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Harch 7lh 1985

Ilenotres of Rolland Alaln fron blrth 1913 to 71st year 1985

I was born In Delnas Sask. on October 27th 1913' For a nunber of years
I was the only redheaded boy ln our town and needless to say I was spollt
by nearly all the people 1n our town and was pretty good at te11lng 11ttIe
fiUs. Wten I was three years old ny Dad and }lon and Yvonne went down East
and the rest of us were placed ln dtfferent relatlves'hones' They sent me

to Uncle Archle's but never told ne that I had to sleep there. At ntght I
crled and wanted'to go home but after they gave ne a fer+ candles I stayed
and llked to stay there afterwards. I was young but I can st111 renenber
when they got off the traln and Yvonne had a nlce lrttle fur coat.

i 3ust loved ny Aunt Malvlna Bellavance and went to thelr place a Iot.
She always had llttle treats. Her bread was never as good as Mon's but to
me lt tasted a lot better. Her butter was real salty and I 3ust loved lt.
Uncle Frank Bellavance was a cranky looktng person but hts looks were worse
than hts actlons at tlnes. But, boy, 1f you rlled htn uPr he'd teII you
off pretty good. When he went to water the horges, I was rlght there
alongslde old Topsyr lry speclal horse. She was so nlce t11 one day she
ftntshed drlnktng and stepped.on ny foot and took my blg toenall rlght off.
I crled and Junped up and down screanlng. Uncle v,as scared and nad. He
hollered "Get to HeII honer lou 1ttt1e bugger!"

At that age I was very gulllb1e and one day I'lon bought ne a nlce new
palr of hlgh top rubber boots and I was really proud of then. One day I'lon
and I were at Heon's and Hr. Heon saw ny boots and sald they were reaIly
nlce but how would I ltke to trade then for a Ilttle ca1f. He warned ne
that 1f I traded I'd have t.o take the calf hone by nyself and I assured hln
that I could do 1t. I was all for t,he trade because he told ne after the
calf got brg I could sell lt and be able to buy lots of rubber boots. He
sald the reason he wanted ny boots was because h1s son had to have thero noY,
and dldn't have tlroe to vralt for the calf to gro9, up. I sald OK I'd take
the calf but he sald I'd have to cone back tonorrow because hts boy wagn't
hone rlght then. So the next day I went there but Renee wagn't hone. So
when I went back two days later he sald I should of cone the day before.
He thought I had changed ny nlnd so Renee bought another palr but he told
ne to go and see Hr. Douvrlle because he had a boy and naybe he'd trade a
calf for rny boots. But Dad thought the Joke had gone far enough and sald
he wanted ne to keep ny boot.s.

A few nl1es south of Delnas l1ved a bachelor who was a 11ttIe retarded
and certaln tlnes of the noon set hlrn off. When that happened he'd cone to
UncIe Bellavance's to see Marle who was rea11y scared of htrn. She'd run
upstalrs and stay there trI he left. I'd talk to her and she'd teII tue not
to talk because he'd know she was at home after belng told by her parents
that she was out. Uncle Bellavance had an awful teroper and he had a three
year oId steer that would go around sucklng the nlLk cow. One day Uncle
grabbed a brg stlck and he was really ln a rage and was beatlng the steer
over the head. I hollered that I'd tell Granna 1f he dldn't qult so he
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ue4(r uE 1 \rct to the house r lou 11tt1e bugger ! " That
favorlte word for me and sald if i dtdn't beat lt I'd
Lreatnent as the steer was gettlng.

seened to be hls
get the sane

Two of ny best frlends were Jean-Pau1 Schrller and Alfred Duva1l and
they were at our place a lot because we had a shallow ravlne and sone bush
rot too far fron the house. We'd play ranchlng ltke Granpa L'Heureux was
lotng. We'd go and flnd stones. I used to plck blue ones, the brggest
)nes would be the bu11s, the cor.rs a 1ttt1e snaller and llttIe ones for the
:aIves. Alfred would have whlte ones and J-Paul rnaybe red ones. l*ie bullt
:orrals out of lrttle stlcks and used strlng for the wlre. l.le'd trade
:attle and se1l and buy. We would play at that for hours and hours. l.le
rad few toys but nade up for lt by rnaklng our own.

Yvonne was a few years older than ne. One day lt was ralnlng outslde
so we $rere playlng ln the house and she sald, "Let's play Lady and her
log." 0f course, I was the dog. fire had a 11ttIe yeIIow fuzzy coat and she
>ut that on ne. Then she put a rope around ny neck and she was holdtng the
-ope. I was a pretty wlId dog and Junrped at the other ktds trylng to btte
.hen and she'd puIl me back. I'd 11ft my leg at chatrs and she'd slap ne
,nd puII ne back. We had, a htgh chalr and before she could stop ne i
,rawied Just about through tt. I got stuck so tlght that I couldn't get
'ut. I started to cry and Hother had to savr off a rung to get ne out.'hen she used her stlck on me pretty good!

Mary-Pau1e was two years younger than ne and we belreved everythlng
vonne told us. When llother would be gone to the store, Yvonne would brag
rs up so nuch by saylng we $rere so nlce that she was sure 1f she went
rpstalrs for awhtle that the dlshes "'wouId be done by the tlne she cane
iown. So the two suckers would have then done. One tlne Dad, Mother and
,11 the klds except Yvonne, Ilary-Paule and I went out. l.le were golng to
:';ay at hone. Yvonne had taken noney out of Dad's pockets and had hldden
t under boards, stlcksr rocks etc. After they left Yvonne sald, "Let's
':,ok for noney. Flrst, let's go and look ln the bagenent. " She sald to [r€r
I-ook under that board". . . and, Boy! . . . I found twenty-ftve cents. Then tn
he yard we found some In all krnds of places. Alt,ogether we found around
wo dollars. lle went to the store and Mary-Paule and I bought sone candtes
:th our share. Yvonne bought a doll and I can renernber her crylng because
ire had to take her doll back to the store when Dad found out what she had
rne.

l.lhen I was about s lx years o1d, Hother went to Saskatoon f or a serlous
reratlon. One day Dad and the prlest went there to see }lother and they
ck ne along. I was to stay at one of uty cousln,s Anna Bellavance who
:s Hrs. Best. I guess thlngs were arranged ahead of tlne because when we
-lved ln Saskatoon and drove to Anna's, she wagn't there but Dad knew
,ere the key was. We went tn and they told roe what was what. .I was to
ay at Anna's tlI Mother was ready to go back hone and take ne wlth her.
ey sald I'd go to see her wlth Anna. Then Dad sald, "Here,s four dollars
d you glve two to Anna and keep two for yourself.,, After they left I
aned around the house for awhlle and then went outslde. I saw a wonan
iltlng by wlth a real bad lrnp so I started fol1ow1ng her and walked for a
r:g tlne and never thought that I nlght get l-ost. Oaa had parked the car

b,he st.reet,where I was walkfng. He ptcked ne up and told ne not to do
:t agaln. When we got back Anna was back so she kept an eye on me. Dad
i the prlest then took off and went back hone. I dtdn't gtve Anna her
: dollars rlght away because he only gave ne three pleces (dollars) and I
,erght, "How cone he sald four dollars?" So I thought I'd glve Anna one
Iar and keep two, then I got scared and thought that rnaybe Dad had told
:3 how nuch I was supposed to glve her. I went to the bathroora and took
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out tire noney, then I notrced that one of the bllIs wasn,t the sane coIor.
One had a two narked on 1t and then I realtzed that one was a two-doIIar
bl11 so I gave Anna that one, Just tn case there was a rulstake wlth 1t, and
I ke;. 1 the other two for rnyseli. Anyway, Anna and I got along real good
and.;hen I'fother carne out, we went home together and that was inother thrllI

n,/ f lrst rlde on a traln.

l/hen Dad, Hon and Yvonne went back to Eastern Canada they lnvlted oneof Dad's slxt.een year old nephews to cone and work for Dad. Hls name was
Arnand Hardy. He used to spend all hts noney on punch boards and they were
cheap to play and pald out a Iot of chocolates. H. gave us all thechocolates we could eat. He would watch the punch board real close and
r^ihen there was only about thtrty punches 1ef t, he, d buy then aII and get aten pound chocolate box. One nlght there was a danFe ln our house ,.d mytwo frlends and I found the btg box of chocolates and we each took acouple. I was Just puttlng the box back when I heard somebody conlng upthe statrs. It scared ne and I dropped the box and stepped t; It. It wasArrnand conlng up and when he saw the ness, he found us triatng 1n a walk_tnclothes closet. He was pretty near crytng because he was golng to passthat box of chocolates around to all the leople. He told ne he,d neverglve ne anythrng anymore and I dtdn,t blane hlrn as that was an awful thrngto do. He left shortly afterwards and went back East.

My two chuns, Jean-Paul and A1fred and It.le'd steal eggs fron our place and sell thenwork very long because the storekeeper, Mr.to se11 those eggs and I sa 1d, ,,Not a1ways.,,
any nore.

were crooked 11ttIe dev11s.
at the store but that dtdn't

Roy, asked 1f I had pernlsslon
So he told us not to brlng

I had 1t 1n
1 tved not
was 1n the

too rauch

In the sunnertlne ny Dad and Hon often went out. Before leavlng theywould tell us 1f we weren, t good and behave, the ,,Croc Mrtarr,"i would getus. As soon as lt got dark we,d gro in the house and all go to bed 1n onebed, scared of every 1lttle nolse we,d heail thlnklng lt ,tgnt be the ,,Croc
Hrtalne". At our place that seened, to be the thlng to do to keep us good.

l{e had a lot of fun at home because we were never alone. DesJardlnsltved about slx rnl1es fron our town and asked Ere to spend a weekend atthelr place. I had a good t.tner w€rrt wlth l,ir. DesJardlns to haul a barrelof water. He upset the barrel when the clevts bro[.e and the sudden stopcaused the barrel to fal1 so we had to go back for another one. What Iltked 1s that he let ne drlve the horses. \dhen nlght cane though I was sohoneslck that I couldn,t eat ny supper. The daughfer, Rosar g&V€ necandtes and she'd te1l ne to hurry-up because sh!,d take then but 1t d1dn,twork. They took ne hone the next-day.
When I st3flud gotng to school at the age of slx or seven,ny head that I'd take a lunch to school eveiy day but we only

qu l te a ha 1f ro 11e f ron school . The only t l rne we took our lunchsprtng when Dad had to use horses and stoneboat on account ofwater on the road and 1n t,he dltches.
I dtdn't ltke school very rnuch and 1n the summertlne I,d daydrean a Iotabout catchtng gophers and selltng thelr ta11s for two or three cents each.The gophers were so plentIful that they,d destroy crops. l{e used to carrywater and pour It ln the holes and drown then but 1t took tvro or threepa1ls of water to get one of then out. One day Dad sald, ,,I,11 shor+ youhow t.o get a 1ot of gophers wlth very I1ttle witer.,, He heated a halfbarrel of water real hot and put lt or., a stoneboat. He,d drlve ,l= cLose tothe hole and one cup of real hot water would pop the gophers out so i.{e roadea ktllrng that dry. 
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We went to a Catholtc school and the nuns were teachers. One afternoon
we went to church to go to confesston. I had forgotten my rosary and I saw
that Slster St. Aubert had a rosary about four feet long. I went to her
and satd that I had forgotten ny rosary at hone. Before I could ask for
hersr she snlIed and sald, "You're not gettlng n1ne...you can reclte your
penance at hone. "

One year people got together and rnade a skattng rlnk. It only had one
board around but was a lot of fun. Nle learned to skate ln no tlne and were
pretty good skaters. I thlnk there was only one Englrsh fanlly ln town and
thelr nane Has Holgates. One of the boys, Lawrence, was a real tall nan
but a very poor skater. One nlght I was skatlng wlth a frlend of n1ne,
Arrnand La Courslerre. I dldn't speak EngIrsh and Arnand sa1d, "Tell
Lawrence, 'Hl, Jackass'and he'1I lrke you because 1t neans'How are you?'
When I sald that, he looked nad and started chaslng ne but he was such a
poor skater that he never caught ne. i kept out of hts way after Arnand
told ne what 1t really neant.

The Janltor at our school was a cranky o1d Eran by the narne 'of Gteppe.
They used coal for fuel and I guess sone of the boys were uslng one slde of
the plle of coal for a bathroon because they'd pee on the coa1. One
nornlng aII the wtndows at school were open, the o1d Eran was nad and the
teacher was nad! I guess he used that slde of the coal pl1e that had been
"treated" and the snell was terrlble. Boys had no recess for qulte a
wh11e.

About flve fanllles had to use cutters or buggles to go to school and
had an oat sheave to feed thelr horses. As the Convent was close to our
school, the chlckens would cose over and eat aII the oats on the sheaves.
So four or flve of us would herd the chlckens ln the barn and two or three
of us would put the chlckens to sleep. You put thelr head under one wlngr
and plck then up wlth both hands and hold then tlght enough so thelr head
can't sllp out. Then rock then back and forth a few tlnes and put then
down gently. They stay there qulte a whlle. The barn had a slfdlng door
and we'd open lt about the slze of a hen and Walter Barry was the offtclal
klcker. He'd klck theru ln the rear and put then through the door and
they'd wake up and run to the Convent. In a few daysr son€ of then dled
and the teacher soon saw what was golng on. So ther'e were nore days
wl thout recess and no Erore f un.

I was Just ln the ftrst grade at school so I wasn't very old when ny
t{on teld ne that an old hen was settlng on a bunch of eggs and told ne to
break then all so that the hen would qult setttng as It was too late 1n the
sunner. I heard Louls and our coustn, PhlIIlp, saylng that 1f a person sat
on the eggs, they would hatch. I told Yvonne about 1t and we went at lt
rlght avray. We nade a nest ln the oId house and ftxed lt so I wouldn't
break the eggs. I sat on then and was golng to stay on t11 they hatched.
Yvonne brought ne bttg of bread and soda crackers and we were all set.
That was tl1 Hother walked ln and I got another sesslon wlth her fanous
w11low whrp.

One year I was ln a play at school and ny Graropa L'Heureux sald he'd
glve ne a real Ilve lanb that we needed for the play and that I could keep
the lanb after. Elther he forgot or vras Just teaslng ne but I never got ny
lamb and was reaIIy dtsappotnted.

We
stopped
candles.

had to go by Bellavance,s to go
on the way back fron school and

A new f anl1y had rooved close

to school and I pretty near a1waYs
Auntle would glve ne cookles or

by and the grrls used to play wlth
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ne and they taught ne songs . l'i e had f un.
Dunoullrn and they were about twenty years
horse and I'd go wlth her when she'd go to
She'd ato for a rlde and I'd walt for her.

The 1r nanes were Marle and t{enle
oId. Menle had a real nlce
the barn and put the saddle on.

in the wtntertlme we used to get a rlde to school wlth ltlchaud's.
There were three of then and f tve of us so the poor old horse, "l'taJor", had
qutte a load. Snokey had bullt a lrttle caboose that we put on top of
thelr cutter so we'd be warn but we had to take lt off on the way back
because thelr dad would be nad 1f he found out about lt. A llttle later I
had a 11ttIe dog calIed Buster and I broke htn In to puII ne on the sle1gh
so I'd go. to school wlth htn. [,ie only ltved not qulte half a nlIe fron
school so walktng to sthool was no btg do.

I wasn't very old when I broke ln ny flrst slelgh dog (Buster). Later
a f anl1y by the naure of Nornandln noved ln and he started a tannery ln our
town. On Saturdays I could get a 3ob fron hln stralghtenlng nalIs. They
used barrels of nallsi to stretch hrdes on the wa1I. He had a blg dog
called tiioppy and told ne I could break htn ln and 1f we ever noved awalr he
would glve Ere the dog. A few years later Dad sold out ln Delnas and noved
to Verllardvllle. When I,went to get Woppy he satd he had changed hls nlnd
because ny Dad had not sold to h1s frlend and he hated the people Dad had
sold land to. After vre left, l{oppy and hts brother Canother btg dog)
kll1ed a horse and had to be destroyed. It cost hlro qulte a lot of noney.

I renenber at a Chrlstnas concert I notlced that Santa had a btg
nlddle flnger so I hollered out, "Hey, that's ny dad!" The teacher hushed
ne up and Dad knew that I wanted a sletgh so bad. He dldn't call ny nane
but sald, "l{ho wants a slelgh?" I ran and got there ftrst and got the
sle1gh. Sad endlng for that.slelgh eptsode as I dragged lt on top of a
straw stack and I'd sltde down the stack. I left tt there and ln the
sprlng ny dad burned the stack, so I lost ny sIelgh.

Our town was nlnety-elght per cent Catholrc and one year we had a brg
processlon. The prlest was on the Iead and another boy and I were carrylng
candles. The rest of the people were behrnd. Rlght where we passed there
was a ten-cent ptece on the road and I dldn,t have tlne to plck lt up. As
soon as the do was over I went back there and looked aII over but couldn, t
flnd rt.

Golng back a 11tt1e; the Dunoulltns' uncle was a doctor. When he
passed away ny two chuns and I went to the wake. l/e were the only ones
there and all of a suddenr . w€ got the glggIes. [,Je were laughtng so hard
that Henle cane ln and ktcked us out. She sald we were three Itttle buros!

Dad had an o1d nan staylng ln a trttle house
Yvonne and I decrded to play nake belteve and we
ln the old Dan's nose. He woke up, gave Yvonne a
I hld under the table ttl lt was safe to get out.

on
were

our place. One day
golng to put
klck ln the

a staple
seat andgood

One nlght Yvonne and I and sone ktds fron town were playlng Branchy
Branch and we notlced a whole flock of sheep near the stockyardi also, a
covered wagon and the horses tted to the stockyard. One of the krds sald
the owner was gone to Battleford on the traln so we went ln hls wagon and

Dad had bought qutte a few head of cattle and thought he had a good
schene to get ne to help wlth the chores. He told ne I could have the calf
of ny cholce and the next year he'd trade De a llttte calf for a blg one
so I never got to sell one.



,ward 1f he could flnd out who done It. A

rrout 1t and nobody told on us or Dad would
ldn't 11ke llttIe threves Irke us.

Dad and Hon were away for a couple days and Snokey
olng to nake ne carry the wood ln "thelr chores". They
lve ne a good beattng but I wouldn't do lt. Louls got
as golng to shoot ny dog so I carrled the wood tn.

good thlng that 'Lrad dtdn't hear
rea1ly glve 1t to us. He

and Louls were
sald they would

hls .22 rlfle and

As Delnas y,as nlnety-elght per cent Cathollc, the church was pretty
ear'always fuII on Sundays. We had nuns for teachers and they sa$, that we
ent to afternoon servlce. One day, one of the cholr boys, 1.lllfred Barry,
ldn't know the prlest was rlght behlnd htn. As the statues of the Vlrgln
ir /r St. Joseph and Our Lord Jesus were on the floor, he grabbed Jesus by
he throat and nade belleve that he h,as choktng htn. lle thought lt was
unny but the prlest dldn't...and thenr rrelther d1d htflfred!

lle had a whole bunch of relatlves 1n the Jackfrsh country, about
t f teen rol1es north of Delrnas. l.lhen they cane f or a vl s It r we were so
xctted. l{e could hear then conlng a whlle before we could see then as
ney had sLrlngs of bells,on the hirnesses of the horses and brg chlnes
:lted on the shafts of the cutters.

In those days horses were p1entlfu1 and cheap. We all had a pony
xcept one boy ln town called Alfred Gagnon. Hts parents were poor and had
hard tlne earnlng a l1vlng. I don't thlnk Mr. Gagnon was ln good health

nd Hrs. Gagnon took ln vrashlng to help out. One day, Dad went to an
uctlon sale and bought a nlce Llttle horse for slx dollars so he gave It
c Alfred. Boy, was he pleased. Now he could go where yre went for rldes'

i always have to go back a 1lttle cause I keep forgettlng thlngs that
appened. When the Schlllers noved to Delnas fron Hontreal, they had four
lr1s and four boys. One of the g1rls was naned Jeanne and to tne she was a
ea1 queen. When I'd meet her, I'd llft ny cap ahd salr "BonJour" and
he'd snlIe. I often thought that she nust have found me a ltttle slIIy
)r dolng that. I bet she had qulte a laugh wlth her slsters when she'd
e11 thero

Joseph Bellavance was about elghteen when he bought sorle land south of
aynton and elghteen ro1les fron DeInas. He dldn't Itke staylng alone so.he
sked Mon and Dad 1f I could stay wlth htn durlng the suErner holldays. I
3s about ten years old then. So I went wlth Joe and, boy! r was that the
tfe. I was so exclted cause we ltved ln a tent and Joe would nake bannock
nstead of bread wlth lots of good o1d cheese, butter and Jan food frt'or a ktng!

I had ny very own pony whtle I was there. Her nane was Jennle and I
Just loved her. Joe had a cranky dog and he dtdn't. Itke ure. He'd growl at
ne but Joe sald that he'd l1ke ne after awhlIe. ldhen I'd wake up ln the
nornlng Joe would be gone breaklng land and I'd fry a couple of eggs on a
1tttle stove outslde. The dog would be close-by and tf I talked to hln
he'd growl and show hts teeth. But after a few days of hts belng qutte
:ranky, we becane good frlends and he'd follow ne all over.

Ihere was a rancher naned !1r. Paynton and he lrked ltttle boys. He
had none of hts own. He told ne one day that tf i could herd hls bu1l home
he'd glve ne ten dollars. I chased that bull so often but every ttne I'd
try he'd run lnto the lake on the corner of Joe's land. There were soft
spots ln there and Joe had told me to watch that I dldn't slnk ny horse ln
there and lose her. So I never dtd get that buI1 hone. 6



The people around there had a beef rtng. Every week they'd butcher a
.beef and dtvlde between all the nenbers of the beef rlng. Each member had
to sirpply a beef when thelr turn came. So when lt catne to Mr. Paynton's
turn, he hlred ne to help one of hts cowboys to herd the steer where they
r"re:-e golng to buLcher. t'lr. Paynton pald ne two dollars for my heIp.

I had been wlth Joe about a nonth, I guess, when thlngs turned real
sour for ne. I was rldrng around the lake when I notlced a young colt wlth
the longest legs I'd ever seen on a horse. So I started chaslng hln wlth
Jennle and we were really gotng all out when Jennle stepped lnto a badger
hole and went head over heels. I shot off her back tlke a bullet and ny
arn went lnto a gopher hole and I spun around and the wlnd was knocked out
of ne. When I got up I looked at my arn and I pretty near fatnted, It eras
broke real bad and was twlsted rlght around. It dldn't hurt "ata1l" but I
was so weak that I couldn't get back on Ery horse. So I started walktng
back to the tent but was scared of the cattle I had to go close to because
of one buII that looked real nean. But I nade tt to the tent. Joe had
Just turned hl s horses l.oose ln the pasture and was Just go tng to get
supper ready when I walked lnr whlte as a sheet and weak as a 111y. He
asked rne 1f I could rlde .to hts brother-1n-law's place t f he helped ne get
on Jennle but I was too scared and weak. He lald ne down on some blankets
atrd.went and got a couple of work horses and hltched theno on a wagon. He
1lfted ne 1n there on sone more blakets and took off but by now ny arn was
real sore and I thlnk I vonltted and was stck. Poor Joe was so worrled but
we arrlved at hrs brot.her-In-law's placer got In hts car and drove elghteen
mlles to Delnas. The doctor t.ook a look at ny arn and asked one of ny
Uncles to grab ny arn above the eIbow. The Doc took the bottoro part of ny
arn and pulled. I was crylng and In no ttme "atal1,'lt felt pretty good
but as they had no ether, tt was pretty rough treatnent. He never ftxed ny
elbow so I have a crooked arn and ln danp weather lt can get pretty sore.
When I got out of the doctoF^s, Mother was gotng to take ne hone but ny old
AunL }lalvlna satd the ktds at hone nlght hurt me so she had a blg bed ready
for me and I was treated lfke a ktng. I nlssed about a nont.h of school on
account of ny arn. Today I would probably ntss a few days only.

In Delnas, the young people had.a habrt.of ,neetrng at sonebody,s house
for a few drlnks before golng to nldnlght nass. One Chrlstnas one of ury
frlends and I dtdn't know what power wlne had and we each drank too rr"h of
rt. We were so lntoxlcated that ny uncle nlssed Bass cause he had to stay
hone wlth ne as I was so slck.

One year Yvonne and I declded to put on a ptcntc for the k1ds. [{e
bullt a booth for food and a ftsh pond nade out of a few pteces of lunber
and sone canvas. l,le put ln all ktnds of 1ltt1e prlzes. ih"n we had prlzes
for the foot races, Junplng, sack racer and the three-legged race. I; theafternoon we'd have a bronc rldlng show wlth a young horse and a couple ofsteers. Louls rras the cowboy and he could rlde pretty good. We had a
boxlng card at nlght after supper. I was supposed to box wlth ny coustn
froro Ednonton and trled hln tn a bout the day before but hts Dad was aboxer and hts boy was too good for ne. So I asked a k1d fron our place lfhe'd take thls boxer on. He asked 1f he was pretty good and I told htrnthat he was no he11. So he boxed wlth htn that nrgh[r put on a pretty good
show but had a bloody nose and earned hls share of the ron.y - fifty "..,t"for htro and a doIlar for the wlnner. We bought aII our stuff for ourplcnlc barsr gurtr, candles and a few prlzes - on Dad, s account at thestore. We always rnade enough out of admlsslons and sales to cover ourexpenses so next day we,d go to the store and pay our blIIs.

Whr Ie we were st 111 ln Delnas Dad had a young bu1l that vrent berserk 
11
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one day. It bawled and ;! uniped over Lhe gate. As we were watclilng, lt ran
to tlie rallroad track and ny UncIe Archle, foreosor and h1s nen were conlng
wrth t.he rootor car. The bul1 took after thern and good thrng they could go
faster than hlrn because 1t could have been serlous. Anyway, the bu11
stayed on the track and Iooked around to see what he could tackle next'
I'he noon passenger traln was conlng and t.he bu11 stood hts groundi the
traln dldn't stop so you can Imaglne what happened to Mr. BuIl!

The Saskatchewan Rlver was only a mlle from our place and to get to
the rlver, you hr4 to go down a htII that was about half a n1Ie long. In
wlntertlroe, a whole bunch of us would sltde down the h111 and on the rlver
for about an elghth of a nlIe. It was real fun but tlresone golng back uP,
pullrng our slelghs behtnd us. Louls had a 1tttle bobslelgh and he put a

ten-foot plank on lt wlth one bob on front and a bob at the back. About
elght of us could get on that.. The h111 had about Lhree curves 1n 1t so
Louls had to steer It pretty good. Sone of the krds had honemade runners
wlth a cross bar for a seat and another for thelr feet. Snokey put runners
on a btcycle and used that. The only trouble was that we nade the h111 so
lcy and the people that llved across the rlver had to use the h111 to get
to town and had a lot of trouble as the horses would sonetlnes slIp and
fa11. l{e were cursed plenty of tlnes for tclng the hr11 wlth our slrdrng.

About four nl1es froiu Delmas was a real nlce shallow 1ake. It would
get real warm 1n sunnertlne because the water was not deep. It had a nlce
sandy beach too. In the sunner nonths, on Sundays, our dad and other
people would take us to the 1ake. We'd leave after nass. Dad would httch
a tean of horses to a vragon wlth a low box. l'/e'd take 1ot.s to eat cause we

would come back late ln the day. We'd have so nuch fun and we'd drean all
week about golng back. Some of the older boys would go to the lake on
horseback and one dry rny brother, Smokey, drove hts horse lnto the lake so
she could have a drtnk. She layed down and started to ro11. Snokey had to
Jump ln the water wlth hts cl.othes on. It gave everyone qutte a 1augh.
One day, I went back to the wagon to get a toweI. It was under a blanket
and when I pu11ed the towel out, a garter'snake scanpered out,. it made me

Jurop not, because I was scared because we used to catch snakes and play
wlth then. Thrs lake was named Caplete Lake cause they ltved the closest
to the lake.

\,lhen we were a 11tt1e o1der, xoy two chuns, Jean-Pau1 and A1f red
were glven pernt ss ton to gro to t.he lake f or a weehend but sornethrng
happened. I can't remenber what 1t was, but we talked a lot about lt
never nade lt there.

and I

but

I was about nlne years old when Ph11lrppe Sousa'g band calle to North
Battleford. I read a poster on a storefront and thought, boy, would I Ilke
to go and see that. The day the band was ln I found out that Hr. Barry was
golng to Battleford and I asked htm for a rlde. He sald I could go wlth
h1n so I Junped In hts car and away we went at the w1ld speed of about
thlrty rnlIes per hour. I thought, boy, that Mr. Barry 1s a pretty fasl
drlver. l{hen we got there, he let me out and sald that he was golng back
around flve o'clock. He satd that he'd plck rne up at the Hotel. As lt was
about one hour too early for the show I declded to gro and eat. All I had
was thrrty-ftve cents; the show cost twenty-flve cents and I had ten cents
to pay for ny dlnner. So I ordered two corn on the cob and that was ny
dlnner. Then I went to the show and dld I ever enJoy 1t! 0n the poster 1t
sald that the band nurubered three hundred and one vocallst a real good
s 1nger. tdhen we got back to DeImas I had a lot to te11 ny f rlends at
school.

The clrcus t.raIn went through our town and 1t used to stop to t,ake on
I



water for the loconotIve. lle knew that the day before the crrcus started,
the traln would be ln our town around noon. Our teacher would let us go to
see anri irear the anlnals tn the colored clrcus cans. Boy, that was a brg
event .rrrd the storles you'd hear f ron some of t.he krds ! Sone had pretty
reIId inaglnatlons. L1ke, one Ilon had hls head out of the car not true
or another could hear frghtrng or people screarolng 1n the cars. Some ktds
tlic.,ught that they were naybe belng attacked by a tlger or Ilon.

Dad always seened to ftnd enough noney to take us to the ctrcus for at
least one day. That's aII we could talk about for weeks to come and we had
our own wlId verslons of what we'd heard and saw.

The year that the draynan's wlfe, Rose Bousquet, d1ed, our teacher let
us go to see the body. In those days there were no undertakers so she was
Iaylng ln her bed. As lt was a real hot day tn Ju1y, the flles were
buzzlng around her face and there was froth conlng out of her roouth. Her
husband, Htke, kept shoolng the fltes away and wtplng the froth conlng out
of her mouth. We were all around her and starlng; flnaIly, l,llke told us
we'd better go back to school.

I forgel what year lt was but rny dad had an auctlon sale. He had a
surplus of nachlnery and a lot of stuff that he wanted to sel1. He thought
that would be the best way t.o do lt. I thought that we were selltng
everythtng and novlng for partg unknown, so i told Dy teacher and she asked
ne where. I sald I wasn't too sure but I thought tt ntght be a long way;
naybe the OId Country. I had seen a poster talktng about the Old Country.
I guess ny teacher must have asked my dad. He told her what, was what but
1t nade ne feel lnportant Just talkrng about lt.

The o1d nan that ltved 1n a lttt1e shack on oun place ltved there for
about ten years. He was a ltttle queer and our nelghbor across the road
fron us would tease the old felIow. Htst nane was Renaud and the nelghbor
was Rtchard Prlnce. He had b1g beautlful horses and the tean that l1r.
Renaud used to do the chores was sruall. But old Renaud would claIm they
could outpull Prlnce's horses and a flght would be or1. Rtchard would laugh
and argrue wtth the old nan; that happened Just about every ulornrng!

I'tother was agralnst hrrtng thts nan because we dldn't need htn but Dad
felt sorry for h1n. He d1d a few chores around the barn but never worked
ln the fleld and never worked tn the garden. He,d buy stuff at auctlon
sales and Dad would sometlnes have to pay for these thtngs. One day he
bought two horses and Dad was nad because lre had aII the horses we needed.

lJe had a dog naned Bas Blanc and he followed the o1d uran all over.
The old nan taught the dog how to howl when he'd teII hln to. He,d s6!r
"Falt donc, Petlt, Petlt, falt oo oo oo". The oId nan would nake those
nolses and the dog would howl. Mr. Renaud had a stster that Itved across
the vllIage fron uE and he'd go and play cards wlth her tll one or two
o'clock tn the norntngr. He'd teII the doq to howl alt the tlne they were
conlng hone and he'd wake people up. He nade a few enenles that way.

He never nlssed
have to go and he'd
to be aIrlght."

golng to church. Sometlnes we'd grunble cause
teII uSr "Bas Blanc doesn't go to church and he

we'd
s ee rr3

A stranger cane to our place one nlght and asked the old nan the way
to a person who ltved a few nIles fron town. OId Renaud could understand a
lrtt1e Engltsh but could hardly speak but he told hln wlth a lot of hand
polntlng. He satd, ,,you go to corner town (noved arm tn the dlrectlon of
town); en route un boute then plck rtght trou.', We were ltstenlnq to thls
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arld
the

when Dad cane hone we told hlm what he'd
man would probably ask somebody else how

done. Dad laughed and sald
to get there.

l'ly Dad htred carpenters and stone nasons to buI ld a brlck house 1n
1917, I renember the date because when we noved ln the new house ny
slsLer, Edtthe, was a baby and she was born ln L9L7. One of the nen
worklng for Dad was naned Blue. He was a cranky-looklng old man and 1f i
was bad at hone everybody told me old Blue would take me wtth hlrn and whlp
me and all ktnds of w1ld storles. I was so scared of htn that when he came
ln for neals I'd run lnto the bedroon and hlde untlI he went away. Another
ma n workl ng f or Dad 1n .t.he house wa s narned Le f ebvre and when the house wa s
flnlshed he left for hone ln a caboose on a wagon. The caboose burned on
the road but I forgeL lf he got hurt or not.

One day a 11tt1e dog followed rne horre and Dad sald I could keep hIn.
Hon sald she dtdn't want to see htm 1n the house. I named htn Ltttle San
and at nlght before golng to bed I'd open the door ln the hallway that \{e
seldoro used and I'd call San. He'd sleep tn ny bed and lt was a long tlne
be f ore Morn f ound out .

Dad went to an auctlon sale 1n f{eota one year and cane back wlth a
balky black horse called Donegan. He hated people and he gave us loany a
scare. If he caught you away fron a fence, he'd put hts ears back, open
hls mouth and cone at you as fast as he could run. I guess lf he'd of
caught us he'd probably hurt us pretty bad. He went after Dad one day but
Dad was ready for htn wlth a good club. Once across the nose nade htm lnto
a coward when Dad was around.

Across the road fron our place ltved the Rlchard Prtnce fam11y. They
hlred two men to stook one faII and at nlght they'd play a 1lttle galoe.
They'd hop on one leg and they'd h1t each other and try to knock one
another out. They were SwIss and they'd yode1. That was the flrst tlne
we'd ever heard anythtng ltke that and we really enJoyed lt.

Hr. Prlnce was a great blg nan that welghed about three
pounds. I'd of ten gro wlth htm to go and check on h1s cattle
about four nlles fron hone. He'd let me drlve the horse and
but hts slnglng was terrlble. [{hen he wagn't slnglngr, he'd
the same song.

hundred
1n a pasture
i l1ked that

hum and always

In the fa11, the threshers were worklng at Prlnce'g place across the
road froro our p1ace. One of the nen had a Lean of whlte nules. [.le Just
followed those 1ttt1e mules pulltng b1g loads of sheaves and they seened to
pull the load as easy as the horseg, so we thought they were sonethtng
spec 1a1 . I1y chun, Pau1, sa 1d, "VJe're see 1ng new thlngs every year. "

The year they bullt the ftrst hrghway close to our place nust of been
1n the nlnet.een twentles. They were canped rlght close to Walter Barry's
pIace. He cane to school the day they canped and asked ne to gro wlth hlro
and see sone new thlngs. So af ter school we .*ent there and, boy, we saw a
Jet black nan for a cook! I couldn't take ny eyes off of h1m and I guess
he was used to be1ng stared at. He srnlled and sa1d, "Have a cooky." They
were goodi had lots of ralslns tn thero but were a Iftt.le heavy. Then we
went outslde and I asked what they called that klnd of a nan. He sald 1n
French "un negre". Wa1ter sald that he had sonethlng to shovr ne and he
took me to a 11tt1e shed. There was a 1ftL1e buggy near 1t and 1nslde the
barn was a Hee ltttle black horse. WalLer sald that they called that a
Slietland pony. The cook cane to the barn and sald that we could rtde htn
but not to run htn too nuch. So we really enJoyed those r1des. The cook
sald they bought h1n that trttle horse to go and get hts grocertes. \{e



rirove along the stretch of road they were bulldrng and would hardly belteve
the nunber of horses and nen worklng. l.lhen t.hey noved the canp further
along the road, 1t stopped us fron golng there as 1t was too far from horoe,
l.le nl ssed 1t but had soDe happy nernorles of those days .

One day one of my churos, Paul- Ayotte, told another chun and I that he
heard that 1n soure places you could gro to a p l cture show and you could
hear the actors talkrng. lJe both laughed at htrn and told htn that he was
golng bananas. But a few years later when we noved to Hudson Bay Junctlon
I heard ruy flrst talklng plcture and lt nade ne thlnk that Ayotte would of
ltked to be there so he could salr "I told you so!" It wasn't a very brg
success at ftrst as lt was records and not tlmed too well as sonetlnes
you'd see the 11ps movlng and then you'd hear the volce.

Before we left the pralrles roy Dad and a nelghbour butlt a snall
sawml11 1n the Saskatchewan Rlver h1Ils. Saturdays, we'd go to play around
there and had a lot of fun cause there was pretty heavy bush. l,le llked to
thlnk rre could hear all sorts of w1ld anlnals and we'd try to act brave.
But when lt got a llttle dark we nade sure that we were close to hone!

My slster, Mary-Pau1e, was exactly two years yeunger than-roe but was
stronger and tougher than ne. Dad would nake us box and I usually $ras on
the loslng end. But Dad would glve us len cents each so we were always
wl11Ing to box. When Dad and Louts noved to VeIllardvtlle ln the faII of
t927, he took me to Battleford and the doctor took out rny appendtx and I
shot up In about a year. I was taller than Hary-Paule and we boxed once
after we rnoved but I was too tough for her. That was the last tlne she
would put the gloves on wtth ne.

In L928, Dad htred a nelghbour t.o help Snokey, By brother, to load two
carloads of settler effects and I helped aIl I could. I relrenber putttng
ny football on top of a load of goods to load tn the boxcar. I don't know
what happened but ny football never got to our place. I always blaroed the
town ktds for stealrng lt. In one boxcar we loaded the ptgs, blg and
snaIl, and cows and calves. That f1I1ed one cari In the other car, |re had
ten horses ln half the car and ln the other end we had a bunch of oats.
They sunk the furnlture ln the oats so tt wouldn't get banged around. lle
had the granophone near the door so we could play lt when He wanted to.
Then we had a good bed on top of all that and a bunch of oat sheaves. Two
boxcars al]owed two people to rlde free. A cousln of ours wanted to go to
Ve1llardvllle so he told me he'd take one of the passes cause I was too
sna1l to look after the horses. So they had a hrdfng place for ne under
the oat sheaves. Sonetlnes they'd stop 1 to 2 hours at btgger places
(Dlvlslon Polnt,s). Snokey and Joe would go to town and I,d be sweatlng 1n
ny hldlng place. They sald not to show ny face cause the conductor would
klck ne off the traln. Flnal1y we made tt hone what a change between
Delrnas and thls soltd bush country! t{e met aII ktnds of bugs but we Ilked
lt except Hother never dld llke the place cause I guess she nlssed all her
relattves too nuch.

I can st111 renember when we were ready to 1eave Delnas; qulte a few
people were there to see us off and, boy, when that loconotlve hooked onto
our cars and tooted the hlghball, I was so exclted about novlng to a new
pIace. I guess I was all snl1es and would taugh over anythlng "ataI1,,, I
thlnk lt took three days to get here and 1t was really a good trlp except
when I had to hrde when they swltched the cars so that anlnals could be
watered and fed. When the traln stopped at Mtstattn, a nan cltnbed lnto
our car; sald he was Jtn Tratl, and that he had cone out to neet us. When
the traln stopped at that llttte shelter at l{hlte Poplar, Iater naned
Velllardvl1Ie, Jtn asked us to go lnto Ve11lard's house. l'!rs. VetIlard had
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a good ]unch ready for us and I had my brg whlte cat wlth me so she gave
i.,ei some mtlk. lr{e stayed there a couple of hours then Dad sald we'd better
lJeL to bed. We wanted to sleep ln t'he car but Dad wpuldn't' hear of 1t so
we went horue. I slept wlth Dad and Mr' Bernler. They were both lousy so i
dldn't sleep all nlght. So the next n1ght, I slept on the floor wlth
Srnokey and Joe Ptchette. I dldn't know that Joe would wake up at nlght'
He'd f rgl',t up hl s plpe and the sne1l would keep us awake half the nlght ' I
thought to myself, "Just walt t11 totnorrow n1ght." I hId h1s plpe after he
was isleep; when he woke up and couldn't ftnd hts plpe, he woke us up and I
had to tetl hln I hld It.. I had to go and get tt so we could have peace at
nlght once nore excepL for the smel1 of hts plpe, but we got used to lt
a fLer awh 1 1e .

We noved about two weeks before Hother and the rest cane so Dad and
four or ftve nen were there already. Dad put me ln charge of settlng the
table and all we ate was bologhd, sausage, Jan 1n 25 1b. pa11s, peanut
butter and cookles. One day I found soIDe splrt peas and I thought I rnrght
as well make sone pea soup. At about a quarter to twelve I put then 1n
borllng water and put thern on the stove. At twelve I called the nen tn
for dtnner and poured the soup 1n soup plates. Hr. Bernler was the ftrst
one to try the soup. He took a nouthful and It sounded as If he was
chewlngr grravel and hls no-se started to b1eed. He pushed hts plate ar'ray and
the nen started to 1augh. Hr. Bernler sald the nosebleed was not,
altogether the fault of the soup but Dad sald not Lo try any nore of ny
vrl1d reclpes.

Sonettnes Dad would send me to town to get the na11 and grocerles. 1'd
go on horseback on old Bronc or wlth a tean and wagon. The roads were so
bad f ron too much ra ln that the f trst f evr years we h.ardly ever used the
car. It was a very tough part of the country for horses and cattle as the
nosqultoes and bulldogs made'lt very tough on then. The ftrst fevi vears we

lost qulte a few horses and blarned swaxop fever. it never hurt the .)nes
that vrere kept at horoe but we had too nany horses so sone had to bt'turned
1oose. Dad sold a few horseg, otherwlse, he probably would have lcst nore.

t^lhen we f trst rnoved here the land wasn't f enced and one Sunday, our
cattle took off to the nelghbour's. ['le had a young dog narned Gyp. She
took off and rounded up the cattle and brought then back home. Dad sald he
could hardly belleve what he Sust saw that 11tt,le dog do. Dad sa1d, "Boy,
she's golng to be a dandy!" and she really was. She seemed to enJoy belng
around cattle and horses. One of ny chores was getttng the nlIk cows hone
at nlght so we could n11k then. As there were no fences 1n those,taysr |ou
never knew where they were but we had good cowbell on one of therr ro that's
how we'd frnd then. Gyp always cane wlth ne so when we'd leave I'C salr
"Gyp, let's go and get the cows," and after awhlIe she started runnlng
ahead and brlnglng the cows by herself. But she had then on the run. Two
of the cows went through a llttte gate at once and broke one of the posts.
Dad happened to be ln the yard at the tlroe so he sald not to let her get
ahead of ne agatn. He laughed and sa1d, "She's very snart but doesn't know
the cow's speed 11m1t." So that was the end of !0y easy way of get.tlng the
corrs. Gyp nust of had a hundred pups durlng her 1r f e . She vras llever nean
except when she was nurslng the pups. One d.y she b1t one of o'1"
nelghbours on the hand. In a HAlt I was glad cause he had borr rved our
horse, o1d Broncr SO he could rlde htn to town. Bronc was a pretty keen
horse and when you got on hln you had to do lt fast and hclld h1s head up or
else he'd glve a couple of good bucks and t.hrow you of f . The IDan that
bc,rrowed hln got drunk and when he got on so s1owly, Bronc bucked htrn off
and took off. The rnan had to walk so when he went by our place he was
swearlrrg and saylng that he was golngr to glve Bronc a trlmntng. !/hen he
got ln t.he barn Gyp had pups and she Junped up and blt htro. I-le was so nad
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t,hat he forgot a1l about oId Bronc and glvlng htn a golng over.

l{h11e I'n on the sub3ect of dogs, I remenber Dad had threshed a btg
p11e of straw on a poplar bluff. Under the straw where the t.rees held the
straw up was ltke a btg halI. You could walk lnslde and 1t nade a good
shelter. That fa]1 we lost 2 horses. Hy churn, Gene Lessard, and I cut the
two horses up 1n chunks and put thern 1n a ltttIe shed that was on the farn.
We had one dog besldes Gyp and I broke hln to pull a sletgh. Gene had a
1ttt1e dog and $re hooked htn up and broke h1n too. Then we started
catchlng dogrs fron town; so when Gyp would get In heatr iee had aII klnds of
dogs. Sone were taroe and on those who werer w€ put ropes and flnally had a
whole dog tean 2 husktes, 2 Gernan Shepherds and 7 dogs of doubtful
breedlng. Llke they were a cross between a CoIlle and a barbed wlre fence!
Vle had lots of feed, Dad satd tf they'd start barklng at nlght we,d have
to 1et then go but we tred then up under that straw siack. l.ie put an otd
door over the hole and when you e/ere outs 1de you couldn, t hear a thlng. !{e
never spent a happler wlnter and 1n the sprlngr people that owned thelr
dogs cane and got rnost of then so everythlng worked out real well. On
Saturdays and Chrlstmas holdtdays, we,d go n11es and nlIes 1n any dlrectlon
"ata11". Lessard's 11ttIe dog was the leader and we called hlro ,,Su1tcase,,.
He could never learn "Gee','and "Havr,, so one of us vlould grab hlro by the
back strap and turn hln. That,s the reason for hts nane.

Gene and I used to ltke golng to vtslt the bachelors around our
dtstrtct lrke LeBlanc, Jeff Dornan, Fred Laplante, NoeI, plalssance and
also a narrled nan naroed Duchesne. They had all klnds of experlences toteII us and where they cane fron. lle Just enJoyed gotng to th"". nany
houses and tt was also good for our sletgh dogs. But *. always had t; cone
hone and do our chores and nllk a couple cows. I renenber ltartln Lessardconlng to school and he'd scratch h1s head wlth hls penc11. I thlnk henust of nllked Just before conlng to school because ln about half an hourhe'd qult scratchtng cause cow ltce only stay 1n your halr.for about thatlength of tlne.

l/hen Lessards and our fan11y, the AIalns, started golng to school here,I was older and blgger than the rest of our gang. I g;t 1; a 1ot of frghtson account of klds plcklng on Gene, I,fartln and paul. But after awhtle i^iegot to know all the kfd" at school so we got along a 1ot betterI nlght have been tougher than the boys but the toughest one at school was
Anna Gagnon. She vras stronger than any of us and *" were afrald of arematch wlth her.

Our ftrst teacher was a very strlct, nean and snart alec of a teacher.In the ruornlngr we'd sEyr,,Good nornlng, Teacher,, and he,d never answeri
Just brush by us and go ln the school. He chewed a toothplck all the tlneand looked real Elean. One of the glrIs at school narned Lucy Gagnon satthree seats ahead of m1ne. She coughed and I dld the sane. She d1d 1tagaln and I answered. AII of a sudden, the teacher asked who was dolngthat. I sald I was and he asked 1f i had a co1d. I satd, ,,A 11tt1e.,, Ilras about as tal1 as he was but a Iot srnaller and he looked me over for a11tt1e wht1e. Then he sa1d, ,,you had better qult that.,, I sald I wassorry and at recess, Lucy thanked ne for takrng all the blame. She sald iwas lucky cause Lhls teacher would grab a kld UV the aruis and swlng h1nover the school desks and let hts toes Just hft the top of the desks. Shesald 1t realIy hurt. so I made sure I was a good boy after that.

Thls eplsode happened 1n
new teacher was htred. Hts
and he had us start playtng
other tean was cheatlng so I

t,he sprlng and after the sumner holtdays, a
nane was llaclntosh. He was a real nlce teacher
baseball at the school. One day I thought the
wouldn't pltch any more. The teacher sa 1d,

'l



" (io me o11 , RoIland, get 1n there and play,,,
told me to follow htn lnto the school
he nade a 1ltt.1e better sport out, of

So
to

he
ao

But gotng back to sprtngttne, my Dad bought. Bertha
They were real t.ough, stl f f leather noccaslns and vrereBertha was so hard on shoes that he was golng to teachshoes. Bert.ha would stand 1n any water hole she couldhoplng that lt would rol her shoes.

but I 3ust pretended to play.
and he gave Dre a good talklng

Ee.

a palr of ghoe paks.
neant for boys. But
her to be earter on'
flnd durlngt recesa,

Hy slster, Hary-Pau1e, and I were born exactly two years apart andwere always together. So at school I was the prtcher on our glde andHary-Paule was the catcher. |,1r. Haclntosh only stayed one yeai, then HtgsBarteluk was htred as a teacher. Her and her slster, Annte, were boardtngat our place. That year I qutt school. Hy dad had ne walktng behlnd theharrows and four horses or fenclng or ptcking roeks and roots. I sttllthlnk he $ras punlshtng ne for qultttng school. If I happened to be worktngnear the school, I tled up the horses and would Jotn the krds durlngrecesg.

. When haytng tlroe cane I had to help ny two brothers and Dad wtth the
!.V. Smokey had an old truck and at nighl he,d lrtve us down to t.he FtrRlver for a swlm. We'd go plck up Jack and Frank 0u1nn. Two or threetlmes I had to stay hone cause Dad wanted to sharpen hts mower knlves. Ithtnk he had three of then. i had to crank the oia grlndstona and I was sornad I elther turned too fast or too slow. Dad threatened to glve ne adarned good llcktng tf I dldn,t smarten up. Another Job I had that Idtdn't ltke was cleanlng seed wheat. I turned that ciank agatn; the slowerthe feed door was set, the cleaner Job the nachlne would do. So when Dadwould get another pall of wheat I woutd reach lnstde. the nachlne and openlt a Ilttle blt. But 1t dtdn,t take Dad very long to wlge up to t.hat soI had another bawltng out. .

There were very few fences ln the early days andlaw, cattle were allowed to run at large. It causedgrlef cause cat,tle would get 1n people;s crops. Ours
anybody else's but I wag nad at Vetllard, s cattle oneoId saddle horse, Bronc, and chased thelr cattle al1Sprucevtlle drstrlct, across the Flr Rtver. O1d llr.was dolng so I told hln and he got real nad. He satdthelr crops over there. But he dldn,t have to worrycat.tle came back noL too long after I dtd.

as there was no herd
everybody a Lot of
were Juat as bad as
day. I 5unped on our

the wey tnto the
tlalker asked what.I
that now they'd be tn

very long for the

Gene and sone o
cattle. The only t
bull that belonged
had to nake sure to
stampedes tn 11r. Ve

f the boys declded to have stanpedeg wtth some of thehtng that nade 1t a ltttte tough was an old blue roanto Bob Davldson. He eras mean and would chage us go we
ehase hln out of the herd of caLtle. lle,d hold our

tllard's abandoned farnyard 1n a blg spruce bluff. l/e
None of us were real cowboys but we got better after
od th l ngs had to cone to an end. That vra sr when the
ed klcklng about havlng thetr ntlk cows used as rldtng

had a 1ot of fun.
awhtle. But atI
cattle owners sta
stock.

d"rt

Stl1l on the subJect of cattle I sunnerfallowed about twenLy acreson my brother, Loulg'honestead. The next year I sowed tt to oat,s. Oneday I went to see the crop and about ftfteen head of cattle rrere Justdgstroylng those oats a reel ness. A couple were st.aylng ln a Inacnthere and I told then about the cattle. I asked how those cattle couldflnd that fleld of oats when there was a ntle end a half of bush betweenthen and ny crop. The man told me that the owner and hts boy arove then



through the bush and once they found then, lt w&s the end of the crop. I
won't roentlon that drrty nan's name but I knew hts cattle. So I thougrht,
"I won't be t.hreshlng ny oats." But that guy had about ten acres of
beautlful oats on h1s place. It was fenced so I took rny horse real early
and I took about twenty-ftve head of cattle 1n hts crop. Some of then were
our cattle and sone were the nelghbours'. I'11 teII you that he never got
a t,hlng out of that crop that year. He never rnentloned lt but I thlnk he
knew who'd done 1t because our cattle were ln there. That sane person
bought two plgs fron us and only pald for one so I wagn't a blt sorry about
what I d1d.

I
near
save
Iand.

felt sorry
burned by a
the p1ace.

It's one ,

for those nelghbours as that
real bad forest f1re. Enough
One of the boys st1I1 llves on

of the good quarter sectlons of

sane sunner they were prettY
people vrent out there to
that place and farns that
land 1n our dlstrlct.

Hy oldest brother, Snokey, played a funny 11ttIe trlck on Dad one day
when they were cuttlng oats wlth a blnder. They had the tractor on the
btnder and sonethlng happened to the btnder. Dad hollered at Snokey to
sLop and Dad crawled under the btnder. In a couple of nlnutesr. Snokey
opened the throttle on the tractor but dldn't nove ahead. Dad got our of
there In a hurry. He was'nad and told Snokey, "I'11 teI} you when to go!"
Snokey sald, "I dtdn't nove. I Just, wanted to scare you,"

One year or two a bunch of us went to Greenbush, a stdtng about elght
nlIes fron hone, to plck blueberrles. There were lots of thero and lots of
flrefltes. lle could hear coyotes howllng at nlght as we slept under the
wagon and the wouren were lnslde the wagon box. I was pretty scared but
nothlng ever happened, dangrerwlse.

The ftrst wlnter we spent here had a lot of work for Hary-Pau1e and I.
Dad had a logglng camp slx ntfes south of our place and two of the nen
haultng logs would cone hone at nlght wlth a load of logs. That rueant we
had to look after two trore teams of horses and one horse was left for us to
do Lhe chores. We. had a pretty full barn; we had to clean lt, feed the
stock and every nlght we had to haul three barrels of water fron
Velllard's, half a nlIe fron our p1ace. So golng to school and dolng all
those chores kept us pretty busy. One nfght Louls told us he was taklng
our o1d chore horse the next day as one of hts horses wasn't feellng good.
l,ie were not to use htn so I asked, "Hor{ are vre golng to clean the barn and
haul water?" He sald, "Walt tll I get back and go get water and clean the
barn at nlght." I told htn to go to heII and he trled to glve ne a klck 1n
the rear. So I told Hary-Paule, "Let's glve htro a lrckrng!" So one of us
got on each slde. Everytlne he turned on rr€r t'lary-Paule would hlt htrn and
when he turned on her, I'd hlt hlm. We were fast and not scared so ftnally
he t.old us to use hts danned horse. After that there was no bosslng around
by Loul s.

The flrst few years we were'here, the school was real close to our
pIace. The town people would put thetr horses 1n our birn and they'd fI11
every openlng fulI of horses. So on Sundays, we had so nuch barn cleanlng
to do. As I was golng to dances then CI dtdn't dance but went to then
anyway), I told ny young brother, Paul, to go to the barn and when a tearo
cane ln, charge then. He done It and all he got vras a dlne, a stlck of gun
and a bawllng out. So that was the end of that eptsode.

I took sone awful chances tn playlng trlcks. i tled Paul on a young
steer's back. I tled hls feet underneath and turned htn loose ln the barn.
Paul started crylng and fell under the steer. Lucky he never got stepped
on. Paul was golng to tell Dad so I had to promlse a lot of good thlngs so
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on Sundavs and everv rnornrng' everv nonLh or
two, as the nuns would have a1I the chrldren orglanlzed' Belng a town and
olstrlct that were about nlnety-f1ve per cent Cathollc, we dldn't rnlnd
helplng out. When we rnoved heie, I served mass for a couple years t11 at
last I was ta1ler than the prlest so I qult' Hass was sald 1n Lattn 1n

those days. Our prlests were mostly fron Quebec so none of then could
speak fngtrsn very good. I renernbei Father Rtvard had brought two O'NetL
boys wrth hlru one- Sunday. They had dlnner at our place ' I guess on t'he
,ry do*.,, one feIl out of the iruck. The prlest t?1d Dad about lt and he

rneant to ask whtch one lt vras. But he asked the oldest, "9Jere you the one
that llas supposed to be kl11ed?" I don't thtnk O'Ne11 knew what Father was

trylng to get at so he Just laughed.

Of all the prlests we had here, I don't rernernber one that
car wlthout gettlng stuck or grlndlng the gears' They never
learn etther! But. they were real n1ce. The young ones cane
Sundays and helped r*1th the chores and 1n the fatl they would
crops and enJoyed 1t.

Hrs. Ve1llard told us, of the tlne her baby was slck' She borrowed a

Lazy tlttle shetland pony fron the nelghbours. She had htrn httched to a

cut,Ler and the horse was so slow that she stopped, 9oL out and broke a

1rttle wIlIow swltch. When she cane back to t,he cutter the pony started
runnlng Just fast enough so that Hrs. Ve1llard would get close and then
he'd run agaln. He dtd that aII the way to town. She sald she was so nad
and scared cause the baby was ln the cutter. She caught. up to htm when he
got to town.

Paul could barely speak Englrsh when we flrst came. We had an old shop
wlth real wlde cracks' I could hear somebody talklng 1n there so I vralked
close and looked In. it was'Paul practlslng hls En91tsh. He was saylng,
"Hhere 1s 1t the plnch? Where 1s 1t the plnch?" and snapplng hts f lngers'
So I sa1d, "What d1d you say?" and he sald, "I don't te11 two tlmes for the
soure," whtch means that he wouldn't repeat twlce for a deaf person' I
tea sed h t n about 1t and nade h l.n prett y mad .

Golng back to the year we had our dogs, ln the sprlng, we got rld of
roost of then but had ours and Lessard's left. So I told Gene to come to
help rDe and we'd bulld a four wheel rnachlne to run on the ratls of the
ratlroad trachs. Our dogs could be used to pull that thlng' So we took
steel wheels and cut the tops off old steel barrels that were a 1ltt1e
btgger Lhan the wheels so they would stay on the ra1ls by havlng the axels
3"iI the rlght lengt.h. We were bulldtng that close to the track and one
r',rgtt af ter school we went to work but everythlng was gone. l'ie dtdn't know
wtrit happened tlI I walked past the sectlon house and there were our wheels
and all. So that nlght after darkr H€ brought everythtng back to our
place. But that was the end of our w1ld ldea. \dhen I grew uP, I was
talkrng to the sectlon foreriIl, Hr. l'i1cks, and told h1n we were the ones
that were bulldlng that.. He sald that he was sure of 1t. He also satd
that that was a no no.

In 1929, a bachelor by the name of Hector Maynard moved to our
dl strlct. He f t led on a honestead and anyt lne anybody new rnoved 1t1, us
klds would try and ftnd out all we could about h1n. The flrst thtng he
told us was that he was terrlfled of all wlId Itfe and sald that he dreaded
when he got hts flrst shack bur1t. He bought an old btcycle and an old
barn door fron Hr. Ve1Ilard. He loaded that wlth a few nalls and a IIt'tIe
blt of food. He pushed that all the way to hts place whtch was about two

could drlve a

seemed to
to our place
help wlth the



.rird itarf rr, 1Ies trotu Vetllard'E. lle Lc.lJ"o us tlc rur goL crLruuL .1 bLUvEi p-p€
and sonetirtng to nake a stove out of . I thtnk he sald he used an o1d ireavy
tlnned parl and went to hls nelghbour to borrow a couple lengths of stove
plpe. Then he went back t,o start burldrng hts shack. On the way back, he
uret a bear 1n the bush. He ran back to hts nelghbour's who had a grun. HIs
nelghbour walked hone wlth htn. l'{aynard sald he slept ouLslde the flrst
few nrghts and kept a ftre golng all nlght. He dtdn't hardly sleep ttI he
had hts shack flnlshed. He sald he heard strange nolses all nlght long so
tnstde hls shack In one corner and rlght at the top, he bullt a strong box
urade out of green poplar poles. It had a door at one end that fastened
fron the lnslde. Before lt got dark he'd crawl ln there and lock the door.
That's the only way he could sleep for qulte a few years but eventually he
moved downstatrs and slept In a ltttle b1t of a bed nade out of a few
boards. Rea1ly, thls nan ltved t.he ltfe of a salnt. He never swore, was
really honest and was not scared to glve a helplng hand. He passed away
last year and we reaIly nlss the old fellow.

Back ln the hungry thlrtles, there grere people Itvtng on pretty near
every quarter sectlon 1n our dtstrlct, lots of then bachelors. Sone of
then rnoved before us and sone after us. Lrke Albert Hassey (real nane was
Abdo Hossar Brr Arabtan), Atrnle Hou1e, Cundles, Blocks, [{alker, Matt Rosten,
PauI Btttula, Mtgnot t'lcCa'nn, CanpbeIl, Jaszan, l'lcCrea, Grzybowskl , John
Haroel, !itcks, Thrussells, Qu1nn, Elders, Strassers (they noved at the sane
tlne as we dtd), Gagnon (two fan1lles), h,altons, Grlfflths, Marcotte,
Cockwells, Brennerg, Rothpletz, Bul1s, Sklppers, I'lorrlsons, Sandhoffs,
Hood, Koecks, Krawczyh, Cartlers, CoIeg, Spracknan, BIack, Noel, Lessard,
Plalssance, Tra11, Wtlcox, Passnen, HaJerech, Hon1s, KraJlcs, Tessler,
PloIat, I'lounIer, llay, Ilenzres, Dorrnan, Sn1th, Carter, and Harkley. There
are probably a Iot nore that I've forgotten.

}Je had a couple of ponles and so dld Davldsons and other ktds. lle
organlzed a gane of polo but gnly trled once. Every tlrne you swung at
ball the horses would shy away and we'd pretty near get thrown off .

the

The year that I qult school ny Dad had ne harrowlng wlth four horses.
i had to walk behrnd the harrows but i dldn't ntnd cause I was so glad to
be out of school. But, afterwards, I often wlshed that I had gone on to
Hlgh School. I worked pretty hard on the farn cause tn those days, we'd
nlIk cowsr put the crop ln and, ln the faII, we'd put up a lot of hay.

Thrs 1s as far as Rolland got before hIs death on Novenber 13, 1986


