-

Tu!;?rn L‘fi’l&f,“f"%ﬁd?g “Ottober 24, 1969

vod

“I may not agreewith a word you say but I will defald

Owned, controlled and edited by Eskimo, Indian, Aleut Publishing Company,
a corporation of Alaska natives. Published ot Fairbanks, Alaska, weekly, on
Friday.

Address

all mail to Box 1287, Fairbanks, Alaska 99701. Telephone
452-2244. J

Entered at the Post Office ot Falrbanks, Alaskao, os second closs matter
under the Act of March 3, 1879.

Eskimo, Indian, Aleut Publishing Co., Inc. Board of Directors Executive
Committee: Howard Rock, president; Thomas Richards, vice president; Mrs.
Ralph Perdue, secretary: Jimmy Bedford, comptroller: Mary Jane Fate,
assistant secretary. HOWARD ROCK, editor.

A Joyous Banquet and
Of Congressmen

Now that the U.S. House of Representatives Com-
mittee on Interior and Insular Affairs land hearings are
history in Alaska, we would like to talk about something
light and, we hope, interesting to our readers—the 7th
anniversary banquet of the Tundra Times in Anchorage
on October 4. We do not wish to nudge aside the work of
the congressmen because we seem to see in the hearings
some promises of breakthrough into the tough judicial
consciences of the House members.

The House committee group, we found, are a formid-
able bunch. The well seasoned ones like Congressman
Wayne Aspinall, Jack Haley, John Saylor, E.Y. Berry, Ed
Edmondson and others, can test one’s equilibrium. The
long process of expertise developed through the years by
esteemed members was apparent and rather testing on the
nerves. Their well aimed questions can be as sharp as darts
and their reprimands can be as cutting as those of our
mothers when we were small.

We also found that when the congressmen brought
out what they wanted to hear, they could become almost
tender to those who testified to their liking. This shows
that the men, even tough old lawmakers like Aspinall and
Haley, have the qualities of being human toward their
fellow men. This is indeed satisfying revelation on which
a person, especially if he had testified before the group,
can treasure in his memories. It is also a revelation that
good memories can be gleaned by appearing before a
tough and formidable committee. So much for the im-
posing group of men from the Halls of Congress.

The 7th anniversary banquet of the Tundra Times
was an unmistakable heartwarmer to the tiny staff of the
newspaper and to the paper’s board of directors. The gala
feast went so well that it refuses to stay calmly in the
background. People are still bubbling over it.

Our longtime friend, Rep. Genie Chance of Anchor-
age, seemed to have summed it up for everyone else when
she wrote, “I was so proud of you at the banquet the
other night! Never have I seen such a tremendous turn-
out.” Indeed it was. The big ballroom of the Anchorage-
Westward Hotel hummed and reverberated with joyous
applause of over 600 people.

It has been the idea of this newspaper’s editor that
the banquet stresses lightheartedness and fun. At the
banquet, however, he didn’t realize that the program
would erupt into continuous paroxysms of spontaneous
humor and fun to the extent it did. Some of it was un-
planned, like the editor’s flubs that somehow turned into
amusing and comical bits. He didn’t know either that Jim
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Dear Mr. Rock:

WE WOULD LIKE to submit
to you our experiences in Nome,
Alaska during a recent visit with
hopes that it will inform any
interested persons as to what is
happening there in regards to
fine arts and related subjects in
Nome.

THROUGH THE combined
efforts of the Association on
American Indian Affairs, Inc. of
New York and the Indian Arts
and Crafts Board of the Depart-
ment of the Interior, | was able
to try out a three week print-
making program with the Sunarit
Associates, Inc. of Nome. With
the only credits towards my
ability to instruct being art stu-
dent finishing my last year in art
school and being somewhat fam-
iliar with the Nome area, | agreed
to come to Nome during a
month’s free period in between
my wife's and my own class
schedules. Jan and | both attend
the San Francisco Art Institute.
She took additional courses in
Education at the San Francisco
State College this past summer.
My wife's expenses to Nome
were paid through our own sourc-
es while mine were paid by the
indian Arts and Crafts Board.

WE ARRIVED in Nome on
the 16th of September after an
overnight stay in Fairbanks with
my brother, Ron. Ron was on
his way to Washington D.C. for
the National Arts Council meet-
ing there. Our first contact with
Sunarit Associates was just after
arrival in Nome and this was
after having heard so much of it
as a potentially great asset to the
native craftsmen of Nome. | met
with Mr. Peter Seeganna, the
Assistant Supervisor for the In-
dian Arts and Crafts Board the
first day. | learned from him and
from the appearance of the work-
shop the overpowering barriers
which Peter faces everyday in
attempting to make headway
towards more production of high
guality crafts.

ONE OF THESE barriers is
the lack of information to the
public. The lack of any real com-
munications between the people
of different village roots in Nome
is definitely a barrier. It was hard
to realize that Nome does not
really offer much of a future to
its youngsters due to its faction-
alism of various cliques and a
resultant disinterested general
population.

SINCE THE MAJORITY of
Nome are Eskimos, the minority
of non-Eskimos have considerable
influence on the majority by the
following methods: The minority
holds the business front though
land titles and business establish-
ments; the minority are the maj-
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ority in handling tourist oriented
establishments selling native
crafts and productions of cere-
monial dances; the majority of
the Eskimo children of King
Island Village are still lacking
educational incentives to learn
the importance of reading and
writing; the permanent working
class of Nome does not have
appreciation of the majority’s
past history and culture as a
viable part of Nome's historic
past, hence the Nome City Mu-
seum is only open when tourists
arrive: leadership for the native
groups is lacking support from
the minority’s stronger organiza-
tions: housing for the majority’s
people is kept at minimal stand-
ards to date even when federal
and state funds are now being
utilized for Nome housing; and,
the Nome newspaper does not
over-extend itself to the major-
ity’s area of news and dissent.

TO BE SURE, a lot of the
substandard way of living is the
way the Nome natives have chos-
en as their ultimate resignation
towards the best they can afford.
Nothing better is presented by
anyone as of yet.

THE LOCAL RADIO station
in Nome, KICY, showed avid
interest in helping the Sunarit
Associates, but they had not
been made aware of the associa-
tion wuntil | telephoned them
about the printmaking project
and of the arrival of Mr. Vincent
Price, chairman of the commis-
sioners of the Indian Arts and
Crafts Board.

THE KING ISLAND Village
of Nome is an outcropping from
such conditions as the above
mentioned and sticks out like a
sore thumb because the people
moved to Nome more or less at
the same time. From fifteen or
so years ago when the King Is-
landers first settled in Nome
permanently, they were the last
native group to be at first ostra-
cized by the general Nome pub-
lic. Their children were humil-
iated by other children as being
backward and illiterate.

TODAY THEY ARE accepted
as people but their econony at
present cannot extricate them
from cruel exploitation emerging
from all directions. They do not
own the land underneath their
shacks. These lands are for the
most part owned by various gold
mining speculators of yesterday
who today live in places away
from Nome.

NOT ALL THE houses are
shacks; three or four families
have managed to keep some sort
of pride going and do maintain
exceptionally neat and sizable
houses. But those that have the
pride also have the insights of
seeing much better opportunities
away from the village and one of
the larger houses in rented out
while the family has moved to
Southeastern Alaska.

THE HOUSES DO NOT con-
form to Nome’s city planning
committee’s rules, therefore most
of Nome feel King Island Village

Thomas of Yakutat, a Tlingit Indian, would be a store-
house of comics and humor which he handled with skill
and dispatch. He was an unknown quantity, to the editor
at least, right up to the second he took the microphone.
His counterpart, Sylvester Ayek, an Eskimo, did his usual
excellent job as a co-master of ceremony.

On the more serious side of it, along with humor of
course, was the display of great oratorical gifts of the
famed actor, Vincent Price, who was the principal speak-
er. In his speech, he expounded to the full theme of the
banquet, “Cultural Contributions of the Native People of
Alaska.” One Eskimo gentleman summed up Price’s speech

in the following manner: “You know, not one person
coughed during his speech. That would have to be some
kind of tribute.” Another one was Ramsey Clark, former
Attorney General of the United States, whose speaking
ability projected unmistakably, and which brought out
his stolid-faced manner of dispensing humor. |

The evening was enhanced with charm by the beauti-
ful Eskimo young woman, Laura Bergt, who modeled a
$1,000 qgiviut (musk ox) wool gown and captivated the
audience. Beautiful, young Marie Irwin, Miss World Eski-
mo Olympics of 1969, added charm. The feast was charm-
ing and great fun for whites, Indians, Aleuts and Eskimos.
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is not part of incorporated Nome
Nome’s sanitary services do no
bother to extend their services tc
the Village. -

THE TOURIST BUSINESS in
Nome make it a point to include
King- Island Village in their itin-
eraries, extolling the genius and
uniqueness of ivory carvers and
Eskimo dancers. But they do not
encourage contemparary designis
or furnish comfortable inns as
are made available for incoming
tourists. Tourism is such a good
deal for Nome that the news-
paper disapproved of laying ce-
ment sidewalks on the front
street in place of the boardwalks
of old.

NOME WAS HOLDING its
latest city government elections
just before we left. For the first
time, the native element in Nome
was a key campaigning factor.
Two candidates of Eskimo de-
scent were trying for open seats
in the city council. Their success
may prove to be the breakthough
needed to represent the native
people and incite them towards
a more active role in speaking
out for the needs of the natives
However, the voting public of
Nome has traditionally numbered
in the low twohundreds (out of
3,000 population), showing the
number of people who trust in
the elective system as a construc
tive means of representation and
how many are capable of under-
standing the elective system at
all.

JAN AND | FIRST approach-
ed the older people of King
Island Village to find out who
amongst them would be interest-
ed in attending our printmaking
workshop. As most older native
groups in Alaska, they distrusted
any progressive introductions of
new ideas especially if brought
out by vyounger people. They
listened quietly and responded
quietly. Their leader who emcees
the native dances said in effect,
‘“We have enough problems try-
ing to make ends meet; we are
satisifed with immediate payment
from the airlines for our en-
deavors. Let them hunt up the
younger generation who do not
work towards our livelihood.”

Another said, “If it is instruc-
tion in abstract art, | do not
personally want to participate,
it has no meaning for me.”

SO, WE ENDED up with a
totally new age group—11 years
old to 18 years old. They were
receptive to a new media. They
had to start something them-
selves and only asked when they
felt their media (wood-block
printing) gave them specific prob-
lems. Even if the average age
turned out to be 14} years old,
they produced more than the
printmaking department at the
University of Alaska within three
weeks time.

A GOOD NUMBER of them
showed excellent potential in the
art of blockprinting, maybe main-
ly because they are continually
exposed to some type of carving
at the King Island Village. Many
did not know how to spell as
was apparent in their attempts
to write out titles for their edi-
tions. For some, it was noticeable
that they had some type of hear-
ing problem when they looked

(Continued on page 7)




