Mr. Howard Rock
- Tundra Times -
P.O. Box 1287
Fairbanks, Alaska

Dear Howard:

Just the other day | was talking with some

people ab aut the

wolverine. And in order to give them a better education
concerning this wonderful animal, | turned to my files to ex-
cerpt the Congressional Record for August 16, 1965 in which
there was reprinted the story you wrote about the Eskimo
hunter, the wolves and the wolverine on July 29. | read it
over again and | think it is one of the best stories | have read
in all my life and that means a good many stories. Even before
this was printed | had come to the conclusion that we ought
not to exterminate the wolverine in Alaska or anywhere else,
and we ought to remove the bounty on this great animal, and

therefore it was all the more discouraging to read just the -

other day that one house of the legislature had failed by a
tie vole to wipe out this bounty. As | recall, it was Senalor
Lowell Thomas’ bill which sought to do this. He has been
talking a lot of good sense d arn at Juneau this year about

so—called predatas.
With best wishes, | am

Sincerely vours,
E. L. Bartlett

cc: Senator [Lowell Thomas

WOLVERINE STANDS ITS GROUND

Mr. BARTLETT. Mr. President,
we have all heard of the wolverine,
known o8 one of the fierces?t
creotures inhabiting the northern
latitudes. We hove heard of his
great strength despite his small
size, his courage ond we how
heard, tee, that meny men consider
him a predotor whe should be wiped
off the foce of the earth. Some men
do not feel that way; they fesl th ot
the wolverine, limired in numbers,
fighting @ losing battle against
human encroachment en his territery,
is @ marvelous crecture thot shoul d
noet be shot at sight, should be left
glone in most instances seo that he
can reproduce his kind ond seo that
there olwoys will be welverines
instead of merely books about o
vanished animal.

However all of that may be, we do
not hear tee much about rthe
wolverine. Even more seldoem do we
reod obout it. Now we con, for
Howard Rock, editor and publidwer
of the Tundra Times published ot
Faitbanks, Alaska, has in the Times
for July 26 written o thril lingi
account of how a wolverine
stood his ground ogainst
four wolves . Speaking for
mysalf, ®his is one of the best
wildlife stories | have ever read ond
| ask unonimous consent to make it
a part of my remarks now se thet
others may have the pleasure o
reading Howard Rock's story:

There being ne objection, the
aorticle was ordered to be printe d
in the RECORD, os follows:

(From the Fairbanks (Alaska)
Tundra Times, July 26, 1945)
ARCTI C SURVIVAL: WOLVERI NE
KILLS CARIBOU, DEFENDS IT
AGAINST PACK OF FOUR WOLVES
(By HOWARD ROCK)
Uyastorna walked up o low ridge.
He had been hunting ceribou aebeut
five miles from his fomily's camp ot
the fishing grounds ot Kukpuk Riwver.

comp wos some 15 river miles
up from the village of Tikigeg(Peint
Hope.) .

As he was about te reech the
crest, he noticed a movement that
surprized him from the corner of his
eye to the lefr. He locked quickly
te see whet it was. What he sow
made the hair on the nape of his
meck stand on end end a shiver
trickled dewn his spine covsing
gocsepimples to oppeer on his body.

He ducked quickly 1o moke sure
he was not seen. He locked arcumnd
toe find o ploce where he cowid
conceal himself. Me sow o reck
formatien te his right. He back-
trocked, keeping himself as low o
possible by ducking his. body.

He tock an arrow and carelyll y
placed it on his bow for ingtont use
ifhe hod to. He mede o curving nm
ond opprooched the rock fermation
from below maoking sure te e very

pleasad that the reck wos cregey

':.*il-ll-i--mﬂ_"
i

He oise felt fortunote the wind wes
blowing from she sast, the direction
he wos going when he come upen the
scone. It wos o stiff wind and it hed
muffled the sounds of his fooisreps.

He edged himself to the rock
ond looked through an operture. |1t
wos o perfect vontoge point from
which te watch the drome that
was obout te unfold slightly below
him end mot 30 yords awoy. There

waos even o plece for him teo sit
comfortably without exposing
himself.

RISES EARLY

Uyatema hed risen weeorly that
moming to ge hunting. His wife
4m asuk had complained t ha

night befare that she was tired of
eating ptormigen ond squirrel meot
that hod been their diet for meny
doys.

“*Uyatorna, we have been eating
ptarmigon ond squirel meat for o
long time now oand it would be
geed te have some caribou meat for
a chenge. We alse need the skims
for parkes for the coming winwr,*
Amasuk hod said.

When the hunter storted, he

went in the easterly direction across -

valleys end hills. The wind had
already been blowing from the east.
He hoped that he might be able
to heod off seme coribouv heading
eost ogainst the wind which ther
.onimal always seemed te do from
whichever direction the wind might
blow.

He sow o few of them o long dise
ance to the northeast. They
were heading eost from the directian
of Cape Lisburne te the north. Me
looked to the west but there was
ne caribow to be seen in that
direction.

Prarmigon was plentiful slong the

way ond Uyetorna flushed meny of Eoch of the welves

them, He didn’t want 1o load himself
down while traveling oway from his
camp. He would get o few on the
way bock.

FORBIDDING CLOUDS

Uyaterne walked on. The welecity
of the eest wind increased ond rhe
clovds swelled inte huge dork
mos s oheod of him.

"1f the wind shifts 1o the south,
it will rsein,'" he theught.

He thought of wrning bock bur a
low ridge oheod intrigued him.

"I might see seme ceribou resting
beyond it,"" he seid olowd. “Amesuk
was right. It would be goed te haw
some coribou meat for @ change.'’

The hunter was net eptimistic
ebout getting o ceribew thet daoy.
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