trade the fish for grub, boat,
trapping and dog hamess
equipment. When furs were
traded in the same way,
for the same purposes, there
- was an enterprise where the
village people had enough to
eat, wear and wood was used
to heat the home.

Qutside dealers came in, saw
the vulnerability of the people,
that rare friendly warmth not
found Outside. Our people
were taken advantage of by
fur traders. '

Fishermen were lured to the
canneries. Result: an Outside
corporation became rich. The
Native forgot his trade. The
families began to go hungry
and freeze. To wipe out their

you seen the angry Americans
in the Soutn 487

The international trade has
come to luring women to
riches in foreign soil, only to
find out they're slaves to pros-
titution.

I for one who love the soul

and spirit of my people oppose
this new flag of hope and old
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daged to an Eskimo Buddhist.
But | am now set free. My
mind clear of all that happened
and will happen if we do not

The pleasire of the eve,
Fancy boats, great engines,
Neon lights and blaring music.

Beautiful wear to flatter,
Making this life to matter,

Brought fiery water in cabing
rustic,

The fever of the green, it grew
Too hot to handle with ease.
Forgotten, alas, the old.

'Til no green was left

To mend a rubber shoe

Womn out to the sole.

_ ' The lovely wear grew ragged,

No moose skin mitten fo wear
On cold hands now bare,

The fast engine was broken,
The trusted dogs forgotten,

The green left un lm stare.
The spirit of a family broken.
Dad or Mom messed up

By great promise of the green.
The young forgot the old ~
Was there n:?:ﬁlwlht
Not only on pictures seen?
Can old h.lldtmdlnlﬂld

spirit
Remember the pride within
Of a past when a heart was
full?

The brightness of a smile,

Bright twinkles of the eye,

Sun glow of a healthy skin.

These — loved ones gave each
other

When Native was not @ word,

And only family stories did
spin

Of long time past,

Of great hunters and boat
makers

And animals who were friends.

warm-up by a 3
ﬁquuﬂ'ﬂ.f:'rm..
When women the mukhuks
mend.

This is wealth to hold,

5 | meat with your
together.

The wire among to be a keeper,
Keep guard not to be a fool

again
To blaring news of bigger
dollars.

Agnes Lovell

Another anti-alcohol

To the Editor:

I was surprised to see the
large Calvert Whiskey advertise-
ment in the March 9 issue of
the Times. In view of the ex-
ample you are supposedly try-
ing to sét, it seems out of place
and makes one wonder wheth-
er the Times is in such finan-

cial straits as to no longer
value the importance of discre-
tion. If that is the case, keep
your good name and raise the
price of subscriptions by a
small amount.
Respectfully,
John Lyle
Kaltag



