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master of science degree in petroleum engineering at UAF. 
People told him, “Alaska is too far, too cold. It has polar 
bears.” Ikewun won them over by emphasizing the high 
ranking of UAF’s petroleum engineering program. He wasn’t 
worried about the cold. “I would be able to handle the cold if 
people in Alaska could handle it.”

When Ryota “Kaji” Kajita quit his secure job at a major 
Japanese television network to enroll at UAF in 2005, his 
family and friends reacted in different ways. His mother and 
grandmother supported his decision. Friends, however, ques-
tioned his sanity and wondered why he would go to what 
they thought of as the end of the earth.

“Find a good woman in Japan, marry her and have a stable 
job,” they advised. “That’s the way you spend a happy life.”

Such remarks failed to dissuade him. “I wanted to come to 
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Hassab Elrasoul Ali followed a circuitous route to UAF. 
He left Sudan after high school to attend college in Pune, 
India, where he received a bachelor’s degree in geology and a 
master’s in petroleum technology. Later he earned a master’s 
in international peace studies from the University of Notre 
Dame, in Indiana.

Ali’s family, which still lives in a small village between the 
Blue Nile and the White Nile, encouraged and supported all 
his education efforts. But his plan to move to Alaska sur-
prised them. Alaska is a place where unwanted people go, 
they said. But Ali wanted to study Alaska’s experience with 
oil development and apply it to Sudan. He’s now in a PhD 
program in interdisciplinary studies, working on a thesis 
that explores the effects of oil development and wealth on 
Sudan and its people.

Adverse comments, even disdain, about 
their choice do not deter students from at-
tending UAF. In 2011, 224 students from 44 
nations and � ve continents enrolled at the 
university. The total includes 141 graduate 
students, 80 undergraduates, and three not 
af� liated with a speci� c program. The stu-
dents’ homes range from the southern reaches 
of Australia to the northern latitudes of Russia 
and Norway.

China and India sent the most students, 47 and 43 
respectively. All but two Indian students are in graduate 
school, the majority in engineering and a few in the sciences. 
Chinese students, also mostly in engineering and science 
departments, are nearly evenly divided between undergradu-
ates and graduates.

Each year a � ag dedication ceremony recognizes UAF 
students from around the world. The row of � ags af� xed to 
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it must be like being in a freezer. I was sure I would not lead 
a normal life,” he says.

Adaptation strategies
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All staff and faculty help students adjust, but those who 
came from other countries, studied at UAF and now call 
Fairbanks home are particularly helpful. Shirish Patil is 
one such person; another is Ana Richards, who manages 
the Of� ce of Multicultural Affairs and Diversity. Both came 
to UAF in the 1980s as students. Unlike Patil, who already 
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UAF alumni in this story: Carol Holz, ’09; Brandon Ilgen, ’06, ’07; Erica Iseri, ’97, ’00; Shirish Patil, ’87, ’95, ’07; Ana Richards, ’05

Shehla Anjum, left, interviews May-Le Ng at a coffeehouse in 
Fairbanks. UAF photo by Maureen McCombs.

local community. For some, like Ali, living in a small city 
like Fairbanks allows him to interact with Americans on 
a more personal level and to familiarize them with Islam. 

“Sometimes it is a struggle to let people understand that 
Muslims are just like anyone else, anywhere.” But he says he 
has made many American friends. He speaks at synagogues 
and churches, and he regularly volunteers for community 
activities such as neighborhood cleanups and the Fairbanks 
Native Association’s rehabilitation center on Saturdays, 
where he counsels teenagers.

Some students have been able to explore parts of Alaska 
even many sourdoughs haven’t seen. Kajita relishes his expe-
riences with Alaska Native friends in Shishmaref, a village he 



Journey of the Seal Stone 
By Theresa Bakker

A photograph cannot do it justice, but that is all it took to alert 

archaeologist Allison McLain that she was on to something big. 

A forwarded email from the UA Museum of the North asked her 

what she knew about the petroglyphs carved in the seal stone, a 

200-pound boulder in California. 

“My �rst thought was, ‘Wow.’ But I couldn’t place them.”
She started comparing the stone to the archaeological record.
“It looks similar to pieces collected in Attu a hundred years 

ago. Those images of human �gures and eyes and geometric 
designs are carved onto sea mammal mandibles and jawbones. 
They are very unusual.”

So was this stone.
In a century of archaeological work and surveys on the 

Aleutian Islands, only one other example of petroglyphs has 
been found. In 2002, biologists conducting a sea lion count on 
Agattu Island, southwest of Shemya, took photos of petroglyphs 
they came across, but there has been no formal investigation 
of the site. Then, “ten years later, this petroglyph shows up,” 
McLain says.

The seal stone was most likely found on Shemya Island during 
World War II, a time when the area was transformed by a U.S. 

military looking to protect its frontier. Roads and landing strips 
were carved out of the earth, exposing items that were picked up 
by soldiers and taken home. The stone was discovered when the 
owners, who had purchased it at an antique store in the 1950s 
and used it as a lawn ornament, wanted to sell it, preferably to 
someone in Alaska. 

That is when Debbie Corbett got involved. She is the regional 
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archaeologist for the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service in Alaska. 
“Artifacts are deeply compelling to almost everyone. An artifact 
is a tangible link to our past. If you can hold it in your hand, it is 
a link to a long-dead ancestor. You can feel a connection.”

But objects found on federal land belong to the federal 
government. 
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“People seem to think they have no owner, and therefore there 
is no harm in picking them up. What I tell people is that picking 
up artifacts is like tearing the pictures out of a book. The picture 
might look nice on the wall, but you lack the story behind that 
picture.”

Without context — knowing exactly where the stone was 
found, on what part of what island, if it was buried or exposed, 
near other petroglyphs or markers or dwellings — researchers 
will never know the stone’s full story. The seal stone does offer 
plenty of its own mysteries to investigate. 

When the light shifts across the surface, the images 
transform, one �gure becomes another, and another, and 
another. Whales, faces, sea lions, sea otters, birds, bird heads, 
eyes, even a Mona Lisa smile.

“A phallus becomes a sea otter, the classic motifs you see in 
the art from this region — on their backs with their feet up to 
their chins and their tails tucked into their back legs,” McLain 
says. “But in the stone, one line is part of one �gure and then in a 
different light, it’s part of a different �gure.”
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would tuck a sprig of rosemary, basil or thyme in her 
granddaughter’s braids. 

“I would go all around all day with this wonderful 
smell,” Barb says. “I told myself whenever I’m grown up 
and have a garden of my own, that’s what I’m going to 
plant.”

When Barb and her husband, Bud, moved to Fairbanks 
in 1967 and she �nally had a place to grow things, she knew 
almost nothing about gardening, much less growing herbs. 
She took gardening classes everywhere in town she could 
�nd them, but was disappointed that none of the instructors 
talked about herbs. 

She ended up having to teach herself. She tried 
intriguing plants in her vegetable garden and learned 
that many herbs that were perennial in other parts of 
the world would not survive the winter in Fairbanks’ 
subarctic climate. She assembled a library of herb books 
and subscribed to herb magazines. Eventually, through 
trial and error, and somewhat by default, she became the 
Fairbanks herb expert. 

People were interested and wanted to know more, so 
she and a friend taught classes in their homes on using 
culinary herbs in cooking. They gathered seven or eight 
people and served a �ve-course dinner featuring gourmet 



Shaundra Robinson tends 
the Japanese herbs during 
a mid-summer weeding 
session.
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from Dorothy Truran, a well-loved local gardener and a 



said. “It’s a perennial here and there’s so much planted 
around town, I go out with little clippers, and as I’m 
walking to the library I just take a snip here and a snip 
there.”

What shall we grow next year?
The Herb Bunch is gathered again, except this time 
indoors. It is the last week in October, and as is the case 
every month, the meeting begins with all present chowing 
down on potluck dishes mostly made with, or at least 
seasoned by, something from everyone’s garden. Then 
commences the business of planning next year’s herb 
gardens at the Georgeson.

“What worked and what didn’t?” asks Virginia Damron, 





worlds, an American � ag, and a triple-decker, heart-shaped, 
red velvet cake.

The evening is also a chance to socialize. Jonica Thomas 
and Flores work together, but now they discover they live 
near each other. Thomas has always been interested in 
baking, and Flores tells her she has a marble slab she uses for 
pastries and confections.

“I think we’re going to be best neighbors!” Thomas says.
Flores is not afraid to deal with tough issues. One of her 

duties is as a sexual assault forensic examiner for the YKHC, 
meaning she is called on to conduct of� cial interviews, pro-
vide medical examinations, collect evidence, and offer treat-
ment and referrals for further care to rape and molestation 
victims. Her co-workers at YKHC say she has the right tem-
perament for such a job.

“She listens,” says Melinda Norwood, a nurse in the Bethel 
hospital’s emergency room. “She asks for clari� cation. She 
shows empathy as well as compassion.”

It’s a privilege to do so, Flores says.
“I remind them they are still human,” she says. “If I remind 

them of that, then I’ve done so much.”
Flores admits she doesn’t really like the job, because of the 

reason she has to do it. But she balances that with the knowl-
edge she is caring for someone going through a dif� cult time. 
She often will continue treatment with those people at the 
clinic where she is a PA.

“On one hand it’s really hard to see that part of human-
ity,” Flores says. “On the other hand, at least I know what 
I’m doing there 
can help some-
body who’s gone 
through this, to 
help them know 
they can have a 
life again.”

Choices
As a young girl 
in Mountain 
Village, Flores 
never thought 
she’d work in 
health care 
because her 

mother, Martha Flores, was busy as a community health 
practitioner there.

Unfortunately for Teresa, her mother was good in her 
work. Martha’s supervisors encouraged her to become a 
physician assistant. That meant she had to leave her family 
and go to Seattle for the two-year training. The training and 
the job kept her away from home, and the 12-year old Flores 
resented it.

“I always said after that I would never work in health care,” 
Teresa says. “I was really angry at times. She was always 
working.”

She admits now she understands the dif� cult choices her 
mother had to make. Martha became one of just a few Yup’ik 
PAs working for YKHC. Maria Beans, the family’s matriarch 
— and Mountain Village’s magistrate at one time — instilled 
in her family a work ethic that they do their best and always 
� nish a task.

Grandma Beans’ standards also meant there was no ques-
tion that Teresa would go to college.

After high school, Flores decided she’d become a kinder-
garten teacher, and she enrolled at UAF. Besides her grand-
mother’s belief in education, Flores knew she needed to be 
able to support a family when the time came. An education 
would help her provide for them.

“UAF seemed to have more community,” she says. 
“Fairbanks seemed a lot homier, close-knit.” She settled into 
campus life by joining the sorority Tri Sigma, volunteering 
at the Women’s Center and taking the required education 

classes.
“I was always 

doing some-
thing,” she 
remembers. 
She also was a 
resident advisor 
and read books 
on tape for 
UAF’s Disability 
Services, among 
other tasks in 
her student jobs.

Plans never 
end the way 
they are envi-
sioned. UAF’s 





A nurse calls for a patient, and a mother and teenager 
follow her into a long narrow hallway with 10 exam rooms. 
Flores is their provider. She wears a black-and-white � oral 
top, black pants, three-inch heels and a stethoscope around 
her neck. Her hair is highlighted a bright fuchsia, earning 
her the nickname Luscious Raspberry by her co-workers. She 
has cherry-red nails, wears a heavy silver chain and sports a 
sterling ball in a piercing below her bottom lip.

The exam room is small and meager, with an aging exam 
table, a desk and three chairs.

While the patient explains the situation, Flores listens 
carefully and asks questions. She outlines the treatment plan, 
explaining in simple language her reasons for the course of 
action.

“Does this make sense?” Flores says more than once. She 
urges them to do what she suggests, but leaves the decision 
up to them. She lets them know they may contact her with 
any questions, and she writes out a prescription and orders 
labs for the young patient before leading them out of the 
room.

“I have a privileged position in their lives,” Flores explains. 
“They allow me to help them.”

The nurses’ station in the tight hallway is also small, 
standing room only. The station has a set-up for telehealth 
communications, connecting village health aides to the clinic 
when they need direction in treating a patient. The clinic was 
once the administrative of� ces for YKHC, but was remodeled 
some time ago, which accounts for the tight quarters.

Flores takes a rare lunch break and strolls through the 
hospital, stopping to greet workers in the inpatient ward, 
the lab and X-ray department. Her � nal destination is 
the emergency department, where the workers greet her 
warmly. This is the place she conducts sexual assault forensic 
examinations.

Dr. Ky Burden, the ER doctor, praises Flores for her com-
passion and professionalism. She’s worked with him since he 
came to the hospital straight from his residency four years 
ago. Working in an ER department is fast-paced, and it’s nice 
to be among co-workers who have the same goals, he says.

“The great thing is we’re all here for the same reason,” 
Burden says. “It’s to help patients.”

Flores chitchats with other ER workers, but it’s her mother 
she has come to see. Martha is the emergency room’s PA. 
Teresa has to wait because her mother is with a patient.
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Bill Pfeifer, ’08 , received a master’s degree from 
Purdue and works at Microsoft in the protection 
technologies department “� ghting viruses and 
other nasties online.”

 Blaine DeWalt, ’09, is the resident director for 
McIntosh and Wickersham halls at UAF.

Katie Hartman, ’09, married Tyrell Dabney on 
July 23, 2011.

Larry Radford, ’09 , is vice president for 
operations at Hecla Mining.

 2010s
Christopher Bender, ’10, ’12, and Nichole 
Campiglia, ’11, were married Nov. 26, 2011. 
They live in Ogden, Utah, where Christopher is 
an aerospace engineer and Nichole is a child and 
youth program assistant.

 Curtis Fraser, ’10, helped the Anchorage Aces 
win the Kelly Cup in 2011. He will be playing for a 
team in Italy next season.

Candace Mae-Iris Wright, ’10, and Riley John 
Hall, ’12 , were married Sept. 18, 2011. Riley is a 
geologist with Alexco Resource. They live in Mayo, 
Yukon Territory.

 Maryanne Allan, ’11, received the Margaret 
Nick Cooke Award for Alaska Native Arts and 
Languages, one of the 2011 Governor’s Awards for 
the Arts and Humanities.

Rebecca Church, ’11, married Rick Wilbur on 
June 25, 2011.

Sam Tilly, ’11, won the 2011 Hatcher Pass 
Marathon, running it in 3:00:58.

Cami Zobel, ’11 — “I am currently attending the 
Anchorage Medex class to obtain my bachelor’s 
degree and become a physician assistant.”

Matriculates
Jeni (Brown) Bynes is living in Columbus, Ohio, 
though still full of sourdough spirit. Three kids: 
Samantha, 25; Zachary, 19; and Cheyenne, 17. “I 
spend my days hiking, working out, playing 
guitar, singing and doing yoga, and all of these 
things balance me! I’m still a computer geek and 
get a regular � x along with my morning coffee at 
Global Gallery (think Hot Licks, as it used to exist, 
without the ice cream). I was diagnosed in 2009 
with lung cancer and after radiation therapy am 
happy to say that I’m now two years in remission! 
Lost my dad in October 2011 to pancreatic cancer. 
I volunteer for ACS when I can and for Pelotonia. 
One goal: end cancer. My latest venture is reading 
every linguistic book that I can get my hands on. 
Would love to hear from others! I’m at jenibynes@
gmail.com.”

Mike Powers, regent and Matric., received 
a business leadership award, one of the 2011 
Governor’s Awards for the Arts and Humanities.





Matt Emmons, ’03, 
and Jamie (Beyerle) 
Gray, ’09, will rep-
resent the U.S. at 
the 2012 Olympic 
Games. Jamie will 
compete in both of 

the women’s ri�e events, air and three-position. Matt made 
the team in the same events (guys’ side, of course), and 
will compete in June for a U.S. berth in a third men’s ri�e 
event — prone — in which he won a gold medal at the 2008 
Olympics.
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