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Editorial— _
Crowded and Pressed

Throughout history the Arctic Slope region has
remained an area where the western civilization has least
made an mpact. While it was true that whalers and then
traders once traveled to the northlands, their visitations
terminated as soon as whaling and the fur trade became
unprofitable. In the meantime however, Barrow, the
largest Eskimo village on the Arctic Slope has grasped
many of the finer aspects of the western culture. They
are a very agressive group, dedicated to improving the
living conditions for their people. During the past few
years they have built new homes, installed a natural gas
heating system throughout the city and like other areas
of Alaska, have grouped together in a common cause
through the Arctic Slope Native Association.

At the same time however, the Barrow Eskimos to a
very great extent still live off the land. They do much
hunting, fishing, and trapping. Like all rural areas of

Alaska, it would be absolutely impossible for them to
live totally on a cash economy.

It is with great, rapid and thundering stride that the
complexities of the 20th century has struck the Arctic
Slope. Oil, the magic word of our modern world, has been
discovered on this tundra region and it has been within a
very few months that the greatest activity on the slope
has occurred. Civilization is closing in faster than anyone
can imagine, and it is difficult for this writer to compre-
hend that now wells are being drilled where last year
there was a trapline providing a livlihcod for someone.
Great regions where a man could travel for miles upon
miles in search of furs and food is now crisscrossed by
caterpillars trucks, and the ceaseless noise of carpenters
building structures to house the lord of all activity —oil.

The feeling of the Eskimo on the Arctic Slope can
hcﬂbemdupmthefnbwh“ﬂmh
seen from their point of view.

“Forever we have owned the land in the Arctic. We
have trapped, fished, and hunted on it and our livescome
from the land. Today-mnhlm-lll‘ '
without jobs while the largest industry in the world is  fo
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