itself, Rather, love of place often in-
trudes in a gushing fashion in the de-
scription of natural phenomena, and the
sense of loss for a passing way of life
invariably becomes nostaigia.

This is a pity because the best Mari-
time art does possess that toughness
which can juxtapose historical loss with
some promise not of “a futare” but of
what is here now. The paintings of Alex
Colville and novels of David Adam
Richards come to mind. However con-
fining the small town mentality may be,
some primal identification between
people and place remains. And this
makes the obsessive dream of Toronto
to become a “‘world-class city” seem pa-
rochial indeed. The photography of
Thaddeus Holownia often captures this
sense hrilliantly (in his marshland work,
for exampie), but the photographs re-

produced in this book fail to do justice to

his vision. Perhaps the theme of “Gas

Station” is just not to my taste; but the

fatlure of the photographic images un-

doubtedly has something to do with a

straightforwardly inappropriate con-

text. People and Place itself, in fact, is a
highily uneven collection of essays look-
ing for an appropriate context.

Roderick Nicholls is a Philosophy pro-
Jessor at the University College of
Cape Breton.

photograph by Thaddeus Holownia, reprinted from People and Place

Still circulating, slowly working their way in from the periphery, the Native margins in this country: stories,
rumours, halftruths, lies, myths. Stories about pipelines, about hydro-electric projects, about the sporadic
explosions of violence, about mercury poisoning. Stories that are the by-product of, or the sub-plots in a larger
pattern of the systematic, continuing oppression of the aboriginal inhabitants of Canada. Somewhere in these
sub-plots - as in the case of the two sfories you will read about here, the story of a doctor or the story of a
uranium mine - we perhaps catch a glimpse of these historical processes in their everyday disguise, as
experiences. And, more rarely, a glimpse of how the historical process of dispossessing Native people is
resisted on a day-to-day level, of the struggle that life has become in these margins, of the ways Native people
find to fight against the Canadian State and international capital.

The two stories reviewed below illustrate, in part, that this struggle spills over the boundary of political
economy as we narrowly conceive it, and even over the boundary of culture as that concept is exchanged
in Native Studies. The struggle has come to inform every aspect of life, however we might choose to
analytically slice it up. So, in one case we hear a story of how medical care in a small Native community
is a highly charged, political issue. In the other, of how a large uranium mining project changes (threatens®)
the way of life of another community by destroying the environmental basis of traditional Native pursuits.
Some of these stories are told well, others badly; but | think we must read them all carefully and learn what
we can, piece fogether what we can, because in some way or another we have a role fo play. What we
know helps to determine that oldest of political questions, whose side we're on.

Peter Kulchyski teaches Native Studies at the University of Saskatchewan,
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An Error in Judgment: The Politics
of Medical Care in an Indian/
White Community

by Dara Culhane Speck
Vancouver: Talonbooks, 1987,

281 pp.

Alert Bay, the setting for Dara Culhane
Speck’s An Error in Judgement; The
Politics of Medical Care in an Indian/
White Community, is located on Cormo-
rant Island off the northern tip of Van-
couver Island. I read this book the week
I returned home to Denman Isiand, also
otfshore, midway up the castern coast of
the Island. Like the weather, Speck’s
book was grey, dark and disturbing.
Renee Smith, an ecleven-year-old
member of the Nimpkish Indian Band,
died in an Alert Bay hospital of a rup-
tured appendix on January 22nd, 1979.
The author, a Band member by mar-
riage, details the death and the events
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which followed. The book, however, is
far more than a mere narrative of events.
These include: the death; a coroner’s
inquest, a provincial inquiry boycotted
by the Band; the refusal of the B.C.
College of Physicians and Surgeons to
revoke the licence of the alcoholic phy-
sician found responsible by the inquest;
the death of another young Indian
woman from an overdose of pills; the
arrival in Alert Bay of a man posing as a
physician; his subsequent arrest and
suicide; and, finally, a federal inquiry
into health care in Alert Bay. The book
is a carefully crafted demonstration of
how, exactly, the “personal is political.”
The author intersperses her narrative
with background chapters on the White
and Native communities in Alert Bay,
the history of the community, insights
on Kwakwaka’ wakw culture, and the
organization and politics of Indian
health care in Capada in general and
B.C. in particular.

The result is a significant contribu-
tion, not only to our understanding of a
myriad of issues which confront Indian
Nations in this country, but to feminist
methodology, research and critical writ-
ing.

Stories about Dr. Jack Pickup are
legendary along the B.C. coast. Speck
focuses on Dr. Pickup, whose alcohol-
ism, negligence and racist attitudes
serve as a vehicle to illustrate the larger
historical and political context within
which the administration of Indian Af-
fairs and Indian health care are located.
The book is an amazingly comprehen-
sive portrayal of social struggle, contra-
diction, conflict and resistance in a
small community divided between In-
dian and White residents. Speck con-
vincingly exposes the individualism and
colonial attitudes of the White elite of
Alert Bay. Her analysis of White power
and supremacy is thoroughly re-
searched. Using a statistical and de-
scriptive analysis of health care admini-
stration in the community, material
from local papers, letters generated
around the controversy over Smith’s
death and transcripts from subsequent
inquiries, Speck puts to rest any idea that
colonial, assimilationist and racist atti-
tudes are merely part of Canada’s his-
torical past.

Her treatment of the Indian commu-
nity is open, honest and refreshing. She
does not gloss over the contradictions,
conflicts and destructive behavicur of
her own adopted people. These are per-
haps best illustrated by one of the out-
comes of the boycotted Provincial In-
quiry. Noting the inadequacies in the
administration of the local community
hospital, the Provincial Inquiry recom-
mends the -appointment of Reverend
Eric Powell, an Anglican missionary

who had spent a lot of time in the Kwak-
waka’ wakw area. Speck carefully docu-
ments the response of the Nimpkish
Band. In doing se, she reveals the impact
of missionaries on Indian Nations and
the difficulty faced by the Band in re-
sponding to this apparently benevolent
but obviously inadequate response to
their demands. The paternalism of this
move is made obvious as is the internal
problem of the Band in resisting the
appointment. Here, Speck ties together
contemporary politicat difficulties with
historically-constituted problems, not-
ing that many older Band residents were
loyal to their priest and that elders are
typically respected in Indian communi-
ties, thus complicating Band opposi-
tion.

There is one event portrayed by the
author which perhaps more than any
other in the book best captures the sen-
sibilities of the Nimpkish Nation in their
struggle for control over health care.
Many Canadians will remember the
case of Roberto Enrique Trujillo (alias
Dr. Robert Rifleman). Trujillo had
made a career out of posing in the States
and Mexico as a child psychologist,
physician and lecturer. Using docu-
ments stolen from a Dr. Robert Rifle-
man, Trujillo presented himself to the
community in September of 1979 as a
physician. He quickly established him-
self as a well-liked alternative to Dr.
Jack Pickup, the town’s long-standing
alcoholic physician.

However, Trujillo is discovered and
while in custody, commits suicide.
When no one claims the body and the
Anglican church refuses to bury him
because of his suicide, the Indian com-
munity buries him as Dr. Robert Ritle-
man in the Band cemetery. The eulogy
says it all:

He may not have been a real doctor but at

least he has shown us the kind of treatment

we have a right to expect. He came and

helped us in our distress. We don’t con-

demn this man. He was our friend.
This will not be an easy book to read,
especially for those who have no previ-
ous experience with Indian Nations,
their history, and struggle for self-gov-
ernment. It is essential reading for those
concerned with Native/Canadian rela-
tions, Indian health care and community
development. The lessons it contains are
many, no less among them the author’s
conclusion that not only is the personal
political, the political can be very per-
sonal.

Frank Tester is Professor of Environ-
mental Studies, York University and
Visiting Professor of Social Work,
Micmac Social Work Programme,
Dalhousie University. He has taught
and worked with Indian Nations for
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nearly 20 vears and makes his home
on Denman Island, British Columbia.

Wollaston: People Resisting
Genocide

by Miles Goldstick

Montreal: Black Rose Books, 1987,
315 pp.

Since 1984, Canada has been the largest
single producer and exporter of uranium
in the Western world. This extraordi-
nary position in the international nu-
clear economy is made possible by the
presence of large high-grade deposits in
north central Canada, particularly Sas-
katchewan. Uranium City, Rabbit Lake,
Key Lake, Collin’s Bay, Wollaston
Lake. These fragments of the landscape
are also the names of uranium mines.
More importantly, they are aiso home to
a Native population whose economic
base has traditionally been oriented
around fishing and trapping. These tiny
communities are Canada’s front line in
the batile against nuclear technology.
Wollaston: People Resisting Genocide
chronicles their struggle against the ura-
nium mining industry, a struggle against
environmental destruction, against eco-
nomic injustice and the international
power politics associated with nuclear
armaments.

Because most of the uranium depos-
its are located on or near Native lands,
the responsibility for opposing the min-
ing industry in northern Saskatchewan
has fallen to the area’s Chipewyan and
Metis population. Claims to land title,
which have been a central concern for
Native communities throughout Can-
ada, have even greater urgency here. In
onc of many transcribed statements
from a blockade held in June of 1983,
Jake Badger of Mistawasis summarizes
the situation as follows:

The Land belongs to all people and when
there is something threatening the jand,
like the way it is being raped up here, it
should be a concern to all because it con-
cerns all, not only the people from around
here; because all over the world the ura-
nium is affecting the land.

The nuclear war begins on Native land.
In many ways Badger’s statement repre-
sents the core of Miles Goldstick's
book. In Wollaston, Goldstick seeks to
sketch the structural relationships be-
tween multinational activities in several
different sectors and to explicate the
political processes which form the con-
text for uranium mining. At the same
time, he tries to bear witness to the
personal dimension of a political
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struggle between the relatively power-
less indigenous citizens and their oppo-
nents, the representatives of multina-
tional industry.

This bi-polarity of the book, this os-
cillation between various levels of ab-
straction, is expressed in a narrative
which moves from technical discus-
sions of the process of uranium refine-
ment, to descriptions of public meetings
and journals of a blockade. A large
proportion of the text is made up of
direct quotations or transcribed inter-
views with local residents. Indeed, Woi-
laston is a veritable pastiche of selected
voices. Some of these are extremely
elegant, some poignant, some frighten-
ingly naive. There is both optimism and
despair here, juxtaposed one against the
other according to a logic that Goldstick
has failed to convey if, indeed, such a
logic informs their arrangement at all.

In a text which is so self-conscious in
its efforts to achieve representativeness,
which refuses to speak on behalf of any-
one, but which gives space and voice to
a formerly silent people, the question of
authorship demands to be asked. Roland
Barthes comes to mind: “Who Speaks?
Who writes? For Whom?” Goldstick’s
endeavour to achieve textual multivo-
cality, and to thereby enact a democratic
textual politics that would correspond
with his commitment to a hroader par-
ticipatory democracy, falls far short of
its goal. Editorial sloppiness and the
repetition of excerpted statements con-
tribute to the book’s amateurish quality.
These weaknesses are further com-
pounded by a failure to aacquately con-
front the contradictions between the
various voices, including those between
Goldstick and members of the Lac La
Hache Band of Wollaston,

‘Who Speaks? Native people, impov-
erished and victimized by misinforma-
tion and neglect. Environmental activ-
ists concerned with the effects of radia-
tion on the food chain and those con-
cerned with the impact of a possible war.
We are reminded that plutonium, the
basis of nuclear arms, is produced in
every nuclear reactor, regardless of its
function. However, this fact is not fore-
most in the statements made by Native
and Metis people who inhabit the area
around Wollaston. Their concerns focus
on poverty, on the need for employment,
the broken promises of Eldorado Nu-
clear Ltd (the main operating company
in the area), on the sense of powerless-
ness that comes from being forced onto
reserve land and then having no controt
over the kinds of pollutants which are
injected into the environment. Fre-
quently, Goldstick cites people who
express fear of and for the future, fear
that is poignant in both its honesty and
its maivete:




