Citxw Nlaka'pamux Assembly

p í l ə x̣ m x ʷ ú ł

(pee-lahhm-oolth)
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píləx̣mxʷúł means 'to inform'

No job too big
or too small.
You dream,
we create.

In community days with TSD

Business cards
Flyers/posters
Website Design
Letterhead
Logo
Annual reports

Join the CNA Territorial Stewardship department for a great day
of learning to paint, lunch, HVC 2040 discussion, door prizes,
Legacy Project Survey, gift cards, tea and goodies.
Register early as seats fill up fast!!

www.KenTem.ca
250-378-1864

Visit www.cna-trust.ca
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Hover over "Login", click
"Register"
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Complete the registration form
and click complete your profile.
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Note down your log in
information, you will be given
access in 1 - 2 business days.

Congratulate You! *Bern Collins*

June 30th, 2022
July 4th, 2022
July 6th, 2022
July 7th, 2022
July 8th, 2022
July 12th, 2022
July 14th, 2022
July 15th, 2022

Shackan
Coldwater
Boston Bar
Nicomen
Cook's Ferry
Siska
Nooaitch
Ashcroft
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*Rhonda Billy*

Registration needed for each community,
please follow the link below to fill out the
registration form:
https://forms.office.com/r/URUYRz1ZEe

*Leona Antoine*

OR

*Penny Dixon*

Call Michelle at the CNA office at 250-378-1864

*Christine Oppenheim*

Territorial Stewardship
Some key activities and highlights in 2021/2022:

*Linda Murray*
*Archie Quinn*

Lookahead:

Out of the review it was identified one of the main gaps is
addressing the community concerns regarding wildlife health in
the Highland Valley. To address this concern, we are in the
process of developing a scope for an Nlaka’pamux led wildlife
study. The Scope will focus on three main objectives;
Understand potential impacts to wildlife health from the mine
Document and share Nlaka’pamux practices and protocols
Provide opportunity for members to access traditional foods

In 2022 CNA will be looking to:
Complete a gap analysis to
finalize the scope and design
of the Wildlife Study
Implement the Wildlife Study
Use the results of the
Wildlife Study to inform an
update to the HVC Wildlife
Management Plan

* Bruce Mcleod*
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*Marty Aspinall*

*Missy Anne*

HVC (Highland Valley Copper)
manages wildlife impacts
through a site-wide Wildlife
Management Plan and
Reclamation Program. CNA’s
goal is to incorporate
Nlaka’pamux Knowledge into
these management plans, to
make sure impacts to the
wildlife and wildlife habitats are
accurately assessed, mitigated
and supportive for returning
land use to Nlaka’pamux in the
Highland Valley.

*Nova Voght*

*Ester Shackelly*

Reviewed pre-existing HVC Wildlife Management documents
and studies completed on site.
Added community identified wildlife species such as Grouse,
Bighorn sheep, Marmots, Porcupines, Rabbits, Beavers,
Coyotes, and Lynx into the HVC 2040 Environmental
Assessment.
Identified areas for improvement such as inconclusion of
Nlaka’pamux knowledge and addressing gaps in community
concerns

*Luaanne Moonchild*

*Daphne Moody*

In 2021 the main activities the CNA (Citxw Nlaka'pamux
Assembly) completed with the respect to wildlife were:

Wildlife Management
2021/2022 Activities

(cheh-hw-meech)

*Anastasia Xwéxwne*

100% First
Nations owned
and operated.

Member Login
ceʔxʷ mixc

*Florence McRae*

Community

*Denise Spahan*

*Justine Tom*

*RoseMarie Dunstan*

*Ivy Shackelly*

*Michael Shackelly*

*Marcel Terry*

*Angela Grafinger*
*Roxanne Wells*
*William McKay*
*Leigh Grafinger*

Tea Time

Every Tuesday
(NOW IN PERSON, & ONLINE)
July 5th, 12th, 19th, 26th
Online: 5-7 pm

Every other Thursday!
July 7th, 21st, Aug 4th, 18th
Online: 1-3 PM

Online Zoom Call: Same info for both
Storytelling and Tea time.

https://us06web.zoom.us/j/5648654935
Meeting ID: 564 865 4935

*Mandy Adams*

NLX Bingo!
In-Person: Storytelling,
Catered Dinner & Bingo!
July 5: Boston Bar 4-7pm
July 12: Siska 4-7pm
July 19: Nicomen 4-7pm
July 26: Cook's Ferry 4-7pm
in-person: 4-7 pm; online
participants join 5-7 pm

Programs

Join our IN PERSON
Storytelling and Tea Time
Zoom sessions to practice
speaking and to share in
great conversations!

July Drum Group
When: Monday July 25
2:00 PM
-3:30PM
Where: Shackan Band
Hall
Snacks and door prizes!

Find more information on
our website,
www.cna-trust.ca
kʷukʷstéyp / thank you
from all of us / kwukw-shtey-p)

GLP (Graduated
Licensing Program)
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*Semiah Oppenheim*

NLX Guardians
Do you have a favourite
harvesting bag?

Contact us!

You can find all our social
media links on our linktree

Visit our social media!

RISC Archaeological &
CMT Inventory
Training
July 11th-15th 2022
If you are interested in attending
this course valued at $1774.00
(CNA will sponsor CNA Members),
please contact our E&T Dept.
reception@cna-trust.ca
www.cna-trust.ca
www.employment.cna-trust.ca

*Jazmin Spahan*

Send us a picture of
your favourite
harvesting bag or
come into our office to
receive a pack of these
nłeʔképmxcin field
harvesting cards, small
enough to fit in your
pocket!

*Bret Spahan*

2025 Unit A. Granite Ave.
Merritt, BC V1K 1A1
Ph: (250) 378-1864 Fax: (250) 378-2910

WE ARE HIRING

GLP (Graduated
Licensing Program)
Cont'd

*Evangaline Manuel*

ICBC “Pilot Course” Includes 18
hrs. of classroom time and
13:00 hours of in-car time.
*Participation in this “pilot
course” does not guarantee the
issuance of a Declaration of
Completion.*
Declaration of Completion
forms will not be issued to
trainees unless the school
receives final course approval
from ICBC.
Benefits of this course:
• 6 Months off your N
• 2 high school credits
• Use of car for your road test
• Patient Experienced teacher
• 12 hours of practical
To register for this program
you must contact our office:
Administration@cna-trust.ca
(250) 378-1864
**Attendance is 100%
mandatory for accreditation**
Cost: $1,400. Sponsorship is
available for CNA Members.
The Graduated Licensing
Program is separate from our
driving lessons.

Employment & Training

*Delbert Black*

*Sherry Andrew*

Storytelling

*Guy Andrew*

*Jesse Spence*

*Harold Thomas*

Lena and Texis have been
diligently working on
counting videos. These
videos are in 10 number
sequences. On our website
you can find the counting
poster and corresponding
video with both Lena and
Texis counting in
nłeʔképmxcin.

*Kim Harry*

*Cayden Voght*

*Sherry Andrew*

Language

nłeʔképmxcin Counting
hén̓łeʔ kp / hello to all! /
(hen-thlah kp),

*Glenda Wilson*

*Sean Voght*

*Mary Ann Campbell*

Congratulate You!

*Crystal Swayze*

*Marie Anderson*

(cheh-hw-meech)

*Vern Campbell*

ceʔxʷ mixc

1st place winner's story, submitted by Faro Albert
When I got my first 3 deer, with Grandpa Joe. I showed up to the house and grandpa said right on grandson let’s go… we aren’t
coming back until you get your first deer, so I said, “okay”. We had to borrow Lawrence’s truck, and we borrowed Uncle Gerald’s rifle and off
we went. So, we start driving towards Barriere and Grandpa Joe is telling me what I have to do, and I have to drink the blood from the heart
of my first one and give thanks and a tobacco offering. Then he’s like, “you know you have to give your first one away, right?” And I said,
“yeah I know” and then he’s like “you have anyone in mind yet?” and I said, “I think so”. Then he’s like “don’t your parents need meat too?”
and I said “yeah…”. There was a pause, then I said, “well grandpa, I guess we have to get more than one” and he said “right on grandson”
with a big smile.
Then he’s telling me about a shot placement and where to aim and I mentioned I know where to shoot and he said “okay, we will see” then
we laughed. I asked him where should I shoot the first deer? And he looked at me right away and laughed saying that’s pretty bold of me
and I backed it up again by saying you tell me where to shoot grandpa and I’ll shoot the deer there (me being all confident like) and he
said, “alright grandson, we’ll go with a heart shot”. So now we turn off on a road between Barriere and Little Fort and the hunting starts.
Grandpa said “Right there grandson! Hop out!” and before he even finished saying that I was out the truck and I lifted the rifle, took a deep
breath, and shot the deer and the deer dropped right away. Then I hear from the truck “HOLY GRANDSON! YOU GOT EM!” and I’m slowly
walking back to the truck smiling and I said “of course I got ‘em grandpa” then we laugh.
Then we grab a rope and drag the deer to the truck and load it up and off we go. I look to Grandpa Joe and “ask where you want me to
shoot the next one?” And he laughs and says, “you think you’re good grandson, let’s see you do a headshot for the next one” and I said
“okay”. So off we go not even 20 minutes down the road grandpa says, “right there grandson!” and I’m quick to hop out again but it takes
me a little bit to see the deer, so grandpa sticks his arm out the window and points and I follow his pointing finger and see the deer as it
starts to run and I lift the rifle *BOOM*. Headshot. Deer drops right away and slides a bit down the hill. Once again from the truck “HOLY
GRANDSON YOU DID IT AGAIN!” as I slowly walk back to the truck open the door and said, “of course grandpa, I’m a killer” and we laugh
as we get the rope, walk up the hill to drag the deer down, load it up in the truck and off we go.
So, we are still driving down the road and I’m thinking to myself, holy heck I can’t believe I did that! Then I wonder how much longer I can
keep this up for and I started getting worried thinking what if I miss… as these thoughts are coming to mind Grandpa Joe says to me “well
grandson… you think you can do that again?” and I say “of course grandpa. you keep telling me where to shoot and I’ll keep dropping them
until you tell me to stop, or we run out of bullets” then we laugh.
Then he said, “okay grandson, let’s get one more but this time do another heart shot” and I say “okay”. So off we go and once again he said,
“right there grandson” and I’m already out the door and aiming. *Boom* deer drops. I lower the rifle and look towards Grandpa Joe, and he
said, “right on grandson!” and tosses me the rope to drag the deer back and as I’m doing that, he drags the other 2 deer out of the truck
and waits for me. So, I finally get back to the truck and I’m just huffing and puffing, and I take my sweater off and Grandpa Joe told me to
watch him gut the deer and he gets me to do a bit of it then he shows me where the heart is, and I hold the rest of the guts as he cuts the
heart away then he tells me to make a bowl with my hand. So, I do, then he pauses, “Well grandson, your hands are kind of small so use two
hands and make a bowl”. So, I do, then he says, “I’m about to pour this blood out from the heart and you’re going to drink it”, as he’s looking
me in the eyes, and I say “okay”. Then I say “like… Just drink it… like all of it?” and he said, “yes just drink it” so I say “okay”. So, he pours the
blood out from the heart into my hands as if you were pouring juice into a cup and I look at grandpa and then quickly bring my hands to
my mouth and slurp all the blood out my hands and wipe my cheeks all in one motion. I didn’t know if the blood would be salty or not or if I
would gag because I never drank blood before. Then I look at Grandpa Joe and he’s so shocked and said, “Holy grandson, you finished it in
one go!!!” and I was like “uhhh yeah grandpa… you told me to drink it and I drank it”, then he laughs and tells me to look at the side mirror
at my cheeks, so I do, and they are covered in blood… my whole lower face and I say “Holy!”. Grandpa says “grab some snow grandson and
wash your face. we can’t go into town with you looking like that, you look like a savage, and you just killed someone, anyone in their right
mind will call the cops on us” so I grab a bunch of snow and wash my face.
Grandpa continues to show and walk me through the gutting process then we load up the deer into the truck and I’m just pooped right out
and put my sweater back on because I was getting cold and he says, “well grandson… what you going to do with all your deer?” So I look at
him and say “well grandpa, the way I’m supposed to do it is I give the first one away right?” and he says “yes” so I say “well grandpa I’m
giving the first one to you and Grandma Cookie, because you took me out and taught me and then second one I’m going to cut in half and
give half to uncle Lawrence and the other half to Uncle Gerald, because without them we wouldn’t have a truck to come out here or a rifle
to shoot these deer with and then finally the third one to my parents because they need meat”. Then I look over at Grandpa Joe and he's
staring at me, doesn’t say anything for a moment then says “right on grandson… that’s a good way to be. go ahead and take a nap
grandson, you earned it, I’ll even turn the heat on for you.” I could barely even keep my eyes open; I was so tired, so I fall asleep and wake
up at the gas station. Grandpa asks me if I want anything, and I just say, “an iced tea or Gatorade which ever one” and he says “okay”. Then
before he closes the door, he asks me if anyone told me what to do with deer meat? And I said “no, it was my choice. my dad never told me
to do anything with it or mentioned who to give it to. he just said in the moment I’ll know what to do” and then grandpa just stared at me
then closed the door and got the gas and the drinks and came back.
Then we went to the house hung up the deer and started skinning them, and both uncles came out and said “oh wow, that’s awesome you
guys got some deer!” and then Grandpa Joe looks at me and says “go ahead grandson, tell them what you told me about the deer meat” So
I look at them and said “my first deer I give to Grandpa Joe and grandma for taking me out and teaching me and my second one I give half
to you Uncle Lawrence and the other half to you Uncle Gerald because if it wasn’t for you guys grandpa and I wouldn’t have been able to
do what we do so you two can talk about who gets what and then lastly the last deer goes to my parents because they need some meat”
and both uncles were shocked and agreed and thanks us.
-Faro Albert, Cooks Ferry

and I’m thinking to myself, holy heck I can’t believe I did that!

2nd place winner's story, submitted by Leo Dixon
My dad and I always go moose hunting thanksgiving weekend. We didn’t
see anything ll day as the day was coming to an end. We drove around on some
lease roads looking for a place to setup camp for the night.
It was about 15 minutes before legal light was up and we came across a family of
moose. A cow moose with her calf and a large bull. I told my dad this was his to take
(only reason being is because he was retiring from his job the next week). We come
to a stop, the cow and calf moose run a bit down the cut line to feel safe. The bull
stands his ground to protect his family. Bang!!! One shot he was down. My dad shot
him right in the neck he was dead instantly. His little moose family run into the trees.
We get up to him and are just amazed how big he is (44 inch spread for his antlers).
We give thanks and put tobacco down and my dad says thanks in our language.
We’re about to start cutting him open and I noticed his hair was kind of crunchy lol. I
asked my dad why that was & he said, “it’s because she loved him very much”. We
started a fire right close by because wolves and bears are pretty common in Alberta
for that region.
The cow moose starts calling out to him to see if he’s alright. She loved him so much she risked her life just to say her goodbye. We
let her and the calf walk up 50yards-ish to see him one last time. She let out a really loud call as if her heart was broken and walked
very slowly into the bush to never be heard again by us.
We skinned him and loaded him into the truck. We were driving back to the city and the brightest northern light were overhead
blues, green with faint yellow streaks. We took this as a sign that he has now passed into the spirit world, great moment to
experience. To honour this moose, we used as much of him as possible bones and meat. We also got the hide sent to a tannery to
give him a second life. As hunters it is our duty to take what we need not what we want. To keep the balance of our forests for the
next

generation.

Thanks for taking the time to read this.
-Leo Dixon, Siska

3rd place winner's story, submitted by Charles Oppenheim

I

remember hunting with my late friend Dave Finney and his buddy near Fox Creek Alberta, Northeast of Whitecourt. We left Edmonton
(where we lived at the time) early in the morning, which must have been about 3:30 AM as it was quite a long drive to get to where we were
going. We timed it quite well, as we got out in the bush just as daylight was breaking.
We were driving around for about an hour looking for signs of moose. It didn't even feel like we were out there that long before I spotted
three bull moose out my passenger side of the truck. They must have been no further than 100 yards from the road. Perfect!
I told the boys right there! Moose! Dave stopped the truck and we all jumped out. We each had our guns ready and aimed. We all shot
roughly the same time. To our mistake we didn't say which one we were going to shoot at because we were all excited to see a nice big bull
moose so early in our trip. So low and behold I'm pretty sure we all aimed at the big one as the other two ran away.
The moose stumbled for about 20 yards then dropped. As the other two started running off, Dave said oh sh*t there were two more right
there! I laughed at him and told him I guess we all aimed at the big one! I said moose right there! Moose as in plural! We all laughed.
We walked in to see our kill, there was a lot of dead fall and the ground was muskeg. Every step we took it felt like we sunk about 5 inches.
It was a tough trek to get to this moose. Once we got to the moose it was a clean kill, but only one bullet wound. We laughed again; guess
we'll never know who killed it.
To our amazement this moose was huge. After cleaning it all three of us tried to drag it back to the truck. we could barely budge the thing;
the ground and dead fall was not helping at all. We decided to cut this moose in half at the ribcage. We tied a few ropes so two of us could
pull and one dragged it by the legs, finally we were getting somewhere.
Once we got it close enough to the road to where our rope can reach from the truck, we used the truck to drag it out the rest of the way.
then go back for the other half! Even loading the half into the back of the truck it took all three of our sheer power.
All loaded up we turned around and started heading home. Not even five minutes down the road we saw another nice size small moose like
10 feet off the road. Dave looks at me. should I? I said we're still out here, so Dave gets out of the truck and shoots this second bull moose.
Perfect, it dropped no further than 10 feet off the road. We cleaned it up and put it in the back of the truck. we were all smiles! We had two
moose cleaned and loaded in the truck before lunch time! Now it was time to go home. We still had a three-hour drive to go.
I'll never forget seeing the people's faces as we passed them on the highway. big eyes and mouths open in awe seeing the back of my truck
right loaded with two moose, especially as we got closer to Edmonton. In Edmonton we all lived in townhouses with no personal backyards.
We decided to back each other's truck to each other’s tailgate and skin the moose in my truck as we flip it over into Dave's truck to skin the
other side for both moose. Again, my neighbours looking at us smiling and in awe seeing us skin a moose in the back alley by my townhouse.
We got it done though and shipped it off to the butcher the next day. 1800 pounds of butchered meat and pepperoni, all three of us split it
equally.
Charles Oppenheim.
Coldwater Reserve.

"I said moose right there! Moose as in plural!" We all laughed.

