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One would think that a highlight of a trip to Yellowknife would be the midnight sun or perhaps 

all the diamonds. However, as much as these sights did excite me, I found that one of my 

favourite components to my trip, was not a well-known attraction, but a dessert. If it wasn’t for 

my grandfather inviting my mum and me to Yellowknife for the Circumpolar Medical 

Conference, I would have never come across a rich chocolate torte, accompanied by splashes of 

colour from fresh fruit, meringue, a sugar cage, handmade chocolate straws and celery leaves. 

Chef Bernard’s creations were so astonishing that we found ourselves coming back for an encore 

at tea time the next day. 

 

After having satisfied our need for one of Chef Bernard’s treats, we spent the evening at a 

Northern Performers’ Gala Evening. I found it to be a very diverse event. Even in the audience, 

there were several hundred people all with different nationalities, clapping, singing, laughing or 

dancing along with the performers, who, like the audience were from several different places. I 

was happy to see them all bringing different forms of entertainment. Throughout the night, 

dancers, drummers, singers, musicians, comedians and storytellers would perform their unique 

entertainment. The evening also included “fashion moments” in which four models presented 

different outfits from a northern designer. I thought that the night was very successful. 

 

Another event that I attended was the “Weledeh Feast & Cultural Immersion Evening.” I was 

excited to see some of the traditional games, songs of the Dene and try some of their food too, 

but unfortunately arriving late with a bus load of others, we missed a lot of it. Luckily, we were 

able to watch some of the kids play a Dene hand game and listen to a couple of songs from 

performers, but I couldn’t help but notice that the M.C. and some of the performers from the 

feast also preformed at the Gala as well.  

 

What would a Weledeh feast be if there was no food? There were tables and tables filled with all 

kinds of food. Starting at the beginning of the buffet, people were grabbing at date squares, fudge 

brownies, Nanaimo bars and cookies, then at salads, warm buns, and corn on the cob. Finally 



someone was at the end carving meat. In the corner on the site, people could watch how to dry 

meat or cook bannock over the fire. It was curious how the traditional food was pushed off to the 

side, while Chef Pierre, in a white apron, and his crew, came to serve us our meal, when we were 

supposed to be celebrating with the Dene. 

 

Chef Pierre also owns a couple of restaurants in Yellowknife and runs the Wildcat Café. This 

restaurant is one of my favourites. I wouldn’t say it’s fancy at all. In fact it’s quite the opposite. 

What I liked about it was its simplicity. Apart from having some of the best French fries there, I 

also enjoyed the log cabin design and its historical meaning.  

 

Although I did eat very well in Yellowknife, I also enjoyed seeing the sights of the city and the 

endless daylight. The glitter from my three diamond-flecked necklace will remind me of this trip 

for years to come. 
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