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         HIGHLIGHTS: 
          
         - Traditional life in the north. 
         - Canoe-making. 
          
              Lydia Charles interviewed by Janet R. Fietz, 17 October 
         1981, La Ronge, Saskatchewan, for the Oral History Project, 
         INDIAN AND METIS ELDERS OF LA RONGE. (Partial transcript and 
         translation from Cree) 
          
              I'm going to tell you a few things that happened long ago. 
          
              I saw the old days when people used to travel around a 
         lot.  There would be three or four families all together.  We 
         used to move up north where we camped and the men used to go 
         hunting for the families for something to eat.  We moved from 
         place to place where the men hunted and trapped.  We stayed up 
         north for long periods of time. 
          
              In the spring we travelled to Stanley Mission for services 
         on Easter Sunday and sometimes at Christmas.  When we moved 
         back up north, the men would start hunting for moose.  When 
         they killed a moose, the women would dry the meat and make 
         pemmican.  This is what we used to take along with us to eat 
         while travelling to church or going hunting or trapping. 
          



              Spring trapping would begin during the warm days.  They 
         used to get muskrat and beaver and when they caught all of the 
         fur they wanted, we used to travel back to Stanley Mission.  We 
         stayed there on the Churchill River. 
          
              Now I'm going to tell you about my father.  He used to 
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         like building canoes.  We used to help my mother pick roots 
         with which to sew the canoe.  She used to teach us which roots 
         to use and also the best way to sew the birch bark.  My father 
         used to go in his canoe to look for the best bark to be used 
         for canoe making.  He used to cut it in long strips.  He used 
         to split pine wood in long thin strips to use inside the canoe 
         which he was making.  He would make a place (dig a hole) in the 
         shape of a canoe where he put the birch.  Then the women would 
         help put the birch around the frame.  There would be quite a 
         few people who helped in sewing the birch bark together.  They
         used to sit all around the frame, sewing.  My father did the 
         very best he could.  He used to tell us to watch how it was 
         done as we would be doing the same thing in the future.  Some
         other women would cook meals for the people that were working 
         on the canoe.  Then he put the gunwale on.  He told us to sew 
         that on. He told me, "You will never get done.  You are always 
         laughing."  But I did sew it on.  I did a good job too, because 
         I had seen how the other people did it.  We got it done fast as 
         there were a lot of us sewing. 
          
          
           
         finished.  They used to put fancy sticks at the front a
         back of the canoe which the women had dyed.  Then, they would 
         look for spruce gum to put on the stitching.  We did not know 
         whose canoe was being made.  Later we found out it was our 
         canoe, my sister and I.  Then after they put the gum on, the
         used to get in the canoe and paddle out on the lake to see if 
         it leaked. It did not leak.  They had made a good job of it.  
         When they were getting in the canoe, they took a few children 
         to put weight on it.  They said, "We don't want Lydia along.  
         She might drown us all as she is always being funny."  But they
         were told to take me along as it was my canoe and I was the 
         oldest.  Then we paddled swiftly out and turned.  I told the 
         children to sit very still.  Finally we went to shore and were
         told to be very careful not to put a hole in the canoe right 
         away.  Then we all got out.  There was not a drip of water in 
         it.  It was a real good canoe, a job well done.  I was real 
         proud to own a canoe which my father had made for me. 
          

   I want to tell you now what happened at Stanley M           
         long ago.  People used that church all of the time.  Once, the
         church bell fell down.  It broke off.  I guess the lumber was 
         rotten.  Right away, my father and other men went to work.  By 
         the way, my father's name was Edward McKenzie.  It was my 
         father who climbed to where the bell was.  Then he fell dow
         from way up there.  He broke a few of his ribs.  That's where 
         he got hurt.  He was real sick. 
          

   Anywhere people camped in t           
         people saying their prayers.  In those days, people thought



         lot about prayer.  They prayed in the evening and morning.  My 
         father could not lead us in prayer.  My grandfather, whose name 
         was Peter McKenzie, used to come to lead in worship. 
          
              One day some white men came and people brought them to our 
         home to see my father.  They looked after my father.  They tied 
         him where he was hurt.  He soon got well after that.  He was 
         told to stay still for a while as he always was working doing 
         something about. He was never idle as men long ago were always 
         working doing something.  No one used to be idle in those days.  

   Now I'm telling about the York boats that used to go up 
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 come home real late in the fall. We children used to sit on 
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   In those days they had wooden tubs where they used to have 

   My father was Edward McKenzie and my mother was Maria.     
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         My father got well after that. 
          
           
         and down the Churchill River.  Men used to leave their homes 
         during the summer to work on these boats.  They stayed away al
         summer and only the women were left behind but in those days, 
         the women worked as well as the men.  They used to move around 
         hunting to feed their families.  Only a few men used to be left 
         behind with the women.  The men that went with the boats used 
          
         to
         the river bank waiting for our fathers to come home.  We would 
         hear them coming as the paddles made a lot of noise when they 
         bumped against the boat.  They used to buy food to bring home 
         to us.  Then my father kissed us all.  We went home with him an
         helped him haul his groceries home. 
          
           
         jam.  Boy that jam tasted real good.  Then when the men were all 
         home again, they only had to get ready to leave again to our 
         traplines and hunting grounds. 
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