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         NOTE:  TAPE IH-045 has not as yet been translated from the Cree 
         language.  The translations for tapes IH-046 and IH-047 are 
         contained within this transcript. 
          
         HIGHLIGHTS: 
          
         - Born on the Ochapawace Reserve in 1902.  Attended residential 
         school.   
         - Childhood, including attendance at residential school. 
         - Conflict between Indians and Indian agent. 
         - Story of a child who was protected by the North Wind. 
              My mother had taken me over there when I was born.  We 
         stayed there at Wha-wa-co-ma and she got me baptised.  When I 
         got bigger, I must have been about ten years old when they took 
         me to school there in Wha-wa-co-ma.  I stayed there and I 
         watched the kids at work or play.  They use to milk the cows 
         and the boys never used to fight.  There used to be fourteen cows 
         to be milked and I had fourteen boys each milking a cow.  The boys 
         used to have fun and they would all say, "One, two, three, go!" 
         and they would all start milking.  Some of the boys were small 
         and I used to change them around.  When they fill the pails, the 
         big boys used to carry them to another building.  After we 



         finished milking we would all go over there.  Then we would 
         separate the milk in a cream separator.  There used to be so 
         many cream cans filled with cream and we would carry them over 
         to the bridge and the cream truck picked them up there.  There 
         used to be a big truck that picked cream up along the way and it 
         was always full with cream cans.  We would do that all the time. 
          
              As I got bigger, I got another job and this time I watched 
         over the kids.  I used to watch the school children and I wasn't 
         really being teached in school and that's why I don't know 
         anything.  I was always working and if I'm not doing anything, 
         they would teach us about religious things, so I didn't really 
         learn anything at all. 
          
              Then when I was watching the children, they would 
         sometimes fight.  I would watch them when they were eating too, 
         and when they finished I would take them up in the playroom and 
         I let them play for awhile. 
          
              Then one day I really wanted to go, so while they were 
         eating, I ran away.  I kept on running and I passed one reserve 
         and then it was ours next.  It was quite a distance.  When I 
         heard something coming I would hide, and I guess they lost me 
         there in school.  So I finally reached home and was scared to 
         go inside because my dad would get mad and he would give me a 
         licking.  I was afraid to go inside the house.  Then I hid 
         there and I was getting hungry.  It was at dinner when I ran 
         away. Then my mother saw me accidentally and she called me 
         over.  She took me into the house, but my father wasn't home.  
         She made me a big meal and she asked me why I came home.  I 
         told her that I was lonesome.  She asked me if I had a strap in 
         school, and I told her that I wanted to come home all of a 
         sudden and I came home.  My dad came home about six o'clock and 
         he asked me why I sneaked home, "Did they hit you?"  I told him 
         that I wanted to come home.  He asked my mother if she gave me 
         something to eat.  My mother told him that I had eaten already.  
         My father went out and I guess he had gone out to harness the 
         horses.  It was already getting dark.  He had gotten the horses 
          
         ready, but he took the harnessess off and came in.  He told me 
         to go to bed early and I went to bed early.  Early in the 
         morning, he came and woke me up.  I put my clothes on and 
         washed my face.  I had breakfast.  He told me to get on the 
         wagon and took me back to school.  They told me never to do 
         that again because I might meet a wolf or something and kill 
         me.  They got me scared, because I never thought of that before 
         when I came home.  When we got there, the priest was waiting 
         and he asked me why I went home.  I told him I was lonesome.  
         He told me that I should have told him and he would have taken 
         me home.  The father's name was Father Caron Murray and he 
         speaks Saulteaux.  When I was sitting close to where the nuns 
         stayed, I used to listen to them talking in French and I just 
         about fully learned the French language.  One of my aunts was a 
         nun and she used to tell me what the sisters say. 
          
              Then one day they let me go home to stay and they really 
         made me work at home.  My dad used to wake me up early in the 



         morning to look for horses.  It was during the summer.  Then I 
         used to jump up and get ready and left.  My parents used to tell 
         me to work before I get my meals.  My folks had seven cows and 
         I had to milk them and then separate the milk in a separator. 
          
              Then one day my mother took sick and there were no 
         hospitals at that time.  We used the wagons for transportation 
         to the doctor.  My mother was really sick.  She had pneumonia.  
         She wasn't sick very long and she died.   
          
              They sent for a priest and the priest told them to take 
         the body to him.  They took the body over to the priest.  My 
         mother was in a church committee and there were twelve in all.  
         When we got to the church, we took the body in and they had 
         blackened the church inside.  After they finished the funeral, 
         just my father and myself were living together. 
          
              Then in 1912, my father said that he was leaving towards 
         the south, then from there to the United States.  He stayed there 
         for five years, and in 1918 he came home.  He met a Saulteaux 
         woman down there and he brought her with him.  She was nice 
         looking, kind and generous, just like my mother. 
          
              That summer they had sixty head of cows, my father and 
         his brother.  Then one day he went to the Indian Affairs to 
         tell them that he was going to kill a cow, because he was going 
         to start cutting hay.  I went with my father to see the 
         superintendent and he was a real mean guy.  His name was Mr. 
         Millar.  We went into his office and the superintendent asked 
         us what we wanted.  My dad told him that he was going to kill 
         one cow, because he was going to start cutting hay, so that he 
          
         doesn't have to go to town often to get groceries.  He replied 
         to us that if somebody killed a cow, he would be put in jail.  
         My dad didn't answer and we came home.  The next day I went 
         with my uncle to see the same man.  He got the same answer and 
         my uncle told him that he sounded like it was his cows.  He 
         told him that if it's his cows, that he would let them go.  He 
         told him that they won't look after the cows, and they let the 
         cows go because they couldn't kill one cow.  In the fall the 
         field man came to see them and told them where their cows were.  
         They told the field man that it was the superintendent's cow 
         and that he should go and get the cows himself.  The old men 
         were stubborn long time ago. 
          
              Then they won't thresh for us now and they won't lend us 
         the thresher.  There was one white man that used to live close 
         to us and we went over to see him, but I had to interpret for 
         my dad.  The white man asked us why we didn't thresh, and they 
         were threshing for him then.  We told him that Mr. Millar 
         didn't want to thresh for us.  The white man told us to bring 
         the sheaves to him and that they would thresh it there for us.  
         Long time ago the old men used to help each other.  So we 
         travelled around during the night to tell all the men.  We got 
         quite a few wagons together and they all came in the morning.  
         So we started hauling the bundles all day.  They had finished 
         threshing for the white man and they started ours.  When we 



         were just about finished, the superintendent came there.  He 
         said to them that it wasn't his business.  They told him that 
         his business was in the office and that it wasn't any of his 
         business about their wheat because he didn't help them with 
         flour.  They also told him that they had bought the seed and 
         sown it.  Mr. Millar asked them how they were going to pay the 
         thresher.  The IAB paid ten cents a bushel to the thresher, but 
         the white man that threshed for us charged us three cents a 
         bushel.  Mr. Millar told them to haul the wheat to his granary 
         and they told him that they weren't going to haul nothing over 
         to there.  They told him that they were going to sell it and 
         Mr. Millar told them if they didn't have any paper, they would 
         get picked up. He told us that we had to get a permit if we 
         want to sell anything.  My uncle told him that he wasn't going 
         to get a permit of any kind.  My uncle was one of the 
         councillors. After we finished the threshing, we loaded the 
         wagons.  My uncle had one load and my dad had one load.  They 
         paid for the thresher right away. Then the superintendent came 
         again and asked us if we finished paying for the thresher and 
         we told him we had paid it right away.  He asked us how much we 
         paid and how we had finished paying for the thresher.  They 
         told him that they took two loads and sold it.  They also told 
         him that it was our wheat and that it had nothing to do with 
         him. 
          
          
              The field worker was a really nice person and he always 
         told us that as long as the superintendent doesn't know our 
         secrets... But they told the field worker that they weren't 
         afraid of the superintendent or Mr. Grimm.  He was a strict 
         superintendent.  The File Hills people had him for 
         superintendent.  If they talk back to him or say something to 
         him, he would send them to jail.  If Mr. Grimm would come to 
         our reserve, he would get threatened to be beaten up. 
          
              When I told you my dad brought a wife home, they still 
         seeded some grain.  Then again later on, he lost his second wife 
         and we stayed together again.  My dad died in 1940 and I stayed 
         alone.  Then I left my home and came this way. 
          
         (End of Side A, Tape IH-046) 
          
         (Side B) 
          
              One time they over ruled the welfare worker and they used 
         to take groceries and help of any kind for themselves.  I don't 
         really remember that because it was long time ago, while they 
         were having a war or fighting.  Although one old man named Kak- 
         see-weow not to do these things, but they still kept on.  They 
         used to use one oxen cart and they would just take a big load 
         of half a bacon, sack of flour, sack of sugar, big bag of tea, 
         and beans.  Nobody did anything to them because they were busy 
         fighting around Battleford with Cree and the whites. 
          
         (End of Side B, Tape IH-046) 
          
         (End of Tape) 



          
          
          
         (Side A, Tape IH-047) 
          
              There were people living by the river in the bush country 
         and with them was one very cruel old man who was known by them 
         all.   
          
              A young man and his wife had a fine boy that they were 
         proud of and soon the woman had another baby boy.  And when this 
         happened, the young husband who was a good hunter said, "Let us 
         move from this camp and get away from the cruel old man.  We 
         can return when the old man is dead."  He said this to his wife 
         many times and finally she said, "Yes." 
          
              And so they left the camp and the bad cruelty of the old 
         man of the camp and went to a clean place to live and there 
          
         they had all kinds of animals and fur to sell and meat for 
         their use.  And the young man built a rack in a high place to 
         store and dry their meat where it would be safe. 
          
              As time went by, the boys became bigger and the wife had 
         another baby boy and that was when they could not find any meat 
         or food to eat, not even rosebuds.  So he managed to catch a 
         rabbit or two and he said to his wife, "Let us go home," and 
         they went back. 
          
              The two older boys hunted on the way home with their 
         father and the father caught one fish and that was all.  Soon 
         he looked around and said to his family, "We are close to our 
         country my children.  Go and investigate and see if our people 
         are close by and if they are, we will move away again." 
          
              The boys went away to search and one day the eldest saw a 
         hill which had one side barren of any trees and the other side 

   The people said, "Look, we have a visitor," and the cruel 

n 

n looked at him and said, "Everybody is hungry 

   The cruel old man said, "I don't know you.  Maybe you can 

         was covered with bushes.  When he reached the top of the hill, 
         he saw people living on the other side and there were many 
         tipis and the people saw him right away. 
          
           
         old man came out of his tipi to see what was going on.  The boy 
         came down the hill and said hello to all of them and shook 
         hands with them, and the people took him to the cruel old ma
         and he went into the old man's tipi and sat down.  The cruel 
         old man said, "Give him something to eat," and they gave him 
         what they had. 
          

   The old ma           
         here, the people do not have much.  The young men of the camp 
         go hunting far away but don't kill much."  The boy said, "It 
         is like that with my family too." 
          
           
         tell me of your parents and then I will know you."  The young 
         man told him his father's name.   



          
              "I have seen him long ago," said the cruel old man.  "I 
         guess he is still living, this friend of mine.  Go to him and 
         tell him I said he is welcome to come here.  We will make room 
         for him on the south side.  Tell your father that." 
          
              By evening, the boy reached his family and told his father 

he 

   But in the morning they moved their camp and took the fish 

 

   One day he took prayer clothes, sweetgrass, and tobacco 

m if 

   The old man said, "Alright, but you are not going away for 

   The father killed a bear right away and one of the sons 

   The cruel old man said one day, "That family has been gone 

   The oldest son did not want to do it, but the old man's 
. 

 

         that the cruel old man was still alive and healthy and he also 
         told him what the cruel old man had said.  The father said, 
         "Oh, my children, he is going to kill us all."  (This is how 
         felt about it.) 
          
           
         they had killed and travelled to the camp of the cruel old man.  
         As soon as they got there, the cruel old man invited them into 
         his tipi and fed them and said, "The people are hungry and do 
         not have much to eat."  The father said, "It is the same with 
         us.  I have only this one fish that I killed."  The cruel old 
         man said very quickly, "Thank you, I have a smoke with it," and
         the fish hadn't even been given to him.  The boys had finished 
         putting up the camp on the south side and the father and mother 
         went home.  The father said, "Before spring, that old man will 
         kill us all."   
          
           
         to the cruel old man and asked him to pray for his family 
         because they were going away to hunt and the father told hi
         they found any game that they would get a message back to the 
         old man's camp so the people could come and get food. 
          
           
         very long."  So the family went away again and came in from the 
         west where the sun sets and reached Lac La Ronge and camped on a 
         big island. 
          
           
         killed a moose.  There was much game there and plenty of furs 
         and they hunted all the time.  They stored the food meats on 
         the top of a tree in a "tasipichikum" (a frame of horizontal 
         poles where the meat could be placed), and soon the seasons 
         changed.   
          
           
         for some time."  And his oldest son said, "I guess they had to 
         travel far.  It's hard when somebody is hungry and can't find 
         anything to kill."   The old man said, "No," and for the next 
         few days thought about it.  And then he told his son to make a 
         shake tent for him and said, "I will bring that father in the 
         vision tent and see him." 
          
           
         youngest son was anxious to help and finished the vision lodge
         And the oldest son told him to leave the old man alone.  The 
         youngest son said, "No, I want to see my father bring that man 
         into the tent," and he went in with the cruel old man and 

went         watched.  When the man was brought into the shake tent, he 
         to sleep forever and then later the two boys of the family on 



         the island also died after being brought into the tent by the 
         cruel old man.  Only the mother and the youngest son were left 
         alive and alone, and the mother buried her loved ones. 
          
          
              As the days went by, the mother said, "Maybe I'll be gone 

   Shortly after the mother, too, went to sleep forever and 

 

 

   One day the human being said, "My grandchild, it is time 

come.  

   "Why have you brought him in here?  There was never anyone 

e evening they awakened the child and he was told he 

the 

         one day soon," and she held her baby son and said, "Don't go 
         anywhere and get cold.  Maybe soon someone will come to us." 
          
           
         only the child was left.  He ate what food was there and was 
         lonely and cried himself to sleep all the time. 
          
              One day he heard footsteps in the snow and thought someone 
         was coming to kill him.  And suddenly a human being came into 
         the tipi with no clothes on and bare feet, and when the child 
         saw him, he felt good and was not afraid.  "Do not cry.  I came 
         to keep you," said the stranger.  "I can't sleep," said the 
         child, "and I have not eaten."  The stranger said, "Go to bed
         now, I'll sit here," and the child did not cry anymore and went 
         right to bed. 
          
              In the morning when the child awoke, the stranger said, "I 
         am going to bury your mother," and he went out.  And before long 
         he returned and told the child he had given the mother a decent 
         burial.  And they sat together and soon all the wood for the fire 
         was gone.  "I'll go get more wood," said the human being and he 
         went outside.  And the child heard a noise and right away lots of
         wood was thrown into the tipi. 
          
           
         for you to go and visit your grandfather," and he covered the 
         hot coals in the tipi and put the child under his arm and 
         carried him out; and the child knew nothing of what was to 
         Soon the human being said, "My grandchild, we are at the place 
         your grandfathers are staying," and the child looked and saw a 
         tipi and they both went in. 
          
           
         like that brought here before," said the grandfather.  The 

ght          human being said, "You heard him crying, he is poor.  I brou
         him here so that you would have pity on him!  Be kind to him!" 
          

   "That is right," said the grandfather.  And the child was            
         shown everything and taught the songs and was told good things 
         by the many people who were sitting around the lodge.  And when 
         the teachings were over, in the morning the child was told to go 
         to sleep. 
          

   In th           
         had another grandfather to visit.  There were four places that 
         they went to:  the first was a lake that never froze and the 
         other three were around it.  And when they had finished, the 
         child was told it was over for now and that they were going 
          

me because the visiting was through.  When they got home,          ho
         grandfather stood in a four-legged manner and they went into the 



         tipi and a fire was made.  And when they had eaten, the child 
         was told to go to sleep and that in the morning he would be 
         taught more.  "I am preparing you," said the grandfather.  "It 

 

   One day when it was warm, the cruel old man said, "I 
sion 

 

ade 

   Meanwhile the child was still staying with his grandfather 

e is 

e, 

 

   Soon the spirit from the shake tent came and tapped on the 

 

   The cruel old man saw a light coming and said, "When the 
 

he child to go 

   On the fourth night, before the spirit arrived the 
u this 

"Alright, I will go with you."  And the two 

         is going to be hard for you.  And all the Manitous and all the 
         different Dreamers who are around us and the Earth and the 
         Water will not harm you.  All the Dreamers are afraid of me,
         for I am the North Wind and I am preparing you." 
          
           
         think it is time to see that young child.  Go and make a vi
         lodge."  His oldest son answered him, "Don't do it!  Leave him 
         alone.  You have already killed his parents and his brothers, 
         don't do anything more to him.  He is all alone now, don't make
         things worse for him."  The cruel old man said sharply, "Don't 
         say anything more or else I'll kill the child and you with 
         him!"  So the oldest son said no more and the youngest son m
         the vision lodge as before. 
          
           
         and at that moment, the North Wind grandfather said, "Your 
         grandfather, the cruel old man, is making a shake tent and h
         coming to get you but I will hide from him.  Soon they will be 
         coming."  The child listened as the North Wind grandfather 
         continued to tell him what to do. "When they ask you to smok
         tell them you don't know how to smoke, then tell them to go 
         home.  Tell them they will have to wake you up because you are 
         going to sleep now.  Then tell them again to go home."  Then the
         North Wind went outside. 
          
           
         middle of the tipi and said, "Come, your grandfather wants 

t."          you to come and smoke with him, there is nothing bad about i
         And the child said what his grandfather North Wind had told him 
         and the spirit went away. 
          
           
         child comes in here, hold him and don't let him get away."  But
         when the spirit came in with no child, the cruel old man said, 
         "Why didn't you bring him?" and the spirit answered, "He did 
         not want to come."  The oldest son said to the cruel old man, 
         "Father, I told you to leave him alone," and the cruel old man 
         replied, "I warned you, I'll kill you with him!" 
          

   For three nights the spirit came and asked t           
         with him and told him what the cruel old man had said as 
         before, but each time the boy refused. 
          
          
           
         grandfather North Wind told the child, "I will go with yo
         time, but I will hide until the spirit comes."  Soon a tapping 
         was heard on the tipi and the spirit spoke, "Your grandfather 
         wants you to come, young child, and tell a story.  Nothing bad 
         will happen to you." 
          

   The child said,            
         spirits that had come for him this time wanted to take him then, 



         but the child said, "You both go home and I will follow you."  
         And so the spirits, one of which was the Father Stone, left and 
         went on ahead and then grandfather North Wind put the child 
         under his arm and away they went. 
          
              When the cruel old man saw the light coming he said, "When 

th 

   And the cruel old man was tied up in the shake tent while 

 

d 

   In the morning the child woke up and his grandfather North 

re 

   Soon he heard the sound of dogs' feet in the snow and then 

s 

hey 

   When morning came and the people had eaten, the child 
not 

   Grandfather North Wind came out of hiding when the people 

 

pping their dogs and, looking 

         the child comes in, don't let him go.  Get hold of him."  The 
         child and his North Wind grandfather went around the shake 
         tent and entered from where the sun goes down.  Then the Nor
         Wind blew the trees down and the people who were singing for 
         that shake tent all ran home for fear their fires and homes 
         had all been blown away, but when they got to their places, 
         nothing was blown away and all was quiet. 
          
           
         all this was going on, and the oldest boy ran to the people and 
         said, "I told my father not to harm the child.  Now he is tied up 
         in the shake tent.  Go and see for yourselves."  But when the 
         people returned to the place, there was no cruel old man and no
         shake tent.  Both had been blown away and were nowhere to be 
         seen.  They told the oldest boy they had found nothing left an
         he said, "I told my father about this but he would not listen, 
         but it is all right now." 
          
           
         Wind laughed and said, "It is funny that you have blown away 
         your grandfather."  And one day he told the boy, "The people a
         coming to get you, but I will be watching you closely; I will 
         be with you always.  I will part with you now, but I will 
         always be with you."  And that night he told his grandson, 
         "They are close now, so I will hide." 
          
           
         two teams of dogs reached his tipi and said, "You are still 

dog         alive!"  "Yes," answered the boy.  Aand they unhitched their 
         and they cried for the boy because they pitied him and the 
         child cried too.  When they finished crying, they told him t
         had come to get him and they told him that the people back in 
         the camp were hungry.  So the child told them to tie the food 
         and bedding on the sleds of the teams. 
          
           
         said, "Go now as fast as you can, and I will follow, but do 
         let me catch you on the ice for it will be very bad for you." 
         So the people took their teams and went away as fast as they 
         could go. 
          
           
         left and he and the boy went into the tipi and sat down for   
         awhile.  Soon grandfather said, "They have gone far enough now,
         follow them.  I will go with you." 
          

   Meanwhile, the people were whi           
         back, they saw something that looked like a fire coming in the 
         air and yet it looked like the snow of a great storm.  So 
         they drove their dogs harder and harder and the dogs were 
         howling and crying.  When they reached the shore of a lake 



         frozen with ice, the wind caught them and blew them to the ground. 

   When the storm ended, the people looked up on the hill and 

   In the morning, the young men came to the child and said, 

   "I cannot live with you," said the child to the chief, and 

o 

 

   The people went for the supplies with their dog teams and 

child grew and became a young man, he was made a 
,  

to the place where the piles of 
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         saw the child standing there waving to them to come up to where 
         he was.  And when they got there with their teams, the child told 
         them to camp where the wood was growing.  They camped and ate 
         well as they were all very hungry, and then they slept. 
          
           
         "We will be home at our big camp by midday," and they got 
         packed and away they went, and sure enough by midday they 
         reached the camp. 
          
              The chief of the camp was the oldest son of the cruel old 
         man but he was not at all like his father and he was kind and 
         gentle.  And when he met the child, he sent for a young couple 
         who were married a while ago and had no children yet. 
          
           
         the chief said, "The young couple will have you for their son."  
         When the man and his wife came to the chief's tipi, the chief 
         spoke, "I want you to have this child and care for him," and 
         the young man answered happily, "Yes, I will take him as my own 
         son, but do not take him away from me.  I will be kind to him 
         and you will do the same."  The young husband turned to the 
         child and said, "My young child, what do you think?"  The boy 
         said, "I am happy to have a mother and a father and I would 
         like to say something else; I would like some of the people t
         go back to the place I was camped and bring back the food and 
         furs I left behind.  The furs are for my mother and father 
         because they will need them now that they have told everyone
         they will keep me and support me." 
          
          
           
         brought them back and the furs were given to his new parents 
         and also some of the food.  The rest of the food was given to 
         everybody to share and there was enough for them all and they 
         were happy. 
          

   As the            
         chief and, when he was given that position, he told his people
         "We will move from here, it is not good here.  We will move the 
         camps to the prairie where the people are kind.  This bush 
         country is full of bad things." 
          

   And they moved their camps            
         rocks were and they lived there for a long time. 
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ME     DISC #      PAGE # 

IMM, MR. (INDIAN AGENT)   IH-045-047  KAPOEZE        16         4 
 

    CHILDREN                                                             
      -adoption of           IH-045-047     KAPOEZE        16         11 
    EDUCATION                                                            
      -and child labor       IH-045-047     KAPOEZE        16         2  
    EDUCATION                                                            
      -residential school    IH-045-047     KAPOEZE        16         2,3 
    FOOD                                                                 
      -storage               IH-045-047     KAPOEZE        16         7  
    INDIAN AFFAIRS, DEPARTMENT OF                                        
      -Indian agents         IH-045-047     KAPOEZE        16         3,4,5 
    MARRIAGE                                                             
      -intertribal           IH-045-047     KAPOEZE        16         3  
    POWER                                                                
      -evil                  IH-045-047     KAPOEZE        16         7,9,
    SPIRITS                                                              
      -guardian spirits      IH-045-047     KAPOEZE        16         8-11 
    STORIES AND STORYTELLING (GENERAL)                                   
      -spirit intervention   IH-045-047     KAPOEZE        16         5-12
    TRANSPORTATION                                                       
      -dog team              IH-045-047     KAPOEZE        16         10,1
     
         
          
     

 PROPER NAME             IH NUMBER    DOC NA      
     
     
    GR
    MILLAR, MR. (INDIAN AGENT)  IH-045-047  KAPOEZE        16         3,4
     
     


