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Fishers of Men

One unique blessing our Kodiak, Alaska location has for the
Academy is the large and active fishing industry. Many Bible pas-
sages about fishermen and fishing are made very present to us be-
cause fishing is part of our daily lives. Those who live in wine
country, or grain growing areas, may have the same experience of
the depth and reality of parables and incidents in our Lord’s life.

This issue is centered on our experiences fishing this past
summer. The support of the Kodiak fishing community, as well as
the beauty and bounty of God’s creation in Alaska are recurring
themes. Our hardy crews, including at various times Assistant
Dean Justin Wood, Spyridon Oliver, Evan Stinnett, Harrison Col-
born, Caleb Wood, Michael Jones, Benjamin Christy, and Josiah
Wood, endured sometimes harsh conditions and a sharp learning
curve. Their first catches of red salmon began with a few hundred
pounds a day. However, by God’s grace, the unstinting help of
Kodiak fisherfolk like Dyton Gilliland, and much perseverance,
the next run of salmon, the pinks, brought in catches as great as
30,000 pounds per day!

Another area of growth occurred back on shore during this
time. Wives and mothers, staff and students: all had to depend
more deeply on prayer to sustain both us and the fishermen.
Alaska land and waters have perils, from bears on the beach to
storms at sea! Father Paisius and many of the Academy men were



on tour in the “Lower 48" during of this time, so that they, too, had
to rely on prayer for the safety and success of their brothers.

We are grateful to all who helped and taught us more about
fishing, friendship, and the power of prayer.

In Christ,

The Staff and Students of St. Innocent’s Academy

If You Get a Boat, You Go Fishing

by Erin Harrington

Editor’s note: This article first appeared in the Kodiak Daily Mirror on Septem-
ber 21, 2001. Thanks to Erin Harrington and the Mirror for their kind permis-
sion to reprint it.

When St. Innocent’s Academy found itself in possession of a
salmon jitney and skiff, a donation from a local fisherman, the
" course of action was amazingly clear for a group of people with
not a single commercial fisherman among them — they would go
fishing.

The hurdles before the Academy members seemed trifling
when compared to the benefits that they believed fishing could
bring to their community.

To Justin Wood, assistant dean of St. Innocent’s, and Fr.
Paisius, who heads the Academy, the opportunity to engage the
students in the fishing life presented the opportunity to bring the
young men at the Academy into the Alaskan lifestyle. “Our goals
were to try to get the guys out into the Alaskan experience and
give them something that was really, really challenging,” Wood
said. He remembers the thought process set in action by the gift of
the boat — “Oh, we’ll go fishing. But how?”

So the Academy attacked the question head on. Wood and the
Academy students set to work to turn the jitney — which had not
been fished in 15 years — into a viable fishing operation. Michael
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Seiner and skiff (foreground) at the completion of a set.

Jones, a staff intern at the Academy, who now wears the hat of a
skiffman as well, said the idea of fishing the jitney had been kicked
around for some time, but he was still surprised when the project
began to take form. Mr. Wood decided he was just going to take
what he had and make things happen. “He worked for two months
solid getting it ready,” Jones recalls.

People in the Kodiak community pulled together to help the
Academy in its efforts. Discrediting the age-old stereotype that
fishermen are tight-lipped about their profession, local seiner
Danny Stihl instructed Academy members on the ins and outs of
seining, drawing diagrams on a chalkboard and going over the jit-
ney ‘“‘from tip to stern,” with Wood to see what needed work.

“Danny Stihl was a major mentor in teaching our men the lore
of fishing commercially, mending nets and may other priceless
pearls, all while standing on land,” Father Paisius said.

Local welder Tom Emerson lent a hand with reparations to the
aluminum jitney; Alaska Hydraulics helped re-equip the hydraulic
setup; Tim Blott of Cook Inlet Processing provided the Academy
with a market; other craftsmen and mechanics pooled their efforts




behind the vision held by the Academy.

Fr. Paisius said the community’s openness and willingness to
help indicates the public support for the mission of the school.
“They had a sense that we’re not out here for ourselves. We’re a
school that is helping boys that are at a disadvantage,” Fr. Paisius
said. “Every dollar that is made on those fish simply keeps the
lights on.”

Another stroke of fortune came when Wood made the acquaint-
ance of longtime salmon fisherman Dyton Gilliland. Gilliland com-
bined with the Academy fishermen for the pink run at Kitoi and
helped them coalesce the knowledge they had gathered from
friends and helpers into on-the-water skill. “Dyton was really the
icing on the cake because he taught us to fish and made all of that
information come together,” Wood said.

Gilliland also expressed respect for the efforts of the Academy
fishermen. “It takes a lot to go out there green. You have to be
pretty brave in the first place. And then have a lot of resolve, too,
because when you’re green the learning curve is very steep at
first,”” Gilliland said.

Fr. Paisius believes that, while the first thoughts of some fisher-
men who saw the jitney on the grounds may have been skeptical,
the Academy fishermen earned the respect of the fleet.

Wood and the Academy students who joined him throughout
the summer lived the hard fishing life — one that has perhaps been
forgotten by many modem-day fishermen, accustomed to the shel-
ter of the cabin and the warmth of a stove. On the small jitney, the
crew slept beneath the stars on the deck. At times during the sum-
mer they camped on the land of friends or were invited to stay in
peoples’ cabins.

Wood feels their determination earned them respect from other
fishermen. After the first few days, Wood believes, people started
to realize, ““These guys are serious.’ That’s a brutal way to fish
and (fishermen) know it. I think it really helped us gain a footing in
that community,” Wood said. *“A lot of people that were out there
really believe in what we’re doing,” he noted.

They certainly earned the respect of Stihl, who found himself
instructing not only the crew-to-be, but also the wives, children,
and friends of those who were to fish that summer. “When they
were done, from knowing absolutely nothing about fishing, it was



amazing how much they had learned just by being into it,” Stihl
said.

Fr. Paisius also noted that the crew of the boat volunteered
their services and were not paid. Nor are any of the staff at the
Academy paid. Instead, the proceeds from the season went to sup-
port the Academy’s basic operations.

The Academy will continue its fishing efforts in the future. Fr.
Paisius hopes the operation will provide the two-fold benefit of
giving the Academy’s students something to work hard at and
take pride in, as well as a means to help support the Academy it-
self.

“It (the fishing operation) helped greatly with our expenses.
We were very, very pleased with the outcome,” Fr. Paisius said.
“The expectation of our benefactors and supporters in the first
season was to get the fishing program off the ground, go out and .
‘thrash the waters’ for a few fish and return home alive and in one
piece. But, by God’s Providence, we returned much more suc-
cessful than that — richer in experience, wiser in our ways.”

Intern Michael Jones said the experience was a good one. “I
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Romanian icon of the Lord blessing the Apostles to cast their nets and catch a
great multitude of fish.. This icon was mounted at the wheel of the jitney.




Crew member Caleb Wood looks at a portion of the latest catch.

wanted to go out there and see what it (fishing) really was because
it is such an important part of Kodiak, and to see what kind of
work people have to do to make a living and support a family,”
Jones said.

Fr. Paisius said fishing may prove to be a wonderful tool to en-
gage the young men at the Academy — to challenge and give
them a sense of making a real contribution — in the years to
come.

And like all fishermen who have been bit by the bug, Acad-
emy members already have plans for modifications for the jitney
for the upcoming season. They also dream of acquiring a larger
boat.

“We’d like to have a real seiner with a cabin, which I think is
the best thing we can do to help our operation,” Wood said.



A Fishing Adventure
by Michael Jones

If the Academy was going commercial fishing, 1 wanted to be
on the boat. The dream of taking our small jitney seiner onto the
salty sea always seemed like a long shot to me. But, by the grace
of God, Mr. Wood managed to get it all rigged up and ready to
catch some salmon in less than two months’ time. I was unable to
attend the first round of fishing because 1 was on the tour to the
lower 48, and we still had lots of work to catch up on here in town
by the time the second expedition was ready to depart. I accepted
the fact that I was not going out on the boat, but I kept a secret
prayer in my heart that God would make a way for me to get out
on a boat someday soon.

Mr. Wood and crew had teamed up with a local fisherman of
twenty years experience, and he was helping train our men to be
capable fishermen. Mr. Wood met Dyton Gilliland between the
red (sockeye) and pink (humpy) seasons while they were working
on their boats in the same shop. Dyton needed crewmen and Mr.
Wood needed some help to get the basics down, so they decided to
team up for the humpy runs.

About a week later, Mr. Wood called from a bay on nearby
Afognak Island with both good news and bad news. On the up-
side, the two crews, fishing just outside the local fish hatchery,
were rounding up between twenty and forty thousand pounds of
pinks every day. Unfortunately, one of Dyton’s crew wasn’t work-
ing out, so he needed to be replaced as soon as someone could
catch a plane out to the hatchery. My prayer was answered.

It took a couple days for us to get up to speed, since the crew
was pretty worn out by almost two weeks of 4 A.M. mornings. On
my first full day of fishing I was a part of one of the most exciting
experiences a fisherman can ask for. An Opener.

A flare would light up the sky above Kitoi Bay at noon, signal-
ing that skippers are allowed to drop their nets into the water and
start scooping out fish. The area had been closed for a week or so
to allow fish up towards the Hatchery farther inside for spawning.
The authorities had decided to re-open the bay to enable fishermen



















