Roy, you have worked so hard so long, it seems you deserve
something (better). We live in a world of chaos not knowing what
new war may be declared. My own selfishness, and 1 must call it
that, is due to the fact that I do live on borrowed time. Please forgive
me for this, my dears. [ must have more faith. i

Love,
Mother [signed “Mother”, by Elizabeth Peratrovich]

P.S. Daddy adds his love and blessing. Write us as often as you can.

“For the Rights of All”
Essay Contest Winners

The Sitka Historical Society, in collaboration with a coordinating
committee, hosted a High School essay contest as a follow-up to the

PBS Sitka Movie Premier: “For the Rights of All: Ending Jim Crow in Young Elizabeth Jean Wanamaker
Alaska”. Receipts from the movie showing were used for cash prizes, (Peratrovich) & adopted mother
as list below. Jean Williams Wanamaker of Sitka
Sitka High School Mount Edgecumbe High School

1* Place, $100 Award 1* Place, $100 Award

Tunnel Vision, by Cameron Mutchler Why, by Celeste Menadelook

2" Place, $50 Award 2" Place, $50 Award

Two Sides of the Bridge, by Karimae Carlson For the Rights of All, by Sacha Mattley

3" Place, $25 Award 3" Place, $25 Award

Enhancing Everyone, by Lindsay Anderson Clasped Hands: Artwork, by Harlyn Andrew
Essay Winners: “For the Rights of All”

As part of the follow-up activities for viewing and discussion of the film, "For the Rights of All" the
coordinating committee and teachers from Mount Edgecumbe and Sitka high schools suggested an essay/art
contest on the topics explored in the film and panel discussions. The Sitka Historical Society sponsored the
contest, which concluded in December. The results were published this month in Alaska Newspapers Inc. as well
as the Daily Sitka Sentinel. The top three winners from each school were awarded.

Sitka High winners shown with Mount Edgecumbe High winners shown with Doris
Doris Bailey, President Sitka Historical Society Bailey, President and Bob Medinger, Director of Sitka
and Gus Adams/Film Co-Coordinator Page 8 | Historical Society




(Due to space limits, we are publishing just the 1st place essay winners)
Tunnel Vision By Cameron Mutchler

I was walking through a park one day. No matter what anyone says it was not the month of May it was in fact the day
before Elizabeth Peratrovich day. So any way I was walking along and suddenly I was falling. I fell and I fell through a
never ending tunnel. I fell and I fell. It felt like my mind was tearing apart. I could feel the glass wall that is my sanity
cracking. Not only was my mind breaking, it felt like my body was as well. It felt like medieval torture, like I was being
stretched by wild horses. I felt like I couldn't bear any more when I blacked out. I awoke to the voice of a stranger.

"Here let me help you up,"

"Ughhh!" I groaned

It felt like Zorro was practicing on all the soft parts of my head. Clutching my skull I looked around. I was in a city that
did not look like my hometown of Sitka. It looked like the father or maybe even grandfather of modem cities. The steel and
glass construction of most modem cities had been replaced with wood and cement there was also a distinct lack of neon
signs and SUVs. Curious as to my location I looked to my rescuer. He was a middle aged man of obvious Native heritage
with a kind face. He looked at me with concern.

He said, "Are you hurt?"

"No," I replied, "but I do have a splitting headache,"

He smiled broadly, "Well I know the cure for that we will go to my favorite ice cream parlor,"

"You use ice cream to cure a headache?" I asked him unbelievably.

"Sure. Well, want to come?"

I thought it over and rolled the idea around in my mind like a professional wine taster might do with a fine wine. Finally
I came to a conclusion.

"Sure, but I should warn you I don't have any money."

"Well that's just fine," he said, "I will pay for you."

We went down to his favorite ice cream place, which turned out to really look like an old time soda shop. We sat in com-
panionable silence eating our ice cream until I decided to break the silence.

"So," I asked him, "are you doing anything special for Peratrovich day?"

"What?!?" he asked in confusion.

"You know the holiday commemorating the woman who single-handedly won Native rights. "

A look of annoyance flickered across his face chased quickly by a look of pride.

"You know," he said conspiratorially, "Even though she is brave she didn't do it alone."

"Really," I said mouth agape.

"It's true she had someone backing her up and helping her every step of the way,"

"Who was it? Who was it?" I asked bouncing up and down like a child at story time.

"It was none other than her own husband," he said triumphantly!

"Wow I've got to do some research on this," I said wiping off my hands. Then swiftly I stuck out my hand and
said, "Well thanks for the ice cream friend, I enjoyed talking with you! By the way what is your name?"

"Roy Peratrovich," he replied with a smile in his eyes.

I looked at him in amazement and was about to reply when suddenly I was snatched up by an unseen force and
thrown in to the same tunnel I had been in before. Only this time there was a twist. I was falling up! I felt my mind
being compressed. My body was being compressed as well it felt like giant hands were squeezing me from all sides,
or as if I had walked into a trash compactor and was about to be turned out as a little cube. This time the landing was
softer and instead of landing flat on my face (like last time) I landed on my back none the worse for wear. I wandered
off wondering if it had all been a dream when I felt in my pocket a piece of sticky paper. I pulled it out and saw that it
was the napkin that I had used to wipe the chocolate ice cream off my face. I will never forget my journey back in
time, and I will always remember that to every story there are unsung heroes waiting to be discovered.

Why? By Celeste Menadelook, Mount Edgecumbe High School

Some things on earth happen that we can't explain
But we can explain things that happen too often
Prejudice and discrimination are what we do not want
It's wrong. It's mean. Also, uncaring.

People want to hear the positive things in life
So why do we act like it
It's something not to be proud of, but ashamed.

We want people in our life
Instead we push them out.

We don't like to be teased about what type of culture we are or the skin color or the way we speak
Most people say hurtful things to be cool. Well its not.

Cont’d on Pg 10 Page 9



Some don't even realize that when they do say it, the words hurt us.
We will hide ourselves because of the actions we hear and we won't want to be in activities our enjoy life cause the awful
things people say about us.
Yet, we talk and say it has to stop
But it still goes on through our lives and we can't handle it anymore.
So, before you open your mouth and think wrong about someone just because they are different
Rethink that thought.
Learn about them more before you speak the thoughts you think
Learn what they have to offer rather than just putting them down.
Who knows that the person maybe the opposite of what you think and the rumors you hear.
We all are different in religion, language, and color
But, overall we are just the same as each other.
We are all humans that have to share this life we have created on earth
So, let's put away Prejudice and discrimination
And all come together
Share this planet peacefully and with warmth.

Sitka Battle Ride Announced

In collaboration with the Centennial Celebration of Sitka National Historical Park, the Sitka Historical
Society has secured 25 reserved seats for our paid up & current members, on the March 20™ Sitka Battle Ride!

Featuring guides Richard and Nora Dauenhauer, a bus will transport you to Old Sitka near the ferry terminal,
and begin the Ride and tour. After delivering some background about the events leading up to the Battle of
1802, which ended in the destruction of Redoubt St. Michael, the group will board a large Allan Marine boat at
the Old Sitka landing, and set out to sea to follow the trail of the Battle from Old Sitka Rock toward the site of
the Russian expedition's anchorage at Krestof Sound, and then to follow the track of those vessels toward Castle
Hill (Noow Tlein), and on to the Battle site, just offshore from the Park.

We will then return to Crescent Harbor, disembark, board buses again, and head to the Park, where Richard
and Nora will walk us through the Park to the Battle site.
The trip will end with refreshments at the Visitors Center,
where a community picnic will be held.

The tour cost is $75 per Society member, with

proceeds collected beyond the cost of the boat to benefit the
Sitka Cultural Center. Contact Bob Medinger at the Sitka
Historical Society and Museum to reserve your ticket, and
become a member. (See accompanying new Membership
drive and premiums)

747-6455, or sitka.history@yahoo.com

.

Pulled With Uncommon Strength Meva Crosses Sitka Sound, 28 Sept. 1804 Mark R. Myers

# !'3 .t o]
1-.-.-%‘#&1&!!&5‘&%-'- 0 B A
Battle of Sitka by Louis S. Glanzman, 1988

Pulled with uncommon strength, the NEVA crosses Sitka

Sound, 28 September, 1804 - Mark R. Myers
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2010 Society Membership Drive (Membership form on page 12 of Newsletter)

A strong Sitka Historical Society membership base is key to the protection of Sitka’s History and
Culture. We are please to be kicking off our long overdue membership renewal and recruitment.
Check your address label on this newsletter to see if you are a paid up member (dues paid through date
on label) if not, we would like to ask you to join or renew.

A membership form, and levels, is included in the newsletter, and you can join by mail, phone, or
visiting the museum.

New Membership Gift Premiums

« For those joining before March 19", entry into a drawing for free tickets to the
Sitka National Historical Park Battle Ride/Walk with guides Richard and Nora
Dauenhauer, on March 20™. (See included article on the Ride/Walk)

e All new, or renewing members will receive a stylish, insulated, stainless steel
travel mug with our distinctive logo (see attached picture).

e For a membership of $100 or more, your choice of books from Robert
DeArmond, valued at $30 retail:
“From Sitka’s Past”: published in 1993 by the Sitka Historical Society, now in our second printing.
“A Sitka Chronology: 1867-1987”: published in 1995 by the Sitka Historical Society.

Membership Benefits

o Information and updates related to Sitka History presentations, publications, recent articles, and free
year round admission to the Museum.

e Priority access to special events and/or History related activities.

e 10% off on all Gift Shop purchases, now including jewelry and native art!

e Attendance and voting rights at our annual meeting, including special presentations, awards, and
door prizes.

» Sitka Historical Society Newsletter

o Early Access to special Sitka Historical Publications and special offerings.

e Most Recent: Reprinting of “A Sitka Chronology: 1867-1987”, by R.N. DeArmond, and the new
“Roy Bailey” biography by Doris Bailey.

e Plus- all memberships and donations are Tax deductible!

WHERE DOES MY MEMBERSHIP MONEY GO?

The Sitka Historical Society receives funding from the City and Borough of Sitka to aid in operating

the Sitka Historical Museum. These funds are critical, but do not provide all of the funding needed to
operate the museum, take care of our collections, and support special society efforts.
Income from the Gift Shop funds the rest of the assistant’s salary, as well as hourly pay needed for
seasonal staff to keep the museum open during the cruise ship season. Membership dues pay for
telephone and internet access, office supplies, museum preservation and exhibit supplies, and
publication of the newsletter—in other words, all of the fundamentals that make our Society work.

Virtually everything we accomplish as a society, we accomplish because of membership funds,
donations and volunteer hours.

We have made great strides in the last year with the hiring of a full time curator, the placement of a
ten-week summer intern, and acquiring the use of the “White House” for collections work and storage.
This would not have taken place without increased city funding, partnerships, grants, and increased
membership/donations. Grant providers, such as Rasmuson, now ask for information such as number
of members, amount raised by memberships, board financial contributions, other financial donations
and volunteer hours.
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Sitka Historical Society

330 Harbor Drive Sitka, Alaska 99835
(907) 747-6455

Address Service Requested

330 Hasbor Drive
Sitha, AK 99835

Newsletter #1 2010 Pagel2
Sitka Historical Society Membership Form
Senior (Over 65) § 20
Associate (Out of Sitka) $ 25 Daytime Phone
Individual Member $ 40 Evening Phone
Family § 50
— Paton § 75 My check, made payable to the Sitka Historical
Contributing Member $ 100 Society. i 1’ J
Business Membership*  $ 100 ociety, 1s enclosed.
Sustaining Member $ 200 Or:
Busi Adverti 2 . .
— B:elrsllenf(;iior dvertiser 21’088 Plpase charge my credit .card (specifiy type of card:
Life Benefactor $5,000 Visa, Mastercard, American Express, Discover
Type:
Name(s): Card #
. . Exp. Date
*Business Name or other family members
Signature:
Mailing Address:
Mail this form along with your membership fee to:
City State Zip:

) Sitka Historical Society
E-Mail: 330 Harbor Dr.
Sitka, AK 99835






