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         HIGHLIGHTS: 
          
         - Tom Yellowhorn is the son of Chief Yellowhorn.  Chief Red 
         Crow was his uncle. 
         - Poverty on the Indian reserves. 
         - Problems with Indian agents.          
         Albert:  Would you tell the story about the Indian agent who 
         was doing things to make the Indians look guilty? 
          
         Tom:  That Indian agent was Cree Married Man his English name 
         was Mr. Nash.  A Blackfoot Indian by the name of Many Shields 
         was at the barn when he heard some shots.  When he looked out 
         the Indian agent was shooting up in the air with his revolver, 
         then he ran into the house.  He then falsely accused people of 
         attacking him to the police.  He wished the police to start 
         shooting the people.  The police did come up from Fort Macleod, 
         all armed and ready to take his word against the people.  Then 
         Many Shields told the story of what he had seen, and saved the 
         people from being fired upon. 
          
         He was the same agent who was distributing a chemical which was 
         making the people sick and killing them.  This stuff (chemical) 
         was yellow in color.  He directed the people to mix it into the 
         flour for making bread.  The people who lived around the agency 
         camp were those who got sick.  Those who were away at the time 
         did not get sick.  Since those days our population decreased 
         rapidly.  Burial grounds were at Olson Creek.  So many died so 
         fast they did not have time to bury them; they just left bodies 



         on top of the ground.  Today this place is known to the Indians 
         as Ghost Coulee. 
          
         The Indians always used "The time the flour burned," for a 
         counting date; this was around 1882.  Word went around that the 
         agent (government) had built 40 houses for the Peigans, which 
         was not true.  These were small houses with dirt roofs, 
         possibly 10 x 10.  These the Indians built for themselves.  The 
         government never built houses for the Peigans, not until 1930. 
         Houses were built with whole or half band fund money.  Until 
         very recently, around 1950, the government welfare built some, 
         while others were built and funded by the band, then later 
         charged to the individual occupant.  Those first buildings had 
         no floors, no windows, and no doors; cloth was used to cover 
         the outlets.  They were made of logs and mud plaster with no 
         furniture whatsoever.  Once completed Indians moved into them 
         and lived in them as they were. 
          
         Albert:  What about food rations?  Was there plenty? 
          
         Tom:  People were always very hungry.  Anyone who could work - 
         I'll try to remember back as far as I can recall concerning 
         this 'poverty stricken existence.'  They used to go out and 
         work at farm harvest and whatever money they earned, they 
         really hung [on]to and spent sparingly as they knew there would          
         be no more.  Even though they spared this money in every way, 
         it did barely keep them from total starvation.  The three pound 
         ration of beef was for a single person, older and disabled, as 
         well as for a married couple with children.  Two scoops of flour 
         per week was issued on the same basis.  People would assemble 
         together in order to share what little they had.  Come weekend 
         there was no more food left.  The able-bodied ones were more 
         apt to survive and manage.  The people who owned horses always 
         got along best, as horses were always prized and valuable.  But 
         those without were extremely poor and had just no way of making 
         a living and providing for themselves. 
          
         As a result many babies died from malnutrition; they starved to 
         death.  These times I saw myself.  My first wife told me of a 
         case she had witnessed.  In the village a man by the name of 
         Red Young Man, who had both horses and cattle, had a child who 
         was starving.  The child was on a floor beside a frying pan; it 
         held in one hand a bit of old-dried bread.  The child was 
         imagining that there was grease in the pan (which was dry) and 
         he was wiping the bread in the pan, as if greasing the bread.  
         This child later died of starvation. 
          
         The people would go around to each others' camps in the hope of 
         finding food.  But everybody was in the same condition; no one 
         had food of any sort available.  I experienced these pitiful 
         times as a young man.  Others living today about my age also 
         know these times to be factual.  
          
         Through the summer we were able to find work for small wages, 
         but once the seasons of summer and harvest were gone there was 
         just no way a man could earn his living.  The young people of 
         my age at that time, could not draw the food rations and there 



         was no work.  That was when I was a teenager in the early 
         twenties.  The only way a young, single person managed was to 
         live with his parents and do the chores of chopping wood, 
         hauling water and wrangling horses.  Today there is no one hard 
         pressed like those times, even though some complain that they 
         are.          
         In those days, people used hay and straw for mattresses.  When 
         they aged, these mattresses became light weight and turned 
         dusty whenever moved.  Today people even throw away good 
         mattresses, good shoes and clothing.  Today there is nothing as 
         pitiful and bad as to be compared with how the people lived. 
          
         It has always been that whatever possessions an Indian had or 
         money earned, was always controlled by the Indian agent.  One 
         just had to do something for survival.  If a person gave up, 
         death by starvation was right there to take its toll.  The 
         agents always seemed to have a desire to collect from the 
         Indian despite the Indians personal needs, always to pay for 
         his indebtedness. 
          
         When the Indian agent realized that the Indians were getting 
         direct income from horse sales, he took over and controlled 
         this also.  At this time my father greatly opposed this action 
         of the agent.  One day government inspector came on his job and 
         I personally complained to him concerning the agent.  "We can 
         never progress with the type of character of this agent.  There 
         is a man by the name of Charles-Strikes-With-A-Gun who had a 
         horse for sale.  This animal he was selling for $25.00; the 
         buyer was a white man.  He asked the agent to look over the 
         horse and evaluate it.  So the agent looked over the Indian's 
         horse and told him, 'You are trying to cheat this white man.  Your 
         horse is only worth $10.00'."  I knew this was going to spoil 
         my reputation with the agent, but I said it anyway.  I then 
         asked for this agent's immediate resignation, I never realized 
         until recently that we were actually involved in slave labor. 
         Many times we had to work with the understanding from the agent 
         that this work was community projects, while we did not draw or 
         earn wages while working. 
          
         A man by the name of John Crow Eagle was one who was behind 
         this scheme with the agent.  He was favored by the agent.  The 
         agent, through this man, promoted these projects.  John Crow 
         Eagle was the only Indian getting paid wages while the rest of 
         us did the work for nothing. 
          
         Albert:  What type of work? 
          
         Tom:  Picking rocks and building reserve fences.  There was a 
         time when we threshed (harvested) for all the farmers on the 
         reserve without wages.  We worked all day and had no food to 
         eat when we got home at night.  John Crow Eagle was the only 
         Indian making money.  No one else was progressing even though 
         we worked.          
         Albert:  Could you give details on trapping and hunting? 
          
         Tom:  Trapping was forbidden on the reserve in those days.  We 
         trapped beavers on a blackmarket.  Somehow we always did find 



         sale for our skins.  The C.P.R. agent bought all the skins the 
         Indians brought in.  In this way he helped the Indians in their 
         plight. 
          
         These circumstances led the Indians to slaughter cattle to some 
         extent.  All these things were done illegally in an effort for 
         survival.  A certain grocer by the name of Mr. Miller on the 
         reserve bought all this illegal beef.  He never got caught; he 
         would ship the meat away. 
          
         There was a time when a new agency house was to be built, I 
         asked to be given the job of digging the basement.  The clerk 
         had told me the money for the job was here.  I then asked the 
         agent to be hired for this work (job).  I only made him mad.  He 
         denied that there was money for this.  There was a large group of 
         people sitting around the agency.  (They frequently did this, in 
         the hope of some time, eventually, finding a change in their 
         lives through the government.)  I met with him (agent) again 
         that afternoon in the midst of a conversation between he and 
         his favourite Indian, John Bastien (another halfbreed who'd been 
         to school).  He was offering him this same job that I had 
         earlier asked for and John Bastien was accepting. 
          
         After a few days the agent came out to see me with more free 
         work suggestions he said had to be done.  I had to go work 
         without pay. 
          
         The only way we could get money was through illegal trapping. 
          
         My father asked for legal trapping privileges on the reserve. 
         With the help of a white man this finally came through.  He (my 
         father) had to show this white man all the densely populated 
         beaver areas on the reserve first. 
          
         When trapping finally became legal, the Indian agent took the 
         hides, sold them and put the money down in the books to pay the 
         Indian's debts.  I was lucky when I walked out of the agency 
         with $2.00 or $3.00 from the sale of my skins.          
         Albert:  How was the chief's power in the administration? 
         (authority?) 
          
         Tom:  The chiefs had no power.  They were there but they held 
         no real recognition.  The chief himself knew that he had a 
         medal around his neck given to him by the Queen.  They had no 
         control in the administration of their band.  They were 
         completely powerless. 
          
         The only time they seemed to have authority was when the 
         business pertained to band funds and their signatures were 
         needed for discretionary expenditures by the agency staff.  The 
         only time that they were recognized, was on Treaty day when the 
         chief received $25.00 and the councillors $15.00.  John 
         Bastien, a halfbreed and otherwise ordinary Indian band member, 
         controlled in place of chief and council along with the Indian 
         agent. 
          
         John Crow Eagle got twenty head of cattle at one time, while 



         other Indians were having difficulty in obtaining five head. 
          
         One time John Yellowhorn applied for a job roping calves at the 
         roundup.  The agent told him to work for nothing, and a white 
         man that worked with him got paid. 
          
         Albert:  How did farmers manage with food when the spring work 
         began? 
          
         Tom:  It was most difficult for a man to obtain food while he 
         worked on his farm.  He was left to worry about food on his own 
         while he worked his farm.  One way was to go to work for a 
         white man off the reserve until enough food or money for food 
         was earned.  Then he would buy groceries essential and return 
         to his work. 
          
         A man by the name of Four Horns, became very ambitious and 
         went out to farm.  He worked with his own outfit and hired 
         another.  He plowed thirty acres that summer.  He was successful 
         with his crop.  When all the book work was completed at the 
         agency, he expected the sum of money that he had labored for for 
         two years.  To his discouragement he found out that the Indian 
         agent wrote out a cheque for him in the amount of $2.80 and 
         told him that the rest had been paid towards his debts.  He was 
         so disgusted he gave the meager check to his wife who went to 
         the store and purchased a wash tub and basin.  Four Horns then 
         retired from farming; no more farm work for him any more.  This 
         is only one instance of many that discouraged Indians from 
         farming and in other cases from providing for themselves.          
          
         Statement by Albert Yellowhorn: 
          
         All these incidents and happenings on the Peigan Reserve are 
         real and true, as I had my ancestors relate these circumstances 
         and similar ones to me as a child. 
          
         I was raised by my grandfather "Grassy Water" and a grandmother 
         "Tangled Hair" both these people were born about 1840.  My 
         great grandfather "White Striped Dog" was a signer of Treaty 
         No. 7.     
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