
My Name is Ekpak  

By James Aknavigak 

My name is Ekpak and I am going to tell you about the biggest fish I caught. 

My uncle Ehalvak asked me to go fishing with him. Of course I said yes! 

We gathered our hooks and put them in a box and headed out to the lake by skidoo and looked for a good 
fishing spot. My uncle made four holes with his chisel and we started jigging. 

When there were no fish at we'd move on to the next. Soon both of us were pulling fish out every minute 
and it was very exciting. 

One fish on the end of my line seemed to be very heavy. When I tried to pull it out of the hole I couldn't. The 
fish was too big and the hole was too small. 

I shouted to my uncle and he came running. He grabbed his spear and chipped at the hole to make it 
bigger. When he finished getting the ice out of the way he told me to pull it up. 

Out came the biggest fish I had ever seen. It must have weighed 20 kilograms. Now we definitely had 
enough fish, so we loaded the sled and headed home. When I showed my parents they were surprised. 

Uncle and I cut the fish up, put it in the frying pan and cooked it. 

That was the best meal I have ever had. 

 



 

 

 


