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         HIGHLIGHTS: 
          
         - General reminiscences about his early life. 
         - Mentions a smallpox epidemic which occurred in his 
           grandfather's time. 
         - Tells of a battle between the Chilcotin and Cree Indians.  
         Imbert:   Go back, you know, as early as you can.  You lived 
         right here, you were born in this valley here?  
          
         Joe:      I was born across the river in 1897.  My grandfather 
         was Joe (name).  I am Joe (name). 
          
         Imbert:   What was your father's name?  
          
         Joe:      My father's name was Clement (name).  My grandfather 
         had a little land of his own.  He wasn't in the reserve, and he 
         raised horses, he make a living on the (inaudible).   
          
         Imbert:   Why did he not live on the reserve?  Did he want to 
         be independent?  



          
         Joe:      Well, most likely independent.   
          
         Imbert:   He wanted to have it for himself. 
          
         Joe:      He want his own, you know.  Well, he belonged to the 
         reserve, you know, but he never goes there.  He stays over 
         at... he had forty acres of his own.  (Inaudible), he lived 
         there, he lived there till he died. And I was the only 
         grandchild, you know, that look after him, so he left 
         everything to me.  But the way things are on this land 
         business, you get priced in by big companies.  You've got no 
         range, you've got nothing -- all you've got is your forty acres 
         in there and there's nothing you can do.  You can't turn your 
         horses out, you can't do nothing, the big Gang Ranch outfit is 
         right around you; so I had to sell out.  The only way I could 
         do. 
          
         Imbert:   Yes, because the ranching changed, didn't it, from 
         its early days?  
          
          
         Joe:      Yes. 
          
         Imbert:   In the early days you could ranch on a small land 
         independently.   
          
         Joe:      Yeah.  Early days, you know, early days before that 
         you could take up land and make a living and be happy.  But 
         change, these big outfits come in, you see, like Gang Ranch, 
         all them big outfit.  They want to clear up everything, leave 
         that little man nothing.  So I had to sell out on that reason, 
         is no range.  Companies behind you everywhere, so I had to sell 
         out cheap.   
          
         Imbert:   Sold out to the Gang Ranch?  
          
         Joe:      Gang Ranch, yeah. 
          
         Imbert:   Before the Gang Ranch took over those parts, would it 
         be that you could have a small, say forty acres farm, but you 
         could use the range all over the place?  It was all yours to... 
          
         Joe:      Yeah.  
          
         Imbert:   ... before somebody bought in that. 
          
         Joe:      But you see, before these big outfits come in the 
         Indians they were free.  They thought they had everything.  
         They can turn their horse out anywhere, and they never think of 
         this, you see, the way it's happening now.  With the government 
         who tie them up and no range or nothing nowadays.  Yeah, that's 
         the biggest fault the Indians made.   
          
         Imbert:   Yes, I see.  They thought that they though they lived 
         on the reserve that they could use it. 
          



         Joe:      They own, they own B.C., they own B.C.  They never 
         made treaty with nobody and that's what they thought, you see, 
         they could use the range and do as they please.  But they 
         tighten up on them, you see.   
          
         Imbert:   Your grandfather, when did he live, what years did he 
         live?  Do you remember how old he was when he died?  
          
         Joe:      He was eighty-three when he died and that was in, let 
         me see, that would be in '20 sometime, 1920 when he died.  
          
         Imbert:   So he was born in the 1840s?  
          
         Joe:      Yeah, must have been somewhere in there.  
          
         Imbert:   Tell me about him.  Do you remember anything that 
         happened to him?  
          
         Joe:      Well, he was...  I don't know how to speak of him, 
         but see he never mentioned mom in all her life -- just dad, I 
         and dad.  And he spent his life way back in the mountains as a 
         kid, you know, about nine, ten years old when he way back in 
         the mountains.  He says, "My father he left me in the camp and 
         go off, you know.  Look around the country."  He says, "I'd be 
         in the camp for a week, living with the horses;" he had horses.  
         He says, "I never live in a camp," you know, where the camp is.  
         He says, "I'll take a little lunch and go where the horses 
         are.  Night comes I sleep with the horses.  Any time I wake up 
         I listen to the (inaudible) where a horse... I go and lay 
         down."  That's how he spent his life.   
          
         Imbert:   Living with the horses?  
          
         Joe:      Living with the horses.  
          
         Imbert:   That was your father.  
          
         Joe:      That's my grandfather.  
          
         Imbert:   Your grandfather.  He went away in the mountains with 
         the horses.  
          
         Joe:      Yeah. 
          
         Imbert:   What did he raise the horses for?  What were they used 
         for?  
          
         Joe:      Well, after he get married horses was in great demand 
         them days, so he started raising horses.  He bought a stud, he 
         said he bought the stud from '27 (inaudible).  He bought the 
         horse from over there, a stallion, he start raising horses.  
         And he was sheeping almost every year, (inaudible) after that, 
         after he had the horses.  Because horses was in great demand in 
         them days.  That's how he made his living.  
          
         Imbert:   And this was down through here is where they had all 
         the pack horses in the winter, isn't it?  



          
         Joe:      Yeah.  
          
         Imbert:   Do you remember those days when they had the pack 
         horses here?  
          
         Joe:      I heard of them.  See, I can't think of them old 
         packers, you know...  
          
          
         Imbert:   Cataline?  
          
         Joe:      Yeah, Cataline.  And there's old Robins used to work 
         for him, he's got the boy living in Alkali.  He worked, old 
         Robins worked for Cataline.  My grandfather from my mother's 
         side was working for Augustine Bedano(?).  Augustine Bedano(?) 
         was running the pack train too, and they used to go up every 
         year, make three, four trips a year, I guess.   
          
         Imbert:   Do you remember Augustine Bedano(?), do you remember 
         him?  
          
         Joe:      Yeah.  I seen him.   
          
         Imbert:   What did he look like?  
          
         Joe:      I seen him...  Well, he look, he was pretty old.  He 
         was pretty old-looking, pretty well grayed up and a jolly- 
         looking old man, you know.  Because I stopped there once, you 
         know, ate with them.  
          
         Imbert:   I've met Anton.  
          
         Joe:      Yeah.  You met Anton?  
          
         Imbert:   Yeah, that's his son.  Did he look like Anton?  
          
         Joe:      No, he was more, see Anton looks more like an Indian. 
          
         Imbert:   Well, he looks like an Italian too.  
          
          
         Joe:      Well, he is an Italian.  Augustine must have been an 
         Italian. 
          
         Imbert:   Was he a man, what sort of a man was he?  Was he a 
         gentle man like Anton is?  
          
         Joe:      Oh yeah.  
          
         Imbert:   He was very quiet?  
          
         Joe:      Very quiet.  He's very quiet and very helpful.  You 
         know what I mean, helpful, anybody comes he try to help them 
         out.  Just like old Anton, Anton is just about the same. 
          
         Imbert:   Do you remember any stories about Augustine?  



          
         Joe:      No I don't, I don't recall.  See, my grandfather from 
         my mother's side work for Augustine all his life, and he led a 
         good life, he had everything.  But he never speaks nothing about 
         Augustine.  That's why I don't...  
          
         Imbert:   Do you remember seeing Cataline?  
          
         Joe:      No.  
          
         Imbert:   You don't remember seeing him?  
          
         Joe:      No, never seen him.  
          
         Imbert:   Where did he, do you know where he wintered his 
         horses?  
          
          
         Joe:      He wintered his horses...  If I remember, my father 
         told me that them packers used to winter their horses at the 
         (name) Flat.  It's just about two, three miles from here up on 
         the Fraser -- there's a big Indian reserve up there.  My father 
         told me that most packers used to winter their horses there 
         every winter.   
          
         Imbert:   Is that on this side of the Fraser? 
          
         Joe:      Yeah, it's on the (inaudible) side of the Fraser. 
          
         Imbert:   Sort of south of Alkali?  
          
         Joe:      Yeah.  It's between Alkali.  
          
         Imbert:   Does the road go by there now?  
          
         Joe:      No.  You couldn't see it from the road, this town.  
         There's a big bend down the Fraser.  You couldn't see it from 
         the road.   
          
         Imbert:   So they'd come up through Alkali?  
          
         Joe:      Yeah.   
          
         Imbert:   Would any of them be wintering south of here, or 
         mostly...  
          
         Joe:      Well, I never heard of any.  Probably they might 
         winter some down south, but I never heard.  
          
         Imbert:   Did you hear any stories about Cataline at all?  
          
         Joe:      No.  He's an older man that work with them, you know, 
         with Robins, he's a very quiet man.  He never says nothing.   
          
         Imbert:   Now as you grew up in your early days can you 
         remember anything that happened, any interesting things that 
         happened?   



          
         Joe:      For instance...? 
          
         Imbert:   Bad things or good things, or funny things that were 
         like the life as it was then.  Do you know how it was?  You 
         were living here where you weren't living... Is this a reserve 
         here?  
          
         Joe:      No.  This is a private property.  
          
         Imbert:   Oh, you were living over the other side of the river?  
          
         Joe:      No, I belonged to Alkali Reserve.   
          
         Imbert:   Oh I see.  So you...  
          
         Joe:      See, I'm just looking after this place here for a 
         fellow, just passing my time away.  
          
         Imbert:   Well, then you grew up on Alkali Reserve?  
          
         Joe:      Yeah.  Well, just Alkali maybe now and again.  But 
         across the river when my grandfather had the place I stay over 
         there all the time with him till he died, yeah.  
          
         Imbert:   Were you alone with him?  Was there anybody else 
         there?  
          
         Joe:      Well, practically alone, him and his wife, my 
         grandmother and my grandfather.  We spend the time, I'd work on 
         the ranch for the summers, you know, and we wintered down the... 
          
         Imbert:   Did your grandfather tell you any stories of the 
         early days, of the history of the people here going way back?  
         Things that happened? 
          
         Joe:      Not, not before the smallpox.   
          
         Imbert:   What did he tell you about the smallpox?  
          
         Joe:      He told me, see, before the smallpox the Indians was 
         so thick it's just like ants, you know.  He's across on the 
         river over there but he can look on this side, all...  He says 
         the Indians just like ants in the summertime.  Like summertime 
         now going up and down every little ridge you'll see somebody 
         going up and down.  He says them Indians was as thick as ants 
         before the smallpox.   
          
         Imbert:   And then what happened?  
          
         Joe:      Well, smallpox struck, you know.  Smallpox struck 
         Alkali Lake there.  Thousands of Indians, that whole valley was 
         owned by Alkali Indians.  We see every gulch on the other side 
         of Alkali Lake there, you look every gulch, the end of the 
         gulch is a chief.  There are thousands of Indians there.  He 
         went through there in March, it would be about March, I think, 
         he went through.  You see smallpox struck, smallpox struck and 



         kill off...  My grandfather, he says he went over, he went 
         through that trail.  It must have been around February when he 
         went through, horseback.  And he living with them Indians.  Eh? 
          
         Imbert:   Where's that?  
          
         Joe:      They were pretty well cleaned out by the spring.  
         Because when my grandfather (inaudible) Alkali, she was 
          
         (inaudible), you know, dancing.  The Indians were happy, you 
         know, just the way they do, dance, when he went through.  I 
         don't know, I think he stayed maybe a month over (name), that's 
         where he went.  Over (name) Billy Dickson is a great friend of 
         his, and he spent maybe a month or so.  But he says when he 
         come back, he only come back, everything was quiet.  So, you 
         know, all cleaned out, smallpox.   
          
         Imbert:   Was the village in the same place where it is now?  
          
         Joe:      No.  It's just scattered all through the valley 
         before.  See, they owned the whole valley and they just lived 
         through the whole valley.   
          
         Imbert:   But when did it get grouped together where it is now? 
          
         Joe:      Well, when the...  See that's the work of them Roman 
         Catholic priests.  That's the people that put them together.  
         They put them together in (inaudible), they lose everything 
         that way.  But before that they were all over (inaudible) here, 
         all through Alkali Lake Valley.  They owned Alkali Lake Valley 
         the way they think until day the priest come, you see, and they 
         put them in small (inaudible) all over.   
          
         Imbert:   Well, the church in the middle...  Yes.  When you 
         were growing up, when you were living with your grandfather, 
         growing up there, you were over the other side of the Fraser.   
          
         Joe:      Yeah.  
          
         Imbert:   Now did anything interesting happen then, anything 
         that happened to you or to your grandfather in those early 
         days?  
          
          
         Joe:      Not that I remember.  Everything seemed awful quiet, 
         you know.  
          
         Imbert:   Did you have any adventures of any kind with the 
         horses?  
          
         Joe:      No.  Well, with the horses, you see, whatever horses 
         he had in there when I come out of school -- that would be 
         around '14 or '15, 1914-15, I took them horses and sold them 
         all for him and put the money in the bank.  He live on that 
         till he died.  He never had no pension, nothing.  Government 
         never helped him out.  He just live on his own money till he 
         die.   



          
         Imbert:   Did you have any adventures with wild animals or 
         anything like that?  
          
         Joe:      No, nothing too much.  See, the old man used to... 
         every about May, March, old man used to go Alkali and hire two, 
         three riders and they go summer range just behind Gang Ranch 
         and they round up what horses they can get.  Sometimes they get 
         two carloads and ship them.  That's the only things they do... 
         that's the only fun it seems like they had.   
          
         Imbert:   Did he have any cattle at all?  
          
         Joe:      No.  Oh, he had a couple milk cows, you know, just 
         keep around.  When he wants meat of any calves he slaughters 
         and he never keeps any.  
          
         Imbert:   Did anything happen between him and white people that 
         were around there?  
          
          
         Joe:      The white people seemed to like him very much, yeah.  
         Because when he died they comes through (name) Ranch, people 
         that owed him this.  This one Indian died, so they think of him 
         lots, you know. 
          
         Imbert:   You went to school, did you?  
          
         Joe:      I went to school.  
          
         Imbert:   Where did you go?  
          
         Joe:      I went to some mission school.  
          
         Imbert:   What was it like in those days, going to school?  
          
         Joe:      It's nothing.  That school taught nothing but 
         religion in my days, nothing else.  Just the Bible religion, 
         that's all.  They teach you nothing.  As long as you learn your 
         A,B,C that's all.  But outside of that nothing.   
          
         Imbert:   How old were you when you first went there?  
          
         Joe:      I was eight years old when I went there.  
          
         Imbert:   Did you want to go or were you sad to go?  
          
         Joe:      Well, I didn't want to go, my parents sent me.  So I 
         just, I was just thrown in.  
          
         Imbert:   Were the kids unhappy there or were they happy there?  
          
         Joe:      They were very unhappy.   
          
         Imbert:   Why were they unhappy?  
          
         Joe:      Well, I'll tell you.  The day I went to school there 



         the place was run by a German priest, and just like run like a 
         prison.  Oh, pretty tough.   
          
         Imbert:   How long were you there?  
          
         Joe:      I was there for seven years.   
          
         Imbert:   And they didn't teach you much?  
          
         Joe:      No.   
          
         Imbert:   What sort of things did you learn there?  
          
         Joe:      Well, I'll tell you.  I learned little arithmetic -- 
         that's about all I can learn, but the rest was only religion I 
         was taught.  But I learn how to read and calculate in 
         arithmetic, so when I come out of school I start on my own, I 
         start learning, getting certain kind of books, you know.  
         Educating myself, you see, that's the only way I learned.  I 
         guess that's why I'm still holding a job around this place.  
         (laughs)  
          
         Imbert:   Did, were there girls there too as well as boys?  
          
         Joe:      Oh yeah, there were more girls than boys, twice as 
         many girls than boys.  
          
         Imbert:   Did anything happen there, while you were there, that 
         would be interesting to talk about?  
          
         Joe:      Well, one winter maybe one boy or a couple of boys 
         they got little rock and everything was taken just like 
          
         punishing the whole bunch.  So we was locked up -- that was in 
         January.  I remember the month but the year I can't just figure 
         out.  I was locked up in the house.  Only time we go out the 
         house is go to eat.  We got two, three hundred yards to go to 
         the dining room and we're just like prisoners.  We guarded over 
         there and guarded back and everything is locked.  So the boys 
         got the guy in the (inaudible) on this.  That was whole bunch, 
         you know, they were locked up in there and not allowed to go 
         out or anything.  Just because one might make a mistake and 
         they lock up the whole lunch.  So we start breaking out.  We're 
         going to break out.  There's heavy screens on the windows.  We 
         tried that, we couldn't succeed.  We had big sledge hammers, 
         you know, trying to hammer it out; we couldn't make it.  And 
         there's very (inaudible) thing, you know, on the door.  You 
         know, all you had to do was take those screws out and the door 
         opened.  And none of us was wise enough to see that there. 
         Somebody brought an axe and I start to working and I unscrew 
         them two screws; the damn thing opened.  Seventeen boys run out 
         of that house -- I was the one that, David Johnston was one.  
         We beat it, locked up in that for so long, we had to beat it.  
         Yeah, that was awful.  
          
         Imbert:   Where did you go?  
          



         Joe:      I went to come home to Alkali Lake.  Me and David, we 
         come home to Alkali.  That was in February when we left.  About 
         two and a half feet of snow when we left.  
          
         Imbert:   How long would it take you to get to Alkali?  
          
         Joe:      Well, we left about two o'clock in the afternoon on a 
         certain day, and by midnight we was...  See, the snow is above 
         the knee, no roads.  We made (inaudible) about midnight that 
         same day.  So we made a fire.  One of my chums there was wise 
          
          
         enough to steal some matches from the church.  They got some 
         matches and we made a fire.  And we was just drying up, you 
         know, our moccasins -- we all had moccasins, no rubbers or 
         anything.  We just sat down and started drying up, you know, we 
         was pretty wet.  And we seen Father coming with the land and 
         somebody on horseback tracking us.  (laughs)  There's old 
         (inaudible) that catch up.  That save us, you see, he had 
         lunch, everything, to feed us right.  It's awful tough them 
         days.   
          
         Imbert:   Then what happened, did you stay home?  
          
         Joe:      Yeah, I stayed home for about a month before my dad 
         send me back.  
          
         Imbert:   Did it make any difference back at the mission?  
          
         Joe:      No.  Everything was against you no matter what you 
         do.  The Catholic Church, the Roman Catholic Church and the 
         government seemed to be against you in any move you make, 
         there's nothing can be done them days.  
          
         Imbert:   Were you allowed to speak your own language?  
          
         Joe:      Yeah, we was allowed... in a dark corner we was 
         allowed, but not in the open.  We wasn't allowed to speak our 
         language in the open.  
          
         Imbert:   They didn't mind you speaking it amongst yourselves?  
          
         Joe:      Well, it's behind somewhere we talk, but we can't 
         talk in public, you know.  With lots of people around you're 
         not allowed to talk our language.  
          
         Imbert:   What would happen if you did?  
          
         Joe:      Oh, I imagine we get punished.  (Inaudible).  
          
         Imbert:   How would they punish you?  
          
         Joe:      Well, they punish us for anything we do, go without 
         supper or whatever.  In there, in the mission, we wasn't even 
         allowed to drink water.  I don't know why.  We got to get 
         outside to drink water.  If we catch drinking water we get 
         punished, maybe go without supper, and that was big punishment 



         if you miss a meal because they feed us very little anyway.  
         You go hungry all the time. 
          
         Imbert:   What would you drink at meals?  Wouldn't you drink 
         water at meals?  
          
         Joe:      No, we drink some kind of tea or milk, skim milk or 
         tea.  
          
         Imbert:   Perhaps the water was not very good to drink, it had 
         to be boiled.  
          
         Joe:      Maybe not, I don't know.  Of course that water come 
         from the lake, you know.  I don't know what if they purify it 
         or anything, because the school gets their water from the lake 
         into the reserve and from the reserve the water goes to the 
         buildings.  I don't know if they purify the water or not.  
          
         Imbert:   You went to church a lot, I suppose. 
          
         Joe:      Oh, every move you got to go to church.  You got to 
         pray every move you make in there. 
          
          
         Imbert:   Would they make you feel... I'm sorry, you were going 
         to say something.  
          
         Joe:      Yeah, if you want to go to eat you got to pray.  You 
         got to go school you got to pray first.  When you finish in 
         school you got to pray.  Just pray every move you make.  
         (laughs)   
          
         Imbert:   I've heard several other stories about the Indian 
         schools and they seem to be much the same. 
          
         (END OF SIDE A) 
          
         (SIDE B) 
          
         Joe:      (Inaudible).  
          
         Imbert:   But quite a lot of the kids still go to the mission 
         school.  
          
         Joe:      Oh yeah.  
          
         Imbert:   Do they like to go to the mission school today?  
          
         Joe:      I, the way I think it's not really the kids, it's the 
         parents.  It's the parents don't like to keep their kids.  I 
         think that's the only reason.  See there's lots of room here, 
         public school has got lots of room.  You just let your kids in 
         here, but they all send them to the mission.  It just seems 
         like they get rid of the kids.  That's the way I see it.   
          
         Imbert:   Do they think that they're happier going to this 
         school here -- the public school -- than going to the mission 



         school today?  
          
         Joe:      I think so.  Take my grandchildren, they're more 
         happy here.  If you mention the mission they'll go crazy, they 
         don't want to hear about the mission.  They like it here.  Mix 
         up with the kids, white kids and all, it's very good.  That's 
         the way I like to see it.  
          
         Imbert:   Yes, that's right too.  Let's see now, did your 
         grandfather tell you any stories about the early days, a 
         hundred years ago or more, before the white people came?  You 
         know, what happened in this part down here, do you remember 
         hearing things going back?  
          
         Joe:      Well, the only thing is the Indians are more happy.  
         They were more happy, they were living high.  They didn't need 
         anything.  They got everything off the land, roots, everything 
         they want to eat. 
          
         Imbert:   Tell me what they would do.  What would they live on 
         in those days?  
          
         Joe:      Well, there's meat to get and they can get that 
         pretty easy.  There was elk in them days.  There was none of 
         the little deer you see now, mostly all big elk, and they would 
         get that.  They would send the runners out with dogs, you know, 
         like up on the range here.  And some people they'd wait way 
         down the river with boats, maybe certain places.  Well, these 
         people was out and they tried, when they get their dogs after 
         the big game they always go over the river, always go for the 
         lake or river.  And when they hit the river you can get them on 
         the canoe easy.  As long as they get in the water that's the 
         way they get them.  And they have certain fences, certain 
         places like William's (inaudible) they had certain fence there.  
         They jump them over a little cliff and kill them that way.  And 
          
         Alkali, behind Alkali about a couple of miles, see, there's 
         another place in there; they fenced that off, you know.  Then 
         when they get them elk they come through there and they jump 
         down and hurt themselves and they kill them down.  That's the 
         way they kill them.  Not with arrows, you know, just mostly 
         jump them over a cliff or something.  Yeah, or jump them in the 
         river then they get after them with the boat and they kill them 
         that way.  That's the way they get...  
          
         Imbert:   Hit them on the head. 
          
         Joe:      Yeah.  
          
         Imbert:   What else would they live on?  
          
         Joe:      Well there's...  Before the cattle come in this 
         country, there's all kinds of roots on the Fraser.  I can't 
         name them roots, there's so many.  In April and May they 
         started to dig them -- women.  Dig a whole bunch of them and 
         they make a big pits you know, hot rocks, and they roast them 
         and then they set them away for the winter.  Nice to eat, some 



         sunflower roots and all other kinds of roots on the Fraser. 
         They make it, they eat them.  That's their vegetables. 
          
         Imbert:   And then what else did they have? 
          
         Joe:      Well, there's berries.  See, now the women will be 
         busy picking berries and putting it away.  They pick them and 
         dry them, dry them up you know, when they're cured.  Put them 
         in the cellars and they got all kinds of that over winter, 
         roots and that.  They were happy, them people.  
          
         Imbert:   And salmon.  There'd be fish, I suppose. 
          
         Joe:      Yeah.  That's all they do all through summer.  Fish, 
         fish, fish, just fish every night and dry and dry and when it's 
         dry, they put them in big pits you know, cold down on the 
         ground.  They leave them in there and when they want them, they 
         take them. 
          
         Imbert:   What did they wear in those days? 
          
         Joe:      Well, there's the deer skin that they tan.  They make 
         their pants out of, all of them, about deers, deers, you know.  
         And a nice mattress for night sleeping, they take the yearling 
         deer.  They take the hide off and they spread them.  It's the 
         best mattress you can find.  When it's dry, you lay them on any 
         damp ground, you lay on it, you don't feel the dampness, 
         nothing.  I remember my mother had gave us one each when we 
         were kids.  We had sleeping on deer skin when we were kids.  
         (laughs)  Yeah. 
          
         Imbert:   What were the houses or cabins made of before the...? 
          
         Joe:      I couldn't tell you much but I can give you a little 
         description.  I never seen one.  See, it's built on the ground, 
         all built on the ground.  And just cover it.  There's only one 
         hole in the middle, maybe, or they might have rooms, people sit 
         here.  They have a hole in the middle and they would have their 
         fire in the middle of the floor and the smoke goes through 
         there.  And all they use is little twigs.  Never use nothing, 
         just little twigs, make little fires, just little fires warm up 
         the whole insides, they didn't need much wood.  Just a few 
         handfuls of twigs would keep that house warm all night.  That's 
         all I seen, I never seen one but I got an idea how. 
          
          
         Imbert:   Was that what they call a (Indian) house?  (Indian) 
         house, was it a round house? 
          
         Joe:      Oh, (Indian).  Maybe, I don't know much about it. 
          
         Imbert:   Dug in the ground? 
          
         Joe:      Yeah. 
          
         Imbert:   And then a hole up the middle for the dance. 
          



         Joe:      They had some kind of a roof you know.  Just, they 
         made it anyway, if it's deep enough, it was a flat roof.  If 
         it's not deep enough, they'd build them up a little.  That's 
         the way I think. 
          
         Imbert:   Were there any battles in those days with other 
         Indians?  I believe there was a big battle with the Chilcotin 
         Indians at one time. 
          
         Joe:      Yes.  That big battle you talk about is the (Indian), 
         some Cree from Alberta, Alberta Indians.  Come over, you know, 
         come over there.  There was some kind of a cliff, (inaudible).  
         Some Cree Indians come over there and they look over that cliff 
         and see what the Indians are doing.  My grandfather told me 
         that.  But there was one lonely Indian, you know, Indian kid, 
         like maybe ten, twelve years old roaming around, you know.  And 
         the Indian way of life, when you were seven, you got to go 
         start practice.  That's your school, that's your schooling.  
         You got to go out in the wilderness and practice how to live.  
         So this little boy was around and he seen that light on that 
         cliff moving.  Them people, they were smoking the big pipe.  
          
         Just passing it in, you know.  They were all laying flat on 
         their bellies and looking down towards dusk or getting dark.  
         And this kid seen that light moving, moving back and forth.  So 
         he went down to the settlement where other Indians are and he 
         told the chief what he seen.  So they went up and they see what 
         was coming.  They see what was coming on this, these people was 
         coming to slaughter them or something.  So the chief, he told 
         one old lady, you know, just before daybreak he told that old 
         lady, "You walk down the valley."  You know, the cliff was here 
         and there was a nice open valley.  "You walk through the 
         valley," he had some pack on, make him false back on and this 
         old lady start walking along and singing you know.  All them 
         people you know, from up there, they come.  They come to look 
         what was going down the bottom.  See, they had a big camp and 
         they had to go to the cliff to look.  They left everything, 
         their weapons and everything.  They all went over there and 
         look and these other people, till the (Indian) come behind them 
         and just slaughter them, slaughter the whole bunch of them.  
         Was just one get away, you know, he fly. 
          
         Imbert:   The Chilcotins that slaughtered them? 
          
         Joe:      Yeah, the Chilcotins slaughtered the Cree Indians, 
         they slaughtered the whole bunch of them.  That's the only 
         incident my grandfather told me.  And this one, that's the 
         mouth... it's just below the... it's just below them beams, you 
         know where the beams used to be for the radio, just the other 
         side of Little Dog Creek.  Down in there, there was a whole 
         bunch of Indians.  That was in fall or winter, falltime or 
         winter.  And them Cree Indians come down there and slaughter 
         the whole bunch.  Slaughter a whole bunch and take two girls 
         back with them. 
          
         Imbert:   Which Indians were those that...? 
          



         Joe:      What? 
          
         Imbert:   Which Indians were those that came in to slaughter? 
          
         Joe:      The Cree Indians.  They slaughtered the, slaughter 
         our tribe.  Slaughtered a whole bunch.  And they took two 
         girls, they took two girls, went back.  That must be in the 

bert:   Was that the same time that this other...? 

e:      That was sometime, either just little before that, 

d 
 

 

 

bert:   ...because we could do with our stories today... 

e:      Yeah. 

bert:   Sing out when you're ready, Ian.   

bert:   You were saying, just to go back a bit, you were 
en 

bert:   Well, then what happened after that? 

e:      Well, they waited till just as the head man said, 

All you 

         wintertime this happened. 
          
         Im
          
         Jo
         that slaughter over (name).  That's the only two I remember.  
         So the Indians here, you know, they gather up.  They had a 
         meeting and they took the best men, the bravest and best, an
         started tracking this bunch home.  They track them.  Just going
         over the Rockies, you know, they catch them.  They catch them 
         there and they seen one of the girls.  The head guy seen one of
         the girls in the evening.  One girl must have kind of walked 
         back and this head guy talked to that girl.  He told that girl, 
         "We attack at first daybreak.  When we attack you run back, 
         tell your sister to come right back."  So they wait till 
         daybreak and they attack.  Them Indians from here, you know, 
         they slaughtered the whole herd, kill them right off.  He let 
         one young guy go.  Oh, kid maybe seventeen, eighteen.  The head
         guy gold him, "You go back.  You tell your people what happened 
         and tell them to not do any dirty trick..." 
          

reak in Tape)          (B
          
          
         Im
          
         Jo
          
         Im
          

n:      Rolling.            Ia
          
         Im
         saying about this Indian girl was behind and she was told wh
         the attack was going to be. 
          

e:      Yeah.          Jo
          
         Im
          
         Jo
         first daybreak, and they attacked.  See, this head man told 
         that girl, "When you get over that camp, shift their 
         snowshoes."  See, all their snowshoes was all ready.  
         got to do is jump in.  And he told them girls to shift them 
         snowshoes, them brave men, head guys you know, shift the 
         snowshoes and jump in them there, when they get up, they get 
         the arrow behind them or something.  So they slaughtered the 
         whole bunch. 
          



         Imbert:   They shifted the snowshoes and put them somewhere 

        
 No, they put different sizes on. 

h. 

 when you jump 
 you got a bad snowshoe, you stumble over.  That's the way it 

 Yeah.  Did your grandfather tell you, or did anybody 
se tell you about...  Was there supposed to be any...  When 

hey had a religion.  Way 
ck.  They just kind of believed they died, they go, like in 

 

hing more about what they 
lieved?   

l... 

 somebody who was ruling the world or who 
..? 

y thing, see, there was a God already.  
in God or something.  Not in the sun, the 

n to the church. 

u go to a stump or anything, or a tree.  God is supposed to 

   I suppose they used to tell a lot of stories to the 
en in those days about things.  Do you remember any 

)  When I come to raising, I was sent in 
hool.  And I was put in school till I was...  So I don't know 

         else?   
  
         Joe:     
          
         Imbert:   Different sizes, all mixed up, yea
          
         Joe:      Yeah, they kind of mixed them up.  And
         in
         goes.   
          
         Imbert:  
         el
         you died was there, what happened to you?  Did you go anywhere, 
         did you have a soul or what happened? 
          
         Joe:      Oh yeah.  Them old Indians, t
         ba
         the happy hunting grounds, they go somewhere.  They had to 
         believe according to my grandfather, they had to believe.  They
         believe in beyond something. 
          
         Imbert:   Can you tell me anyt
         be
          
         Joe:      Wel
          
         Imbert:   Was there

s, what was the.         wa
          
         Joe:      Well, the onl

ey say they believe          Th
         stars, or anything, they believe in God already.  Because my 
         grandfather said...  Religion, you can go to confession, you go 

o          to confession, God's supposed to be everywhere.  You want to g
         to confession, you go to confession in those towns, anything at 
         all.  All you believe in and that's that. 
          
         Imbert:   You don't have to go to confessio
          
         Joe:      No.  You believe, if you feel sorry for your sins, 
         yo
         be everywhere, they say, and you don't have to go to a priest 
         or... 
          
         Imbert:

ildr         ch
         stories you were told as a child? 
          

ing, I was....          Joe:      Well, when I come to rais
          
         (Break in Tape) 
          
         Joe:      (Laughs
         sc
         very much about it. 
          



         Imbert:   You don't remember what you were told before then. 

t 

ols took all this out of you.  So those old 

r grandfather sing much?  Did he sing any old 
ngs or anything like that? 

er.  No. 

 songs at all? 

emember 

nk we'll just about finish there for the 

. 
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         Joe:      No.  Before that I was, before, you know, before I 

d to reason.  That's what I'm telling, it's after I come ou         ha
         what I remember. 
          
         Imbert:   The scho
         stories, you lost them.  
          
         Joe:      Yeah. 
          
         Imbert:   Did you
         so
          
         Joe:      No, he wasn't a sing
          
         Imbert:   Do you remember any of the old
          
         Joe:      Not very much.  Dave, which is learned, will r
         lots of that old... 
          
         Imbert:   Well, I thi
         time being.  
          
         Joe:      Yeah
          
         (END OF SIDE B) 
          
         (END OF INTERVIEW
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