Tommy Ongtooguk describes
himself as an Eskimo Rip Van
Winkle who slept .for 20

show recently in Anchorage. Ongtooguk has been
Arctic and its people for the Maniilaq Association.

-

ing his slide
documenting the Northwest

Tommy Ongtooguk explains his purpose in photography after

me,” to students, politicians,
civic groups, participanis at
the last Alaska Federation of

" Natives convention, and to

other interested parties. Ung-
tooguk narrates the show in
2 soft but expressive voice as
images of boats on the Noa-
tak River, children swimming
at Kotzebue on an unusually
hot day, blizzard conditions at
90 below zero and an un-
heard-of fence blend with
images of freeways and other
signs of development from the
Lower 48,

Ongtooguk has developed a
unique perspective of the
contrasts between his Native
Arctic, as well as the impli-
cations modem development
holds for his Inupiat people.
Born in September of 1922,
Ongtooguk viewed life in his
birthplace of Teller apd other
Eskimo villages with 2 sense of
permanency. “There was a feel-
ing of belonging,” he explains,
“That it would go on like that
forever.” Then, in 1951, Ong-
tooguk joined the Air Force,
and became part of the Strate-
gic Air Commapd

The next 20 years of Ong-
tooguk's life were speni oul-
side the borders of the great
land: 10 wyears in the Far
East, and 10 in the Lower 48,
“When | came back to Alas-
ka, it was really different,” he
remeémbers., “Before 1 left,
there were villages that had
gotten mail only once a month,

. Of even ONcCe every sIX maonths,

by dog sled. Now in Kotze-

* bue they get the mail every
. day! Mopey had become a
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large part of Alaska. Many
things had, begun to die. If
I had not gone away, 1 would
not have realized these things
the way 1| did when | re-
tumed. "

Ongtooguk found changes

Ih himself as well. His Native
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tempted to sell!™ Ongtooguk
stresses, He feels that past pro-

grams designed to educate
young Natives' to the ways
anid lifestyles of the western
world have done so without
giving their own culture

of thelr old ways, but have
not bécome part of the other
world. They're in limbo; No
man's land. This i an awful
place 1o bel™

already has. “One high school

girl, after seeing the show,
came to me when [ was
sitting there, cooling off the
projectors. “This is awesome,’
she said. ‘I dida’t know our
lifestyle was that awesome!™

the tougher issues, such as
trash pollution in the Arctic,
Or noise pollution.

“When | was nine yeam
old, my dad wanted to take me
on & three-day hunting trip. 1
went %0 get my .22 rifle.
‘No guns,’ he said. | wonder.




