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cies, other newspapers and in-
terested whites.

In 1966 the paper incorporat-
ed as the Eskimo, Indian, Aleut
Publishing Co., Inc. (with a Na-
tive-controlled board) and many
well-wishers began to purchase
stock at-$25 a share to keep the
paper going. Rock has taken on
additional fund-raising ventures
like the Tundra Times annual
banquet and management of the
Eskimo Olympics, and whenever
the wolf is really at the door,
something unusual turns up. -

The current angel is Rural
Alaska Community Action Pro-
gram which purchases a page to
publish its own news twice
monthiy. The Alaska Federation
of Natives sometimes buys spb-
scriptions for Native villages. So
does the National Guard. And
other organizations, both Native
and white, have provided loans
or grants.

When Snapp resigned 1o go
back to school, the little paper
could not offer the kind of sal-
ary needed to attract a reporter
of similar caliber but a good man
turned up anyway. When he quit,
another materialized out of the
blue, and it’s still happening.

During one bare budget siege,
an East Coast heiress volunteer-
ed to work for Rock free and
turned out to be a remarkably
good writer. She .was followed
by a top flight magazine editor
from New York who worked for
expenses one summer.

Currently the job is being
held by a former interior decora-
tor who writes like Faulkner, has
a good feeling for the issues and
lives on bread and water.

In addition, there is Tom
Richards, Jr., a young Eskimo
who was drafted following an
outstanding apprenticeship with
the paper. Rock, now 61, hopes
Richards will eventually work
into editorship and the young re-
porter is enthusiastic about the

idea.
SETTLEMENT IS

JUST THE BEGINNING

For Howard Rock, settlement
of the land claims does not
mean the end of a fight but a
new charge. After meeting with
other Native leaders for an-
nouncement of the bill’s pas-
sage, he wrote, “The (Congres-
sional) vote was overwhelming,
to be sure, for President Nixon
to sign the measure. There was a
40 million acres of land award
in the offing, and there was
$962 million-a payment for
lands lost. These are almost as-
tronomical figures, but at the
end of the voting, they were
met with almost dead silence by
the 600 Native delegates. . .

“One would think that some
measure of elation would be ap-
parent. Instead something else
happened. We do not know
exactly what.

“The Alaska Native people
have a profound sense of belong-
ing to their lands, or a profound
sense of ownership. The dele-
gates must have sensed that as
they voted, they were also voting
to relinquish some 300 million
acres of land forever—lands they
and their ancestors were accus-
tomed to using for their sub-
sistence. Indeed this was what
was happening and there were
mixed feelings.

“We believe that the measure
will be the closest to a substi-
tute to the former way of living.
It will not do away with sub-
sistence living altogether. It can
be a good basis for perpetuating
charming cultures and tradi-
tions. It will provide food for
the table. In order to make it do
these good things, the provisions
in it must be handled carefully,
always with feelings that it is be-
ing done for the good of the
present generation and for the
good of the Native people in the
future.”

LAEL MORGAN

And that will take some
watch-dogging. The 13 regional
corporations set up to adminis-
ter the bill will undoubtedly pro-
duce newspapers of their own
but Alaska still needs- now more
than ever-a strong, statewide
Native paper.

There should be more money
to support one, too. In fact, un-
der the management of Frank
Murphy, the Tundra Times ad-
vertising revenues have increased
considerably even though the
claims settlement payment is still
two years off. The paper has
grown from eight to 12 and 16
pages since last summer.

Eventually Rock hopes to in-
crease coverage and circulation;
add an casy-to-read supplement
for those who speak English as a
second language; develop a wire
service for Native news; build
his own printing plant and go
daily.
THE BIGGEST WHALE

Occasionally’  Editor Rock
gets nostalgic, unearths his old
sketch  books and moodily
thumbs through their yellowing
pages. He has not picked up a
paint brush since 1961, although
the canvases he did at that time
are now selling for $1,500 and
$2,000.

He has no time for art now
except for serving as a member
of the Indian Arts and Crafts
Board for the Department of
Interior.

“I just think that expansion
of the paper is more important
than my painting,” he says quiet-
ly. Then he smiles, recalling his
beginnings and his family who
have been famous Point Hope
whaling captains for generations.

“My brother, Allen, used to
tease me. He used to say, ‘You
know, Howard, you're the only
man in our family who never
got a whale!”

But perhaps Howard Rock
has caught the biggest whale of
all.
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Medicine Man Makes Walrus Tusk Melt

By HOWARD ROCK
Times Editor
(Copyright, 1965)

Great silence settled in the spac-
fous galgee (community gathering
hall) as Unalig prepared ta perform.
Someone swallowed and it could be
keard clearly.

The ahogatkuq ¢‘medicine man)
began his quiet chant in weird in-
tonations. As he progressed. a huge
walrus tusk undulated rythmically
in his hands as if it was daneins
ethereal atmosphere
moved so skillfully hive

Chief Attungowruk sat i his
customed scat n the buck eente
the It He was paying
attention the medicme
the latter intoned in cerie volumes

The flames of six Jarge whale oil
lamps  flickered  restlessly They|
seemed o be in perfect harmony
with the performance in progress

|
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An Invitation

The day before, Chief Attungow-
ruk and Unalig had met on thef
north beach by chance. Unalig was
a valued friend of the Chief. They
had chatted amiably. The medicine
man was about ten years older than
his friend who was around 29 years
old at the time,

“Unaliq, fal! time is alwavs the
dull time of year.” the Chicf had
said, “and not much is going on as
usual. How would you like to come
to our galgee tomorrow night and
show us some of your new aeconip-
lishments in the arts of the ahngat-
kuqgs?”

Unaliq smiled modestly  before
answering,
“Ahnpgnagon  (Cousiny, T have

been concentrating on one for quite
some time now and I think I have it
just about perfected. If you wish,
T'll do what I can to convince you
and the people you invite”

The two men were counsins three
times removed but their
ship as if they were
e«

relation-

was first

‘That is very good, Unaliq.” At-
tungowruk answered. “I'll have my
women prepare enough food for
about fifty people.”

At the time, the Chief of Tikiqaq
(Point Hope) had five wives. When
he was murdered in 1885, he had
eight, one of which, his fust and
favorite wife, Qinuwanna, he mr-
dered by tragic error while under
a heavy influence of hquorn

T the next day,

Gt
the Chief had a young man notify

evenimg ang

the members of the Qeamagtutig. o
northside whaling groun whieh e
headed, The othier pronanent doup
was the Ungasa soath
group. These g o
less triendly rivals tha to

cutde the other inwhs
Crewd Gathers

People beean to gather for Una-
lig's performance of the evening,
Food was brought jnto the galeee
by Attunkowruk's wives and other
women, There muktuk  and
qorq  (frozen whale meat). boiled
caribou, walrus and oogruk meats,

There was a festive mood wrong
the people as they ate and the in-
terior of the galgee hummed with
multiple conversations interspersed
with easy laughter. When the meal
was just about over, Attungowruk
announced in a loud voice:
my  ahngnaqon  begins
his pesformance tonight, Tingmeak
wil Itell us a short legend about a
person who was invited by /\illlw!-j

was

“Before

naq. the dweller o fthe moon ™

Tingmeak, a white haired old man,
told the legend in a colorful and
dramatic manner. He one of
the Chief's favorite storytellers and
L had told many of them in Attun-
gowuk's own sod igloo.

Quiet Audience

The audience was quict during
Tiemeak's rendition ofthe legend
When he finished, there were re-
marks of approval and then silence
settled once again as the crowd be-
came expectant of Unaliq's perform-

“And now, my people, ahngnaqa-
tiga (my cousin) is goin gto perform
his magic,” Attunkowruk said in a
moderate voice but which scemed
loud in the quietness of the qalgee.

“1 don't know what he is going
to show us tonight but I want every-
one of you to watch very closely so

was

| both

you won't miss anything ahngnaqa-

He holdimg the

tf

Wi now
hands
might escape

us he afrind 1}

was

stured at him with expectant fascin-

tusk mferack

All eyes n the galgeef,

wist until cach end was almost com

tige. might do’ Whatever it is. Ifpletely opposite of its original post
know it will he very mteresting  (tion strange phenomenon indeed!
“Tuvra ahsun, ahngnagon, ahne Unaltg vas  eomyg round  and
gatkorquragun.” CAnd’ now., myfround all the while always with
cousin. you may perform your medi-[rythmie movenients and  the aud
cine ) Attunkowruk directed. ience saw what  was happenimg
Man Unto Himself cvery moment of the e There
Unaliq. who had  been  sittingweie audible gasps of sonprise fron
quictly. .pensively. hardly  noticed|the crowd s it wipnessed the basaa
his Chiefs request. He was g manfpertornngce
unto himself He seemed detached| (i ik I
from the peaple aronnd him Helpeeg e
rose <lowly and walked to the cen-[floet . y fieree T
ter of the audience He took has 1 is tactie
Light parka off ond t ot asde Lot oan i s e 3l
He aked to the w e
He sat aown on the floor, his Tegy] The Solid ¢ latter
forn IR ! fhe poedicin
hinds wos o .
was unsmih )
set -a sternm vlv .
narvowed to almost mere shits I . 1y 0 W
' the people could not mistike cr Ihe . bican o ret
intense coneenteation in ther IR 1 ket

thy

ation. He looked down at the tusk[the walius
intensely —penetratingly form As su

An awcesome stillness settled inftossed the tusk gently it 1y
the huge room Someone swallowed|qt dropped on the floor with et
nervously and it could be heard mfelatter  scasawing craaly on it
every corner of the qalgee nataral cur auntit it was sull

The Chant Exhausted Man

Unaliq began to chant in tiny] As coon s he fossed the jvory
plaintive sounds as if he was afraid[Unaliq slamped o the floor s
to disturb  somethimg  that - wasfhead dropped forward He was com
asleep. He slowly raised the tusk]pletely exhausted from what must
over his head to about forty-fivefhave been o super-hunn otfort of
degree angle from his eyes: lookingleoncentintion He was unaa e of

at it mtensely—steadily. Hhis chants
began  to gete gradu ly
They assued forth cerily —weirdly

After what seemed a lengthy pers
iod, Unaliq lowered the tusk to the
level of his chest His cyes never
left the obicet in his hands

lotder

His chant took on 4 rythmic sound
and he started to undulate the tusk
in time with it, very gently at first
The undulation increased until the
vory seemed to move jn-fluid mo-|
tions. It was a beautiful, rythmic
scene and it was perfectly coordin-

tions on the wooden tloor
of the biows

the excettement thal had crupted n

the qgaloes
Uniible t he
Chief Attunkow ke
forwand pocked
He turned g vound
h inds and
the root end of ot gy

and the

o quite beheve what
had ween
and ut the wahu
dround
weted it H
his ruht

driftwood

ivory

mn i
took
wand

sy

pounded

floor with the rounded pomt

The force of the pounding was
forceful enongh to ke indentg

The sound
resounded in the huge

ated room. He gave the ivory to one of
As he chanted, Unalig pulled ir the men i the audienee who in-
his legs carefully and slowly gotSPected it
on his feet. Every movement h AIMOSUeversone an e galeee
made scemed to flow along with higsCrutinized the tusk with we but
intnations. The  smooth wavingld!! ey found was s own il
motion o fthe object in his handgState ol und real
continued  undistucbed  as (f the Regain, Strength
man had not moved. his pentrating] 10 Was sonie tie bof Unahiq
dires cuitmunaThy o 6 reganned his steength 1 became
Once on s feet, he began (o g hisown sniding «elf onee al-
round slowly to his right as o though there was o look of exhats-
chant mereased gradually an volJien on i face B s 1 afithe
ume. His volce was plamtive TUESLites wl T op! vy of
steady and perfectly attuned to theftory e datt 5 G-
motion of the task o his hands tad - perfoin Tk
As he swung his body 1 measured|Wios no lesscion
movements round and round, the| TABROAGORS howdid vou ever
people in the audience noticed beadsfetieve that pacticuleoorforme-
of sweat on his forehead His facefnee™ the Chit aeked
was flushed now but it still had the] Unalia sooded politely b didn't
same intense look of concentration [Say i word cveral moments. He
He was completely oblivious to thefpad ¢ o his Chief and
people around him friend. but just the <same be would
The ahnkatkug began to perspire[n0t Pilly e ‘ his seeret
profusely and  drops  of sweat| TMy sranatather Weviialuk on
started to fall one by one from hs|my mothe UL W to
protruded chin onto the floor of e pertonmed torazht,
the qualzec. His torso ghsgenedfind m mothes i setn
with the moisture in the fhickering [ U vd Tlrand.
light of- the whale ol Linps futher ¢ ¢y moth-
The (Crescendo e and Lt on to
The volume of the plantive chantf{me He ks
mercased  Although 1t was pod-|10nee
erately loud, 1t cried 1o swelpfeorplete co

Mto great creseendo probably due| The Chiet e fora

10 the backdrop of awvesonie slence 100 ' skt
AL e peint Unalig tor down on the floor, o wan nale on

of the walrus tusk ut cach end Sl face .

out loss to the rythie moty The Tribute

intensity  of  his  conaentration| Just the sanu htmgreqen. vou

scemed (o nerease The  erowd[DVe #ivea el treat

sensed that somethig wos about [tomht and e ALREGEEL " Bl

to happen (\_Hulw.\ ruk said g moderate voiee,

Strange Phenomenon “The chant was the stianuest one

Unaliq bad gripped e Lae oo []B0e Coen load 10w penciat

end of the walrus vy aeith hys [ i bead! . )

right hand an dhis feft hand was on The po L Chiel pagsed wands

the narrow pointed end e made [T and then siud in acbodcom-

a slow twisting motion In the en- ”""”vl" s SIS

suing  moments. a o stranee thing “WRIGIEBINT will A e g wiid

happened. With the exertion of thel?

force, the ivory tusk began to give

It was twisting perceptively —slowly
—as if it haq become soft! The
blackened” natural cracks curved

around with the motion
Thé medicine man kept up the
pressure and the ivory continued (o]

nktak for the people?
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