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| he eternal spomg Tog blunkeied 11
rocky stopes. The winds meroilessly
haaread s steep shopes o life sustammng
Ve gt

Phere o stood with the wimier imak
g 10 dast sbandd Geamst the returmng
s Avrounid 10 stoodd othier mogntianms
wnather plisces welcomimg the sun s
pav s b b forth o wld sasifrege, Ber
gt Sel bty Mlowers, amnd the dry
iwar? willows Bur the Cape Moun
inn, Kangegan, the last guarding
ot ol the Bering Stead om
Adsko’s snde, sinll clung w its Jast wild
bkl il winter

"He High'™ s the BEskimios maine
Konpegun, “Be High, for o guard s
wgrainist the ancweint Siberian mvade !
Be High, for o show us the villoge
when the fop rolled on the oy seos!
B Hagh, to protec! us Do the tigor
ol the Nooth Wal!™’

Atop the imvulneiable Kopegon.,
shomed] o bone lgure |n-uk1r'|r over the
o steanet fo Seberns, The westher
wrs iosually clear, und he could see
the distant clidts of s old homeland

Misha Fredov shaded his eves with
s moittened hamds to stran s eyes
for better visibility. Across (he cold
Arctic witers was his old home He
coukd not see, nor could he go there
sy e, for aooan named Sudin hud
loarbcdden bis Tellow Eskims to cross
bevomd the Irtermations] Dare Line
separatimg the pwo mighty colntrics

Bt Misha Fredoy had elecied o
sty i Cape Pronce of Wales when hiy
lammily  and  relotives  returned o
thear homeland, never b see Aleska agaim

CHiw 1 longed 1o eal fresh Arctic
potatoes baled in friesh walrus oil!™
he thought. His themory sought to re
pcoquannt him with many happy hours
of s childhood in the Soviet Arclic.
He longed to bear the baby walrus
migruting with many thousands of
mothers, gruntmg and hooting in the
rightless spring

He looked down the mountain slope
and saw (he smoke Trom the stove
pipes  spiraled  apward  into the
cloudless skies. He could see the smnll
dark figures emerging from the houses
us they gathered dnftwood by the
wrmloads for the breakiast fires

Misha had climbed Cape Mountain
early i the moming, as he did many
times befope, (o ponder and wonder
about his old home and fomily. He had
not been homesick, but be did often
wonder wbout his relmtives und how
they lived under the Iren Curtain.

Forty years ago, he and his family
had crossed the strait with a skin boat
load of sable furs, Siberian wolf pelis,
wilrus tusks snd other Arctic com
modities for tradimg in the Seward
Pemnsuln
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During the last trip, another skin
ot Trom Siberia brought news thu
Stalin's government had called all the
traders from the Alnskan shores 1o
return o Siberia,

When his family had mnde prepara-
fions 1o refurn (o Sibena, he had
defected — ngainsi the advice of s
parents — and hid in the rocks of the
mighty Kingegan. There, he remain-
ed until the village of Kingegan had
accepted him o live there. He became
a naturalized cittizen and led a gquiet,
but nseful lile

Misha had returned w0 Kingegan
after an absence of 20 years. When the
Waorld War I started, he volunteered
iy services in the Alaska Territorial
Ciunrd and was then inducted into the
Army, serving s entire 42 months i
the Aleutinns. He had not seen action
during the long duration, and he had
not minded the severe, inclement
weather suffered by the less fortunate
huddies from the Lower 48,

In fact, Misha rather enjoyed the
wervice in the Aleutian Islands where
the sea lions, seals and countless
thousands of auklets, murres and
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Atter the war, he worked for severul
seasons in the Fairbanks area in placer
gold mines.

Looking down at the waking village,
Misha saw that it had not changed
since the war. There were fewer pep-
ple, to be sure, but nevertheless, the
same houses stood weathering the Ber-
ing Sea storms. The younger penera
tion hod moved to Nome or other
h"i er towns in the Seward Peninsula,

ing year-round employment,

Mishn wax heavily built with a lorge
frame in his small, stocky body. His
face was smooth with high cheekbones
and o heavy jaw. His complexion was
lighter than Alaskan Eskimos, with
fuller eye pouches, lighter brown eyes
and blacker hait.

He had u very large trunk, and when
he sut down on o chair, he
to be nbout 6 feet wmll, but when he
stood up, his height hardly increased
in size,

With a sigh, he guthered his shotgun
and his packsack and prmmdu:ﬂn
climb down the slope to the village

are l‘lIIIHI'EEHll"Jl each

below. The ground squirrels scolded
him before they scrambled into the
permalrost ground. He made great
strides down the slope in spite of
himself, the gravity of the earth pro.
pelling him downward, to the sleep-
ing village, now waking up (o o new
spring day,

The people of Kingegan had rced
aguingl tme in the spring hunting
period 10 cache away 1ons of walrus
and pither manne mammals (or the
long winter ahend. Misha Fredov had
retuned to Kingegan to hunt in Ber-
ing Strait from his comfortable wan-
migan in Fairbanks,

The wenther looked good, so he
hurried down to make preparations for
the walrus hunt. There were large ice
floes flowing southward with the cur-
rent. The Japunese current, making a
long, sweeping invasion of North
Pacific walers, warmed the jce con-
gostod seas of the Bering Strait,
melting ice that is battling for survival,

Walrus, bearded seals, beautiful rib-
bon seals and thousands of hair seals,
fat with thick insulating blubber,
migrated in their seasonal ways (o the

Arctic Dcean where the ice s
perpetually prevulent. Through the
narrow unnel of Bennog S, the sea
amirnils worked their way under the
protection of the persistent fog

When Misha entered iy hosis’
house, he found them  already o
brrealobist of oatmel mush, hread and
bk, sieaiming collee

“Just o e hos host Tohn Lin
coln sand. He pulled up a wooden box
amnd sat down

“John,”" Mixha  said, between
mouthbuli, " The weather Iooked good
all the way 10 the Siberon copst. |
think wi should ske enough gasoline
andd oil Tor w threesdsy hunt, 1 we
were 1o humt only for cows amd calvs,
or best bel s to hund grousd Farwin
Rock or dlose w Lattle Dioennede
Islamgd. The open lead appears 1w be
prarallel 1w both Siberian and Pemnsula
COnsIs

“Nora, " John sawd, "1 think youd
should prepare enough grub for three

Across the cold Arctic
waters was his old home.
He could not see, nor could
he go there anymore, for a
man named Stalin had for-
bidden his fellow Eskimos to
cross beyond the Interna-
tional Date Line separating
the two mighty countries.

or four doys Tor cight men, full crew,
and be sure o pack enough change of
duds, especlly socks. "

Fis wite nodded in reply and eved
Misha for more information

“We have plenty of bulls now ™
Musha coptimued. “*We are due For
somie prirme witdrus hides for our boats,
and Nory here needs tender huby
witlius for hall dried ‘meat, Now,
Mora, be sure that you don’t et the
maggots overrun your meaut!

‘Don’t count your calves belore
yir put them in caches!” Nota
replied. “*John, don’t you think our I
tle Fred should stay home from this
trip? He is just a little boy, and [ don't
believe he should follow on this ex
tended huant.™’

“"Aw, Mom," Fred compiained,

"We aren't going fur! We will be in
i shouting distance all the time! ™

“Maybe your mother o night,
John sakd, *“we wanl 1o take a5 many
hides wind culves us the boat can hold,
andd you will just tuke the room Tor one
more calf

“Your futher and mother ure nght,
Misha cul i, "“This will be u speical
inp oo linle boy should  participaite
m.

Mot imd her husband  exchanged
ghances, How can atnp be s special
v-lu.'n s only o routing hunting par

* But neither sand anythimg

-"|. viery few nunutes of planmng
settled all the detaals of this and other
hunting  prepuration s the Tl
followed all corefully adapred hunting
procedures from the tme inmermoril

exoept where their Toreluthers us
¢d primitve bunting equipment, they
used misdern hirearms,  outhoard
motors ad condages,

The men excused themaelves from
the table and ook pains w prepare o
the hunt. Inio John's bag went am
mnition, gxtra socks, mitts, harpoon
hisels, rawhide bridles for hauling
dead walnus, tobaceo and maotches and
putchering knyves. Misha packed his
bag with sumlar equipment and his
witllet

“Why, you don’l noed nioney on
this trp! " Jobn (eased. ""Waon't Nora
take good care of the house while we
Are pune’

“Oh. . 1. hat s, " Misha
stumimered in embarrassaoent, ©'1 hivic
SOMme uporianl papers nomy wallet
I don't wani 1o lose, besides, we migh
stop in Little Diomede [slamd. | want
i Euy some ivory cihrving omd hew
sealskin pants.

John opened  his mouth o sy
something, but thought better of 1
They were in good humor, and John
dish oot want o stnke a sour note (o
injure the mun’s sensitive ego. He had
long known the Siberian o exhibi
Fragdity of temper when cormered m
1y frustration

“Fred!™ Jobn called tw s son. " Go
el my crew to be ready W go inoan
foier, Tell therm o ke encagh kits Tor
four days” hunt ™

“And don't forget worun all the
way ! Misha added. When the child
went outside on the run, Misha called
after am, “"And don’t talk o hile
girls on the wuy'

"You big teasing walrus!™" the boy
answered and disappenred down the
villoge path. Misha  loughed  and
who blushed and

winked al Nora,
trned her head
When John and Misha reached the
bench where the skin bost way racked,
the crew had already gathered around
it. They were smoking pipes and jok

Shown abave are Lucy and Arthur Nagozruk Sr,, circa (976,
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Alaskan and Russian Eskimos

Walrus, bearded
seals, beaultiful rib-
bon seals and thou-
sands of hair seals,
fat with thick insu-
lating blubber, mi-
grated in their sea-
sonal ways to the
Arctic Ocean where
the ice is perpetually
prevalent.

ing al cavh other. The crew was hight
hearted this morming and ecager (o
start. John wus pleased. He made »
cursory nventory ol the  hunting
cquipment and inspecied the ancient
Tshnson outboard mistor

“Hey, Andrew!"" lohn called n o
loud, commiunding vonee, " G up o
my  howse and ask  Nome tor my
binoculors and bring down o Tunnel
from the shed,

Young Andrew, o bach of about 16,
sprinted up the beach (o the bouse 1o
fetch the articles

“Musha, take twoomen and s 20
pallons of gasoline and put them n
Fivie-allon cans, Ome oF your mien help
me inllate the seal pokes, and the rest
ol you go ahead wnd mspect the gear, ™

John gave his orders i a firm, bu
Kindly voice

“Hurry, men!™™ John urged his
men. "One of the boots s already
started! Comie on, vou old women,
step lively!

The young men made some obscene
references o old women and hurred
o make their boat seaworthy and pui
their equipment o resdiness. Andrew
rewched the boat punting us the crew
shived the boat down the gentle
woves, He jumped in agilely just when
the lust of the crew jumped aboprd

Each man grabbed a paddle and
skimmed the skin boal down the wives
into the sea, avouding the driltimg e
foes whitle the steersman wrapped a
sash cord around the Nywheel of the
ancent outhogrd motor and cranked
repeatedly

The mootor just coughed loudly with
each cranking and finally took hold
and purt-putted noistly in the crsp
morning air. The propeller kicked a
long *rooster il behind the skin
boat umil the erew scrambled toward
the aft o sink the stem for the pro
peller 1o ke hold

The skin boat made six knots with
the crew-laden weight. The old
10-horse Johnson with a gas tank
wrapped around the flywheel started
hunting power until the steersman id-
justed the ivory knobs which served
as controly for the carburetor needles

All eyes were gloed to the steersman
as he turmed the motor, like the
passengers in a plane on b take-off,
they sighed gratefully when the motor
whined sleadily

The crew settled down comfortably
andd wrmed their rifles and unsheathed
their hisrpoons and hooks. John started
to trim the boat by shifting the fuel,
grub boxes and hunting equipment un-
il the boat balanced evenly, and the
motor no longer cavitsted with each
onrushing swell

Afier he had trimmed the bout, he
took his honored post of the ™' captain”™
at the bow to command his boat. He
was the chief hurpooner and first man
ir shoot ses mammals from his
dignified post, Next behind him sat

" Arthur hm;n-rm.l Sr.. circa 1976

two eldet men whi un His
assistonty wnd sdvisors

Masha st srodshep with another
lesser orewrun. The crew had séttlisd
down with nothabg e do untl ganw
wiis sighited. Only the steersmian and
the captam, as a lookout, portesd nghi
andd left through e Channels o gunke
the steersian wwird the bareen Far
wiy Rk [slind

A young  man  named
Muyak sut across Misha

"Have vou ever been 1o Linle
Diomede Tsland?™ Misha asked the
VOILUME g

“Yiw, " Nininud l'tr[‘r|||.'||. "1 v
we woere stormn-bound thisre Tor several
|]'.._1'lrw. bt i @ siriall 'n.']“.l!."l.‘ P{wph' livisil
on walrus us moch as we dio

“lust wakrus”

“No, they have seals, mony kids
[ ey hiove [ois of mikleks, 1_'I.I||:,‘II.III'1.\
cormorants and, of course, polar bew
i winter. They also huve lots ol
Fskimo potatoes

oo, 1 osure ke therm boded
m o widros anl!™

“Lattke Dhimmeders are alse the
wirld's best fvory Carvers, " Nuorod
saidd, " Boy! Their work s beautiful

“I kneow. 've seen some of ther
wirrk i drug stowes and jewelry shops
i Fairbunks, Tell me, have you ever
been in Sibera?

“Sibern! Numeod  exelimed
“That's Bussian tervitory! The lron
Curtiin s deawn there as nght as a
drum us anywhere clse! My Fther hind
heen there long, loog ago, when | was
a baby Why, youcan 1 even go i Bag
[nomiede, amd o s only o couple ol
miles {rom Litle Dwmede

Misha was silent tor a moment

1 was horm in Uelen, near Mys
Dezneva. Myy menns “"Cape,” ol
course. Life there a6 just like here m
Kingegan, My folks were tatking
about moving to Nunyagmio when we

TR

Mmool

“Nunavuk'"" John yelled from his
post, The crew craned their necks
ahead and saw n small herd of walnis
basking on a large ice Noe. The
steerstron. reduced the throttle of his
miotor and steered Toward the nosy
nunaval {walms on oe)

John trained his binoculars on the
sleeping walrus. The 2-year-olds wen
awnke, fighting, grunting and quarrel:
ing with each tther. The near-sighted
beasts did not see the boat ap
proaching. When they were a few hun
dred yards of the herd, John made a
swieping signal with his arm, und the
slecruman  receiving  his - message,
swung the hoat around

“Only bulls!" John yelled

John cupped his hands to his mouth
and shouted obove the roar of the
motor,

““We'll have to go beyond the Fair-
wiy Rock to find cows and calves,
They migrate mostly through the
Siberian side of the Stomil ™



