗᓂ
ᒪᒪᕆᓂᖅᐹᖓᓂᒃ. “ᐱᔪᒪᔪᖓ ᐆᓇᕐᑐᖅ ᑯᑯᒻᒥᒃ,
ᐊᐃᓯᑯᓖᖑᔮᕐᑐᖃᕐᓗᒍ, ᐅᖁᒻᒥᐊᒐᕋᓛᖃᕐᓗᓂ, 
ᐊᒻᒪᓗ ᑭᒋᐊᖅ ᐸᒥᐅᖓᓂᒃ.”



“I love beaver’s tail.”, said the little girl 
as she licked her lips.

“ᒪᒪᕆᔭᕋ ᑭᒋᐊᖅ ᐸᒥᐅᖓ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᕋᓛᖅ
ᖃᓂᓂᓗ ᒥᐊᕐᓗᓂᐅᒃ.



“ᐅᐊᐅ”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᐊᓈᓇᖓ. “ᑖᓐᓇ ᐊᖏᔪᒥᒃ 
ᐱᔭᐅᔪᒪᔪᖅ ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᕋᓛᒧᑦ.”
“ᓇᒡᓕᒋᕙᒋᑦ ᐊᓈᓇ,”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᑯᑯᒻᒥᑦ ᓂᐅᖅᓯᑎᓪᓗᒍ.
“ᓇᒡᓕᒋᓂᕐᓴᕆᕙᒋᑦ.”, ᐅᖃᕐᐳᖅ ᐊᓈᓇᖓ, ᓂᐅᖅᓯᓪᓗᓂ ᑯᑯᒻᒥᑦ.

“Wow”
“That is one big order for such a little girl.”
“I love you momma.”, she said as she took 
a sip from her hot chocolate.
“I love you even more.”, said her mother, 
taking a sip from her hot chocolate. 



Author Barbara Cayer

Barbara is First Nations, Algonquin
descent, from Kitigan Zibi. Her work
as a cook has been a rewarding 
experience and has given her a
chance to expand her knowledge of
Inuit culture and language. Two of
her grandchildren attend OICC 
programming, with a grandson in
youth programs and a granddaugh-
ter attending Sivummut Head Start.
In her spare time, she loves spend-
ing time with her grandchildren, 
researching her family history 
and drumming and singing.  

ᑎᑎᕋᕐᑐᖅ ᐹᐳᕋ ᑲᐃᔪ

ᐹᐳᕋ ᐊᓪᓚ, ᐃᐅᓪᒑᓐᑲᓐᑯᓐᓂᒃ ᓯᕗᓕᖃᕐᑐᖅ,

ᑭᑎᒐᓐ ᔨᐱᒥ. ᐱᓕᕆᐊᖓ ᓂᕿᓕᐅᖅᑎᐅᓂᖅ

ᑐᓐᓂᖅᑯᓯᐊᑦᑎᐊᕙᖕᓂᒃᑯᑦ ᐱᓕᕆᐊᕆᓯᒪᕙᐅᒃ

ᐊᒻᒪᓗ ᐃᒻᒥᓄᑦ ᖃᐅᔨᕚᓪᓕᕈᑎᒋᓯᒪᓪᓗᑎᒃ

ᐃᓄᐃᑦ ᐱᖅᑯᓯᖓᓂᒃ ᐅᖃᐅᓯᖓᓂᓪᓗ. 

ᒪᕐᕉᒃ ᐃᕐᖑᑕᖏᒃ ᐃᓚᐅᕙᒃᑑᒃ ᐊᑐᕚᒥ

ᐃᓄᓐᓄᑦ ᓱᕈᓯᕐᓄᑦ ᐱᓕᕆᕕᐊᓂ

ᐃᓕᓐᓂᐊᖅᑎᑦᑎᔾᔪᑕᐅᔪᓄᑦ, ᓄᑲᑉᐱᐊᖅ

ᐃᕐᖑᑕᖓ ᒪᒃᑯᒃᑐᓄᑦ ᐱᓕᕆᐊᖑᕙᒃᑐᒥ ᐊᒻᒪᓗ

ᓂᕕᐊᖅᓵᖅ ᐃᕐᖑᑕᖓ ᐃᓚᐅᖃᑕᐅᕙᒃᑐᖅ

ᓯᕗᒻᒧᑦ ᐃᓕᓐᓂᐊᓕᒻᒪᒃᓴᖅᑐᓂ.

ᐱᕕᖃᕐᕕᒋᕙᒃᑕᖓᒍᑦ, ᖁᕕᐊᒋᔭᖃᕐᐸᒃᑐᖅ

ᐃᕐᖑᑕᓂ ᐊᐃᑉᐸᕆᓗᓂᒋᑦ, ᕿᓂᕐᓗᑎᒃ

ᓯᕗᓕᖏᑕ ᖃᓄᐃᒋᐊᓐᖓᕐᓯᒪᓂᕆᔭᖏᓐᓂᒃ

ᕿᓚᐅᔾᔭᕐᓂᕐᒥᒃ ᐃᓐᖏᕐᓂᕐᒥᓪᓗ.






