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One winter morning, Tuktu wakes up early. He leaves
his herd and goes for a walk. He loves the smell of the
fresh morning air and the feel of the snow crunching
under his hooves.

Tuktu walks and walks.

He watches the snow buntings fly above him. He sees
the lemmings burrow deep in the snow.




Tuktu is ready to go back to his herd, but he has forgotten
where they are!

Tuktu looks around. He wonders, “Where are they?”
“Hello?” he calls out. There is no answer.
“Is anyone out there?” he yells. There is no reply.

Tuktu is lost and alone. He has never been on his own before.
What is he to do?










Tuktu walks on for a long time. He sees something white
jumping through the snow.

“Hello?” Tuktu calls out.

An Arctic hare pops out from behind a rock. “Hello,
yourselfl”

Tuktu’s lower lip quivers. “My name is Tuktu. | am
lost. Have you seen my herd?”

“I’m Ukaliq,” the hare replies. “l haven’t seen your
herd. But | will help you look for them!”




Ukaliq points down at Tuktu’s footprints.

“Look, Tuktul” Ukaliq says. “You make funny
footprints in the snow! Let’s see if we can
find more caribou footprints. That could lead
us to your herd!”

Ukaliq teaches Tuktu to use his eyes to look for tracks
in the snow.

“I think | see something!” Tuktu exclaims. He
points down at some faint tracks.

Ukaliq studies the tracks and says, “They look like

caribou tracks. Let’s follow them and see
where they gol”
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Tuktu and Ukaliq follow the tracks, but wind begins to
blow and the tracks disappear.

“Oh, no!l” Tuktu cries. “What will we do now?”
Tuktu and Ukaliqg notice an Arctic fox, curled up in his den.

“Hello!” Ukaliq calls to the fox. “Sorry to bother you.
My name is Ukaliq, and this is Tuktu. Tuktu

has lost his herd. Have you seen a big group of
caribou walking this way?”

The Arctic fox yawns, stretches, and stands up.

“I’m Tiriganiaq,” he says. “I’'m sorry. | haven’t seen
any caribou. But | will help you look for theml!”




“Let’s stop moving and be very quiet. If we listen
carefully, we might be able to hear the herd,”

Tiriganiaq explains.

Tiriganiaq teaches Tuktu and Ukaliq to use their ears to listen
for sounds off in the distance.

“I think | hear something!” Tuktu cries. “It’s coming
from over that hilll”

Ukaliqg and Tiriganiaq listen carefully.

“You are right, Tuktul” Tiriganiaq says. “There are
caribou over there. Let’s head in that direction!”










Tuktu, Ukaliq, and Tiriganiagq walk over the hill, following the
sounds of the caribou.

When they get to the bottom of the hill, the sounds of the herd
begin to fade.

“l don’t hear them anymorel!l” Tuktu says, worried. “Did
we lose them? What will we do now?”

Tuktu stops, sits down on the snow, and starts to cry. “I’ll
never see my friends again!”

Ukaliq and Tiriganiaq are worried for Tuktu.




Tuktu, Ukaliq, and Tiriganiaq notice a large polar bear in the
distance, looking directly at them.

“Hello!” Tuktu calls out. “Can you help us?”

The polar bear lumbers over. “What seems to be the
trouble?” she says.

“My name is Tuktu. These are my friends Ukaliq and
Tiriganiaq. | have lost my herd. We are looking for
them. Have you seen any caribou around?”

“I’m Nanugq,” the polar bear says. “| haven’t seen any
caribou. But | can help you look for them!”
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“l use my nose to find smells | recognize. Do

you remember what your herd smells like?”
Nanuq asks Tuktu.

Tuktu thinks carefully. He does remember what his herd
smells like!

Tuktu, Ukaliq, Tiriganiag, and Nanuqg smell the air and
the ground around them.

“I think | smell my herd!” Tuktu shouts.

Nanuq sniffs the spot Tuktu found. “Yes, | think you

are right. That does smell like caribou. Let’s
follow that smelll”
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Tuktu, Ukaliq, Tiriganiag, and Nanuq follow the smell
over the hill.

“The smell is getting stronger!” Tuktu calls out.
The four friends pick up their pace.

“Hmm, I’m not sure if that is the smell of
caribou after all. It might be...” Nanuq says.

Before Nanugq is able to finish his sentence, the group
runs straight into...
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...a huge muskox!

“Hello there! What are you all doing together?”

the muskox asks.

“Hellol My name is Tuktu,” Tuktu says. “These are
my new friends, Ukaliq, Tiriganiag, and Nanugq.
| have lost my herd. We are looking for them.
Have you seen any caribou around?”

“I am Umingmak,” the muskox says. “| have not
seen any caribou around here. But | will help
you look for theml”

agp”
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“We have been looking all day! | don’t know if we
are going to be able to find my herd!” Tuktu says.

Umingmak looks at Tuktu, Ukaliq, Tiriganiaq, and Nanug. She
says, When | need to do something difficult, | find

that it is important to stay calm and not give up.”

Tuktu closes his eyes and takes a deep breath. He realizes that
he is surrounded by new friends, and they have all taught him

helpful lessons.

Tuktu takes another big breath. “Follow mel” he calls to his

new friends.
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Tuktu, Ukaliq, Tiriganiaq, Nanug, and Umingmak keep walking.
Tuktu notices some new footprints!

“Look at those marks in the snow! They are caribou
footprints!” Tuktu says to his new friends.

“Tuktu, you should smell the tracks to see if they
smell like your herd,” Nanuq suggests.

Tuktu smells the footprints. “They do smell familiar!
| think this is my herd!” Tuktu says excitedly.

S
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“Now let’s stay very still and listen carefully,”
Tuktu whispers.

In the distance, Tuktu, Ukaliq, Tiriganiaq, Nanugq, and
Umingmak can hear the sounds of caribou calling to
each other.

“Do you hear that?” Tuktu exclaims. “l think
my herd is close by!”

Tuktu, Ukaliq, Tiriganiaq, Nanug, and Umingmak move
quickly toward the sound.

They see something off in the distance. Could it be
Tuktu’s herd?

They look closer. It is!
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Tuktu turns to his new friends.

“Ukaliq, thank you for teaching me to use
my eyes to look for tracks in the snow.

Tiriganiaq, thank you for teaching me to
use my edrs to listen for my herd.

Nanug, thank you for teaching me to use
my nose to smell for the scent of my herd.

Umingmak, thank you for teaching me to
never give up.

Without the four of you, | never would
have found my herd!”



Tuktu takes one more look at his new friends. He gives
them a smile, turns, and runs toward his herd.

Tuktu knows he is a lucky caribou. He has found his herd,
and he has four new friends!







ct out the story

Puppets have been created for each of the characters
in this story.

As you read this story with children, encourage them
to act out the story using the puppets. Once children
are familiar with the story, they can use the puppets
to retell the main storyline independently. Children can
also be encouraged to make up their own stories about

the puppet characters.
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TUKTU UKALIQ

Inuktitut for “caribou” Inuktitut for “Arctic hare”

pronounced pronounced
took-too oo-kah-leek




TIRIGANIAQ NANUQ

Inuktitut for “Arctic fox” Inuktitut for “polar bear”
pronounced pronounced
tee-ree-gah-nee-ack nah-nook

\
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UMINGMAK

Inuktitut for “muskox”

pronounced
oo-ming-mack
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Tuktu is lost! He wandered away from his herd
and can’t find his way back. What will he do?

Follow along as Tuktu searches the tundra and meets
new friends who all have something to teach him. Will
his new friends be able to help him find his herd?
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