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Soneone' s com ng!
Visibility is zero
How can he see anythi ng?

And he asked:
He | ooks up and he says:
"I don't know, | think it's Beaver Board. "
Set 'emup, Jinmy.
Except for this son of a bitch..
he's working on ny plane tonorrow.
No, just one nore, one nore come on.
Hey you guys! Here they are.

Here, I'Il get it for you.
No. ..

Get out of there, boy...
Estel | e!

Boys, boys! Cone on!

Charlie, we all pitched in and

we bought you a girl for your birthday.
Ch, yeah?

K everybody, | ook here.

One, two, three.

Charlie... two, three.

| set it up for you all nyself...
Beaut i ful !

Concentr at e.

Hey brot her!

Fi ve doll ars?

Piss off, you drunken runmy!
Get outta here!

Cone here, cone here.

Cone here.

Look at ne.

Cone on, | ook at ne!

Hel I, hold this.

"Il give you a nice shiney new quarter
if you | ook at nme, huh?!

Look me in the eye.

Look me in the eye.

Look at ne!

The oddest bunch of people
|"ve seen in ny life.

Wwn't even ook nme in the eye.
Beauti ful .
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Don't give hima good | ead, Charlie.
Concentr at e.
Ok, ok, ok, ok.

Hey, brother.
Get of f of ne.
Hey!

| " m sorry, brother.

| ain't your brother.

Hey, you're outta here.

Get outta here.

Cone on, take a shot.

Yeah.

Rumis here.

Wait... stop.

Wy ?

Wait, | have..

...your birthday present.

| have your birthday present.
My birthday is not "til tonorrow
Come on, open it.

| ' m openi ng ny present.

Charlie?

Charlie, are you in there?
What ? Yeah. ..

It's Carl...

What ... what's going on?
Hey, what do you want ?
Yeah, it's seven..

Yeah? So?

It's 7:

to be there at 6:30, and it's 7:00 al ready.
X, &k, um... hold on, I'Il be right back.
G ve nme five m nutes.

Al right.

Vell, we tried calling, but...

Oh. Sorry.

Aren't you gonna eat?
What about your present?

What ?
Your present?
Yeah, right.

"Il tell you what. ..
as soon as | get back,
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"1l open it, ok? Prom se.

Al'l right? I'mgonna call you
"1l be back before you know it.
So you just hel p yourself

to anything you need in the 'fridge.
And ah. .

...see ya.

Here you go, fellas.

Queen Maud Cul f

We'll set up the first canp
right by the ocean.

Go that far?

Cover the territories.

Every bl oody inch.

Morni ng fellas.

Www [t's a beaut!

VWhat is it?

She's a Norsenan.

Ri ght .

You got pontoons on?
Fl oat s.

Ri ght .

Wul d you excuse us a second?
Charlie.

Yeah.

Knock it off.

What ?

You know what .

Now, knock it off.

These guys are a coupl e of custards.
|"mjust tryin" to have fun
Now | ook, this is a really big contract.
You piss these guys off...

they' re gonna take their

busi ness sonepl ace el se.

Oh bul | shit!

They ain't goin anywhere.

Oh yeah? Well, you just

make sure that they don't.

Speaki ng of which. ..

how 'bout a little detour

after ny run?

\Wer e?

Bat hur st .
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Wy ?

Busi ness.

What ki nd of business?

Ch, alittle business business.
Come on, two or three days.
["min, |I'mout.

Make it worth your while.

Two.

Thr ee.

Two!

And you |l et ne know where you are.

Al right.

And try to keep those

guys happy, wll ya?

Hey. Get your suit all dirty?
It's kind of grimy up here.

Oh yeah. Thanks.

So uh. ..

...you' ve been flying | ong?
GQuess a better part

of twelve years.

He's ny best pil ot

during the war.

Africa?

No. Europe.

FIl ew bonbers, Msquitos, nostly.
Bonbed the hell out of Manhei m
Hell, I woul d' ve sunk the Bismark
if they'd given ne half a chance.
| was infantry nyself.

Well, sir...

you have ny synpat hy.

So, you have a co-pil ot

you work wi th?

Sur e do.

Li ke the book says...

Cod!

Heavy little buggers, huh?

Didn't expect to see anybody here.

You fellas |ike chocol at e?
You eat this stuff?

Thanks agai n.

Cone.

Cone.
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Why? What d'ya got there?

Pl ease. .. please...

cone.

You got sone pelts?

Alittle white fox?

What ? Wanna do a little trade'n?
Yeah, sure.

What the hell.

Ah Jesus.

| s she your girlfriend?

Your sister?

Well, ah... she's sick

| can't do anything for her...
because she's got TB

or sonet hi ng.

You know what tuberculosis is?
You.

No. Not even going straight back

| can't take her.

Take her back to her village.
You got a nedici ne nman,
or sonethin' don't ya?

| nmean, the hospitals in
Yel | owknife are full.
She st ays.

"' m sorry.

What d'ya got there?
Hol y Snokes!

Lotta noney right there.
Yel | owkni fe

Alright. Shit.

| " m deadhead' n anyway.
But you hurry, alright?
Gotta storm brew n.

G ve ne your gover nnment
nunber there..

Eskino tag in case

| gotta get a hold of ya.
E5254

Al right.

This her stuff?

.

Cone on.

&, here?
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Here you go.
Yel | owkni f e.
Yes, yes, Yellowknife.

| said |I'd take her to Yell owkni fe.

Come visit her in the spring,
bring her a potted plant.
How you doi ng over there?
You alright?

Good days and bad days

| guess, huh?

Cof f ee?

No. | believe not.
Chocol at e?

Come on. It's Nestles.

You know. . .

NE-S-T-L-E-S

Nest| es makes the very best.
Al right. Never m nd.

No what ?

To hell with it.

What d'ya say we screw Bat hhurst. .

head strai ght for hone?

Get around this m serabl e weat her.

Funny thing is | was just going there

to sell off those grape di soda...

maybe scrounge up sone ivory.
...glad I got that covered.
Life is funny that way.

Shi t!

May Day, May Day, My Day!

This is Juliet-Indi a- Novenber. ..

" moutta fuel
We' re goi ng down.
Cone on!

Hang on!

Cone on!

Cone on!

Son of a bitch!
Cone on!

Pul | up!

Cone on! Cone on
Pul | up!

Don't stop, you bitch
Shit!
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Shi t!
Son of a bitch!
Shit!
Son of a bitch!

Vell, you mght as well get out.

She' s br oken!

She's smashed to hell,

you under st and?

Don't fly no nore.

Fi sh' n.

What the hell kind of fish
can you catch in here?
It's Juliet-India-Novenber. ..
Anyone read?

Anyone read?

Warren, do you copy?

Bat hhur st, Baker Lake.
Anyone?

Oh, hey hey, easy

easy with that.

No, no.

Get outta here with that.
Oh....no what?

Just go....go

You eat it if you're gonna
eat it like that. Co.

Di sgusti ng.

You speak any English?

You speak any English?

Yes, no...
Little bit?
No?

| don't know if you

under stand our situation here,
but we're in a hell of a bind.
Nobody knows where

the hell we are.

The reason being is | didn't
stick to nmy flight plan.

The radi o' s busted.

| can't call out.

Try and fix it in the

nmor ni ng, but. ..

| think nmy tools are in the
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bottom of that | ake somewhere.
So |'mjust saying, uh...
...there's a good chance
nobody' s gonna show up.

k?

Good talk'n to ya
Hey, Shep..

Still no sign of 'em

|"mstart'n to think...

No sign of who?

Charlie?

Yeah, he just got a little del ayed
by the weather, that's all.

Now why woul d you say sonet hi ng
like that in front of her for, huh?
| didn't know she was standing there.
Jesus, Carl.

You know Charlie's got wonen
stashed all over the bl oody mnap.
| know, but shouldn't we have
heard sonet hi ng by now?

Hey, don't worry about it.

He's fine.

"1l start worrying

about Charlie Holl aday

five mnutes after

hell freezes over.

"Il tell ya what though...

he'd better be having

one hell of a good tine.

Shit! No!

No!

No!

No!

Hey!

A town coupl e hundred

m | es east of here.

| "' m gonna head for it.

Al right?

| left you some grub

Be back in about a week.

What ?

No. It's too far.

You stay.
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k? You stay here.
"1l send a pl ane

to get you.

k? 1"l be back inalittle bit.
Shit!

Shi t!

Charlie Hol |l aday. ..

with the Norsenan.

Jul i et -1 ndi a- Novenber

| think | got it here.

Nor seman!

Mar k 5!

They say it isn't gonna break
for at | east another 24.
Second it does..

Pierce, I want you and

Carl to go to the Gulf.

You take the Stinson,

cover west towards Bathurst.
Yes, sir.

Bat hur st ?

Can you try thenf? Over.
Sorry.

Frank. It's the station.

The want to make it an

of ficial mssing person.

Yeah, .
Charli e!
Charli e!
What ?

Hol d back on the fornmation.
No!

Charli e!

No!

Shi t!

VWat the hell?

What the hell you doing here?
Hey.

Did you foll ow ne?

You follow nme?

Wal k?

D d you wal k here?

Sl eep.

You speak English?
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Little bit.

Eat .

Thank you.

Oh, that's good.

That's good.

Where did you get this?
What is this?

Si csi c.

What's sicsic?

You catch this?

Where the hell you find this?
| don't even know your nane.
What' s your nane?

No, no..

Not your tag.

Your nane.

What do I call you?
Kanal aaq.

Kanal aaq.

Charlie.

Charlie?

Ni ce and easy.

Here we go, Cherry.
Look alive.

Fi shi ng canp.

Huski es.

VWat are you doi ng?
Lunch.

Wiy? Don't you ever eat, Cherry?
Don't call nme that.

How | ong you been up here?
Coupl e nont hs.

It's different, isn't it?

How big you think it is,

the territory?

Half a mllion?

MIllion mles?

You know, you could put all of
Europe in here three tines..

and still have room for G eenl and.

What are you tal ki ng about ?
Charlie was where he

was suppose to be.

Wiy is Shep sending
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peopl e to Bat hhurst?

Maybe t he pl ane's

under the water..

crashed on the sand

or sonet hi ng.

How d the barrels

get on the beach?

Ri ght .

Sonet hin' el se happened.
You know?

Maybe it was nurder

Maybe the Huskies killed him
Then they ate him

Then they ate his plane.
What's the matter with you?
Not hi ng.

Let's go find the poor

son of a bitch

Here. Alittle souvenir.
VWat are these little things?
a d boots.

A d boots.

Want sone water?

Here. Do you want sone?

Wat er .

Hot .

Wat er ?

Dri nk

Drinking is "imec"?

Water is "imac"?

Drink... "lmec".
What's that?
VWater... "l mac".

' mnot gonna renmenber all this.
Hey!

What are you doi ng?
What ?

Fix it.

No... not right now.
Wi t!

| need those.

Conme back

Kanal aaq!

Cone back!

Page 12/ 24



What about up here?

North of Slave Lake.
have al ready covered that...

| don't give a damm.

I"mtelling you where

| want you to go.

Fi ne.

Pi erce?

Do the Back River...

in case he cuts straight down.

Way woul d he?

Shep?

Hell o, Ms. Holl aday.

This is Walter Sheperd.

| work with your son

| don't know exactly

how to say this.

| always hoped |I'd never

have to nmake this call.

Want sone fish?

Your, um ..

You got sonething. ..

What are you naki ng?

For you.

No you don't have to do that.

At |east...

t hese boots are still fine.

Put a few stitches in them
they'Il take me a few nore niles.
You shoul d rest.

You know?

Alright. That's it.

Gotta go back

Maybe we should push a little bit.
No.

Look at the gauge.

We got the fuel

Just 5 nore m nutes.

Look at the gauge.

What do you think this is, a gane?
What are you, sone kind of boy scout?
What are you tal king about, Pierce?
Think I don't know

what's going on here?
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You think I don't really

see what's goi ng on?

Way don't you just come out

and say it? Say what?

You don't wanna find him
You... you dunb ass ki d!
Charlie Hol |l aday' s dead.

He was an arrogant, selfish
son of a bitch who got sloppy...
and now he's dead.

Take a | ook out there.

Go on. Just | ook down bel ow.
You see that?

That's deat h, boy.

This land will kill you as
sure as a bullet in the head.
We just run this little drill
to make us all feel better.
Because next tinme, who knows,
could be ny ass...

or Shephard's, your yours.

He woul d have done the

sanme for us. Wat?

He woul d have done the sanme for us.
Your goddamm right, he woul d.
But that don't change the facts.
Hey!

Hey!

Hey!

You see, the way | figure it,

| probably wal ked for 5 days.
Maybe... | don't know...

...15, 20 mles a day.

So that would put us,
probably. ..

...80, 90 mles fromthe plane.
So if Shep is flying a triangul ar
grid from Queen Maud Gul f...
...Bathurst, Yellowknife...

and that was them

and they're flying east...

t hey' d see the plane.

They'd see the S. O S.

and they'd know
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we're alive. But, no...

we're here in the mddle

of bl oody nowhere.

Because | left the plane.

Shi t!

You never, never, never

| eave the pl ane!

But | know it was them

W gotta go back.

You' re gonna cut ny
circulation off there.

Al right.

"' mnot a bl oody invalid.

| ' m good.

| got it, I got it, | got it.
| " m good.

Alright, let's go back to canp.
No, I'mnot going in the water.
It's k.

No, I'll get soaked.

It's K.

How ' bout that?

Water tight.

| got boots.

You've... wfe?

Me? No.

Not marri ed.

Use to have a girl.

That was a whil e ago.

How ol d?

32, no wfe?

How ol d are you?

20?

How ' bout you?

You got a wfe?

Hey. That's enough.

Ti me out.

You know, you've been singing the
same song for three days now.
| nmean, have nercy wonan.

A man can only take

so nmuch of this.

You know any ot her songs?
You know anything with
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a tune or a beat?

You sing.

No, ah..

that's not what | neant.

You sing now.

Al right.

Fi ne.

"1 sing.

"When the noon hits your eye...
“... like a big pizza pie... "
“... that's anore."

"When the world seens to shine... "
" i ke you've had too nuch wi ne..
that's anore.™

So?

Sit down.

Search and rescue call ed.
They' ve been at it for

al nost three weeks now.
You know what they

say about them

They have a perfect record..
but never found anybody.
The country is just...

so big, you know?

And if, God forbid,

t he pl ane burned..

they could fly right

over the top of it...
never see anything at all.
" msorry kid.

You Ck?

Here, sit down.

Let's rest a while.
VWhat the hell is that?
It's not the plane.

You see that?

Dear God.

Qoh, | eeze,

| ook at this.

Bi notor. ..

You know,

| think this is a B-18.
Sure took a tunble.
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Look at all this stuff.
Cone | ook at this.

Cone here.

We can use sone of this.
Look up in here.

Al'l kinds of stuff.
Yeah.

Use that.

Look at the jack I found here.

We can kill a few squirrels
with that, huh?

Cone on. There's all kinds
of stuff. Gve ne a hand.
It's CK.

It's CK.

Poor son of a bitch.

Look at that!

Not too bad.
Use it for sonethin'.
Cone on!

Cone on, give ne a hand.
Yeah!

Jack pot!

Look at this!

Thank you!

That' s gonna save us,
right there.

W were neant to

find this stuff, Kanal aaq.
Wul d you at | east

| ook at nme?

I'"mtal king to you.
Wul d you | ook at nme?
Wat are you doi ng?

He doesn't need

t hese things, you know.
Fi ne.

The world has many spirits.
Al things ..

Br eat h?

Everyt hi ng breat hes?
Some spirits good. .

sonme bad.

They trick you.
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When you die...

"Tarqui up” will cone.
Who' s that?

Who i s Tarqui up?

s he a spirit?

He. ..

He sees you?

He wat ches you?

He says. ..

Conme. It's (k.

It's your time now.

It's K.

Wher e does he take you,

when he cones?

Good hunti ng.

Many fields...

fish...

wal rus?

Sounds |i ke a good pl ace.

When you die. ..

you need. .

You need your tools.

| see.

So, where does Tarquiup live?
The noon?

Hey.

| was just trying to figure
out whose dog that is.

You of f work?

No, just a break.

Told Jimmy | needed sone air.
| wanted to tell you sonet hing.
| know you feel bad, Shep.

But this wasn't your fault.
You aren't responsible for him
Nobody was.

When it conmes right down to it,
all of us are just alone in this world...
and that's just the way it is.
| brought you sonet hi ng.

| thought you m ght

like to have it.

.

What are you doi ng?
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Gettin' ny stuff.

| heard they called off the search
Yeah.

That's a tough break.

Listen, if you' re |ooking for another flyer,
| got a buddy you m ght wanna neet.
He and | are partners on

a couple of side deals we got going.
| do a little speculating now

and again nyself, you know?

Matter of fact, you know

we shoul d tal k.

Because, uh...

maybe we coul d. .

work out a little arrangenent?

CGet out.

What ?

You heard ne.

Go on.

Get the hell outta here.

Before | throw you

t hrough t he goddamm wal | .

Look.

Thank God!

Look at that.

How coul d you m ss her?

Conme on. | know you

guys left sonething here.

Al right. Cone on fellas,

| know you left it. So where is it?
Come on, Shep, Pierce.

| don't believe it.

Dam i t!

Not hi n!

Not a note. Not a sign. Nothin!
How coul d they m ss this?

How coul d they not see us?

You know, the snow is comn'

What is it gonna get?

20, 40 bel ow?

How we gonna eat then, huh?

How we gonna stay alive?

| don't even know

why you canme for ne.
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But you know what

the real joke is?

We never had a chance.
W were dead the m nute
we hit the ground.

( Speaki ng Eski nmo)

Leave ne al one.

( Speaki ng Eski np)

| said | eave ne al one.
Charlie, no!

No!
Charlie?
Charlie?
What ?
You K?
Her e.

What is that?
Looks |ike fat.
You eat this?
Pretty good.

( Speaki ng Eski nmo)

| was just thinking about this..

steak house in Montreal.

Cal | ed "Mi she' s".

| use to always go there

with the fellas fromny outfit.
I"'mtellin' ya, the

steaks in this joint

were at |east five inches thick
They had it all, boy.

They had. ..

top sirloin, New York, rib eye..

and you wal k in there,
and you could snell it...
waft into the joint,
sizzling on the grill.
They conme to the table
with these giant spuds...
just swmmng in butter
and sour cream. .

and chives, and fried onions
and nushroons. . .

and the wine, just...

flowing |ike bloody spring water.
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Course, the fellas would

get alittle tight...

gettin' lit up on the sauce,
and start jaw waggin' about. ..
all the crazy, dunb ass shit
we did during the war.

Those were good tines.

Funny thing, you know, what
war does to sone peopl e.

You know, you think

you know a fella..

seens perfectly normal,

t hen one day. ..

t he hamrer drops,

and he snaps, you know?

He falls all to pieces.

Just because a. .

what we saw over there, you know,
what we saw during the war.
Never in your w | dest dreans

t hought you'd see stuff |ike that.

You never thought you coul d
do the things you did.

Thi ngs you just grow

to hate yourself for

But sonmehow you know
you'l | make your peace with it.
At | east you try.

Soon, we wal k.

( Speaki ng Eski np)

Her e.

Put this around you.

Oh, dam.

That's enough for today.
k?

Ch shit, you're burning up.
It's K.

It's k.

You just pushed yourself
too hard today.

It's k.

It's K.

It's K.

How you doi ng?
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You alright?

" m Ck.

Good.

There was small girl.

Fam |ly. Fam |y hunting?

She was hunting with her famly?
Fat her. ..

Fat her was hurt?

Coul dn't hunt.

The storm..

SNOW. . .

Many days never eat.
Tarqui up I nua took father...
not her . .

She went away to die
because there was no food?
More food for her.

Sur e.

Si ster was dying.

So the girl...

You fed her with your bl ood.
Then what happened?

Peopl e cane.

But Tar qui up never cane.

Tricked him
You are not going to freeze.
Yeah, | figure just keep headin' north..

We're bound to run into

a hunting party, or a village.
Sooner or later.

| can radio from Medivac

and get straight into a hospital.
They' || take care of

you in a hospital.

They got good nedi ci ne

since the war.

"1l tell you another thing.
We're not going to Yellowknife, either.
Take you to the big city,

i ke Edm nton.

Ever been to the city?

You woul dn't believe your eyes.
There's cars and peopl e,
everywhere all over the streets.
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M I 1lions of "cabunas”

ever ywher e.

" Moi she' s"?

" Moi she' s"

No, that's in Montreal.
But, they have the

same thing in Edm nton.
Plus, 1'Il tell you what...

soon as you get out of the hospital,
"1l take you for a big steak dinner.

Al right?

Mushr oons. . .

pot at oes and onions. ..

| didn't know Charlie Hol |l aday
for very long..

but I do know he

was a good pilot...

and a good friend.

We are gat hered here today
because he was taken from us.
Much too soon

Wrds are cold confort when

a young life is cut so short.
But | thought | mght read
froma poem | found,

witten by a young Canadian flight
named John McCee during the war
and found in his |ocker

after he was shot down.

"Ch, | have slipped the

surly bonds of Earth,

and danced the skies

on |l aughter-silvered w ngs.
Sunward |'ve clinbed,

and joined the tunbling mrth
of sun-split clouds --

and done a hundred things

you have not dreaned of --
wheel ed and soared and swung
high in the sunlit silence.
Hov' ring there,

| i eut enant

|"ve chased the shouting w nd al ong,

and flung ny eager craft
t hrough footless halls of air.

Page 23/ 24



Up, up the | ong,

del i rious burning bl ue,

|'ve topped the w ndswept

hei ghts wth easy grace

Where never | ark

or even eagle flew

And, while with silent, lifting mnd
|"ve trod the high untresspassed
sanctity of space,

Put out my hand,

and touched the face of Cod."
Not very good boots.

Thank you.

My peopl e.

Br ot her.

Kanal aaq.

Kanal aaq!

Kanal aaq!
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