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We wish to extend to all our readers, in Canada, U.S.A., Mexico, South America and to those who
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New Year Wish.
O Great Spirit, make Peace and Sunshine in the hearts of all men, not only on Christmas Day, but

in every other day of the year.
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NOTICE

The Necoslie Band of Fort
St. James wish to make the
following correction regard-
ing the statement made in
the September issue of the
Native Voice: Their form-
er Chief Alec McKinnon is
not a member of their Sports
Committee nor the club on
the reserve, and that the
house burned was not his
new house, but the old
house aged 30 wyears, and
that he has no power nor say
in the affairs of the said
Necoslic Band

SIGNED CHIEF EDWARD

JOHN
COUNCILLORS JEAN M.
PRINCE
HARVEY LEON
R. B. PRINCE

The above Chief and coun-
cillors are acting for the
Necoslie Band of Fort St
James,

Above the Line
(NEW YEAR'S Day, 1954)
Custom bends to fancy and to time,
And if the fancies of the flowing years
Yield more to love and music's chime,
To peaceful ways, outmoding ancient
fears,
Then man shall yet be strong
Together in new song!

Written in the stars since cosmic dust
Was whirled by the Omnipotent de-
sign
To shapes and spheres, the why and must
Of living grew, and with us still the
wine
Of life to drink down deep,
The while the angels weep!

Thus long the messengers of truth have
done,

Oft and softly in the rising storms
Of buman passion, bate, that won
So little gain and image of the forms
Of beauty glimpsed at dawn,

By bards to lead man on.

Stranger year has not arisen yet
Than rises now above the spruce and

pine; ’
The balsam, bemlock, maple fret
At some rude, rising wind divine,
That bolds all branches numb
To tension of a drum!
—~Charles Andrew Tupper,
Foxboro, Ontario, Canada.
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SHADIAH - - - - The Arrowhead

(Continued from Last Issue)

Yes, he had danced to many vic-
tody dances and his daring deeds
were retold at many a council.
Now, he was too old to dance and
to fight, so-he turned to making
the things closest to his heart.

We were the products of his
skill. He was noted for his arrow
making. As a young man he was
given great acclaim by the chief-
tains and elders of the tribe, for
his beautiful arrows. Everyone
claimed that his arrows were the
best they had ever seen. So, you
can see we were in great demand
by all the hunters and warriors.

It was told at many campfires of
the time, when as a young man,
Pushetonequa, who was only
eighteen years of age, had turned
the outcome of a skirmish with the
enemy from defeat into victory.

It happened in this manner, A
hunting party of which he was a
member had just taken their sup-
ply of buffalo and were on their
way back to their camp, when dis-
aster struck in the form of a war
party of Sioux. It seems they had
spotted the hunting party ap-
proaching and had lain ambush for
them. But they forgot the keen
eyes of our people and before they
could spring their traps, two of
our scouts who are always sent
ahead to warn us of things like this
stumbled across one of them lying
in the tall prairie grass. Iminedi-
ately there were shouts and cries
that warned the hunting party.
They quickly gathered in a group
to get commands on just what to
do. There was very little time, the
scouts already were on the run
with the war party of Sioux in full
pursuit. Our hunters had to act at
onee so with the older hunters
leading the way, they retraced
their steps back to a small river
they had just crossed. This they

remembered had a natural fortress
on the one side. Quickly leading
the horses, which were loaded with
the meat and skins, into the water,
our men followed, and by clinging
onto the tails and manes were soon
safe on the other side. Those who
were without horses, soon swam
the river. They were just in time,
for as the last man was still climb-
ing tha steep bank to the rocks
above, the Sioux burst into view
on the other side of the river. Now
they began shouting insults and
threats to our people.

The enemy did not attempt to
cross, because we had the advan-
tage of the steep bank and they
knew what that meant if they tried
a direct crossing. This was not the
first time they had met a party of
our hunters and returned to their
camp in disgrace. .

While all this excitement was
going on, the older men were hold-
ing a council. They had voted to
make a run for it, but the younger
men had grown angry when they
were told this. They wished to
fight.

The Sioux had the reputation of
great warriors, and they outnum-
bered the hunting party. Just what
to do was a question that had to
be answered very quickly. Then
one of them, riding a beautiful
spotted pony, left the group which
was standing back from the shore.
He rode up to the water's edge and
in a loud voice taunted the Mes-
quakies to come and fight. He
wore the headdress of a chieftain,
and by the number of scalplocks
hanging from his lance, must have
been a great warrior.

He reminded one of a statue in
color, sitting there on his mount,
for the man and pony were-as one.
From where we stood watching to
the other side, it must have been
about one hundred and twenty
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vards. That made it almost im-
possible for an arrow to be shot
with any accuracy. Several of our
warriors had tried but without any
SUCCesS.

My master, who had been stand-
ing back watching the enemy on
the further shore, now stepped for-
ward. On the hunts, he had been
noted for his long shots, and surely
here was a target worth trying for.
Here was a Sioux chieftain within
range of one of his arrows. He
would show these Shahanla just
how a warrior of the Mesquakies
could shoot. Quickly sliding an ar-
row on to the string of his bow, he
stepped forward. Then taking aim
for only a second, he loosed the
string. The arrow flew like a
shooting star, straight and fast. It
found its rest in the breast of the
Sioux chieftain. He slid from his
pony without a sound. There was
a moment when neither side made
a move or a sound. Then all havoc
broke loose. The Sioux, seeing
their leader struck down, quickly
picked him up and holding him be-
tween them retreated the way they
had come.

(To be continued.)
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Indians Claim Duty Exemptions

By GEORGE BAIN
(Toronto Globe and Mail)

Ottawa, Nov. 16—It was almost
possible to discern the faint throb-
bing of the tom-tom in the walnut-
panelled chamber of the Exchequer
Court here this afternoon.

That was when one of three
counsel for an Indian who is suing
the Crown suggested that Canadian
Indians, giving the government tit
for tat, might say they didn't
choose to be bound by a hostilities-
ending treaty.

About 60 Indians, mainly from
the Caughnawaga and St. Regis
reservations, were in the court to
give support to 3l-year-old Louis
Francis, who is trying to get back
$123.66 from the Crown.

His case is based primarily upon
a section of the Jay Treaty of 1794,
which says that Indians can bring
goods across the border without
paying duty.

That is what Louis Francis did,
and that is what the customs
people charged him $123.66 for do-
ing—after first seizing his goods.

The test case, which started to-
day, is to determine whether In-
dians' right to bring goods across
the border free, as provided in the
Jay Treaty, and reaffirmed in the
Treaty of Ghent, of 1814, is still
good.

On the other side of the argu-
ment are amendments written into
the Income Tax Act when New-
foundland came into Confedera-
tion. One of them said that, not-
withstanding any earlier laws other
than enacted by the Canadian Par-
liament, such and such shall be
done.

Among the earlier laws came the
Jay Treaty and, thuS, among the
such and such came an end of the
Indians’ right to bring in goods
duty free.

It was A. T. Hewitt, one of three
counsel for Francis, who set the
old war drums throbhing.

He noted first that the Jay and
Ghent treaties were agreements
between sovereign states. Then he
observed that certain inducements
were held out to the Indiars to end
hostilities.

If such a treaty could be abro-
gated by one of the parties to it—
in this case Britain and the United
States—then the Indians, as third-
party beneficiaries, might say: “All
1_~ig”ht then; we won't be bound by

it

Francis, one-time U.S. Navy
sailor, is a member of the St. Regis
reserve which is on the St. Law-
rence River about four miles from
Cornwall.

Living in Canada and working
in the United States, Francis be-
tween 1948 and 1951 brought home
with him a washing-machine, an oil
heater and a refrigerator.

He paid no duty on them, and,
according to his counsel, until 1949
there was no customs officer to
ask him for duty on goods brought
from the United States.

In 1952 the items were seized
and held until he paid the $123.66
duty.

Article 3 of the Jay Treaty said
DD DO
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that “no duty of entry shall ever
be charged by either party on
peltries . . . nor shall Indians pass-
ing and re-passing with their own
proper goods and effects, of what-
ever nature, pay for the same any
impost or duty whatever.”

There was one exception—goods
in bales or other large packages
unusual among Indians should not
be considered bona fide to Indians.

Gordon Henderson, counsel for
Francis, argued and introduced
evidence to show that such goods
as refrigerators, oil stoves and
washing machines are not today
goods “unusual among Indians.”

Among those who gave testi-
mony as to the articles with which
the present-day Indian home may
be equipped was Gathering Words,

wife of Poking Fire, of the
Caughnawaga reserve. She is the
president of a homemakers' eclub.

Mr. Henderson said it would be
monstrous if the section 49 added
to the Income Tax Act in 1949
should be “stretched so as to cover
a treaty that has been in existence
since 1794."

Purpose of the section being
placed in the act on the entry of
Newfoundland into Confederation,
he said, was to cover situations
where the new province might
have been enjoying, under old
acts, concessions which were not
enjoyed by the provinces it had
just joined-

Additionally, said Mr. Hender-
son, when the section said “not-
withstanding any other law,” it

meant any earlier statute, not any
past treaty.

It was Mr. Francis' submission,
he said, that the Jay Treaty was
still law; that it survived the War
of 1812, and that, in any event,
the Indian rights were revived hy
the Treaty of Ghent of 1814,

EASTERN ASSOCIATE EDIT-
OR'S NOTE: According to a radio
news report this morning (Nov. 18,
1953) the Jay Treaty and the
Treaty of Ghent are now nothing
more than scraps of paper like all
other Treaties made by the White
Man with North American Indians.
. . . This was the decision handed
down by the Justice Department ol
the Government of Canada.

Don't Let TB Conquer Youl

By FRAN ANTOINE

T-B. is a terrible disease. Everybody knows it to have caused death not only in one home

but in every land in the world. How can we best overcome it?

This question would still be un-
answerable had it not been for the
tireless efforts of scientists. Yes,
even 25 years ago, our loved ones
died from this dread disease all
because we did not know how to
cure it.

It is not so today, thanks to the
wonderful drugs made possible by
science- If people could only re-
alize the importance of stamping
oat this sickness and co-operating
with the doctors, the world would
be rid of it sooner.

To people who are stricken with
this disease, try to realize the im-
portance of a cure and help the
doctors cure you. Be patient and
understanding. It is such a foolish
thing to do to run out on the good
doctors who-are trying to help you
get better. They know best. They
see these TB germs eating away

yvour lungs which our naked eyes

cannot see. You are fools to waste
the good care that is given you and
trade it in for the suffering and
toil of your everyday life at home,
exposing your sickness to many
and especially endangering your
loved ones at home.

The doctors don't get you in the
hospital just for fun and for the
money they are likely to make on
you like some old-fashioned mind-
ed people think. No, far from it.
They are only interested in science
and want to conquer this dread
disease. I'm sure if you help these
zood people and help them over-
come it, you will be doing your
share and it will feel good to know
you too helped get rid of TB.

I know, because I am one of
those who took thé cure with a
good will. I also have a sister who
is enjoying life because she took

Best 1Dishes

for Thristmas

and the
Petw Pear
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the cure, too. When I was in the
hospital for a second time for TB,
I was determined to get cured once
and for all. Despite all the diffi-
culties at home, 1 stuck it out
When you put your entire will to
it, it's not hard to take the cure,
cspecially when you think that the
sponer you are cured, that much
longer you will have to live happily
with your loved ones.

But if you run out on them,
there’ll be a day when you have to
go back again. Maybe when it will
be too late, you will regret not
staying for your cure when you
had all the chance in the world to
get better. So why not take a com-
plete cure once and for all so you
won't run into difficulties later on.

Why let TB order you around?
TURN BACK AND CHASE IT
OuUT!
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“All One Body We' . ..
Road To Better Times

MANY people, some of them possibly well-meaning but
misinformed, have advocated that the Native people
should give up their community life. This feeling that the
Indian reservations should be broken up is not shared by “The
Native Voice.”

We are now and have long been bitterly opposed to at-
tempts, ill-concealed or obvious, which would take away any
of the few privileges enjoyed by the Native population of this
country. Our efforts have instead been directed toward ob-
taining an extension of rights and privileges for our people,
not further unbearable restrictions.

We have consistently maintained that unity on a common
program is the way to full freedom and democracy without
loss of the few benefits which at best are only a fractional
pavment for the great losses in land and other wealth suf-
fered by the Indian folk.

The Native Brotherhood of British Columbia song, “On-
ward Christian Soldiers,” expresses the vital message of unity
in its striking verses.

What can be more impressive or more to the point than
hundreds of Native Voices singing with determination, “We
are not divided, all one body we, one in hope and doctrine,
one in charity”?

And that is the answer . . . unity, unity, unity, one united
body representing the Natives of Canada, and with one
“Native Voice” calling for educational advancement, freedom,
equality in word and deed. Again, we repeat, not at the cost
of any rights. :

This Yule season and the New Year to follow must bring
with them an undeviating resolve to advance one step further
in the direction we have indicated, in the direction of a better
life for the people who once owned Canada.

CELEBRATING HIS FINE NEW FEATHERS is Chief Grand
Boat, who can be seen indulging in a “war dance” after re-
cent elevation to a pesition of chieftainship by the Cayuga
Iroquois tribe at Oshwekan, Ontario. Chief Grand Boat, other-
wise known as Admiral James Hibbard, flag officer, Pacific
Coast, was given the tribute for his wartime command of the
destroyer “Iroquois.”

YOU Can Help Develop
A Stronger ‘Native Voice'

WE DO NOT intend to read a lecture at this time of year
when relaxation, good fellowship, and good times are
the chief items on the menu of living.

But we hope readers will forgive us if we stray for a mo-
ment to a subject of keen importance to “The Native Voice”
and all those who feel it has a part to play on behalf of the
Native people of this continent.

It may be a letdown when we report that the subject with
which we are so deeply concerned is the practical matter of
advertising. We have advertisers, but for our publication to
grow, we need more, and we hope the New Year will see us
become a large publication to better serve our many readers.

We feel certain the loyalty expressed by our subscribers
will go just a little further . . . to the point of encouraging
firms to spread knowledge of their products through our pub-
lication in the form of advertisements.

There is of course our responsibility to the businesses who
have in this and past editions, carried their advertising. They
support us: we in twrn must support them.

Many fishermen have told us they will follow that policy as
closely as possible. Such loyalty will without doubt serve well
both the advertisers and “The Native Voice.”

The stronger “Voice” which is bound to result will speak
ever more effectively for our people.

AN INDIAN PRAYER

“Oh GREAT SPIRIT: Whose voice I hear in the winds,
and whose breath gives life to all the world, hear me. I am
a man before You, one of yowr manly children—I am small
and weak. I need Your strength and wisdem. Let me walk
in beauty and make my eyes ever behold the red and purple
sunset. Make my hands respect the things You have made;
my ears sharp to hear Your voice. Make me wise, so that I
may know the things you have taught my people. The lesson
you have hidden in every leaf and rock. I seek strength not
to be superior to my brothers, but to be able to fight my
greatest enemy—muyself. Make me ever ready to come lo
You with clean hands and straight eyes, so when life fades
as a fading sunset my spirit may come to You without shame.”

—From Chief Yellow Lark.
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Story of Rose Martin Pattrell

By Phoebe E. MacKellar

“This flag belongs to you
more than to me!” A Governor
of Vermont, pointing to the
“Stars and Stripes” said this,
jokingly, to an Indian girl from
Cka, Quebec. Years later, those
words beat in her brain. A
grandmother of U.S. citizens,
this Treaty Mohawk woman
from Canada was able to do her
people a service.

She is Rose Martin Pattrell who
could be taken for a well tanned
New Englander with flashing black
eyes, Her neatly permed grey
hair and smart appearance adds to
her native poise and dignity. Her
speech has the musical lilt of one
accustomed to the soft tones of the
Mohawk language, though her ac-
cent is distinetly that of South of
the Border. One is not surprised
to learn that Mrs. Pattrell is a
dressmaker and tailoress by pro-
fession, and that she finds her art-
istic outlet in church choir and
solo singing.

STUDENT OF HISTORY

Since her marriage to a white
man of Huguenot descent, Mrs.
Pattrell has devoted a good deal of
time to the study of history; that is,
in between raising her three
daughters who have all made good
marriages. Rose's first interest in
history was to gain knowledge of
the background- of her own people,
the Mohawks of the Iroquois Con--
federacy. whose roots go back to
the ‘Empire State’ (now New
York). Yes, her people had some
claim to the “Stars and Stripes.”

Before leaving the Two Moun-
tain' Reserve in Quebec Province,
Rose had helped her father, hered--
itary chief of the Bear Clan, by
copying documents for Ottawa.

Her father with other Oka Chiefs:
felt they were not receiving their
ancient rights according to the old
treaties.
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Rose Martin's schooling on the
Reserve ended with Grade WVIIL
There was no money to send her
to High School. However, with her
father teaching her the traditions
of her own people, and the added
stimulus of the school-mistress
boarding in their home, she was
able to equip her mind for a life
of many interests.

Feeling certain there was no fu-
ture for her on the Reserve, Rose
Martin apprenticed as a dress-
maker in Montreal. But the lure of
better opportunities took her over
the border where she started her
new life as a companion to an
an elderly lady.

JOINED CHOIR

The natural quality of her sing-
ing voice was soon discovered and
she was asked to join a Methodist
Church choir. It was there she met
her matrimonial fate. Mrs, Pat-
trell told me that in those days she
was very shy. and in addition was
ashamed to reveal her racial back-
ground. But one day the tables
turned. She discovered to her joy
and amazement that her Native
blood was an asset. An old lady.
she told me, expressed her thrill
at meeting an Indian girl. The
lady’'s great-grandmother had been
captured as a child at the Deer-
field Massacre. She had been well
treated in Caugnawaga before her
return for ransom.

“My five grand-children are all
proud of their Mohawk blood,”
Mrs. Pattrell said, smiling, and
quietly added: “They are fond of
their Indian grandmother,” “And
proud of her, too,” I exclaimed,

REASON FOR PRIDE

In Oka, all Rose Martin Pat-
trell’s relatives are mighty proud
of her! This spring she became
Vermont State news. At the Leg-
islative Assembly session, Land
Claims Hearing. at Montpelier.
she appeared in court with docu-
mentary evidence and legal repre-
sentation on behalf of the Cana-
dian Indian Reserves of Caugna-
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waga, St. Regis and Lake of Two
Mountains (Oka.),

“How did this happen, that you
were chosen?” I asked.

A look of home-sickness came in-
to her eyes. “I had not seen my
brother for a long time, she said.
She told me that one morning in
1951 she read headlines in the local
press that three hereditary chiefs
from Lake of Two Mountains Re-
serve would attend Land Grant
Claims Session. Rose Pattrell took
a fifty mile bus-ride to Montpelier
in order to see her brother,
Chief Martin Martin, She was dis-
appointed to find her brother had
not come, but happy to discover
that two of the chiefs were old
class-mates. They begged her to
remain and hear what they had to
say. She was easily persuaded.

The chiefs were eloquent. But
the data and proofs that their peo-
ple had not been remunerated for
ancient hunting grounds now in
the State of Vermont, had been
handed down from generation to
generation by word of mouth. This
was all very well, but without doc-
umentary evidence and couneil
they could get nowhere, The At-
torney General was kind, but firm.
If they cared to present their case
in the accustomed manner in the
spring of 1953. they might stand
a fair chance.

COULD SHE HELP?

Rose Martin Pattrell -had been
listening. The chiefs were crest-
fallen. But the old Iroquois blood
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was roused. In the past the women
had taken a prominent part in tri-
bal affairs. and in faet were usually
allowed the final word. Perhaps
she could help? With the consent
of the hereditary chiefs of the
three reserves involved, Mrs. Pat-
trell prepared herself to appear at
the session of 53,

Her first step was to consult a
lawyer friend. “Could anything
come of it?" she asked. He said it
was quite possible that something
might! They could work together,
He helped her find many treaty
papers and other wvaluable docu-
ments in libraries and the State
Archives.

“Everyone was helpful,” she
said, but it involved two years of
hard work. By April 9th, 1953,
Rose Martin Pattrell was able to
present a written report on treat-
ies concerning the land claims of
her people. Her lawyer friend, R.
E. Stevens, acted as Counsel.

“And the result? “I asked,

“It is not finished yet,” she said.
“It will have to go to the Federal

ourt of Claims. before we can
hope for any compensation.” But
she feels that she has brought her
people one step higher toward In-
dian rights.

Every time Mrs. Pattrell sees the
“Stars and Stripes” fluttering in
the breeze. the words of the old
Governor come back to her as a
challenge; a challenge that is now
partly fulfilled!

Greetings
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A WORD ABOUT

Associate Editor Sewid

Our Associate Editor, James Sewid, is grandson of the late
Chief Aul Sewid of the Kwagulth Nation, who was the first

interpreter of the Chinook language in that area.

Chief James

Sewid’s original home was at Gilford Island, and he really be-

longs to Gilford Island.

The present Chief of Gilford Is-
land is Chief William Scow, Presi-
dent of the Native Brotherhood of
British Columbia. James Sewid
has lived for eight years at Alert
Bay, having transferred to that vil-
lage from Gilford Island.

For the first time in the history
of the Kwagulth people, the In-
dian Department wanted to form a
Council and Counsellors, so about
five years ago James Sewid was
appumtul Chief Counsellor of the
NimpkiSh Band, with George Al-
fred, Dan Hanuse and Herbert
Cook being appointed his counsel-
lors,

Chief Counsellor Sewid's great
dream was that the Kwagulth
people should all be amalgamated.
It would then be easier for the In-
dian Department to build schools,
water systems, etc., if they were all
amalgamated into one big village.
It would be for the good of the
people and easier for the people.

Although for three years he was
Chief Counsellor, that dream has
not yet come true.

Right now, a deeply religious
man, he is the Rector’'s Warden of

Christ Church, Alert Bay, and
choir master of the senior and
junior choir, who sing their hymns

in the Native language. A speaker
will be installed in the tower of
the chureh which will record ecath-
edral chimes, in memory of the late
Mrs. Constance Cook, Mr. and Mrs.
Chief Joseph Harris, and George

Luther, who were the great lead-
ers of the church. A memorial
will be held for them on this

Christmas Eve. Later, in the spring
of 1954, they will celebrate the 75th

Renew Your Sub
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anniversary of the church in mem-
ory of Rev. James Hall, the founder
of* the church, who came to Alert
Bay from England in the early
days.

James Sewid is secretary-trea-
surer of the negotiating committee
of Alert Bay district. appointed by
his people. Reginald Cook is the
negotiator for Alert Bay distriet.
Editor Sewid feels that they are
very lucky to have him in that dis-
trict. for he knows the seriousness
of the fishing negotiations each
year, and he wishes all the other
districts could have the same, that
is, a negotiator in every district to
represent the people when it is
time to negotiate for salmon prices.

“The Native Voice” feels greatly
honored in having Chief James
Sewid and his valuable counsel and
guidance as our Coast Associate
Editor.

CHIEF JIMMY SEWID of Alert Bay, recently named associate editor
of “The Native Voice,” is a prominent vessel owner in the British Co-

lumbia fishing industry. Robert Bell, also of Alert Bay, and he, are
joint owners of the seine boat fleet pictured above, all of them
good-sized vessels. Queen of the fleet is the vessel on the left, the
“Twin Sisters,” 52-footer launched at Alert Bay in the summer of 1951.
She was named after twin daughters born to the Sewids prior to the
launching. The boat in the centre is the “Adele M,” while the seiner
flanking it is the “Frank A. M.” Chief Sewid has been in Vancouver
for a couple of weeks but is going back to his home in Alert Bay for
the festive season.

Open Letter to B.C.

By CHIEF JAMES SEWID
Coast Editor, The Native Voice
This is an open letter by me to

the Natives of British Columbia.
“The Native Voice” is the official
“Voice” of the Native Brotherhood
of British Columbia, a voice now
heard all through British Colum-
bia, the United States and Canada
and in fact all over the World., It
has been heard for eight years. It
has told the story of our race and
our fight against discrimination
and the fight for better education,
better conditions and equality for
all our people.

Without this “Voice” our prob-
lems would never have been heard.
It has carried on and kept alive
the voices of our great leaders who
have passed on.

Alfred Adams, our late Presi-
dent, travelled from one end of
British Columbia to another bring-
ing hope and courage and unity to
our people when they were in dan-
ger of dying out.

The late Mrs. Constance Cook,

926 West Pender Street
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Natives

support our “Voice.” There are
31,000 Indians in British Columbia.
If we could get even one-half of
these to subscribe to “The Native
Voice,” it would grow bigger and
stronger, in our fight for justice.

| am asking you this Christmas
season to stand behind the ‘Voice'

the late Chief Calder of the Naas,
and many other great founders of
the Native Brotherhood of British
Columbia, for years worked for the
advancement of our people and
have given them so much; all this
the “Voice” has publicized. This
“Voice” is the official Voice of the
Native Brotherhood of British Col- and the Native Brotherhood so
umbia. If we lose it, no-one will that we can carry on and fight
know of the work we do and no- for your needs; only through
one wll hear of the problems of unity and work will we gain our
our people. It is thus our duty to objective.
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for your patronage during the past year and we %

wish you and yoursa ... 7
Very Merry Christmas

and a
Happy, Successful New Year !
. from
The Management and Staff of

Myrtle’s Beauty Shop
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Life in the Bella Bella School

Campbell Island,
Bella Bella, B.C,,
Nov. 16, 1953.

By MISS BONNIE CARPENTER
(Grade 8)

We are all glad to be back in
school after what seemed such
a long holiday. Most of us who
are attending school are trying
our best to attend the regular
five-day classes.

There is only one classroom
used in the old school which was
built in 1939. It really doesn’t look
as if it is almost 15 years old, There
are two teachers, residents, and
two vacant rooms in what we call
the old school.

We are very proud of our new
school which was built in 1950, We
have four classrooms in this build-
ing. The teacher's residence is used
by our principal and wife, Mr. and

Mrs. Baydock, both teaching. There
is also one lavatory for the girls
and one for the boys, and also a
large furnace at the new school,
and an engine room for our light-
ing plant which is only used during
the day. The teacherages are sup-
plied with lights at night by the
R. W. Large Memorial Hospital.

One thing that we haven't got,
that we need most, is school text
books, and are very sorry not to
have, as we feel that this is a draw-
back in our learning.

We have five teachers to teach
all nine grades. Our principal. Mr,
Baydock. is teaching grades 6. 7, §;
Miss Fehr is teaching grades 4 and
5 in the old school; Mrs. Baydock
teaches grade 3; Miss Nicolson
teaches grades 1 and 2 and we are
proud to have Mrs. George Darby
Jr. teaching our primary depart-

ment. Many thanks to her from
all of us.
There are 143 students in our

Ottawa Provides $300,000
Grant For Indian Pupils

At least 700 young Canadian In-
dians will get federal assistance in
advanced studies this year by tui-
tion grants totalling some $300,000,
Citizenship Minister Harris an-
nounced late last October.

The announcement came duriing
the second day of the three-day
conference in Ottawa bhetween the
Indian Affairs branch and 19 re-
presentatives of Canada's 156,000
Indians.

Mr. Harris said assistance prewi-
ously given by his department to
Indians learning trades or attemd-
ing university has had very sattis-
factory results.

GREETINGS and
BEST WISHES

to all our friends
of the Native
Brotherhood.

45 East Hastings
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An Indian dentist, Roger Ross of
the Songhees band, has started a
practice at Victoria. A Huron from
the Lorette Reserve near Quebec,
Leon Grosslouis. was awarded the
Governor-General’s  silver medal
as the top medical graduate at La-
val University this year.

Among Indians being assisted by
the department this year are 18
university students; 21 students of
nursing and 12 learning to be
nurses’ assistants; six attending
normal school and seven teachers
who took training courses during
the summer. and 40 commercial
students.

Many of these students will re-
turn to help their own people, but
this is not a condition for assist-
ance in advanced studies, Mr. Har-
ris said. They would be free lo
make any use they wished of their
talents and training. — “Globe &
Mail”, Toronto, Ont., October 28,
1953.
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¥ MERRY CHRISTMAS
TO ALL !

JOHNSTON
FISHING &
PACKING CO.

GLENROSE
CANNERY

R.R. No. 1
New Westminster, B.C,

SALMON and HERRING
CANNERS
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school’'s five classrooms, and we
hope to keep this number of stu-
dents attending all through this
school term.

Our students are well and neatly
dressed and am glad to say we all
enjoy school life here, so attend-
ance is always good; so is the gen-
eral behaviour.

Our activities are similar to any

other school — baseball for both
boys and girls, and football for
boys.

We all look forward to our par-
ties on Hallowe'en, Valentine's,
Christmas and others. We also
raise money for our school outside

! THE WESTERN

FISHING
Co. Ltd.

We maintain Fish Camps
in all areas to serve our
Native Fishermen.

<>

Foot of Campbell HAst. 4601

of classroom needs. The boys have
one night a week for manual train-
ing and shelleraft by the girls. We
have educational films once a week.

This is the life in our Bella Bella

school. Hope to hear of the other
Native school activities.
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White people say I'm bad . .. They don’t
like me . .. They say bad things about me

Canon Stanley speaks—

The telephone rang. It was the
Chief of police. Had an Indian girl
named Annie come to the Rectory
for help? Well, if she should do so
it would be worth bearing in mind
that she is a TB suspect. She had
been sent to town for X-rays and a
medical examination for possible
venereal infection and had not
shown up yet. She may be wan-
dering around town now without
money and could be a public men-
ace.

That was a Wednesday. On the
following Saturday morning a slim
young girl knocked timidly on the
Rectory door. She was an Indian
and very pale with large brown
eyes that looked frightened. She
just looked down at the floor and
said nothing. The culprit had ar-
rived.

“Is your name Annie?” I asked,
offering a chair.

“Yes," she said, relieved that 1

knew.
“Have you had your X-ray yet?”
“Yes
“What did the doctor say?”
“He said I have to wait maybe
a week.”
“Until he gets the results back?"
“Yes."

“Are you going back home until
the results come back?”

“I got no home.”

“Where have you been living?”

“Up Smoky Line, Mileage 22"

“Can't you go there until next
week?”

“They won't let me on the bus.
They say I'm too sick.”

“Where have you been staying in
town?"

“Cheap hotel, but I got no money.
Have to get out today.”

“Where did you get the money
to stay at the hotel?”

“Indian girl at Smoky give me
money.”

“Do men ever give you money?”

She resented this. “No,” she said.
“White people say I'm bad. They
don't like me. They say bad things
about me.”

This was guite a speech and
somehow I believed her. In any
case British justice says a person
is innocent until proved guilty. I
phoned the Chief and he agreed
the girl should have a chance to

Season’s Best
Wishes to Kind
Supporters

The MNative WVoice wishes a
Merry Christmas and a Happy
New Year to Commissioner Ar-
neil and staff of the Indian Af-
fairs Department in Vancouver,
B.C. The same heartfelt expres-
sions go out to Doctors Barclay,
Tennant, and Coddington and
medical staff.

We deeply appreciate the won-
derful work they have done and
are doing for the Natives of
British Columbia._ In addition,
may we thank these fine people
for the help they have given “The
Native Voice”; the courtesy and
kindness received by us in our
work.

May God bless you all.

—MAISIE HURLEY, Publisher,

and Statf,
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There are many stories which could be written to express
the spirit of this Christmas season, but the one on this page,
submitted for publication by FEastern Associate Editor Big
White Owl, contains much of the feeling which should pre-

vail at this time of year.

By THE MOST REV. R. J. RENISON
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await the results of the medical
examination. The Lions Club also
backed me up and offered to foot
the bill for a week.

So we arranged for Annie to stay
on at her hotel and eat at her fav-
orite restaurant three times a day
instead of once, and the proprietor
said he would see that her dishes
were well scalded, just in case. We
thought the first stage of the prob-
lem was solved.

On Monday the hotel proprietor
called me up. I would have to get
that Indian girl out of his place
right away; she was causing
trouble. Drunks had been pound-
ing at her door every night and
shouting to get in.

“Did she open the door?” I asked,
fearing the worst.

“No, that's just the trouble,” he
replied. “It would have been bet-
ter if she had opened up, we could
have got some sleep then. But she
just let them pound and shout.”

“I'll be right down,” I said. "It
will be a pleasure to take her away
from your establishment.”

The next place was more quiet.

Each day Annie called at the
Rectory for a visit. We could see
she was lonesome. She enjoyed her
magazines which a thoughtful
parishioner left for her. Twice
there was a little spending money
in the magazines. It was during
these visits to the Rectory that she
told us her story. It seemed in-
credible that so much tragedy
should come to one so young. We
hadn’t thought it could happen in
Canada.

Her mother had died of tuber-
culosis when Annie was six, and
her father was taken away to a
mental hospital shortly afterward.
A widowed aunt took the four chil-
dren into her tent and did her very
best to provide for them. But fur
was scarce at Attawapaskat and
hunting was bad. Everybody had
to scratch for a living. It was
everyone for himself. The widow
and her adopted children got lost
in the shuffle and fought a losing
battle against poverty and disease.
Soon after Annie's fifteenth birth-
day, the aunt died and Annie was
sent to Hamilton for extensive sur-
gery and a long wait in the sani-
tarium. She was twenty-two when
they smiled and said she could go
home. By that time she had no
home. Her family had all died of
the white plague. The only person
Annie could think of was an Indian
girl from the Kapuskasing distriet
whom she had met in hospital. So
she was given a ticket to Kapus-
kasing and her friend, in true In-
dian hospitality, did not let her
down. She was taken in to a new
family.

But a tarpaper shack is different
from a steam-heated Government
hospital. It was not long before
Annie started to cough again- She
lost weight, had a high color. So
she was X-rayed and sent to Moose
Factory hospital where she spent

the better part of the next year.
Again she returned to the shack
and her friends. Then rumors
started eirculating among white
folk on the line. Annie was not a
good girl at all. She was silent and
sullen. She had probably run away
from both hospitals. She probably
still had the disease and mavhe
another kind besides. These In-
dians you know, have no morals at
all. She ought to be sent away
from this district.

I decided to wait and see. Final-
ly the results came back. Annie
was in the clear on both counts.
No active tuberculosis. No venereal
disease. Well, what do wvou know
about that! I phoned the man in
charge of the Smoky bus and told
him . . . he said she could travel
whenever she pleased- 1 phoned
the Lions Club to thank them for
their generous backing. Then I
went to tell Annie. She wept and
beamed all at the same time.

It was not long before I received
a letter from Annie. She was not
happy there. She wanted to work
in town. Could I find her a job?
Now that WAS a problem. Where
indeed could a frail girl with one
scarred lung get a job? Not with
children. Not standing on her feet
all day. Not handling food. She

325 Howe Street

CANNED

PILCHARDS
HERRING

had spent eight years in hospital
and had been trained for no par-
ticular work. They just opened the
door and said she could leave.
Back to the bush after eight years
of civilized comforts. I wrote to
the Indian agent stating the prob-
lem and asking for his advice. Per-
haps the Department of Indian Af-
fairs had been confronted with
similar problems; it might even
finance a course of training. I am
still waiting for a reply. The De-
partment of Indian Affairs evi-
dently could do nothing for Annie.

So Annie stayed at Mileage 22
Smoky Lake, and made the bes
of it. Then history began to re-
peat itself. An Indian woman died
leaving a 10-month-old baby. The
father was away working in a pulp
camp. So Annie moved into the
deserted shack and looked after
little Frederick. Once in a while
when she was in town shopping
she would call in at the Rectory
for a visit. She had come out of
her shell and talked quite freely.
She seemed to be content with her
lot in life. The last time she came
she told us she had met a fine In-
dian boy who wanted to marry her,

The wedding took place the
other day. Annie was radiantly
happy. She was smiling from ear
to ear. And I think she has found
the answer herself. Clarence is no
brain-trust, but he already has
built a strong warm log house for
his bride. And he has promised to
cut the firewood and carry the
water. He wants to look after
Annie well. And we think he
should, for most of us have decided

that Annie is a fine girl after all.
—G. R. Stanley.
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NATIVE BROTHERHOOD NOTES

ALFRED sCoOw

Native Brotherhood Business
Agent

of our Saviour, Jesus Christ.

meaning of the word

a gain for everybody.

people.

STRERRRS

The efforts of the Native Brotherhood of B.C. have in the past
vear been very successfful and it is a wonderful thing to see brother-
hood in action. All the sacrifices have not been known. All the
gains for our people have not been revealed nor are yet known.
; Our people can be happy with the fruits of their joint efforts. We
will in the words of our battle song always go “onward” for our

May you all have the merriest Christmas ever!
N B B B B B B B B B B B B B B B B B B A B B B B B B B B A B A D B N D B B D D B Y

Under the present Workmen's Compensation Act, all the fishermen
do not come under the definition of employees and therefore do not re-
ceive any benefits under the act. At a recent meeting with the Minister
of Labor, the Honourable Lyle Wicks, the Native Brotherhood of B.C.,
United Fishermen and Allied Workers' Union and the Women's Auxiliary
of the UF.AW.U., and the Fishing Vessel Owners’ Association requested

that the compensation act be amended to include fishermen in

definition of workmen.

Mr. Rigby of the U.-F.AW.U, as
spokesman, outlined in detail some
of the reasons for this request and
he submitted written outlines of
the same to the Honourable Mini-
ster. Among these reasons, it was
pointed out that the fisherman who
is covered at one time during the
fishing season is not covered dur-
ing a different time. Thus, if the
fisherman is fishing on a company
packer for two months of the year,
he would not be covered the rest
of the year even if engaged in fish-
ing.

The opinion was expressed that
such a practice was out of date
and ridiculous and a complete vio-
lation of the intent of the Compen-
sation Act. The fishing companies
at an earlier meeting with the Hon-
ourable Minister stated their posi-
tion as being in complete opposi-
tion to any extension of compensa-
tion benefits.  Furthermore, they

T g B as nn’ ﬁ @reetlngs TeweRe -

“Glory be to God in the highest, peace on earth,
good will toward men.”—St. Luke 2:14,

- This is a joyous season because we are celebrating the birth
People all over the world will be
expressing their brotherly love for one another. It is a time of
year that symbolizes true brotherhood. I urge one and all that the
“brotherhood" is varied and sometimes in- ;
volves a sacrifice on the part of one for others. It sometimes means
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expressed the opinion that they
thought that no fisherman should
get any benefits. Their spokesman
pleaded that the fishermen are self-
employed and therefore cannot be
considered as employees. On this
basis, they denied any responsi-
bility in providing compensation
benefits to fishermen,

It is interesting to note that in
Great Britain all the fishermen
are now covered by compensation
in the same way as workmen in
other occupations. Their definition
of a fisherman: one “who during
the year is wholly or mainly en-
gaged in and derives his livelihood
from such employment” or “who
having newly entered into the fish-
ing industry may reasonably be ex-
pected to derive his livelihood as
aforesaid:”

On the method of payvment, it
was suggested that it be based on
the poundage of fish and would
merely be a small fraction of a
cent per pound, which of course
would be paid by the fishing com-
panies.

The Honourable Minister was
congratulated on behalf of his gov-
ernment on its broadmindedness in
hearing representation for amend-
ments to the Compensation Act.
He was also told that if such an
amendment for which the fisher-
men were asking was passed, it
would be a feather in the hat of
the present administration. Mr.
Rigby in his comments said: “Hon-
ourable Sir, who knows, the fisher-
men in their gratitude might even
build a monument to your mem-
ory.”

We were assured by the Honour-
able Mr. Wicks that our represen-
tations would be given every con-
sideration, but he also told us that
he cannot promise that our re-
quests will be complied with,

Limit Fishermen For Prosperity?

Some of our fishermen feel that the B.C. fishing industry is now overcrowded and cannot take any more
fishermen. Therefore, steps should be taken to limit the men entering the fishing game to maybe the number

today, at least for a few years.

In the past few years, we have
watched the fishing companies
finance more and more people to
start fishing. Some of those people
will never get out of debt because
now there is a greater division of
catches and less per capita share
of fish catches. Maybe it is not
realized, but such outstanding
debts are capital investments by
the companies, hence part of their
vearly expenses. No wonder they
ﬁnél it so hard to get out of the
red.

In spite of this factor of expense.

to the Companies, there is still the
part of production., There is a
greater production because more
and more gear is being used to
catch the fish, therefore we are
flooding the markets. The dilemma
created by this problem of over-
crowding is twofold then: on the
one hand, the companies meet
heavy expenses and on the other
hand they find difficulty in finding
markets for the heavy production
of their offspring—overcrowding.
Every year we are faced with the

problem of decreasing world mar- .

kets either from lack of money on
the part of importing nations, or

from too much competition from
other fish countries. Yet the pro-
duction in the B.C. fishing indus-
try is geared to a full world mar-
ket. This realization, maybe, should
indicate a new approach to one of
B.C's major industries. Possibly
part of the answer lies in cutting
down gxpenses by cutting off out-
lay to new fishermen and facing
shareholders with austerity shares
until conditions change.

On the question of conservation,
there is a big hue and cry on the
part of the Department of Fisher-
ies and the Fishing Companies on
the evils of the nylon nets. The
nylon net, it is alleged, is the
killer of salmon and the cause of
the short fishing weeks.

Perhaps the real reason for con-
servation measures, such as short
fishing weeks, is the overcrowding
in the industry and therefore a
real threat to fish-conservation.
Perhaps part of the reason too is
that the companies have too many
of the other nets on stock.

From some reports we have re-
ceived, it is irldi(_:a}ed that nylon
nets are more efficient than other

#

nets and would be better for fisher-
men. Many opposed improvements
on production during the course of
the industrial revolution; no doubt
many will oppose new develop-
ments in the fishing industry, what-
ever their motives might be.

It has been suggested by some
of the fishermen that the fishing
boats be restricted to one area per
S‘CCISOTI a5 a means Gf conserva-
tion. Maybe their real reason is
for individual profit of fishermen
in some areas, or it may even be a
real desire to preserve their liveli-
hood. Along the same lines, some
fishermen have strongly recom-
mended a closed shop as a means
of better regulating a good fishing
industry.

It is not suggested that there is a
one-answer solution to the chaotic
condition of our fishing industry.
As a matter of fact, no solution is
offered at all. However, it is hoped
that the above observations will
stimulate possible solutions from
readers of “The Native Voice.”

Here's to a better and more
stable fishing industry in B.C.

—A. J. SCOW.

By ALFRED SCOW

Fishermen Urge Compensatiaon Coverage

INDIAN JACK JACOBS
. . . Passing Artist Supreme

Jack Jacobs . .
Football Star

The Winnipeg Blue Bombers
rode into the Grey Cup finals on
the strong right arm of Indian,

Jack Jacobs. It is old history now
that in the semi-finals against the
Edmonton Eskimos, Jack Jacobs
pulled the game out of the fire. In
the dying minutes of the game, the
Blue Bombers were trailing by a
score of 24-12. In a matter of min-
utes and after a few passing plays
by Jacobs, the game was tied by a
score of 24-24. Then with about
two minutes to go, an Edmonton
pass was intercepted and Winnipeg
went on to win the ball game 30-24.

In the Grey Cup finals at Toron-
to, Jack Jacobs was robbed of a
hero's role by old Father Time.
With only a few seconds to go in
the game, the Winnipeg Blue
Bombers charged down the field
through a series of running and
passing plays and were four yards
from the goal line in the dying sec-
onds. A Jacobs' pass was fumbled
at the first yard line within only a
few seconds before the gun went
off. Had there been a few minutes
left to play, the Blue Bombers
could hawe forced overtime play
against Hamilton who won the final
12-6.

The Indian, Jack Jacobs, is an
Indian from Oklahoma, and the
reason for bringing his story to our
Indian readers is to illustrate what
can be done on the fields of sport
if the Indian has talent and deter-
mination. There are many among
our people today who have talent
but no determination and there-
fore, will not gain any recognition
for their talent. To attain such
recognition as has been obtained
by Jacobs, would take a lot of hard
work and guts.

On the playing field, anywhere
in the world, a person is recognized
for the talent he has and not for
his race or color.

It presents wonderful opportuni-
ties for our young people o de-
monstrate their sportsmanship and
abilities and to gain some recogni-
tion. Such  recognition might
again restore the pride that our
people once had in being Indians.
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CONTINUED

By NEWELL E. COLLINS

Tecumseh and the War of 1812

The Prophet claimed through his
supernatural powers to be able to
make the Indians invulnerable to
the white man's weapons. He also
promised that light should fall
upon the white soldiers, while the
Indians were to be hidden in dark-
ness. During the battle he sta-
tioned himself on a nearby hill
chanting his war songs and urging
his men to fight on, saying that the
tide of battle would soon turn in
their favor.

Later, when his followers re-
proached him for the failure of his
incantations,, the blame was placed
upon his wife, who, -he elaimed,

touched his sacred vessels and
broke the spell.
Harrison made every effort to

keep his lines unbroken until day-
light, and in this he was successful,
although at considerable cost. Cap-
tein Spencer and his second lieu-
tenant were killed. Having been
assigned a larger section of the
front than they could reasonably
occupy, it was necessary to send
Captain Robb's company of rifle-
men to reinforce them. The com-
pany had left its original position,
possibly through a mistake in
orders. However, their courage
cannot be questioned as they gal-
lantly supported Spencer's army,
leaving seventeen dead on the field.

As the new day dawned, it was
seen that three of the companies
had withdrawn from the front line
and one from the rear line.

The companies under Captains
Baen and Cook were ordered to
support the right flank. General
Wells, anticipating the plans of
Governor Harrison, charged the In-
dians successfully, driving them
into the marsh.

In the meantime, the right flank
having been reinforced, an attack
was ordered from that point. In
this charge a number of Indians

were killed and the rest put to
flight.

A great deal of credit is due
Colonel Boyd, who commanded the
infantry, as well as Major Clark
and his young nephew George
Croghan, who acted as aide-de-
camp.

HE battle lasted two hours, the
Americans maintaining their
positions and with the coming of
dawn the Indians withdrew to the
neighboring swamp leaving thirty-
eight of their braves dead on the

CAMPBELL
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LIMITED

1925 West Georgia (rear)
MA. 3857 Vancouver

We also Repair and Recondi-
tion All Makes of Propellers

EDDIE’S
NEWS STAND

Magazines — Stationery
Novelties
GET YOUR HOME TOWN
PAPER HERE
Phone 352 P.O. Box 220
Second Avenue West
PRINCE RUPERT, B.C.
(Northern Distribution Centre
for Native Voice)
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field. As they made a practice of
removing their dead and wounded
whenever possible, probably this
represents but a small portion of
the casualties. In all, probably
four hundred Indians participated
in the engagement. In Tecumseh's
absence they were led by Chiefs
White Loon, Winnemac and Stone
Eater.

The Americans lost sixty-two
killed and one hundred and twenty-
eight wounded. Among the dead
were Colonels Daviess and Owen.
Captain Spencer, Warwick, Baen
and Lieutenants McMahon and
Berry.

Following the battle, the troops
remained in their camp for one
whole day, not having courage to
move. On November 8th the dra-
goons and mounted riflemen recon-
noitered the Prophet’s town and
found it deserted except for one
aged brave with a broken leg.

The Indians had fled, leaving
their stores and provisions —even
their guns and ammunition, most
of which was found to be of Eng-
lish manufacture. Such stores as
could be transported were seized;
the remainder destroyed and the
town burned, after which the troops
commenced their six days’ march
back to Vincennes.

HJ\RRISON was in a very unen-
viable position. About one-
fourth of his men were killed or in-
jured and it was necessary to move
the wounded through one hundred
and seventy miles of wilderness.
His supplies were low; there was
little flour and the live cattle which
had been brought to supply the
army with beef had been stam-
peded during the battle. In addi-
tion to this, the army was in danger

of attack during the entire return
journey.

It was upon this arduous march
that the Americans became more
and more convinced that they had
won a great victory. Some of the
governor's political enemies were
not so easily convinced, however,
and he was severely criticized. The
Indiana legislature passed a reso-
lution thanking Colonel Boyd and
his regulars and the militia, with-
out making mention of Harrison.
Humphrey Marshall, brother-in-law
of Daviess, claimed that his rela-
tive had been sacrificed, but this
seems hardly likely, Daviess' death,
in all probability being due in a
great measure to his impetuosity.

Harrison was also accused of in-
stigating the campaign for personal
reasons and seeking to increase his
political popularity by achieving
military glory. Of this, we are not
in a position to judge for the rea-
son that so many contemporary re-
cords are prejudiced politically.
We have been told by one of his
contemporaries that he was partie-

ularly eager to hold public office.
Yet in spite of all his adverse crit-
icism, Harrison's popularity was
greatly enhanced. He had estab- -
lished himself as the military
leader of the west and was acclaim-
ed throughout the nation as the
“Hero of Tippecanoe.”

(To be continued.)

Cowichan Girl
Graduates Here

Lillian Audrey Joyce Elliott,
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Ed Elliott
of the Cowichan Tribe, Duncan,
B.C., has just graduated from Van-
couver Vocational Institute of
Practical Nursing. She will join
the staff of Queen Alexander Sola-
rium at Mill Bay, British Colum-
bia.

Lillian is the first Native girl of
the Cowichans to graduate as a
practical nurse. Her many friends
wish her all success in her chosen
work.
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better condition.

Fishermen Know CANFISCO

for Service & Satisfaction

THE better the condition of your fish—the better the price you get for

them. Because our modern fish packing plants are close fo the best
fishing grounds, you speed the handling of your catch. In addition, facilities
for ice manufacture and storage are extensive at CANFISCO—enough for
our own needs as well as to supply crushed ice to many salmon and halibut
fishermen so that they may keep their catch well-iced. For these two
reasons, fishermen who sell to CANFISCO get better prices for fish in

FRESH—FROZEN—CANNED—SMOKED — SALTED FISH & BY-PRODUCTS

The CANADIAN FISHING C0. LTD.

VANCOUVER, BRITISH COLUMBIA
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| Chief Thunder
Lends His Hand

Dear Maisie, and all those con-
nected with that worthy paper,
The Native Voice, and to all its
readers who help keep this paper
alive, good health to you all every
day throughout the coming year.
That is my prayer.

I am an exhibition artist and lee-
turer on Indian Arts and Crafts
and have lectured at many schools,
churches, and clubs, especially Boy
Scout troops in several eastern
states. In each case, I make known
the address of The Native Voice.
I sincerely hope this has brought
results.

I am enclosing $2 for the coming
vear's subscription. Please use the
extra money for stamps or in any
other way you wish.

To wou, Maisie, and to all those
connected with The Native Voice,
to the Native people, and to all
readers, a Very Merry Christmas
and a Happy New Year.

Your brother,
CHIEF THUNDER (Cko-ga)
Windsor, Conn., U.S.A.

PUBLISHER'S NOTE: The sup-
port of Chief Thunder and others
like him makes it possible for The
Native Voice to carry on. Our best
wishes to you, Chief Thunder, for
a pleasant Christmas and a fruit-
ful New Year from The Native
Voice staff.

—MAISIE HURLEY,

APPRECIATES 'VOICFE’
Nov. 29th, 1953.
Dear Friends
Sorry this has been delayed. We
enjoy The Native Voice very much;
and appreciate the work you are
doing.
Sincerely,
J. E. ROBERTSON.
Money Order $1.50 enclosed.

Beloved Nurse Honored

On Tuesday, November 24, at 8
o'clock, a tea was held for Nurse
Gerry to show how much they ap-
preciate her wonderful service dur-
ing her 27 years as a nurse for the
Indians. The get-together was at-
tended by 50 or 60 people at the
Capilano Indian Community Hall
and put on by the Capilano Ladies
Goodwill Club and Capilano Aux-
iliary.

The hall was decorated with col-
ored crepe paper. On one side of
the wall was printed in big letters
of colored crepe paper “Welcome
Nurse Gerry,” which had a very
good effect against the white wall.

Tables were set up in two long
rows across the width of the hall.
Everyone was seated at the tables
when the speeches.were made by
the older people. They joked a
little with Nurse Gerry about the
old times and some of the funnier
things she experienced during her
nursing career- She then in turn
had something funny to say about
them.

Isaac Jacobs, Chief Dan George,
Chief Mathias made very nice sen-
timental speeches reminding her
and thanking her for the things she
did to help the Indians.

Myrtle Has That
Souvenir For You

Myrtle DMcKay, proprietor of
Mpyrtle’'s Beauty Shop at 289 East
Hastings Street, Vancouver, re-
minds all her patrons who are
readers of The Native Voice that
she has a souvenir awaiting them.

Call in and get yours as soon as
possible.

She wishes her many Native
friends a very merry Christmas
and a prosperous new year, and
we know this expression comes
from her heart.

send
our Sincere
Wishes for
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Happy Christmas

Prosperous New Year

Our Native Brothers and Sisters
Of British Columbia

During my 45 years of close association with the Native

Bands of British Columbia, Mrs. Chetwynd and I always

think of ‘Billy Fountain' of the Fish Lake Indian Reser-

vation. Billy was ‘the Greatest of Nature's Gentlemen’

that we had the good fortune to have known well and to
call Tillicum.

Sincerely,

Ralpl: eltefw\’r;a

Minister of
RAILWAYS
TRADE & INDUSTRY
FISHERIES
for the Province of
BRITISH COLUMBIA

President of the Ladies Goodwill
Club, Mrs. Ernie Rivers, presented
Nurse Gerry with a leather hand-
made picture album, made by one
of the Indians on the Reserve.
Nurse Gerry was very moved by
this token of appreciation from the
ladies.

Chief Dan George, and his tal-
ented family played four or five
numbers for Nurse Gerry. Dominic

Charlie and his wife did some In-
dian dances including the Fire
Dance for Nurse Gerry, joined by
Isaac Jacobs with the drum. Isaac
Jacobs and Chief Mathias both
sang Indian songs on her behalf.

Evervone was glad to see Nurse
Gerry again and I'm sure she will
not be forgotten by the Indian
people.

—PRISCILLA BAKER.
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| LEAD into the heaviest seas with con-

fidence when fuel tanks are filled with

STANDARD GASOLINE. It gives maxi-

mum, steady . . . trouble-free power.

Available at most Standard Marine

Stations on the British Columbia Coast.

RPM, DELO, PEARL OIL,
and CHEVRON

are Regis-

tered Trade Marks.
RPM DELO OILS - HEAVY DUTY RPM MOTOR OIL - PEARL OIL
STANDARD DIESEL FUEL - STANDARD RED CROWN GASOLINE
CHEVRON SUPREME GASOI.IINE
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MOST OF ALL THAT
MAKES BEER BEST

The finer, more satisfying flavor of Princeton beer is no
accident . . . because it has more of everything that
makes for finer quality, More of the best obtainable
hops . . . more rich barley malt . . . experienced brew-
masters . . . and, of course, clear non-alkaline water from
sparkling mountain streams. All together, you have
ROYAL EXPORT AND HIGH LIFE . . . THE BEERS THAT
GIVE YOU THE MOST OF THE BEST!

And for a treat that’s delightfully different, get
OLD DUBLIN TYPE ALE
... truly old country flavor

ASK FOR THEM BY NAME!
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PRINCETON BREWING COMPUKY:
PRIMCETON &.C
ETOM BREWING COMPMT]
PRINCETON B C

This advertisement is not published or displayed by the Liquor Control Board
or by the Government of British Columbia.
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