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         Cross on the Yukon, Beaver Alaska  
         Photo by Liane M Budden  

 
 
Greetings, 
 
 I was invited by the nonprofit organization, The Folk School Fairbanks, to teach an art workshop for the 
Yukon Flats School District at Cruikshank School in Beaver Alaska. I spent five days and four nights in the 
village and worked with 11 students, K-12th grades, as well as several adults on winter camp dioramas. I chose 
this form of storytelling for its unique hands on approach and attention to detail which encourages any age and 
ability to build and create a story. 
 There was phenomenal support offered by the staff at the school headed by Liz Blackbird the Principal 
and lead teacher, along with staff Alvina Petruska and Paul Williams Jr. All the students participated in the art 
project, the fourth grade girls leading the way with enthusiasm and ideas galore! It was fun watching the 
different ideas each student thought of for their project. Several students built their diorama based on their own 
cabin or camp. I enjoyed sharing ideas and teaching techniques on how to get the thought out of their head 
and onto paper. At one point I was teaching an older student how to paint a black spruce, which is quite 
simple, you just squiggle the paint from top to bottom, widening your brush squiggle as you go. He was so 
blown away and said it looked just like a Bob Ross tree  and then when he was showing Liz his diorama she 
too remarked on the tree looking “Bob Ross” ha ha ha! I have never thought of my painting style being 
anything near Bob Ross, but I’ll take the compliment!  

The prop represented the most was the outhouse! Oh the thought of using the outhouse in forty below 
and colder temperatures is mind numbing, but very much a reality in the Arctic! Speaking of temperature, the 
warmest temperature while I was in the village was -40F and the coldest, which happened to be my last day, 
was a whopping -55F! The best way I can describe what that feels like is for you to put your hand in the 
freezer, snug it in-between two bags of frozen food and leave it there for 20 minutes  Cold is the best way to 
describe it! (and please don’t put your hand in the freezer for 20 minutes) 

I had a fantastic time and learned so much. The students were insightful and fun to be around and as 
stated earlier the staff was supportive and positive. I encourage any artist to consider stepping outside of their 
comfort zone and embark on a journey into the unknown, bring your skills and creativity but also keep an open 
mind and love in your heart for things that are foreign to you. An opportunity like this will only strengthen your 
ability to create works of art! 

Enjoy the next few pages of photographs I took during my visit. Thank you! 
 
Sincerely, 
Liane M Budden 
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Here is the work from one of the fourth grade girls. This is a depiction of her home in Beaver with the finishing 

touches being a bird nest and her dog Bob! 
 

                     
  

                                    
 

 
This next artist is a ninth grade boy who learned the sting from a hot glue gun is serious business. But no long 
term suffering. He was creative in building a chimney out of a paper towel roll; he made a chainsaw, and built 

his cabin out of popsicle sticks. 
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This second grade girl painted a village scene as her background and played around with a bunch of different 

ideas, one of which was her original flooring was moss but she changed her mind and removed it. 
 

                    
 
Here is the work from one of the seniors in the school. She is the first graduate in many years and is proud to 
be one of the first in her family to graduate from high school as well. She put a lot of details into her art piece 
and had not finished it fully when it was time for me to leave, but as you can see she has a solid beginning. 

 

                           
 

                                  
 
The Kindergarteners needed a little extra help with their projects as they missed several days from both illness 
and cold weather. But they were able to paint their cabins and set up the basic layout of their diorama. With the 

help from the fourth grade girls we were able to embellish the art pieces. 
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Here are a few more pictures from the art room. 
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With the temperatures well below -30F, I bundled up and wore a martin hat made by Auntie Dorothy Yatlin 
from Huslia, and embarked on a very short but quite rewarding journey around the village of Beaver. Beaver is 

located alongside the mighty Yukon River, though on this day it was frozen over, nonetheless it was a 
magnificent sight! Traditionally trained in the fine art of photography, one of my favorite subjects to photograph 
in the Arctic are the black spruce trees. The trees cast a mythical look, as if I am looking at ancient tree beings. 
Sunrise was near 11:20 a.m. and the sun began to set around 12:30 p.m. The light in the Arctic is something 

even the best camera lens cannot capture. The snow absorbs the sherbet orange colors of the sun with a 
stunning blue backdrop that deepens in color as the day continues into night. There are so few streetlights and 

artificial “noise” that the twinkle of the stars nearly tickles my nose. After a busy day of teaching art and 
exploring my surroundings I settle in for a steaming bowl of moose bone soup   

 

      
 

                           
 

          
 

I learned how to make beaded 

gloves. Here I am sewing rabbit 

fur onto the edges of the 

beadwork. I think I bent the 

needle! 
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Flying in Alaska! Aircraft: Navajo Chieftain, Warbelows Air Ventures 
 

After making the chilling walk out to the aircraft, crouching and shifting my body through the narrow walkway I 
plunk my overly bundled body down into my seat. I fumble around for five minutes trying to grab the seatbelt 

and then attempt to hook it around the fluff of my parka, it finally latches and I am secure for takeoff. As we taxi 
down the dark runway, blue lights illuminate the way, the hum and rattle of the plane gets louder and louder as 

we lift off the frozen runway. 
 

                                  
 

                                   
 
 
If you are an artist, masters in dance, music, painting, carving, crafting, storytelling, writing, and so many more 
titles, please consider traveling to a remote community to share and teach your craft. Reach out to The Folk 
School Fairbanks 907-457-1219.  
 
If you are interested in hearing more about my adventure or would like to discuss a workshop with me please 
contact 360-296-9988 or buddenwpw@gmail.com 
 

Thank you kindly,   Liane  


