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         HIGHLIGHTS: 
          
         - Discusses his career as a forest ranger and firefighter.          
         Mr. Everett:  That is when I was born. 
          
         Margaret:  And how old were you when you came here? 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Well, I can't remember, but I was...  Well, I was 
         born up there and when I was a baby, like my mother died then  
         and John James Everett adopted me.  So I was adopted.  Well, my 



         mother was Carrie Scott, she was Carrie Scott.  
          
         Margaret:  Was she any connection with John James Scott at 
         Cross Lake?   
          
         Mr. Everett:  That could be. 
          
         Mr. Whiteway:  All those Scotts originated, related to the old 
         fellow, he was a Thomas.  He went by the name of John Doggie. 
          
         Mr. Everett:  That's him. 
          
         Mr. Whiteway:  He's, some of his children, his daughter, Kitty 
         Doggie, married a Scott.  That is where all the Scotts come 
         from.  You take John James Everett's wife, she is a Scott.  And 
         Jacob Grande's wife is a sister of John James' wife.   
          
         Margaret:  Well, Mr. Albert McIvor's daughter is Mrs. John 
         James Scott at Cross Lake.  
          
         Mr. Whiteway:  Well, yeah, that would all tie in with this old 
         John Doggie.  He was the oldest of their ancestors, like of the 
         family tree.  He is the one like, well, he was here for years 
         and years.  He used to be lighthouse keeper out here at Cox's 
         Reef when we first come out to this country.  I was just a kid 
         yet, I was going on seven when we come over here.  That would 
         be around 1903 or 1904.  I don't quite remember.  I was a 
         little on the young side to remember things then but he was the 
         old lighthouse keeper there.  How I come to remember him, he 
         had nothing but a little skiff.  He was a great big man.  He 
         must have weighed around 300 pounds.  He was over six feet 
         tall.  And he made me row, I come out with my mother, he made 
         me row that skiff from the lighthouse to Berens River, six 
         miles.  I can remember that.  My hands were blistered here and 
         I was played out and I was crying and he would yell at me to 
         row.  (laughs)  So, I never forgot old John Doggie all my life.  
         (laughs)   
          
         Margaret:  Well, you've been with the forest ranger here, is it 
         for ten years? 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Well, I've been -- the first station I ever had 
         at Little Grand Rapids.  It is northeast of here, eighty-five 
         miles by air.  I was...  That is the first year I was with 
         them.  I've been transferred to Bloodvein River and eventually 
         got stationed right in my home town here.  Well, I have been 
         with them for the last 21 summer seasons, with the forestry. 
          
         Margaret:  Then you've seen most of the north too. 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Well, I've seen -- as far as I could seen, I've 
         been up at (inaudible) Ontario when I was only about fifteen 
         years old.  I had to leave from here, well, I was going to 
         school so there was a job there and I figured I might as well 
         get the job and earn something.  In those days it was big 
         money, $10 a month.  I was getting $10 a month. (laughs)  I was 
         up there for one year.  After one year's time I came back and 



         though I just horsed around here and did a little fishing for 
         my livelihood and finally I got ahold of this job.  So from 
         there on I'm with them. 
          
         Margaret:  Well, have you had any really bad bush fires? 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Well, we had one here, like it was really bad 
         last summer.  It would be around fifteen miles east of here.  
         We had guys from other reservations like Little Grand and 
         Bloodvein and guys from here.  It was quite a bad fire. 
          
         Margaret:  Well, how do you go about it? 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Well, all our crew get organized, you know, and 
         most of the materials for fighting fires is those hand tools.  
         They use most of the hand tools and if they have to use, if 
         there is any lakes or rivers, well, they could use a fire pump 
         to keep the fire cooled down. 
          
         Margaret:  Well, what about the planes, can you...? 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Oh yeah, we were having those planes, they call 
         them Camsells(?), the water bomber.  They are really a great 
         help.  Especially when there is a big fire and when the guys 
         are ready to leave their camp and by the time this Camsell(?) 
         is water bombing this fire and keeping it down like for the 
         guys to work around the fire.  That is what they are doing now.  
         And we had, well, we can get a helicopter now to transfer men 
         to, from spot fires to the main camp.  We had a couple of 
         helicopters here working. 
          
         Margaret:  Well, do you go out through the bush much yourself? 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Not now.  I used to do though when I first 
         started.  I used to go with a bunch of guys, go fighting fires 
         like.  But now I am actually staying and keeping the place 
         here.  And I have a radio to look after, a two-way radio.  I 
         have to keep a good watch on the tower like.  It is a lot 
         better like to be up in the tower when the fire danger is high, 
         and it is a lot better for me if I can spot a fire, the sooner 
         the better.  
          
         Margaret:  Well, your wife's father and your father, Mr. 
         Everett, were saying this morning that there used to be fewer 
         fires than there are now. 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Well they claim, like the olden days, well they 
         used to go by canoe, I think.  Yeah, there used to be less 
         fires, I think.   
          
         Mr. Whiteway:  There was less fires in the old days. 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Yeah, the old days. 
          
         Mr. Whiteway:  A lot of them, they claim -- the foresters 
         themselves -- they claim that the airplanes start a lot of 
         these fires.  Out of the exhaust in dry weather.  See, that, 



         there is times here where fire starts up where there is no 
         traffic of any kind and yet there is no thunder storms and yet 
         you'll see smoke starting up somewhere away out in the bush 
         somewhere.  So it must stand to reason that they do start a 
         few of them. 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Most of them, like, if there is a dry electrical 
         storm, well, that starts them all right. 
          
         Mr. Whiteway:  Hits trees and that starts to smoulder and then 
         they get going and... 
          
         Mr. Everett:  And when there is a fire starting up, well, we 
         have to try and find out as much as possible how this fire 
         started and what was the cause of it. 
          
         Margaret:  Well, are people are just more careless generally 
         too?   
          
         Mr. Everett:  Well, some of them do, I guess, and especially 
         when they are going out like and they are...  The way I figure 
         myself, I had a little kind of experience on how to keep the 
         forest green, like.  When I make a fire, like when I am out in 
         the bush or anything like that, well, after I am finished 
         boiling my tea kettle, I just put the fire out and in the 
          
         meantime I am eating there.  Well, if there is any smoke there, 
         before I go I have to put it out again.  But most of them, they 
         do, they just keep the fire going and they just throw a few 
         pails or a few cups of water and away they go.  The first thing 
         they know the fire is not out.   
          
         Margaret:  Well, what about the lake in general?  Are you 
         supervising the whole area of the lake here? 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Well, the lake, like on the lakeshore, I have to 
         look after that too.  Like especially on the shore.  I look 
         after that.  Well, if I am not in the...  If I have too much to 
         do, well, I have to get somebody to run the firefighters over 
         the lakeshore way.  Usually hire a bigger boat and more faster 
         boat and the more faster they get there, the better, you know. 
          
         Margaret:  Well, how many men have you in this area? 
          
         Mr. Everett:  You mean firefighters?  Well, this summer we had 
         a training course here.  We had a week training course here.  I 
         think that training course did a lot to the guys that have been 
         trained.  There were four guys from Little Grand and four or 
         five from Bloodvein and eleven from here.  They were all 
         trained. 
          
         Margaret:  So there was about twenty altogether? 
          
         Answer:  Yeah, twenty altogether.  And they pitched their camps 
         here, you know, and the guys out from the other reservations 
         like.  And the other guys that were from here they go, went 
         home every evening like.  I think this training course we had 



         here, it really helped.  Exactly all the, well, in training, 
         well exactly he knows what his job is now.  Nobody has to tell 
         him this and that. 
          
         Margaret:  Well, do you have any time off?  Do you ever go 
         fishing or anything? 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Oh well, yeah.  I usually, especially like 
         Sundays, like in the afternoon.  I have to get permission 
         though.  Well, I don't know, I just exactly know like if there 
         is any heavy rain or anything like that, then it is safe enough 
         to leave the tower, like.  But otherwise when the hazard is 
         high then I don't dare leave.   
          
         Margaret:  It is a twenty-four hour duty. 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Yeah, twenty-four hours. 
          
         Margaret:  But this spring has been quite good, hasn't it? 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Yeah, we only had a couple so far.  But we had 
         one on the reserve here -- that is counting three like.  One on 
         the reserve on the other side, yeah.  Yeah, they had 
         twenty-five men in there.  Well, that wind we had there helped 
         quite a bit, yeah. 
          
         Mr. Whiteway:  Yeah, that rain was a lucky break. 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Yeah, it was really lucky, yeah.  Especially the 
         fire started up when the wind was really high, strong.  
          
         Margaret:  But nothing like the time when the homes were wiped 
         out here.  They were telling me about that. 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Oh, yeah, that was a really bad one. 
          
         Mr. Whiteway:  Or the time the whole place burned here.  I 
         wasn't here, I was away, but I heard about it. 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Well, what you call him was the fire ranger that 
         year, (name).  Well, I was just hired as a, fighting fires 
         then.  Yeah, I was here, right here. 
          
         Margaret: What did you do?  What could you do? 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Well, the thing we had to do was like to try and 
         put the fire out as much as we can.  But it was just too much 
         and in those days we didn't have like what they got now.  We 
         got better equipment and got a water bomber and it really helps 
         now.  But the olden days was... 
          
         Mr. Whiteway:  Well, when that fire was on here, you just had 
         the pumps, the old hand pumps I guess it was. 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Them big white pumps.  It took two men to carry 
         one. 
          



         Mr. Whiteway:  Then I had the canvas hose but you mostly had to 
         have a few water packs with a hand pump on it. 
          
         Mr. Everett:  It used to be those canvas packs they used to 
         have.  Yeah. 
          
         Mr. Whiteway:  It was just like a sprayer.  They had shovels, 
         long handled shovels and mattocks.  You had to go to the middle 
         of the patches and keep throwing the fire back into the burn, 
         you know.  That is the only way. 
          
          
         (* The following text from original transcript) 
          
         Just as the fire went down you used to go along the edges and 
         keep it from getting out of the burn. 
          
         Margaret:  The people must have been pretty helpless. 
          
         Mr. Everett:  Yes, in the old days.  But now I think we have 
         better equipment and we have all those equipment we didn't have 
         before and we got better fire pumps and one man can just carry 
         it anywhere.  Now we got all those metal bag pumps. 
          
         Mr. Whiteway:  Something like a little...  Something like a 
         chain saw, you can carry it anywhere. 
          
         (End of Interview)     
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