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Aggataa’s feet went, “Crunch ,  crunch, crunch”  
on the hard snow.

“Crunch ,  crunch ,  crunch” went her grandmother’s feet.

“Anaanattiak, what is that bird?” asked Aggataa.







“It is a tulugarjuaq,” her grandmother replied, “a raven.”

“It’s ugly. It looks like it slept in its coat,” Aggataa said.  
“And its coat is too big. Why is it still here? It’s the middle of winter.”



“Tulugarjuat are winter birds,” her grandmother said.  
“They stay here all winter. This one likes me.  
It follows me everywhere.”

“C R A H ! ” answered the bird.

“I don’t like it. Go away, ugly bird!” Aggataa yelled. 





The next morning, Aggataa saw two ravens. 

While one raven—a huge, ugly bird—teased the sled dogs,  
the smaller raven stole some of the dogs’ food. Then off  
they flew, looping and somersaulting through the air.

After a few minutes, the birds started to fight. The big raven  
grabbed the stolen food and flew away.

“Mean bird!” Aggataa yelled at the huge bird.

“Crah!” the bird replied.





“Why is the small raven  
always here, Anaanattiak?”  
Aggataa asked.



“Last winter, when it first  
came, it was small and it was 
sick. I fed it. And it has stayed 
close to me ever since.” 

Anaanattiaq handed Aggataa 
some fish and said, “Take this 
outside and give it to him.”



“Here, Ugly Bird!” Aggataa yelled.

The bird hopped over, took the fish and hopped away with it.  
It began to eat but did not fly away. The big black bird 
watched from a distance.

“Naa, naa, na, nanny; you’re not getting any,” Aggataa 
teased the big raven.

“Crah!” the bird replied.







From then on, when Aggataa walked to her grandmother’s 
hut, the small bird would meet her along the way. 

“Hi, Ugly Bird,” she would say.  
And the bird would hop along behind her.



Soon the spring sun stayed up in the sky day and night and the 
snow softened.

The ravens still played, flying around doing loops and somersaults. 
Now, the frost was gone from their beaks. They were so black 
they looked almost blue. Their feathers glistened in the sun.  
And their coats were no longer too big. They fit. 

Now, they were beautiful.





“Hi, Ugly Bird!’ Aggataa yelled.

“Crah!” the bird replied. 

Taima

It would not be a lonely winter after all. 

The most amazing bird was back.
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