Hide and Sneak

This script can be revised with more or fewer narrators.  This version calls for 5 narrators, Alashua and the Ijiraq.  One of the narrators is also the mother and another one of the narrators is also the father.

N5:
This is a story called Hide and Sneak by Michael Kusugak
N1:
One fine summer day, Allashua said, 

A:
I am going out to play hide-and-seek, Mom.

N1:
Her mother said

M:
Don’t go too far away.  An Ijiraq might hide you and if an Ijiraq hides you, no one 
will ever find you again.

A:
Yes mom.

N2:
Allashua went out of her tent into the sunshine.  Tiny flowers covered the ground 
and the water on the lake behind her tent was so still she could see the sky in it.

N3:
A loon made a long “V” in the water as it swam on the lake.  On the sea in front 
of her tent, the floats on a net were lined up neatly in the still water.  When all the 
floats are floating on the water there are no fish in the nets.  They were all 
floating.

N4:
On a hill, an inuksugaq stood quietly looking out over the land and sea. It had to 
stand quietly because it was made of rocks, piled one on top of the other to look

 like a man.
N5:
Alashua looked at it and wondered why anyone would pile big, heavy rocks on 
top of each other to look like a man.

A:
I’ll have to remember to ask my father what it is for.

N1:
She ran off to play hide-and-seek with her friends.  Allashua loved to play hide-
and-see but she was not very good at it.  

N2:
She always got distracted watching the animals she found so she never 
remembered to hide when it was her turn.

N3:
From somewhere behind her, Allashua heard some whistling and a tiny voice 
singing:

I:
Hide-and-sneak, hide-and-sneak, how I love to hide-and-sneak

N4:
Allashua looked around but there was no one there.  Then behind her came the 
little voice again.

I:
Hide-and-sneak, hide-and-sneak


How I love to hide-and-sneak


I hide and you seek.  You won’t find me for a week.

N5:
Behind a big rock, Allashua found a tiny man.  He was dressed in a fur coat that 
looked like ptarmigan feathers in summer.  His brown legs were bare and he had 
nothing on his feet at all.  

N1:
Like a ptarmigan in summer, he was very hard to see.  Allashua knew she had 
met an Ijiraq, a hide-and-seek creature.

N2:
The little man laughed and cackled and danced as he sang his little song.  As 
soon as he saw Allashua, he skipped away to hide behind a rock but, as he did 
so, he tripped on the rock and went tumbling along the ground.  

N3:
Allashua laughed and ran after him.  He was a shy little man but soon he began 
to play with Allashua.  He loved to play hide-and-seek and he was very good at it. 
A:
I am not very good at hiding.

I:
I am very good at hiding.  Let me help you.

N4:
Allashua thought

A:
This guy is an Ijiraq and my mother said if an Ijiraq hides you, no one will ever 
find you again.  But he is such a happy, fun-loving little man.  Elves don’t hide 
you forever; dwarves don’t hide you forever; leprechauns don’t hide you forever.  
I think my mother is wrong.

N5:
So she agreed.  

N1:
Allashua and the Ijiraq skipped up the hill with the inuksugaq on it.  As they  
skipped down the other side, the Ijiraq tripped on a rock again and went tumbling 
down.

N2:
Alausha laughed and laughed.  He was so funny.  

N3:
They skipped around a lake and across a big field.  They splashed across a 
creek where little fish darted out of their way.  Then they hid in a cave that 
Allashua had never seen before.

N4:
Allashua looked all around.  She did not have the foggiest idea where they were.  

A:
Where are we?  I have never seen this place before.

I:
We are in my special hiding place.  Here no one will ever find us.

N5:
They hid.  They hid for a long time.  The Ijiraq beamed with pride at being such a 
good hider.  Lunch time came and went and still no one found them.  Allashua 
was getting hungry.

A:
I want to go home now.

I:
But they haven’t found us yet.

A:
I am hungry and I want to go home now!

I:
Well, you can’t!

N1:
Allashua wanted to go home.  She was getting awfully hungry and now she 
missed her mother too.  But the Ijiraq was not going to let her go home.

N2:
Then she had a terrific idea.  She looked straight at the Ijiraq and said to him.

A:
You look funny.

I:
Don’t look at me!

N3:
But Allashua kept right on staring at him.

A:
Your nose is crooked!

N4:
The Ijiraq’s face turned red; he was so shy.  But Allashua kept staring straight at 
him.  She could not look away now; if she did, she knew he would disappear.

I:
Don’t look at me!

A:
You’re a clumsy little oaf, always tripping over things.

I:
Stop staring at me!

A:
Only if you take me home.

I:
No!

A:
Red face, red face, reddest in the human race. Naa, na, na,na, na….

I:
Okay, I’ll take you home but don’t stare at me anymore.

N5:
They left the cave and skipped along until they came to the creek.  There were 
the fish again, their fins sticking up out of the shallow water.  Even before her feet 
touched the water, Allashua knew something was going to happen.

N1:
But it was too late.

N2:
Allashua did not dare take her eyes away from the Ijiraq.  They jumped into the 
water.  The fish jumped up, splashing water everywhere.  The water splashed on 
Allashua’s dress, it splashed on Allashua’s hair and it splashed into Allshua’s 
eyes.

N3:
Allashua blinked.  When she opened her eyes, the Ijiraq was gone.  Poof.  Gone.  
Just like that.

N4:
Allashua looked around but the Ijiraq was nowhere to be found.  She looked 
everywhere.  Still there was no Ijiraq.  

N5:
Allashua was alone.  And she didn’t know where she was.  She was lost.

A:
(crying) I want my Mommy…I want to go home.

N1:
She cried for a long time but no one came.  She cried until her eyes turned as 
red as the Ijiraq’s face.  She cried until she had no cry left in her body. 

N2:
Then, finally, she stopped crying.

N3:
Allashua didn’t know what to do.  She looked all around.  Way, way far away, so 
far away she could hardly see it, there was a black dot on a hill.  It was the only 
thing she saw on the horizon.  Allashua wondered what it was.

A:
I’m going to go there and find out.

N4:
As she walked toward the dot, it grew bigger and bigger.  It began to look like a 
man standing on the hill.

N5:
She went up the hill and walked over to it.  It was an inuksugaq, standing quietly, 
looking out over the land and sea.    
A:
I have seen this inuksugaq before.

N1:
She looked around to where the inuksugaq was looking.  There was a river, there 
was the sea and the land and, way down on the shore, there was a tent.  She 
looked and looked at the tent.

N2:
It was her tent.  She was so happy.  

A:
Thank you, inuksugaq!

N3:
She skipped all the way home.

N4:
Her mother and father and bothers and sisters were so happy to see her.  They 
hugged her and kissed her and asked

M:
Where have you been, Allashua?  We have been worried about you. 
A:
On the other side of the hill playing hide-and-seek.

N5:
She told them about the Ijiraq and she told them about being lost.

A:
Father, what is an inuksugaq for?

F:
To help you find your way home.

A:
You know what Father?  It works!
