
Interview
Marvin Garlick (MG) at Marvin’s home, Lewistown, Montana
By Candi Zion (CZ)
3-10-2021

CZ	Today we are here with Marvin, and Marvin if you’d give me your name, where you were born, date of birth, and occupation?
MG	Marvin Emery Garlick, born 07, 13, 39 in a little house on 1st Avenue.   Right here in Lewistown. 
CZ	What were your occupations?
MG	Little bit a, I worked a lot of ranches and I went in the service and then I ended up working for Fergus County High School for 34 years.  Retired from the Army as Sargent 1st Class.  Combat Engineers.   
CZ	 Did you see action with that?
MG	No. Most of mine was in peace.  I made ah, two trips to Germany, one to Korea and one to Honduras.  Honduras and the United States was sticking its nose in where it shouldn’t have been.
CZ	And what about ranching, what did you do on the ranches?  When did you start doing that?
MG	Real young age, ‘cause I didn’t like school.  I quit school, worked there in Winnett for Joe King and Sons.  Worked there quite a while.
CZ	So, when did you start workin’ on the ranches?  How old?
MG	Oh well, I should have been goin’ into the first year of high school, but school was never, school wasn’t my…we spent too much time goin’ over everything, and I didn’t need that.  
CZ	Did you go to Catholic School or public?
MG	Ah, I got kicked out of Catholic School, I got…sorta been asked to leave junior high.  I was just a little rascal!
CZ	What were you doin’?	
MG	Oh, everything I shouldn’t!
CZ	Tell us!
MG	Haaaha!  In Catholic School I’d always grab the football and go throw it in the creek and we’d chase it way down the creek.  We come back, we were already late.  What got me and Leland kicked out of there was a nun bent over to pick up the ball before it went under the bridge and Leland kicked her right in the butt.  She went under the bridge, got out the other side, wringing wet and mad as a rooster or something.  We was always doin’ somethin’.  
CZ	Leland your brother?
MG	Yeah, he’s dead now.  He’s the one I loaned the book to (by Donna Walraven).  I loaned it to him ‘cause he really wanted it when he found out I had the book.  His daughter says they can’t find it.  
CZ	So tell me about your working for the school district you said?
MG	Yeah.  34 years.
CZ	What did you do there?
MG	Custodian.  
CZ	Where at?
MG	Fergus High School in Lewistown.  
CZ	That’s interesting that you didn’t really like school but then went back to school!
MG	I liked working but I didn’t like…yeah but, (in reference to being in school) they might say Lewis and Clark went from here to this point on Monday…on Friday they’re back at the same thing.  You went from this point to this point.  I didn’t need that, all I needed was once.  One of my best friends, Don Boss, he says I don’t know where I get it, where I store all this information (taps his head).
CZ	So, you’re pretty smart.  Hehe!  So, tell me about your years in school.  I’ll jump right into it right now.  I’m curious if you had experienced any prejudice in school, or as an employee of the school?
MG	Yeah, back that time in the 40s, we were known as “half breeds”.  You’ve heard that expression before.  And a lot of ‘em would push it. Well, I…bring it on buddy.  That was okay with me.  It was okay with Leland too.  We done a lot of fightin’ over that.  And in later years, hell, people don’t think nothin’ about it.  It was like at the Legion now I’ve got one friend I call the “white man”, I got another friend I call “the white man from the swamp”, and most of them around there call me “chief”.  
CZ	HaHa!
MG	So, what a difference!
CZ	Yeah!  Yeah, it is.  You fought a lot.  Did you ever have teachers that gave you problems like that too?
MG	Ehhh…not really.  There was some good teachers and there was some knot heads.  So…but the Catholic School was really the worst.  You know most older, you know the older Metis people, they were real religious.  I didn’t know if you knew that or not.  Well, grandma talked my mother into sending me to be an altar boy.  Well…we didn’t get very far there either.  Ah, I got summoned to early mass, 6:00, I didn’t like that.  So, me and my buddy we went, but we got caught drinking the Father’s wine.  So, I went home.  Mom says, “Ain’t you supposed to be altar boy today?” And I says, “Well…sister sent us home.”  “Well, what’d you do now?”  “The sister caught us drinkin’ the Father’s wine.”  That was me.
CZ	Was that the end of you bein’ the altar boy?
MG	Yeah.  I was happy as hell!!
CZ	HaHa!!!  Oh my…Well what about when you worked for the school district, did you ever have any trouble at work?  Did people ever give you a bad time?
MG	No, No.  Hunuh.  No, no, hunuh.  I really enjoyed those years.  Yes.  
CZ	What about when you were back in the 40s then, were there certain places that you wouldn’t go into ‘cause of being part Native, or did you ever feel like you couldn’t go someplace?
MG	No, if I wanted to go somewhere, I just WENT.  That was me.  
CZ	So you punched a few noses like you were sayin’.
MG	Yeah.
CZ	From the time you were a kid to on up, when did you quit that?
MG	I don’t know.  Whenever people started behavin’ their selves.  
CZ	Well let’s talk about your family, I looked at your…oh…go ahead!
MG	I, you know, Peltier, you probably came across that name before in your deals.  
CZ	How do you spell it?
MG	Shit if I know, I don’t…
CZ	Well anyway, go ahead.
MG	Well, my brother Leland was a foreman for COPs, I think it was, in Billings, when he retired.  That’s all he done was construction with them bridges.  They were down in Yellowstone Park after the Park closed doing some work.  They’d always go to this little bar every night and drink.  And ah, brother, he had a hell of a alcohol problem too.  But that’s okay, he was a hell of a guy.  Took care of his family.  But anyway, this guy was gonna pick on Gary, (undiscernible), and Don Rogers was one of his friends and a guy he knew pretty well, said Leland stepped up and said, “Now Gary’s a lover, but I like to fight!”  So, they went to it.  Don says they tore that damn little bar up when they got done, but Leland finally cold-cocked him and he slid him under the pool table.  Well, the guy come to and he come up and told Leland, “Boy, nobody’s done this to me in a long time, I want to buy you a drink.”  So, him and Leland had drinks together.  Well, if it’d been me, I’d have hit him again.  That’s being me.  They got talking, Leland kinda worked it, they found out the Peltier he was from was the same one grandma come from (Mary Rose Peltier Turcotte was Marvin’s grandmother’s mother.  She is listed as full blood).
CZ	Really!
MG	Don couldn’t wait to get home and tell Marilyn about it.  That was Leland’s wife.  Frist thing out of her mouth, “Only Leland could find a relative in a bar fight!”
CZ	HahaHa!!!!  Yeah!  You said he had a drinking problem?  
MG	Yeah, ah…when he got to drinkin’ he liked to fight.   
CZ	Did you have a drinkin’ problem?
MG	No.  
CZ	You fought whether you were drinkin’ or not.
MG	No I would back out if I could.  They’d give me room, I’d back it out ‘cause I didn’t really like to fight.  But you want to bring it on then, kept a comin’, probably gonna come out worse for you than me.  
CZ	Umhum, umhum.  Well, tell me about your family.  So, you are related to Chuck, how are you…Chuck LaFountain.  How are you two related?
MG	His dad…woulda been…a uncle to my mother.  That’s how.
CZ	Oh, his dad was an uncle to your mother.
MG	Yeah.  Chuck’s dad was a…shu,shu,shu,shu,shu…he’s a…
CZ	That’s okay, I’ve got that information, so…yeah, we don’t have to go there, but...
MG	That’s how.
CZ	Okay.  So, your…do you know anything about your ancestors, why they came to this country?
MG   	Well, they kept gettin’, following the buffalo, well a lot of it started with that 10 cent, 10 Cent Treaty.  You’ve heard of that one?  And some of them just didn’t buy in they followed that one chief, I forget his name now, anyway…
CZ	Oh, Rocky Boy?  Maybe?
MG	No it wasn’t Rocky Boy…
CZ	Little Bear!  Not that one.
MG	No, and anyway…and he ended up over on the Milk River in that area and then they came this way.  And I was told that grandma and them come from Dakotas in a Red River cart.  
CZ	Do you have any stories, did they tell you any more detail about that?
MG	No.  I wished I’d paid more attention when I was younger.  And there was a time when grandma was alive, I could speak some of the nativ…some of the tongue.  But…you don’t use it, you lose it.  
CZ	Do you remember anything?  Was it French or Cree?
MG	 Cree.  
CZ	Cree.  And that was your grandma…would speak it?
MG	Oh yeah.  My son really likes that Indian music.  We go down in Colorado, I got a daughter lives, not a daughter, my son’s daughter lives at Cortez.  Right there on the edge of the reservation.  When we left there, he had a stack like that (holds his hands far apart) of tapes he bought of Indian music.  He really…
CZ	He likes that.  Well…your, so, your grandmother spoke it.  They were all (part) Cree.  That was the LaFountain side? (LaFountain was the grandfather)
MG	Umhum.  
CZ	What was the other side of the family?  You said the Turcottes too?
MG	Yeah it was, the Turcotte was related to grandma.  I mean the ancestry is mind boggling how all them people got together (Marvin’s pedigree on  his mother’s side indicates he is descended from Turcotte, Peltier, Demo, Henry, Adams and Ross).  
CZ	Do you know the names of the people you’re related to then?  The last names?
MG	No.  I really don’t.  As it is, I have people come up to me every once in a while, tell me they’re related to me.  And I go…(shrugs)  
CZ	HaHa!
MG	And I will tell you another true story.  My wife (Bernice) and I when we was going together, we’d go down to the house and my mother is kinda like my son.  You take care of your elders.  Grandma was living with mom and dad and she always…Bernice said, “Does she speak any English?”  And I said, “No, not really.”  One day we walked in and she looks at Bernice and she says, “How you doing today Bernice?”  OH did she get mad at me!  She said, “You lied to me!” Said, “She understood!” I said, “Probably most of it.”  Then after that she talked with Bernice but it was a while, you know, she talked her native tongue.  
CZ	So, was she kind of a close mouthed person?
MG	Yes.  But real religious.  She’d go to morning services when she could and evening too.
CZ	And what was her name?
MG	Mary Rose LaFountain.
CZ	Mary Rose LaFountain.  Mary Turcotte being her maiden name (she was Mary Rose Turcotte LaFountain born 1871 died 1963, listed as full blood). 
MG	Yeah, yeah.  
CZ	And that was your grandmother!
MG	Yeah.  
CZ	Did your dad speak any…or so, would it have been your mom from that side, or how did the descendancy go then?
MG	Everything’s on my mom’s side.
CZ	Oh, okay.  So, your mom didn’t speak any…she DID speak the language?
MG	Oh yes!  Her and grandma did.
CZ	Huh!  Did your mom work in town or did she…?
MG	She didn’t work.
CZ	She took care of the kids?  What was your mom like?
MG	Spitfire.  
CZ	What was her name?
MG	Ah, Dorothy (pedigree states she was ½ Chippewa).
CZ	Dorothy?  
MG	Yeah.
CZ	Did they cook the traditional food?  Any bannock recipes or…what all did they cook?
MG	I don’t, I didn’t pay much attention.  What really got my attention was an old trapper that’d bring grandma beaver tails.  They’d fix it up.  Grandma really liked beaver tail.  You imagine, people now-a-days you’d tell them that… 
CZ	Yeah.
MG	But them old timers, they’d eat, there’s nothin’ that went to waste.
CZ	Were they all in town or did they have a place outa town?
MG	Who?
CZ	Your grandma…
MG	Well, they had a place at Roy and they lost it in a crooked deal.  Most of ‘em like grandma and grandpa, they couldn’t read English or any, you know, they couldn’t write it, they couldn’t speak it.  They lost it in a crooked deal.  But grandpa…they tell me that grandpa damn near killed the guy.  A couple a days later he run into him at the hardware store or something.  And so, they lost the place at Roy.
CZ	Do you know what time period that would have been?
MG	No.
CZ	20s, 30s…earlier…
MG	Had to be earlier.  
CZ	Hum.  Yeah.  Did they move to Lewistown?
MG	Yeah.  
CZ	What did your dad do, when he moved to Lewistown?
MG	Oh, my dad didn’t move…it was grandpa on my mother’s side lost the ranch.
CZ	Oh, yeah, right, right, right. 
MG	My dad was born on Warm Springs Creek.
CZ	Was he Metis also?
MG	No.  He was English…Irish…and German.
CZ	I see.  Well, I should have said when your grandpa lost the place, when he has swindled out of it…did he come to Lewistown to work or did he retire?
MG	Oh no, he moved into Roy for quite a while.  Ah, went to the river, cut log, ah, cut lumber, ah, firewood and sold it.  In later years him and grandma moved to Lewistown.  
CZ	That saw (points to a painted saw over the doorway)…did you use it to cut firewood or…?
MG	No.  I just dinged around with it.  I ain’t that ambitious.  
CZ	Yeah, what about your gran…your great grandfather, do you know much about, him what they did when they moved to this area?
MG	No.
CZ	But you figured they came from, the EARLY people came from Dakota down…
MG	Well the Chippewas, you know, and I agree they was originally from Minnesota and in that area and they kept gettin’ pushed, and pushed, and pushed.
CZ	Do you know any stories from those early days when they came down?
MG	Not really.  
CZ	You were tellin’ me about the snake bite kids that died from that.  Can you explain what happened there?
MG	Well…Maxine…he got bit…
CZ	Now who was he?
MG	He’d been, ah, mom’s brother, brother to my mother.  And by the time they got to Lewistown, it was muddy and they had to come by horse, buggy and horse, and he died.  And this Doney cut the rattle off, and stuck it in his pocket.  And they say the kid pulled it out, and they didn’t pay too much attention to him, and he sucked on it quite a while…(and died).
CZ	And how old were those two little kids then?
MG	About 2 years…
CZ	That was the last…the Doney boy, what about your mom’s brother?
MG	He was about 2.
CZ	Oh, really!  Ah…that’s a long way to come from Roy to Lewistown.
MG	Yeah, in a buggy and especially when it’s wet and rainin’.  They had a tough time.
CZ	Umhum.
MG	And both of those boys are buried side by side.
CZ	Yeah.  You were tellin’ me a little bit about the Cavalry Cemetery.  About the mass (Metis) graves up there.  What do you know about that?
MG	Well, when they first come, they buried ‘em, a lot of ‘em on the old Cooley place which is down the end of Brassey, and you turn the corner right out there. They were burying them there.  Some guy bought it…I can’t remember now…
CZ	Corbly?
MG	I think so.  Anyway, he talked to the Catholic priest and he talked to the Metis and they agreed to dig ‘em up, clean ‘em up, wrap ‘em in new blankets , whatever, and buried ‘em all in one grave.  They say that grave is probably, is in the oldest part of the Cavalry Cemetery.  
CZ	Yes.  I’ve seen that.  It probably was the first place people were buried wasn’t it?  One of the first.
MG	Yeah.
CZ	Where…is that in town, the end of Brassey?  Within the city limits?
MG	  Where…where they were buried at first?  
CZ	At first, yeah!
MG	Yeah.  Yeah, Cooley’s…these teeth…and so they dug ‘em up.  
CZ	Wow.
MG	One of the first one’s buried there was a LaFountain.  
CZ	Was that the blind gentleman?
MG	I think so.
CZ	Do you know anything about that?
MG	Well I know he was blind and they took care of him and you know…not so much today but back them, most of the people that had Indian blood in ‘em, the Metis and half breeds, they took care of their people.  There was no putting ‘em in a home or anything.
CZ	You talked about…you talked about being in trouble.  Were you ever thrown in jail?
MG	Yeah.
CZ	Oh you were!  Fer fighting?
MG	No, I was home on leave from the service and I wasn’t old enough to drink yet, but I was old enough to go to the service at 17 which I did.  I come home I got picked up by a deputy, I’ll never fo…I knew him real well anyway, had a real good looking daughter.  Charlie McCartney.  And oh boy, I said, “I got myself in a mess don’t I.”  ‘Cause I had to be in Fort Chaffee, Arkansas in a few days.  But I got out.  
CZ	Was that the only time you’d been in jail?
MG	Yeah.  So, they got me for possession.  Underage drinkin’.  
CZ	Yeah, right.  Well, it looks like there’s a lot of LaFountains that served in the military.  
MG	Oh yes. 
CZ	You know anything about that?
MG	Well, Alex served in the 49th Ranger Regiment.   He climbed that wall in Normandy.  He was a medic.  Through the war.  
CZ	Hum.  And that would be your great uncle?
MG	Let’s see that would be mom’s brother’s boy.  Alex and Alfred both.  And Alfred served in the Navy.  
CZ	Do you know anything about the people that were earlier than that?  I saw some had served in the First World War, too.
MG	Yeah, well all I know is one of ‘em come home, mustard gas or somethin’ got him.  That it did a lot of damage.  He ended up drinking himself to death.  
CZ	Hmmm…was your wife Metis?
MG	No, my wife was a Dutch German.
CZ	And…what about…let’s see…levels of education.  How far did your mom go to school?
MG	8th grade.
CZ	Eighth grade.  Did she go to Catholic School too, or a one room?
MG	No.  She went to Roy School.  
CZ	What about her parents?  Do you know how far they went to school?
MG	No, ‘cause they couldn’t read or write.  So that tells me where it went.  
CZ	Would have been your mom’s dad, was he Metis or was he…?
MG	He was French Canadian.  
CZ	He was French Canadian then.
MG	And…
CZ	And what was his name again?
MG	…ahh…
CZ	It’s in your pedigree, we can look later (Ezear LaFountain, born 1868 and died 1949.  Indicated as ½. Son of Antoine).  
MG	What was grandpa’s name…everyone called him “Joe”.  
CZ	Okay.  I think I’ve got that info, yeah.  Did they ever talk about any prejudices that they would have experienced?  How did people treat them?
MG	My mother seemed to be treated pretty good.  And I never really heard much bad from grandma or grandpa, either one.  Course, I was only about 10 when grandpa died (1949).  
CZ	Oh, you remembered…you remember your grandma then.  How did she…make it?
MG	She was 93 or 94 when she died (1963).  Mom and dad kept her home all that time and took care of her.  Mom…there was no way they were gonna put here anywhere.  They kept her.  And she got so she couldn’t take care of herself, they brought her in.
CZ	Did they have big gardens and things like that?
MG	Yeah, and we poached a lot of animals.  Deer and elk.  ‘Bout got caught with…well some of the things...today if we done, I’d probably be in Deer Lodge!
CZ	HaHa!!  Just trying to survive I suppose!  
MG	Umhum.
CZ	Yeah, you weren’t tryin’ to go for heads, you were goin’ for the meat.
MG	Tel you a little story about…my son and I went and got a elk.  This was a legal elk.  Got home, pulled it out of the pickup on the ground, and he had a real nice graveled driveway.  An old retired Navy Chief come over and he says, “What are you, smart? You got no place to hang this animal and skin it!”  And I said, “Go get a chair and set down right there.  I’ll show you how a poacher does it.”  So, I skinned that whole elk out laying on the ground.  Says, “I didn’t know you could do that!”  Yeah.  I said, “You poach enough you learn all that!”
CZ	HahaHa!!!  Did you ever here the story about a LaFountain family that lived up in a cave?  Up here in the mountains someplace?
MG	Francis.
CZ	Oh really!  What was…what do you know about that?
MG	I didn’t like him, his wife was nuts.  Barbara.
CZ	Hm.  
MG	Yeah, that took up here in the Judiths one winter.
CZ	In the Judiths?  Do you know where it was at?
MG	No, at one time I did, but I couldn’t find it today.
CZ	Yeah.  You said she was nuts?  What seemed to be the problem?
MG	I just thought she was nuts!
CZ	How did she act?
MG	Stupid.  
CZ	They had a bunch of kids.
MG	Oh yes.
CZ	Looked like maybe some of them were born in that cave. I think they were there for two, maybe two years.
MG	I don’t know.  Coulda been. They had a whole slug of ‘em.  
CZ	Do you know why it was they lived there?  Musta been tough.
MG	Yeah.  
CZ	Musta been pretty poor to live like that.
MG	And he didn’t have a…he didn’t have much gumption about him.
CZ	Umh…so, that might have been part of it.  He really wasn’t workin’.
MG	Umhum.
CZ	Was he a drinker too, or…?
MG	No.  Just lazier than a…lazier than a skunk, I think.
CZ	Hum.  I think they had like nine kids.  Yeah, so tell me, we’re getting’ to the end of our interview.  Is there anything else you’d like to tell me about your family or yourself, or your history, or anything?
MG	Nope.
CZ	Well, I really enjoyed talkin’ to you, this has been fun!   You filled in a lot of blanks, too!  I appreciate it!
MG	I did?
CZ	Yeah you did!
Afterwards, Marvin told me he has always been proud of his Metis ancestry.  
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