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         Ranald:   This is tape number RT 82.2.  This is Ranald Thurgood 
         and I am interviewing Mrs. Elmira McLeod in her apartment in 
         Port Credit, Ontario, on June 30, 1982. 
          
         Ranald:   Mrs. McLeod, you were just telling me about Christmas 
         time and a story about a doll carriage.  Could you tell me about 
         that again? 
          
         Elmira:   Well, we used to wish for a doll carriage.  We'd see 
         them in these mail order catalogues; and they were only around 
         $1.98 or $1.50, yet my parents couldn't afford that.  So we 
         wanted one so bad my dad carved wheels out of our own wood, 
         maybe he sawed wood that thick.  And then my mother... basket, 
         she made baskets, so she weaved a little top for it and padded 
         it up, and my dad made us a little thing to push.  Painted it 
         bright and we were so proud of that, that we could wheel our 
         dolls around, and...  He got orders from the surrounding  
         neighbors and orders from Peterborough and around to make some 
         for their children, and he made quite a lot of money making 



         those doll carriages, till he got tired of making them, I 
         guess.  And they used to make us little dishes from birchbark 
         -- hang them up and paint them -- we would pretend that we were 
         having a party. 
          
         Ranald:   Would they be shaped dishes, or just flat dishes?  
          
         Elmira:   Oh, some would be round, and sort of little cups, the 
         way they'd twist them, you know.  And like a paper cup or 
         something.  I don't know what they did before that, what they 
         gave their children.  And he made us a bobsled one time, two 
         sleighs with a long board on top.  We could steer it and go 
         down.  And I think he could make snowshoes; I know my brother 
         always had snowshoes that he made.  And little boats for us to 
         play with in the water -- just carve them out of a piece of 
          
          
         plant, little... carve them out and put a little sail on it and 
         you'd drag it along with a stick in the water.  My mother used 
         to make us rag dolls like the Raggedy Ann doll they have now.  
         It was very cute, too.  She used to make one with a black sock 
         and stuff its body like little colored dolls now, and she'd 
         dress them nice and cute.  And she made them for other kids 
         too, you know, that had no dolls.  She felt sorry for them so 
         she'd make them a doll.   
          
         And when Christmas time would come we -- didn't have all this 
         entertainment like radios, televisions... Some of us had the 
         old gramophones, you know, that you turned the crank.  And we'd 
         have gatherings at our house; you could come in the house and 
         smell the sage, you know...  One big dinner a year like that 
         and we'd have the neighbors come in and maybe my father's 
         brother, and brother-in-law.  All the house could hold.  And 
         we'd all go upstairs, the kids, and play with our games that we 
         got and talk up there.  And I guess my mother and aunt would 
         put the dinner on.  And after dinner my father would get a 
         mouth organ and the old guys would get up and dance, step dance 
         for us kids, you know.  And we'd -- some of us would try it 
         too, get up and dance.  And some old man would put a pail 
         between his knees and drum with two little sticks.  That's the 
         fun we made, our own fun, you know.  And the ladies would clean 
         the tables and there would be candies and nuts put on the 
         table, cookies; and before they went they'd all have some more 
         lunch, make sandwiches after with whatever was left from noon. 
          
         So the next Christmas we would just go to around to the 
         neighbors like that.  I remember my grandmother -- while living 
         she made us all mitts, knit mitts for us, and all the men got 
         socks.  I guess she knit all during the summer.  And my, our 
         mothers, she either made them an apron or...  But she made all 
         the things she gave away.  So we'd all take her some little 
         article, little dishes, sometimes.  And she'd make a big fuss 
          
         with us.  I think we had really nice times, then, you know.  We 
         took our time and...  My mother would have a bucket of 
         mincemeat she made herself.  And she'd give some here and 
         there.   



          
         I remember one time -- I'll never forget this as long as I live 
         -- how mean kids can be, you know.  And when you get older 
         you're really, it never leaves you.  My dad killed his, 
         butchered his pigs and they... next day the men, whoever helped 
         him came in and they carved it up and the ribs was hanging up 
         in this old shed.  So we said, "Maybe we'll have them for New 
         Year's."  And when we went out there the ribs were gone.  And I 
         went to school and I told, I don't know what I smelled cooking, 
         like ribs in this house, and I told everybody, "Alice stole our 
         ribs."  So the kids got, you know how kids can be, so my sister 
         told what I had done and I got an awful calling down.  How did 
         I know, my dad said, "Maybe it fell and dogs dragged it away."  
         He said, "No, if they, if anybody went in there to take 
         anything they would have took more than ribs."  Well, I was 
         crying.  I was very sorry what I had said and...  So when New 
         Year's came, my mother made a lot of doughnuts, and she gave me 
         a little pail of doughnuts to take over there.  I wasn't going 
         to go, you couldn't pay me to go.  I said, "I'm not."  "Yes you 
         are, you take this."  And I don't know what else she sent, some 
         fruits, you know, homemade, canned.  She fixed this basket.  
         She said, "You take that over there."  "Eileen can come with 
         me."  She said, "No, you go alone.  You done that, you said 
         things about them people alone, so you go alone." So I went in 
         the house and I gave it to the mother.  There was nothing said, 
         not a word.  So I felt better than when I can go in there and 
         talk, because that was one of my best friends that I went and 
         said that about.  So I don't think I ever said anything about 
         anyone like that again as long as I've lived.   
          
         But you know when you think back... and we had a ball team, and 
         they were really... this was during the Depression years, this 
         happened.  And they were really champions of Northumberland 
          
         county.  They, no one could beat them.  "Of course," my mother 
         said, "that's all they got to do is play ball, so no wonder 
         they're champions.  Those boys from the farms work hard all day 
         and they're tired, and they don't practice.  That's why they 
         can beat the farm boys."  Like Fenella, Baltimore, Harwood, you 
         know.  And this place called Baltimore, there was two deaf 
         mutes and they played on the ball team, and we'd be all lined 
         up -- the girls you know -- we'd jump on the truck with the 
         boys and go to the ball game and we cheered for them.  So there 
         would be quarrels and cheering, and when those two, this boy 
         would get up, they had the habit of (Elmira claps and makes 
         some sounds) you know, funny noise that they wanted the ball.  
         And when they'd get up to bat we'd stand and do that and sound 
         just like them -- tried to rattle them up.  But they couldn't 
         hear us, one good thing, they couldn't hear us, but maybe they 
         could get an idea of what we were doing.  So when that got 
         around the reserve, what we were doing, we are all made to stay 
         home from ball games. 
          
         Ranald:   Just all the girls? 
          
         Elmira:   Pardon. 
          



         Ranald:   All the girls? 
          
         Elmira:   Most of the girls that were in this line, older ones, 
         about my age you know. 
          
         Ranald:   How old were you then? 
          
         Elmira:   Oh, I suppose thirteen.  Well, I was old enough to go 
         to square dances and that, fifteen maybe.  My father said, 
         "Shame on you.  You know, you, that can happen.  You go to bed 
         tonight and tomorrow you won't be able to speak or hear 
          
          
         either."  So after a while he let us go back, but when I 
         think...  If I seen a kid doing that now I'd think they were 
         awful, why should they do it?  And I did the same thing; and 
         I'm just saying that, we weren't much different, then, you 
         know, actually than the kids are today.  But you know I used to 
         think seeing Sandy around the Centre...  I used to be good to 
         him, you know, and he could say "Mom"; and he used to call me 
         Mom. 
          
         Ranald:   Who was this person? 
          
         Elmira:   Well, he was an Indian lad around the Native Centre.  
         And often when we were cooking there I'd give him a dish of 
         food.  Or one of the other ladies, and they were making, they 
         were taking silver craft from Unemployment, I guess, or 
         something.  And they teaching them to make rings, earrings, 
         bracelets, necklaces, with silver and turquoise.  That 
         turquoise was stones come from Arizona.  So he came down and 
         he gave me... he had made me a ring, a beautiful ring, silver, 
         big turquoise, you know, and they all started to shout, "Make 
         me one, make me one." And Sandy pretended he couldn't hear.  He 
         put his hands to his ears and he ran upstairs.  
          
         Ranald:   So he was, he was deaf was he? 
          
         Elmira:   He was deaf, but he could hear a little.  So I guess 
         I wasn't too bad, thinking about those boys that I might have 
         hurt years ago.   
          
         Ranald:   When you were telling me about Christmas and, oh, the 
         things that your parents made for you, and the parties, at what 
         time would that have been?  When, when was that? 
          
         Elmira:   Maybe around Christmas. 
          
         Ranald:   I mean what year? 
          
         Elmira:   Oh, well, I was born in 1911... I suppose I was about 
         six or seven when they made that doll carriage.  I was still 
         able, wanted to play with dolls.  We generally quit playing 
         with dolls when you're about seven or eight.  I don't know 
         nowadays, but that time, I guess we played with dolls till we 
         were seven or eight years old. 
          



         Ranald:   How did the people begin to, when did they begin to 
         prepare for Christmas? 
          
         Elmira:   Well, as I say, our reserve was 1870.  The 
         missionaries... we were baptized, we were all Christians, you 
         know.  But before that I don't know, I haven't heard any 
         stories about before that. 
          
         Ranald:   No, I meant in the sense of when did preparing for 
         Christmas start, when did the parents begin to prepare for 
         Christmas, so to speak? 
          
         Elmira:   You know this is something that I could, I said to 
         somebody one day I never knew when my mother shopped, or when 
         she made her Christmas cakes.  It was just routine and done and 
         there was no fuss or running around.  But when Christmas 
         morning come it was all there.   
          
         Ranald:   When was your big party, was that on Christmas Eve, 
         or Christmas Day? 
          
         Elmira:   Christmas day when we'd all gather around.  There 
         wasn't much to drink them days, everybody was quieter.  We used 
         to have -- I was thinking of this, I was telling Jack about 
          
         this -- we had a lot of old men on the reserve, real old men.  
         We'll say seven, or five, six, so forth, and they were known as 
         the elders.  And we went to them for a lot of advice.  Maybe 
         the older men didn't know how to shape a boat, or an ax handle 
         and they'd sit down and either help them along or draw the 
         pictures for them.  And them people used to come to your house 
         and hold like a church service, only during the week, teach the 
         religion to us, and sing.  And they all sang Ojibway, the hymns 
         in Ojibway.  Such as "Faith of our Father," you know, the old 
         hymns.  And they prayed for the sick, and they could baptize 
         sick babies.  And they used to go out sometimes at Christmas 
         and give these, they had great big candies you'd get for a 
         penny and you called them a bull's eye, or it was the molasses 
         saw log, about peppermints, you know... They'd go around and 
         give the kids... 
          
         Ranald:   (Inaudible). 
          
         Elmira:   Yeah, I suppose they would get somewhere about, I 
         don't know, but they'd get a lot of it for a dollar, I suppose.  
         And they'd go around and give every kid one of those. 
          
         Ranald:   Was this an appointed position, the elders? 
          
         Elmira:   Oh no, just...  I can remember one old man -- we 
         called him Grandpa Louie, he was Grandpa Louie to everybody.  
         And he had little, he had earrings put in his ears.  And on a 
         little chain was a gold piece, a little gold piece at the end 
         that hung on his ear.  And his hair was down the back of his 
         neck.  We all called him Grandpa Louie.  And we were all told, 
         "Don't you ask Grandpa Louie to buy candy for you, you'll get a 
         licking.  He can't, he's got no money to buy to candy for you.  



         At Christmas he'll give you a candy."  And then there was an 
         old blind man, and he was connected to the family.  And he'd go 
          
         to the store for his daughter and he'd take a bag; and his 
         granddaughter and me we'd go (inaudible) with him.  We'd take 
         his hand and help him along.  And when he'd get all he wanted 
         -- bread and whatever she'd sent for, you know, he'd put it in 
         that bag and then we'd run out ahead of him and hide.  And he'd 
         come out and he'd be calling, "Myrtle, Mira, you come on here.  
         I'm going to tell your mother and she'll give you a good 
         licking."  If she ever give us a licking he'd be the first one 
         to cry. (laughs)  So we'd come out before he was worried and 
         we'd take him by the hand and lead him along, take him home and 
         there would be no more said about it.  We'd only be, he could 
         reach us where we would be hiding you know, and...  But those 
         were lovely old men.  They had women too, they had wives.  We 
         called them Granny and Grand-- Grandpa, we called them.  I used 
         to wonder after... I used to think I had so many grandfathers.  
         I got askings kids, "How many grandfathers have you got, how 
         many grandmothers?"  And there was another old fellow raised 
         popcorn and he'd pop a lot of corn, if he felt like.  If he 
         didn't, he wouldn't move off the chair to pop us corn.  He had 
         a big pot, you know, and he'd... 
                    
         A lot of old people, I don't know whether they just acted much 
         older than us...  When I was a little wee girl about far back 
         as my memory will take me, maybe four, there was an old man in 
         the family, George Beaver, that's my father's uncle.  And he 
         looked like an old man then and he just died about...  Well, he 
         used to make bows and arrows for Jack so he just died not long 
         ago.  And that old man was never sick in his life.  And his 
         sister lived with him, you know, sister and brother lived 
         together.  And he used to get up in the morning and go out and 
         get the fire going, and put the kettle on, and then he'd wake 
         her up.  So that morning she got up and found him sitting in 
         the chair dead.  So that old man was never sick in his life 
         till he sat down and died. 
          
         Ranald:   How old was he then? 
          
         Elmira:   Nobody knew. 
          
         Ranald:   When did he die, do you remember? 
          
         Elmira:   Well, he used to make bows and arrows for Jack when 
         we'd go home.  He'd make him little boats or little wooden 
         dolls.  I have a paper rack, it's up at my sons, it hangs from 
         the wall and you put newspapers in it.  And we used to burn 
         pictures on it with hot wire, you know.  And he gave me one 
         when I got married for a wedding present.  I was told it would 
         bring in a lot of money down there, and if I didn't want to 
         have, if they want to sell it they can get, you know...  He'd 
         split cedar and... he made himself money that way.  He was an 
         old age pension.  So I told Morley, "Don't you get rid of 
         that.  I want that for John." 
          
         Ranald:   So your son, your son (inaudible)? 



          
         Elmira:   It's hanging in his basement.  And he's got his name 
         spelled on there and it's all nice like -- oh, (inaudible) he 
         got so old he didn't get it right but he knew the letters in 
         his name.  And these little boats, carved all of them, paddles 
         and little beavers, something, little animals he carved and 
         they're sticking on there.  Quite original the way he drove the 
         nails...  We don't use them anymore on the walls, you know, 
         but, oh, farmers always had them hanging in their kitchens with 
         newspapers.  Where we use one of those racks, you know.  
          
         Ranald:   What kind of rack it that? 
          
         Elmira:   You know, magazine rack, on the floor. 
          
          
         Ranald:   Oh yeah, yeah.   So they would hang newspapers on the 
         walls?  
          
         Elmira:   No, they hang the rack on the wall and they'd put 
         newspapers in it and things like that to keep the place tidy, I 
         guess.  Or whatever they had, not too many people had 
         magazines, had newspapers long ago.  But he seemed to be an 
         old man when I was a little girl.  I can remember quite a lot 
         of old people and I, they don't seem to be the same old people.  
         I guess we stay younger, we don't age as fast.  Maybe because 
         we didn't work as hard when I was young.  We never got before, 
         I think it's before John Diefenbaker, I'm sure it is -- we 
         never got old age pension, baby bonus, we could never sign a 
         contract, or get a television, or a radio. 
          
         Ranald:   Indian people?   
          
         Elmira:   It was status.  You couldn't sue them, you see.  And 
         cars, car dealers -- used to trust them with our own good will, 
         you know.  They almost got the money for it, but they couldn't 
         go on the reserve and take the car off of it, if you didn't pay 
         for it.  But they didn't take liquor on the reserve and they 
         weren't allowed to drink, but they got it anyway -- there was 
         always some friend who would bring it in to them.  And they got 
         that from him, which I don't think it was the best present he 
         ever gave us.  But he said when they go to war and fight 
         alongside of the other men, they should enjoy the same 
         privileges.   
          
         Ranald:   Who was it that was saying this? 
          
         Elmira:   John Diefenbaker. 
          
          
         Ranald:   How did, how did the Indian people feel about living 
         under all these government rules? 
          
         Elmira:   Well, I don't think it was considered too much, but I 
         know it stopped them from farming.  At one time I remember a 
         lot of barns and...  At that time if you went to sale your crop 
         you had your clothes(?) and your cheque went to Ottawa and it 



         laid there maybe six or eight months and then it would come 
         back up and they gave it to you.  And if you went to sell a 
         cow, or a bunch of young cattle -- the same way.  We weren't 
         allowed to hand to hand. 
          
         Ranald:   So did a lot of people not farm because of this? 
          
         Elmira:   So, they didn't want to be...  By the time that 
         cheque came back it was borrowed some place, or run at the 
         store; we had to go a storekeeper.  So they just quit and went 
         on their own jobs.  A lot of them kept a cow just to have milk 
         for their children...  And there isn't a barn down there now.   
          
         Ranald:   I wanted to ask you a couple more things about 
         Christmas.  Did you, when you were a child, did you hang 
         stockings, and have Christmas trees in the home? 
          
         Elmira:   Oh yes.  My mother used to make us, all the mothers 
         would make a great big thing of cotton, you know, and put 
         trimmings around it and they'd hang it up on the wall 
         someplace.  When you'd get up in the morning it was all 
         trimmed at night -- Indian doll in it and a little drum or 
         something like that.  
          
         Ranald:   This was a stocking, was it? 
          
          
         Elmira:   A lot of candy and nuts, oranges.  We'd give them to 
         my mother and she'd dish them out to us off and on.  And there 
         would be other things, maybe there would be some warm clothing.  
         But as I say, I never knew when they went to the store and 
         bought that stuff.  I guess that's why we believed in Santa 
         Claus till we were so old.  I remember my sister, she wasn't 
         going to go to sleep, she was going to see Santa Claus.  And I 
         tried to stay awake and I couldn't -- I fell asleep.  I heard my 
         dad say to her, "Wake up, wake up, Santa Claus has just gone 
         around the corner."  She ran out and sure enough... she only 
         slept about half an hour, and he was gone.  And another time -- 
         there used to be a ledge on the wall and there was a base board 
         at that time -- we had a few pennies, seven or eight pennies 
         each, and we piled them there for Santa Claus.  Now if that 
         there money is gone, Santa Claus must have been here.  So in 
         the morning my dad opened -- we're all having our breakfast -- 
         and he opened the door and he said, "Oh, look at what's here.  
         Pick it up."  There was a bag with our pennies in it.  "Santa 
         Claus lost his pennies going out the door."   
          
         Another time we went to a barn.  There was cattle and hay in 
         this barn, and straw in there.  And we got a little bundle of 
         straw and tied a string around it, "That's for Santa Claus's 
         reindeer."  We tied it up and left it outside.  And if it was 
         eaten up it must have ben Santa Clause or my dad must have 
         burned it in the stove.  Well, the hay was gone -- we never 
         could catch him.  Try all kinds of traps, we never did.  Till 
         my brother knew and then he told us, and he said, "I can show 
         you what you're gonna get.  I helped them buy it."  And my 
         father told us that was the end of it.  We weren't going to get 



         no  more Santa Claus now.   
          
         And you know one time when he was working for the tourists and 
         we had our own little living quarters.  And he used to bring my 
         dad carton of Lucky Stripes, whatever you call the American 
         cigarettes.  And a lot of them, he used to put them away and 
         give them away at Christmas to his brothers and, you know.  So 
          
         we took a whole carton and where we used to go and play there 
         was some neighbor kids -- this was back at Stoney Lake this all 
         took place -- and my brother got some cigarettes, some matches 
         and he'd put them in a jar.  We knew enough for that so they 
         wouldn't catch fire.  And we'd go back there (?) and we'd 
         smoke.  And my sister, she was a little wee girl, younger than 
         me and she was puffing away on cigarettes too.  So my dad asked 
         us if anybody took cigarettes out of the counter, and we said, 
         "No."  He said, "Did anybody playing in here open that trunk?"  
         And we said, "No."  "Were you watching the place like we tell 
         you to?"  "Oh yes."  But he never said any more, but Christmas 
         he got a letter, and it said, "When those kids tell you where 
         the cigarettes is gone, I'll visit them and give them 
         something.  If they don't admit, don't tell you where the 
         cigarettes are gone, I won't be there, signed Santa Claus." 
         Somebody must have fixed it for him because there was a Santa   
         Claus drew of him.  So, he says, "Now, who's going to tell?"  
         So we told him we took the cigarettes.  He had an idea before, 
         but he just couldn't accuse us.  We took the cigarettes and 
         smoked them with the Bell children and the Greys.  So he said, 
         "Don't ever do that again.  I'm not going to touch you this 
         time but I'll really give you a good licking, I'll spank you 
         girls," he said.  "Shame on you, smoking."  So we said we 
         didn't smoke since because we had no tobacco.    
          
         Ranald:   Did you have Christmas trees in your home? 
          
         Elmira:   Oh yes.  We'd go and cut one in the bush, but we 
         didn't have all the glass.  I don't know if everybody had them 
         way back fifty years, sixty years ago or not.  You know those 
         glass...  
          
         Ranald:   Glass balls and decorations.  
          
         Elmira:   Every kid made their own by stringing popcorn.  And 
         you would save your tea.  We used to get tea in like, like the 
          
         tin foil now, and we would save that and smooth it and then 
         we'd make silver chain, you know, links, put it on our tree.  
         And anything pretty, little pieces of ribbon we'd find, and 
         sometimes my mother brought us some colored paper and we'd cut 
         it and give some to neighbors, and decorate our tree.  It was 
         nice enough but I don't think we realized what the decorations 
         were till somebody from Toronto sent us some decorations.  
         Their old ones and bought new ones.  There was some little 
         icicles, you know, and little wee bells.  You'd open them up 
         and it'd turn out to be a bell, and... 
          
         Ranald:   Was that paper ones?   



          
         Elmira:   Yeah.  We had them on our tree too. 
          
         Ranald:   When, when did they send you that? 
          
         Elmira:   Oh, just before Christmas, so we'd hang it on the 
         tree.   
          
         Ranald:   But do you know what year this was?  Were you still a 
         child?  
          
         Elmira:   A lot of this I'm telling you was around... my sister 
         was born in 1913... about 1920, I suppose.  I was older then 
         and able to help my mother cook a lot of food, prepare food... 
          
         Ranald:   When would you decorate the Christmas tree? 
          
         Elmira:   Well, we didn't have big houses and rooms like we got 
         today.  Maybe a couple of days before Christmas.  My brother 
         would go and get a tree and drag it home.  And my father would 
         help him fix the little sticks on the bottom so it'd stand up. 
          
         Ranald:   Were there, no, I'm sorry, go ahead. 
          
          
         Elmira:   That's okay. 
          
         Ranald:   Were there community activities at Christmas too? 
          
         Elmira:   Oh yes, there would be a community Christmas tree in 
         the church hall.  And your parents would go down and put 
         something -- you were limited to something, one for one child.  
         That's so if there were some children that didn't get nothing, 
         you know, and then you wouldn't be getting too much more than 
         they would.  So if there was anybody who didn't get something 
         the teacher used to put nice books on there or something, so 
         we'd all get something in the end.  And then the, from the 
         Sunday school itself, we all got... I think maybe an orange and 
         there's bags of candy given out to every child.  And then there 
         was a little concert with that, you know.  The kids would get 
         up there and they sing carols, and recitations.  And we would 
         all go home happy and maybe we'd go straight to a house and 
         have a dance.  And New Year's would be a huge dance somewheres, 
         everybody went to the dance.  And they would have sandwiches at 
         midnight, maybe different ladies took in a cake.  Dance right 
         through to see the New Year come in.  And as the money, I guess 
         they had a little better times.  We didn't get the hydro 
         through there till...  They put hydro all over there about 
         1940, I suppose.  Before that it was all coal oil lamps. 
          
         Ranald:   Did everyone in the community come to the concert? 
          
         Elmira:   Oh, no.  Some older people didn't go out.  Some 
         people, they had children at home -- they'd stay home.  Maybe 
         the mother went, to see the kids, you know.  And somebody fixed 
         up like Santa Claus and walked in the door, and the kids all 
         sang.  And Santa Claus came in and made a bow, and helped take 



         the things off of the Christmas tree; and he'd give it to the 
         little wee kids, you know -- your name was on it.   That's...  
         my father used to do that a lot.   He was a short stout man and 
          
         he made a good Santa Claus.  He was a lot of fun, you know.  I 
         don't think they have that anymore.  I don't think the Board of 
         Education approved of it, for the last... I don't know why.  
         They had them in all the communities, you know.  I think 
         because they take time off school, maybe to practise when they 
         should be studying.  I don't know whether that was the idea or 
         not.  I was asking one of the ladies from down there and she 
         said the Board of Education stopped them.  And they used to be 

 

nald:   Would you go to, were the concerts in the evening? 

u 

nald:   Did the age groups mix a lot at this kind of thing, 

mira:   No, the old men enjoyed coming to the Euchre parties.  

 

it 
r 

the 

nald:   It was the young women who made the boxes for this? 

         quite a tradition with all the schools.  Some of the white 
         schools would come and visit our concert, and we'd go to 
         theirs, you know, and just see what schools were doing the
         best.   
          
         Ra
          
         Elmira:   Oh, it would start about seven o'clock and it would 
         run till about ten, eleven at night.  And then Christmas Day, 
         toward the end there, it was cars and some people did have a 
         horse and a sleigh...  We'd all... everybody skated.  The lake 
         was nice and clear, clear ice; they'd go to the lake and skate 
         in the afternoon.   You made your fun just as you could in the 
         country, you know.  At nights they had Euchre parties in the 
         hall.  Crokinole contests, and you could play Crokinole and yo
         might come in the playoffs.   
          
         Ra
         or were they mostly people of one age? 
          
         El
         And we all played alike.  It didn't matter... because in a 

           Euchre party, every game... you changed partners every game.
         Every time you win then you take the next... the men go one way
         and the ladies... and the change of partners every time.  And 
         then we used to have the old box social.  You'd make your box 
         -- enough for two people, you know, two sandwiches, two  
          

anges, two (?) a head, chicken, you could fry chicken,          or
         would keep easy.  Or else just take a pie, a nice lemon pie o
         something.  And they would put up in a hall, we'd decorate the 
         box nice, tie a colored ribbon to it, and the auctioneer would 
         come out and auction the box.  And nobody knew whose it was.  
         If you owned it and some man would buy it, come down and hand 
         you your box.  And when it was time to eat we all formed a 
         circle and shared the food.  And there would be free tea in 
         kitchen.  
          
         Ra
          

mira:   No, everbody made them at home, with a donation.  I          El
         think that was fund raising.  And sometimes we'd take a pie and 
         whoever the man was, you give him a piece of pie and another 

e          piece and maybe he'd finish the whole pie.  Or you'd swap a pi
         for (laughs)... 



          
         Ranald:   So if he bought your box, then you would eat... 
          

mira:   You'd have to eat with him.  Sometimes it would          El be 

ere?"  

 

w.  

nald:   With the people who weren't native too? 

, that 

ng 

mira:   Oh, maybe the, to buy something for the church, or 
 

.   

as 

 of -- Jack mentioned the 

it 

         somebody you were shy to eat with.  And I used to ask this old, 
         old fellow to buy my box.  I was rather shy, you know, I 
         wasn't... if he'd buy my box.  And he'd say, "What's in th
         I'd say, "Blueberry pie."  And he'd buy it.  My mother would 
         add wild blueberries, you know.  And he'd buy my box, well, 
         sure, then I wouldn't have to be shy and eat with him.  A lot
         of young men... and if you were shy, if they ate with you, 
         they'd tease you.  That was another way they made money.  
         They'd all come from the surrounding districts too, you kno
         We weren't, we weren't a reserve that was shut off.  This kind 
         of stuff, this was the whole, the whole place around, you know, 
         the surrounding villages, you know, and mix with each other.   
          
         Ra
          
         Elmira:   Yeah, they would come over and they'd bring their 
         plate with food and it was auctioned off the same.  And 
         sometimes a girl had a signal for her boyfriend, you know
         when her pie came up she'd make, some way she'd tell him that 
         that was her box, and he'd buy it.  But if they thought that 
         was a couple that really wanted to eat together, they'd raise 
         the, they'd bid higher.  The old guys just loved it.  If he 
         said, "Thirty-five," he'd say, "Forty."  Them boxes would bri
         a lot of food, a lot of money.  Maybe they'd take their hat off 
         or something when their hat, when they'd come out...  They'd 
         have some reason to, to... you could watch for.   
          

nald:   What were they raising the money for?          Ra
          
         El
         the where the missionary lived there, something for his house,
         pay for his mortgage, something like that.  We'd decorate the 
         church, maybe needs paint, things like that.  And then there 
         was benefit dances, benefits too for some fathers that were 
         sick -- for the family, we gave him the money that was raised
         It wasn't too much but...  That was fun.  We tried to have one 
         at the Centre one time when we were fund raising down there.  I 
         fixed two boxes here.  I thought, "I'll put somebody's name on 
         it when I get down there."  And two or three other ladies and 
         nobody else.  So I said, "What are we going to do?"  There was 
         a meeting in somewhere and we never knew about it so we tore 
         them open and we sat around and ate them, but some of the men 
         gave a little, gave some money, you know, and it went to the 
         Centre.  I know I had Kentucky chicken.  My husband said he 
         wouldn't buy mine, he'd buy somebody else's.  I think there w
         about... we could have auctioned off... there was about six 
         ladies brought... I had two.   
          

 used to have different kinds         We
         hunter's supper.  Well, the men gathered at the hall and they 
         left from there, and they chose sides and they all struck out 
         -- and the one that brought in the most rabbits...  And the 
         losers paid for two suppers, and those that didn't get a rabb



         had to make a speech, or forfeit twenty-five cents, and 
         twenty-five cents is a lot to throw on the counter, on the 
         table, so they'd say a few words.  Nearly killed some of them, 

 

nald:  When was, when was this? 

t 

d 

       you only kill something you can eat.  There is... we don't eat 

 the reason for that?   

vira:  Meat eaters are scavengers.  They eat any old thing.  

hought 

r 

nald:  Would you eat bear? 

 but... 

ND OF SIDE A) 

IDE B) 

         you know.  So we carried that tradition on, and the Toronto 
         Hunt Club used to come down just a few years ago.  And I'd go 
         down because Morley and his friends were part in it.  And we'd 
         go down to the hall early in the morning, what you call the 
         homemakers, and we'd take doughnuts and coffee.  And when the 
         men from Toronto would get down there, they'd have hot coffee 
         and doughnuts.  And we just put a little dish there, you know, 
         and they'd throw ten cents in it, okay.  But years ago we used 
         to make meat pies for the men.  It was mostly Indian men, the 
         farmers.  They're all meat pies and you'd serve them nice and 
         hot, meat pies.  But sometimes we'd bake a cake to take along 
         with the pies.  But when we done it for the Toronto Hunt Club 
         we made turkey; we done turkey and the whole, full course meal,
         you know.  And we made a lot of money -- we made $1,500.  That 
         was a lot then, you know.  We had to quit.  It began to be too 
         many and we couldn't accommodate them.   
          
         Ra
          
         Elvira:  Not too many years ago.  Morley used to (inaudible).  
         Maybe fifteen years ago.  But their country club was kind of 
         sorry when we quit -- they had a big day, you know.  And the 
         farmers don't mind you, they like to see you go and kill the 
         rabbits.  You can cross their fields and everything because 
         they dig holes and they eat the farmers' grain.  But you don'
         kill them and leave them there.  You bring them.  An Indian 
         don't believe in killing for fun.  What you kill you eat.  An
          
 
  
         meat eaters, such as a mink, wolf...  Anything that's a 

r          vegetarian, that eats the grass -- we eat those, like dee
         meat, rabbits.  
          

nald:  What is         Ra
          
         El
         Just the thought of that...  But you know, I know some 
         Europeans that eat fox and I just felt terrible when I t
         they were eating fox.  They'd be on the farms, you know, and 

          there's a lot of bush allowance.  And then when I'd be picking
         apples among them, they'd tell me, "My husband went hunting on 
         the weekend. He brought home fox."  "So, what did you do with 
         it?"  "Oh, we cooked it."  "Oh, did you?"  I says, "Was it 
         good?"  They said, "Oh yes."  It might be the custom in thei
         country, you know.   
          
         Ra
          

vira:  Bear is good to eat,         El
          
         (E
          
         (S



          
         Ranald:   You were just telling me about bear and how your 
         sister and yourself wouldn't eat it. 
          
         Elmira:   Oh, it's very good food.  There's two kinds of bears, 
         you know.  There's one bear that he just eats fruit and... like 
         wild berries, wild hawthorns, and digs for ants.  You'll find 
         old dead wood tore to pieces -- they're looking for ants.  But 
         my sister and I would never eat them because... little more 
         than reading about it, my brother used to tell us that they ate 

n, hunters you know.  So we wouldn't eat the bears.  And we 

 

 

 

nald:   Yes. 

s kind of close to us, especially the Ojibways, 

put 

ly 

 

g 

       the side.  "Heavens," I said, "I thought you guys would be 
ting the turkey and the ham when you were all have a moose at 

          
         me
         wouldn't tell my father, because he'd say something awful to 
         us, so he just didn't offer it.  Well, he didn't kill bears.  
         There's nothing in killing a bear, you know, unless you want to
         make a bear skin rug.  But some of those Americans that they 
         would drag in the winter might ask for a, they'd pay for a bear 
         skin.  If he bought a bear skin for them, and he'd get them 
         one.  Well, if nobody wanted it you'd just leave it there and
         the birds eat it and it's not wasted, the birds and any wild 
         animal or something.  And another thing I couldn't eat was a 
         horse.  I just think they are such a gentle animal and they 
         have worked for us -- that you're eating your friend.  Although 
         they're, they are all that stuff, you know, eat grass and hay, 
         oats -- they're very clean animals, same as you'd shoot a...  
         And another thing, you know, there's a lot of native people 
         that claim a bear is their brother, you've heard that haven't
         you? 
          
         Ra
          

mira:   That'         El
         that we won't eat them.  A lot of them wouldn't eat bear.  Of 
         course, when they get away from those spots, forget a lot of 
         the traditions, they will eat...  I love venison.  Moose is 
         not, I've had a lot of moose meat.   Morley used to go and 
         bring home a moose.  Go to Gogama and got one you know, and 
         it in the freezer.  No fun, no, you're not cheap when you eat a 
         moose, because it costs an awful lot of money to drag that 
         home, get it cut at the butcher's, you know.  You can't hard
         afford to give your friend a roast.  So when I had a silver 
         wedding I made moose, moose meat stew.  And then I had the...
         we raised turkey... sliced turkey, sliced cold ham, pickles, 
         all kinds of salads.  And all those men that used to go huntin
         moose with Morley, when going around the table, their wives and 
         them asked for moose meat.  I had baking powder biscuits on 
          
          
  
         ea
         home." So they said, "My wife can't cook it like this."  My 
         husband was a maintenance man for the O.P.P., so some of us 
         sent him some silver and they said, "Save us some of that 
         moose.  We can't come, we're very busy tonight, but save us 
         some."  So I had to make another pot of this stew. 
          
         Ranald:   Where did you get the moose meat? 



          
         Elmira:   My son always went.  Every fall he went to Gogama and  

lled a moose, or a half.  You're allowed one, if you don't 

You were talking a while ago about the elders and I 
nted to ask you a couple more questions about that.  Were all 

were...  At that time there a lot of 
ople prayed, you know, a lot.  Every one, every one of those 

ll 

to 

mira:   Oh, just tradition.  We have them today you know, we 
ve elders.  I could be called an elder if I really took over 

ways treat the kids, you know.  There used to be a little old 
re 

 

to 
pe Croker -- that's where he was from.  And there was an old 

 

         ki
         get it you share, you share one.  But he would never give me a 
         venison... he didn't like shooting them.  And he gets wild 
         ducks.  It's true, you know, you're only allowed so many, you 
         can't... 
          
         Ranald:   
         wa
         the old people elders, or all the old men elders, or was it 
         just certain people? 
          
         Elmira:   Oh no, they 
         pe
         old men in the mornings they had a prayer.  Everbody sat sti
         in the house, you know, and they said their prayers, and as 
         I've said, they all went around and prayed for the sick, and 
         sick babies, and that; but you got to be a licensed minister 
         perform a marriage you know, but they could baptize a baby. 
          
         Ranald:   So the position of elders was connected with the 
         church, was it? 
          
          
         El
         ha
         and read some of the old ways and...  Certain places I would be 
         classed as an elder.  But I don't practice all that, you know, 
         and never really had time.  I worked and if I'd...  And these 
         old men, they were real old, kind old fellows, you know.  They 
         nearly all, some of them, some were alone and some had a wife, 
         some of them, their wives died.   
          

that they wanted to just          And then there were the old ladies 
         al
         man and woman living in an old log house, and we'd run in the
         and they'd have apples put away.  And we'd visit them as long 
         as there were apples left.  When the apples were all gone the 
         kids stayed away.  Sometimes she'd have something else for us, 
         you know.  Well, she was grandma to everybody, Granny Chase, 
         really, Granny Chase, her name was Chase.  But the people I 
         guess are like me now.  They get older, they just get older, 
         that's all.  I guess some reserves still refer to them as the
         elders.   
          

 my husband went up to... my son, they took him up          I know when
         Ca
         man sang in Indian for him.  He sang, "What A Friend We Have In 
         Jesus."  He sang it in the Indian language, Ojibway.  And Jack 
         was very, he was wishing he would have taken a tape recorder, 
         because Father Mayhew went from here and said the service, you 
         know, and he said it was so beautiful, Father Mayhew said...  
         And the only thing I requested, I said, "When they're bringing 
         him out I want the choir to play 'Onward Christian Soldiers'." 
         So they did.  They had military funeral, you know.  I went to 
         one funeral in Manitoulin Island; an old fellow died -- my 



         husband's uncle, he had his (inaudible) preserved.  I thought, 
         well... 
          

 Down, down past the (inaudible).           Ranald:  
          
          
         Elmira:   And when they were taking him out of the church they 

 ago, or so.  But he was known all 
 

r over to Manitoulin Island? 

nald:   No, I haven't been there. 

  There's more than one 
to go over there and stay 

metime.  He's been over there.  I think something went on in 

air long down over, over his neck?  
s that rare? 

n, his hair was long too.  All these old men 
e language and they sang the native language.  

s 
at many.  I guess they have, still have Sunday school. 

nald:   Before... I think Jack said the reserve was started 
me of these people would go back 

 that that's about the time they 

         sang that "Battle Hymn Of The Republic," 'His soul goes 
         marching on.'  Sounded nice, too, you know.    
          
         Ranald:   When was that? 
          
         Elmira:   About five years
         over, you know, and he was all over... from Manitoulin.  Were
         you ever over there? 
          
         Ranald:   Pardon me? 
          
         Elmira:   Were you eve
          
         Ra
          
         Elmira:   Great big place, you know.
         reserve around there.  I'd like Jack 
         so
         the library or opening up the Centre.  They've got a 
         beautiful... now we don't... there's a big old people's home 
         there; instead of going to, like Toronto, or some place, so 

have our          they're building them in different places now.  We'll 
         own and be among our own.   
          
         Ranald:   You were saying that one of the old men, I believe it 
         was Grandpa Willy, wore his h
         Wa
          
         Elmira:   It was rare, yes.  And another old man, Grandpa Lake, 
         the old blind ma

oke the nativ         sp
         You'd go in there and they'd be singing by themselves, you 
         know.  And their wife would be cooking, or whatever it was.  
          
          
         You sort of miss something like that if you grew up with it.  

w there's about ten, fifteen people in the church if there'         No
         th
          
         Ranald:   What, what kind of lifestyle did these older people 
         live before, before the reserve system, do you know? 
          
         Elmira:   Before we start... 
          
         Ra
         in the 1870s or something.  So
         well before that time. 
          
         Elmira:   Well, I don't think there was a reserve there, I 
         don't think so.  I think



         started clustering, you know.  And then they brought them from 
one 

t 

id they live before, 
es, 

apples, you can dry berries too, you know.  
d all had beautiful gardens, dried corn.  And when they got 

 
d around from place to place and hunted and trapped, 

they used to go all over.  No, they stayed home, 
me of them used to...  We own a big island on Rice Lake Lake, 

 
 

y 

s -- 

rpenters -- they took up woodworking -- and they work in 

n 

 homes there, they're all new.  And 
ere's a law they got to have a garbage collection, keep their 
ass cut, and we're very proud of our cemetery down there too, 

 

         all over and there's so many in here... and they didn't put 
         big reserve.  I don't know whether there was anything abou
         that or not.  They'd have them all over. 
          
         Ranald:   How does, how did these people live, like Grandpa 
         Louie, and Grandpa Lake, and so on?  How d
         before the reserve?  Do you know how they supported themselv
         that sort of thing? 
          
         Elmira:   Oh, they had ways.  They grew gardens, and they'd dry 
         fruit, you know, dry 
         An
         to be old-aged, then from the band funds they got maybe three, 
         or two dollars a month -- nothing like they do now.  Maybe 
         twenty dollars, or fifteen dollars, something like that.  And 
         so they got in their flour and salt pork.  It didn't take much 
         for clothing, you know.  And they didn't do no travelling, 
         and... 
          
         Ranald:   When they were younger were they, were they people
         who move
         and stuff? 
          
         Elmira:   No, no, they... I guess that's before the reserves 
         were built, 
         so
         Sugar Island.  I know it covers a lot of acres.   The muskrats
         are plentiful and they'd go and camp on Sugar Island, and trap
         a lot of rats.  I suppose that money was put aside and they 
         just used it as they needed it.  And the old ladies they were 
         great quill workers, they'd make quill baskets.   Quill baskets 
         -- you'd make them for about a dollar, and they're about fift
         dollars now.  And they made wicker baskets; some old men would 
         make ax handles, birchbark canoes, and sell them.  I think if 
         they had fifty dollars it would keep them a year, because they 
         didn't buy much food, maybe sugar and salt, lard, butter, 
         because they grew everything. 
          
         Ranald:   Do people up at Alderville still have those skill

?          basket making, and canoe making
          
         Elmira:   A few do.  A few.  You see they got educated then; we 

ow.  And the boys are skilled          got a nursery, we got everything n
         ca
         these big buildings and then at wintertime they draw their 
         pogey; and in the spring there will be some other project 
         start, and they'd go there.  It's real beautiful moments dow
         there, you were through there, eh. 
          
         Ranald:   Yes I was. 
          
          
         Elmira:   There's nice
         th
         gr
         it's like a little park, it's as clean...  The old park was



         closed up and dedicated because we don't know who all is in 
         there.  It's so far back that... if there's no stone, and we 
         don't know where there's graves, you know, people are all dead.  

th 

' thing.  When they had their 
ntest, how did they, how did they choose up who went which 

 
and it's the same -- your turn to choose you take maybe 

ll and the other one take Jim and until they're all lined up.  

 
a 
  But 

at 
e, you know, give them a big hot dishful.  It was just held 

have 

mira:   Oh, most of them, some of them didn't.  You might 
 

r wife from maybe a little town, we'd sit her 
 too.  But we used to have the church 

 

 

autiful wild rice casserole.  It 
s really wonderful. 

         There's names there that I'd...  would appear sometimes and 
         we'd never known them, it's so far back.  So we started a new 
         one.  We pay somebody to keep it clean and cut, and there's 
         head stones on nearly every one of them.  They (inaudible) wi
         the stone.  We're really so proud of that cemetery.  Something 
         to look at, you know, and...  
          
         Ranald:   I was going to ask you a couple of questions about 
         the hunters' thing, the hunters
         co
         way?   
          
         Elmira:   Well, maybe they'd appoint... we'll say you and your
         friend, 
         Bi
         And then in the morning you strike out maybe, they go in cars, 
         maybe way out in the country, it's all country there anyway.  
         Then at night they bring their bag home and count up the 
         rabbits.  And the ones from Toronto used to take all the 
         rabbits home.  But hunters down there, I'd say, "Could I have a
         rabbit?"  And I'd get two or three to bring home.  I love 
         wild rabbit, I can't eat the rabbits you buy in the store.
         the wild rabbits have something, a different taste altogether.  
          
         Ranald:   How far back does that go, the hunters' thing? 
          
          
         Elmira:   I can remember it when I was a little girl.  I 

member my mother making them a pie and send it up, a me         re
         pi
         in the winter right after Christmas, I think.  You got to 
         snow to track a rabbit.   
          
         Ranald:   Did all the men take part? 
          
         El
         this year and maybe not the next year.
          
         Ranald:   And when they had the dinner, did the women attend 
         the dinner too? 
          
         Elmira:   Oh, women served it.  If there was a guest in there 
         that brought thei

 and she'd eat         in
         anniversary in the hall, the church, you know.  We'd have a big
         fowl supper.  Indian ladies are good cooks.  Did you ever cook 

hall, or         when the auxiliary was putting on anything down in the 
         in the caravan, or anything? 
          
         Ranald:   No I was at, at a skate standard(?) just a short time 
         ago, and someone had made a be
         wa
          
         Elmira:   I made one here at Christmas; I have about twenty 



         people in here the Sunday before Christmas.  My, my relatives 
'm 
he 
 

nter. 

 a lot of wild rice.  
newspaper, wanted John to 

ok wild rice, and some kind of a dessert.  Well, I said, we 

 it 
tle 

 

mira:   Not particularly -- everybody ate that.  But there's 
 do nothing on 

ristmas, I just stay home.  But I have all my friends that 

 

 

e 

 
.  

ink, to do native cooking. 

sked her if she'd cook something.  
e not, you don't do anything 

th cooking, so who'd help you in your limelight to go and 

, 
 

         and a couple of others, and I made a wild rice casserole.  I
         a very good cook of wild rice, because I was raised on it.  T
         Rice Lake used to be full of rice.  My dad used to thresh rice,
         and sell it there, and somebody always bought it and then 
         shipped it, you know.  He'd get enough flour -- twenty, twenty 
          
         bags of flour, they were one hundred pound bags, tub of...  
         He'd get everything, and your gifts and put it away for the 
         wi
          
         Ranald:   How did you learn to cook? 
          
         Elmira:   Well, it's just that we ate
         There was a man named Dennis from the 
         co
         generally... they wanted a native, but we're cooking in these 
         native doings like.  We used to go to the library or the 
         schools down there.  We all served Johnny cake, and maple 
         syrup, because they're always associated with corn and maple 
         syrup.  So this Johnny cake -- your mother might have made
         -- it's cornmeal and nice yellow cake.  So we cut it in lit
         squares and put maple syrup over it and they thought they were
         getting a native dessert.   
          
         Ranald:   But it wasn't particularly native? 
          
         El
         corn in it, you see.  So that's how -- I don't
         Ch
         day and I have my Christmas tree up, and they wanted John to 

"         cook.  So I phoned in and they wanted me to sit there.  "Well,
         I said, "I don't feel like being out there in a wheelchair, 
         I'll sit on a chair, maybe, or I can stand."  But I said, "You
         can't get in my kitchen, I don't think, with your movie 
         camera."  "Well," he said, "cook it the day before and then h
         can show us and we'll have a taste of it."  So I sent up to 

ed          the, I didn't have no rice, so I sent up to the... I phon
         around.  Mrs. Johnson said, "I don't have any or I'd gladly 
         send you some.  But," she said, "you can get it in a health 
         food store."  And I paid ten dollars for eight ounces.  And I
         realized they wouldn't pay me for the rice, so I put them off
          
         I said, "How would you like to ask Mrs. Johnson to cook."  I 
         said, "She's up on all that."  She's gone today with the boys I 
         th
          
         Ranald:   Is that Verna Johnson? 
          

mira:   Yes.  And so they a         El
         And I said to John that my, "You'r
         wi
         cook anyplace."  So I done that, I put that rice away and I 
         made a casserole for this bunch that was coming in.  That rice 
         that I used, we used to, you still get it on the Rideau River
         and then there's another lake, and my nephews always give me 
         two or three pounds, you know.  And it's far nicer rice.  The 



         one that comes from Shallow Lake, it comes from polluted water, 
         so I shouldn't say maybe, but...  You cook it first and then 
         drain it, and then cook it again.  And sometimes when we have 
         these we call it harvest home, we'd end up with wild rice 
         pudding, or pie, whatever you wanted.  But all our visitors 
         usually wound up with a dish of wild rice pudding.  And I made 
         a pan of it, the people were serving at the... at one of the... 

mira:   The Centre, you know, from the Centre.  Then we went 
went to a school.  Well, that was 

r project to... and the Ladies' Auxiliary sold crafts.  And 

're too old."  But they never ever pressed, so I made a big 
n of wild rice pudding, you know, one of those great big 

man, 

e 

 
t 

 I 

ey 

y 
y 

ch, but we did have a lot of rice.  I have a slow cooker, you 

 

         we served at the Board of Education building.  The seniors 
         always got this job.  Then we went to the... 
          
         Ranald:   Where was this at? 
          
         El
         to the Toronto Library and we 
         ou
         I'd put out a call for bannock -- different ladies I knew, they 
         would bring me bannock.  And we would make pots of corn soup.  
         And I always had moose so I'd make moose meat stew; we're not 
         supposed to sell wild meat, but I just called it meat stew.  
         They knew it, what I'd tell them it's moose meat.  And I said, 
          
          
         "Just tell them it's moose meat.  They can't put us in jail, 
         we
         pa
         tinfoil pans.  And we sold that for two spoonfuls for a 
         quarter.  And there wasn't enough... scraped the pan to give a 
         friend of mine a taste.  She just come along and she said, 

a          "Elmira, I want a taste of that pudding."  And there was 
         he said, "I asked first, I'm ahead of you."  I said, "Oh well, 
         there isn't enough here for a quarter."  I wanted him to giv
         up, you know.  "I know, but I'll give, give you more than a 
         quarter.  I want to...  He was, I think he was an Italian, he 
         just wanted a taste of what natives had.  So I sold it to him. 

e         I put the pan, I said, "Go back in there and scrape, you'll g
         a little taste of it anyway."  It's made just like you make 
         white rice but this has a different taste.  And the lady that 
         wanted it, she's an Indian lady, but she had to have a farm out 
         in Woolbridge, lovely great big farm.  Rush, the Rush Farms? 
         don't know, I think they've sold some, I'm not sure.  So I 
         said, "I'll make some and bring it to the Ladies' Auxiliary 
         meeting and you'll all get at it with spoons."  And that, I 
         didn't know whether they would go for it here or not, but th
         did.  There's none left anyway; we sent it home with Morley. 
          
         Ranald:   Do you eat traditional foods at home?  Do you cook 
         like that for yourself, or just for these banquets? 
          
         Elmira:   The only thing I make is bannock; my husband was ver

soup ver         fond of it, hot breads, you know.  I never made corn 
         mu
         know, my husband would throw a piece of meat in there and some 
         rice, and cover it up.  And I'd come out in the morning and 
         he'd give me rice soup for breakfast; he loved the wild rice.  
          

ve         But as far as before 1870 I don't know.  There's... our reser
         was Ojibway, but there is some other tribes on there.  I think 



          
         those are the wanderers, and we took them in and made them 
         members.   
          
         Ranald:   What are the other tribes? 
          
         Elmira:   Well, there...  In nearly every reserve has some 

some.  And I think there 
s some half-Indian people that were given status.  And with 

 it 

mira:   Well, they got so that your land claims, kicked them 
r offices, they're practically running 

ng 

mira:   Toronto Island. 

nald:   Yeah, I've heard mention of that. 

 Indian lawyer who wrote his life 

't 

er that one, it's still under Toronto.  That was 
f of a...  There was an old man, he'd come to visit me, and 

 

 

 

 

         Potawatomis; the Potawatomis would be 
         wa
         these Potawatomis...  I always noticed -- I've never noticed
         in Alderville, but some other reserves -- you'd hear somebody 
         that was not very clean, or loose person, you'd say, "The damn 
         Potawatomis," you know.  But Cape Croker has Potawatomis, and 
         there could be some on other reserves, you know, from... just 
         wanderers.  If they qualify they would make them Indian.  My 
         dad used to say, "They are going to be sorry when they educate 
         the Indians." 
          
         Ranald:   Why's that? 
          
         El
         out of the Indian Affai
         it now, you know.  And they don't have anything to say on a 
         reserve.  If there's an election he just sits there, because 
         there be nearly all the business there is to do.  And out in 
         the west they're all putting in a land claim.  I'm just waiti
         to see if they ever claim the island, eh. 
          
         Ranald:   Which island? 
          
         El
          
         Ra
          

mira:   There was a nice         El
         story in the paper, did you read it?   
          
         Ranald:   I noticed the article and I clipped it, but I haven
         read it yet. 
          
         Elmira:   Well, he's going in for the Island.  It seems we 
         didn't surrend
         of
         his wife, they were with... but his wife was still with that
         diabetic association.   His name was Mr. Bobiwash.  And he 
         died, and that man knew everything you wanted to know about the
         Indian Acts, and I mentioned the Island.  I said, "Do you 
         think, do you ever hear anything about that?"  And he said, 
         "Yes."  He said, "They got to have something to do when they do 

off          claim it for some reason."  Well, I expect he blocked them 
         of the airport there, just joking, eh, and keep the airport. 
         "No," he says, "they might put up..."  Maybe I shouldn't tell 
         these things, you know, they're really in the (inaudible).  
         Maybe they would put up a big summer resort, or something like 
         that.  They'd ask people to go for their rest, you know, and...
          
         Ranald:   Maybe Wigwamis would move out there. 



          
         Elmira:   Well, not that kind of a hotel, a hot
         said, "I'm going to put a notice in the paper.  

n live there for nothing, I'm going to paste 

el you know.  I 
If them people 
a paper there 

t 
s 

he 

 
ok oyster soup and...  You know, I haven't been to 

is...  That's a pretty annual affair. 

k, you know, and... 

mira:   Oh, just...  These Orange Lodges are more or less 
es and that day 

erybody went to some place and had a picnic.  My mother used 
r.  

  

?  
s 

per where to write and get all the history. 

now.  So I tell 
"There's an 

         ca
         that when you get threw out of your home go and put up a tent 
         on the Island."  That takes in everybody, not native people, 
         because if they put in water works they'll surely put up a 
         laundry to wash your clothes and bath houses...  So put up a 
         tent city over there; why humor one bunch and put the other 
         ones out on the road.  Morley says, "Don't do that.  You'll 
         have to sign your name."  Maybe I'll sign some other name.  Bu
         I, you know, there was people camping here and there, and lot
         of room to camp over there; that'll smarten the Toronto 
         controllers there up a little bit. 
          
         Ranald:   You were mentioning about an oyster dinner on t
         reserve too. 
          
         Elmira:   Yes, you go to...  The Orange Lodge used to sponsor
         that.  They co
         th
          
         Ranald:   Would, they would have to bring in the oysters for 
         stuff like that? 
          
         Elmira:   Oh yes.  Two, three of the ladies knew how to cook 
         it; cook it in mil
          
         Ranald:   Was the Orange Lodge pretty active? 
          
         El
         just... It was fun, they had fun among themselv
         ev
         to make a big picnic basket and my dad always had old Ford ca
         We'd manage some place, and different ones come into the 
         reserve would all get together and have a picnic lunch.  Then 
         the parade in the afternoon, we'd go and watch the parade.  

s,          There isn't one there now, Halburg(?) with all their thing
         you know, whatever they would've had, chargers and (inaudible).
         Jack thinks that's great when I tell him the story about his 
         grandfather being an Orangeman, and his uncle.  Because he's 
         R.C. you know.  My husband was R.C.  So he tells us, I told Jim 
         Buller that, Jim Buller laughed.  He says, "What are you doing
         You're a Mick."  There's one Indian man down in Toronto... he'
         not a lad, he's an older man about my age.  He'd still parade, 
         he belongs in Toronto.  And he's an awful nice man, a very 
         clean living man.  So I read a story here in the Port Credit 
         paper where all the history... and there's a book put out, you 
          
         can buy the book.  So I told Alvin to come down, "I'm going 
         down to the pancake dinner, so come down."  And I gave him this 
         pa
          
         Ranald:   It was the history of the Orange Lodge? 
          

mira:   Out here, it used to be great, you k         El
         Jack about a charter, I'm coming along and I said, 



         eye on, above the picture, the eye of God is ever upon you."  

, 
 

 Trust."  I said, "Well, really, they're 
's just putting," I said.  "A nun 

uldn't do that.  It's just putting across the Cadets 

ate 
n in 

 

 

aying in the graveyard when you were a little girl.   

 
skrat season, and this was the spring.  There was just those 

 
 It 

d 
.  

ry 
n 

         And I said, "It's all from the, all Bible."  And I said, 
         "Jacob's Ladder, there's a ladder and there's an angel coming 
         down."  And a lot of things I had forgot about.  And the hand 
         on the wall and I said, "At the bottom it says, 'Honor all men
         dear God, and honor the King!'"  I think that's it.  "Honor all
         men, love thy brotherhood, dear God, and honor the King!"  But 
         I said, "Nobody can really live like that anymore, because who 
         fears God anymore?"  I had a couple here yesterday, they're 
         white people from Toronto, they're great friends of mine.  And 
         he, she started to tell, she started to tell about...  We were 
         talking about commercials; the commercials she didn't like 
         about those nuns, you know, the... 
          
         Ranald:   (Inaudible). 
          
         Elmira:   "In Cadets we
         not nuns," I said, "that
         wo
         Cleaners."  So then she got up more and more about other 
         churches.  "Well," I said, "that's why they have these priv
         schools and parochial schools, because they want religio
         them.  They can't do it in the public schools."  "Oh," she 
         said.  She said, "Well, there's too much of that anyway." 
         "Well," I said, "a lot of people say that, but when they're 
         going to die -- you're going to call on God."  (laughs)  Her
          
         husband says, "I told you not to talk too much to Elmira like
         that."  But that's right, you know. 
          
         Ranald:   Do you remember telling me...?  This was, you 

 told me a story about          remember, last day before I left, you
         pl
          
         Elmira:   Well, I went down... the men used to all be away.  
         Most of our fathers crossed to the Island trapping rats. 
         Mu
         clumps of snow.  So I went down to visit my aunt and she had a
         boy about, younger than me, but we were both short, stout. 
         got dark.  I says, "Come on up to the house, Art.  Walk me home 
         and we'll play cards.  We'll get Wilbur and a bunch in here to 
         play cards."  We got up to the cemetery there, and there was a 
         hill, top of the hill and we dared one another to go touch 
         monuments, and go sit down near the grave, and one thing and 
         another like that.  So we got running in and out, running back 
         and forth, and we looked down and we saw two men coming.  An
         we ran and we jumped the fence and there was an old hole there
         It was a house, this was the old cellar, you know.  We jumped 
         down in there and kept very quiet.  And they stood there and 
         they said, "I could swear there was two kids."  He said, "I 
         did.  There was a little girl and boy."  He said, "They were 
         running around chasing each other."  "Gee," the old man says, 
         "that's not very good, you know.  There's two little girls ve
         sick on the reserve."  He said, "I'm going down to the..."  Me
         used to gather at the store you know... he's going down to the 
         corner and tell the rest what he seen.  So we stayed there 
         until we knew they were far enough away, and we came out and 



         went home.  And he went right down... I went home from there 
         and he went the other way.  But he said they went in the stor
         and said, "Watch out for them little girls."  He said, "We saw

e 
 

 
ld, we didn't know whether to tell it or keep quiet about it.  
t this spread through the village that those two men saw kids 

now, we just 
p into the 

ow to make a track.  They were just little clumps of snow.  

 
whistles, which they might have, 

s a 
ds.  

 

        

 
't ten years old or eight years old.  That was Art 
a cousin of mine. 

nald:   Who you were with? 

h a phone call and she said, "Is 
, "No, he won't be home till maybe 

, "Are you Mrs. McLeod?"  "Well," 
said, "I'm Mrs. McLeod, but I'm Jack's mother."  She said, 

he 

 

         two kids playing around and we don't know where they went.  
          
          
         They disappeared.  We couldn't find any tracks."  So we never
         to
         Bu
         playing at the cemetery.  But the little girls got better. 
          
         Ranald:   Can you explain why there weren't tracks? 
          
         Elmira:   Well, we didn't step where there was any s
         happened to go around the...  We didn't happen to ste
         sn
         If we would have hit that snow they'd see our tracks and they'd 
         say, "Ah, it's just two kids playing around." 
          
         Ranald:   Was, was there a belief that, that death could be 
         predicted by things like this? 
          
         Elmira:   Well, as I was telling you, we used to be a very 
         superstitious lot.  We used to claim if you hear whistles, or
         warnings... when we heard sharp 
         I don't know.  "Watch out," or "You're dead."  And sometime
         knock.   You've heard things, people's passover in their min
         You hear a knock on the door, "Watch out, you're going to get 
         news."  And different things like that, and I suppose they 
         thought maybe these two were little spirits playing around 
         there.  But them little girls were either going to get better 

          or they would die.  I don't know what was the matter with them,
         maybe pneumonia or something like that.  That's not too long
         ago.  I was no kid then, I was quite old.  My dad was still 
         living. 
  
         Ranald:   How old would you be, do you know? 
          
         Elmira:   I don't know, but my day died in 1934.  What I mean
         is I wasn

aver,          Be
          
         Ra
          
         Elmira:   Yeah.  Just the other day, I don't know, whether 
         somebody called me here wit

hn McLeod home?"  I said         Jo
         after four," I said.  She said
         I 
         "Tell me what I want."  I must have scared her, you know.  S
         said, "I want to hear something about Indian ghosts."  So I 
         thought, "Why did she say an Indian ghost?  Is there anything 
         different about an Indian dying than..."  So I said, I pretty 
         near asked her, "Why don't you go down to Mount Pleasant there,
         (inaudible) down here.  Sit there, you might see a ghost.  

u          Because I've never seen one."  "Well," I said, "what would yo
         like to know?  I might be able to tell you myself?"  But what 



         she wanted to know was if there was a cemetery somewheres here.  

I 

ld, 
d they 

t know either, but they come back and 
ld a ceremony every...  And I said, "The chief up there, his 

  At Hagersville(?) Reserve you might 
nd them."  But she never called back.  I think they were 
iting something about it and I can't, I can't tell too much 

y.  

  I was going 
you know, I was 

ou know...  But as I say you 
o the kids, you know.  

 

 

nald:   I'm, I'm not familiar with that. 

le are great believers in 
at. 

nald:   I think so.   

         But if she'd have said, "I'd like to talk to you about the 
         cemetery out here, where the Indians had some graves," then 
         would have told her what I knew.  And I thought maybe she was 
         writing a book or something, you know.  So she said, "I'm sorry 
         I startled you."  "Well," I said, "no, you didn't startle me."  
         I said, "I just wondered what you meant if there's any 
         difference in ghosts."  And I said, "I don't believe in 
         ghosts."  I said, "That's a thing of the past -- ghosts.   We 
         used to all believe in them and you gave me a shock."  But I 
         said, "That cemetery belongs to the New Credit Indians.  If you 
         got in touch with some of them up them up there they wou
         because they dedicated the land to just the cemetery.  An
         come back and hold a ceremony there."  Is it the airport that 
         took that land, or...? 
          
         Ranald:   I don't know. 
          
          
         Elmira:   Anyway, I don'
         ho
         name is King, Chief King.
         fi
         wr
         of anything like that.  I don't know... like Jack reading 
         books, he knows more, he could have told her.   
          
         Ranald:   You were telling me the story about Baguk yesterda
         Do you know other ghost stories? 
          
         Elmira:   Well, I would have to think about them.

 read... Jack has another book on Al McGreen,          to
         going to read some of that.  We have one book in there that, 
         that is real scary.  I wouldn't, y

n't give anything scary about t         ca
         (laughs)  I don't know whether Al McGreen wrote that or not.  
         But actually they, there is stories there about seeing things 
         in the house, and if they leave the house, and the old house 
         just deteriorates -- nobody will live in it again.  You know 
         the Kings and Queens belong, believe in that, don't they?
          
         Ranald:   I don't know, I never heard that.  
          
         Elmira:   Oh yes.  Prince Charles and them are supposed to buy
         an old castle, there, a haunted castle. 
          
         Ranald:   Where did you here this story? 
          
         Elmira:   It was in the paper.   
          
         Ra
          
          
         Elmira:   I think the English peop
         th
          
         Ra



          
         Elmira:   There was a, whether this, this English boy was just 

 my sister and I, we...  There was Barnardo boys put on 
rms a few years back.  Oh, the Barnardo Home in England 

 the First War, and raised them to be 
n and shipped them over.  And the farmers took them on the 

der her arm.  He might have been kidding us, you know, but I 
 wouldn't sit out there."  

 sister said, "I would if I thought I was going to see it."  
f 

naudible). 
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         telling
e fa         th

         gathered these waifs from
         me
         farms.  Naturally they used to come from the Reserve to the 
         dances, you know.  Sometimes they'd walk around with my sister 
         and I -- any of the girls.  And he told me one time that in 
         England they wait for the one of the Queens that were beheaded. 
          
         Ranald:   You mean, uh, Marie...? 
          
         Elmira:   And he said that she walks with... They'd be out 
         there all night to see her walk down the street with her head 
         un
         never forgot that.  I said, "Gee, I
         My
         But he told us they were terrible for that, they were sort o
         ghosts.  But there is, I think, a class of English people that 
         are very...  Some from Nova Scotia are, aren't they?  Very...  
          
         Ranald:   Yeah, there's, there's a book that Helen Creighton 
         put together, it's called Bluenose Ghosts.  It's all ghost 
         stories, about ghosts and witches and things.  She's collected 
         a lot among the Scottish people and among the German people 
         (i
          
         Elmira:   My father used to say, "Never, never... 
          
         (END OF SIDE B) 
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