Ivvavik is in of one of the most biodiverse regions
of the Western Arctic and its Inuvialuktun name
Ivvavik means nursery or place of giving birth. It
is a portion of the calving grounds and migration
route of the Porcupine Caribou herd which
migrate from Ivvavik into into an area of the
Arctic National Wildlife that is threatened with oil
extraction.
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To many people the Arctic is invisible beneath an
aura of romanticism portrayed, as it has been,
through the history of polar exploration, in
paintings, literature and latterly photographs, as a
landscape of sublime desolation. To some I
expect, it's not a place but an imaginary
landscape far away from their everyday lives. But
to the people who live, and have lived there for
thousands of years, it is surely home, homeland,
backyard, a place alive with the struggles of
everyday life as it is faced with the harsh reality
of climate change and pollution.

To many environmental organizations the Arctic is
wilderness to be preserved. To industry it is a
frontier and a source of energy and minerals to be
exploited. But to the 155,000 Inuit living in
Canada, Alaska, Greenland and Chukotka in
Russia the Arctic is home with all that this

implies. Shiela Watt-Cloutier. (3)
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Caving there is a defining characteristic of the
herd. So important are the calving grounds the
Gwich'in people refer to them as the "sacred place
where life begins". The herd is central to the lives
and culture of the many First Nations people who
live in its range. If the area is opened for drilling
many people believe it will result in untold
damage to the herd and the people whose lives
and traditions depend on it. But with some people
reliant on the caribou and others on an economy
derived from oil the issue is complex. (2)
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landscape many times but at first sight the land
seems to sleep.




increase their ability to retain heat.(1) The
seasons and weather are unpredictable and the
land feels unfamiliar. Traditional techniques are
no longer reliable. Such is the speed of change
that as phenomena and species are lost and new
ones arrive, in some cases there are no
indigenous names to describe them.

One day we see five caribou. Hoping they herald
the arrival of thousands we wait for the rumbling
of hooves to flow over the valley. The Porcupine
Caribou are the largest migrating herd, nearly
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Unglaciated, the land forms are rounded and
heaped in massive ripples like flesh sagging over
the gargantuan back bones of hibernating
monsters, piled up in humps like the shoulders of
dinosaurs or moulded as if by a monumental
hand. Sometimes the land falls away to reveal
rocky tors and ochre tinged ridges, the sharp
spines of iron clad dragons. Or it rolls into purple
and grey venerable pachyderms, the ancients of
days, great elephant's backs or a rhinos skin
mapped with the passing of time. Here and there
are single pointed peaks, perfect cones of loose
pebbles rising precariously, steep sided isolated
hills appearing as soft as the sand in an
hourglass, as if some gods pondered there a while
at the beginning of all things and let ochre earth
run through their great fingers, doodling with the
stuff that made the world. Yet beneath this
illusion of timeless certainty is a shifting
landscape where every story is complex and
multilayered. In the worlds wildernesses like
Ivvavik it is easy for a visitor to be lost in such a
reverie of wonder that they miss the traces of the
lives and culture that are part of them.




