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Metis Coffee Talk - 7PM Thursday July 21st!

METIS COFFEE TALK IS LIVE!
Metis Coffee Talk is going LIVE on our Facebook Page, this Thursday!
Join BCMF President Keith Henry, Vice President Rene Therrien, and JJ Lavallee for a great discussion, fiddle tunes,
and an update from the Federation.
Tune in LIVE at 7 pm PST on Facebook at: www.facebook.com/bcmetis
If you have questions or topics you would like to see on the show please email k.henry@bcmetis.com.

STAFF MEMBER MINUTE
Betty Fisher

Betty Fisher is the Director of Finance here at BCMF, and she has spent
most of her career working in accounting in Metis Non-Profit societies,
giving back to her local community. In addition to her time here at
BCMF, Betty has served as a board member for Regina Native Women,
the Saskatoon Friendship Inn, and the Saskatchewan Council for
Aboriginal Women’s Economic Development. Her hobbies include;
beading, crocheting, knitting, sewing, quilting, reading, and baking. As a
wife, mother, grandmother, and great-grandmother I enjoy being around
my close and extended family.

SUCCESS STORY:
VANESSA BOURKE
GROUND
DISTURBANCE
FOREMAN

BC MÉTIS FEDERATION CAREER
SERVICES
The BC Métis Federation Industry Engagement team
has been dedicated to serving our Metis communities
through Economic Development including Procurement
and Contractor Opportunities, Training and
Development, and Career Services.

Vanessa Bourke originally
learned about BCMF's
Career Services through a
family member that had a
positive experience
securing employment after
working with Karen.
Vanessa says Karen was
"amazing" with helping her
find work, and advocating on
her behalf with hiring
managers. Vanessa has had
a very impressive career and
has gone on to become the
very first female foreman to
join Bonatti Canada on the
Trans Mountain pipeline.

Our Employment Coordinator, Karen Andrews has spent
countless hours developing strong relationships with
our Industry Partners, learning about their corporate
cultures and exactly who would be a good fit on their
teams. She has collected dozens of resumes and has
helped so many Metis people secure employment, even
during a global pandemic. We are so grateful for all of
the Industry Engagement Team's efforts. If you would
like to share your feedback about our Career Services,
please visit: https://forms.gle/958Vh37GkiNZHfKRA

LI TAAN PAASII.
LI TAAN KI VYAYN.
FROM OUR PAST. FOR OUR FUTURE.

UNDERGROUND WITH (CANIS LUPAS)
A STORY SUBMITTED BY KEN DAVIES
I am 70 now but just want to share a story of one of my days living in the Rocky Mountain Trench of northeastern British
Columbia. I was living at the top end of Wiliston Lake amongst the Tsay Key Dene (people among the rocks). Actually, I was
married to the chief's sister for 23 years. Alright let's just get into the story...
I did a lot of hunting and trapping while living up there and a good dog was a great asset while living in the wilderness. One
evening I visited a good friend of mine Johnny Pierre and told him that I would like to catch a Wolf pup to breed with my
German Sheperd. I asked Johnny if he knew where we could find a wolf pup. He said we should be able to find a den and a
pup close to Cree Lake. The following morning I awoke early and put some bannock, lunch meat, tea, sugar, and a small pot
into my pack. I walked over to Johnny's and saw two of my friends over there. Soon as they learned what we had planned
for that May morning, they wanted to join us. They went to their homes and grabbed a few things, and we left Johnny's
place within the hour. Cree Lake was about 8 miles away from the village. We were able to shorten that trip by travelling up
a logging road as far as the winter trail that led into Cree Lake by using Johnny's truck. We left the truck and started
walking the remaining 3 miles to the lake. As we arrived at the lake shore, we put the two shovels and our packs into a
Coleman canoe that was there. We paddled across the lake to where Seymore Isaac had a trapping cabin. We landed the
canoe and remove our packs from the canoe. We placed all our stuff under a big spruce tree that was close to a big beaver
house at the edge of the lake. After climbing back into the canoe, we paddled to the lake's far shore, got out, and pulled the
canoe onto the grassy shore.
I started walking ahead of my three friends along the lake shore and had only walked for about 5 minutes before I noticed a
wolf trail that led away from the water into the bush. I followed the trail for only maybe 50 or 60 yards until we came to a
popular knoll. A big smile came over my face as I noticed that not only were we at a wolf den but could also hear pups
crying inside. I thought when we found a den we would find the pups playing outside and be easy to catch. What I came for
was not above but below the ground. If the pups were not coming to me, I would be going to them. There is only one way in
or out of a wolf den; that entrance is only about 18 inches across. The adult wolves would have to be on their stomach to go
in or out of the den. We brought two shovels with us, so we started to make the entrance wider and taller. We dug about 3
feet to get through the wall. No one thought to bring a flashlight because of what I mentioned earlier that I thought being
the first week in May that the pups would be playing outside. I could see inside the den a little, and it looked to be about 8
to 10 feet across, more like 10. I've been listening to the pups whining now for about the half hour it took us to enlarge the
entranceway. You know that I would be the one going into the den as I wanted the pick of the litter.
As I crawled in about to my stomach, I blocked off all the outside light. In the right side of my checkered shirt, I felt around
and pulled out a bic lighter. I reached it out on the right side of the den with my lighter and lit it. It gave off pretty good light
so slowly moved it from my right to the left side of the den. As I focused on what lay about 30 inches in front of my face
separated only by my bic lighter, I chose an immediate exit. Trying to hurry out of that den was not easy as my shoulders
rubbed on the top of the entrance and my arms on the sides. Wow, safely out and my friends detecting that I looked
frightened or something abnormal asked what was wrong. I said the mother wolf was in there. Johnny started laughing at
me and said, "the mother is not in there. If she was in there, the pups wouldn't be whining. She is probably out hunting." Ok,
maybe I was wrong. Here I go, in again. I knew where to look this time so lit my lighter once more and focused on what was
in front of me no more than 30 inches away from my face. Out I come again. The mother is in there. I was met again with,
"she is not in there." I offered all 3 of them one at a time, "do you want to go look?" No takers, really. I told them we would
have to dig about 3 feet to the left of the entrance to see the pups. We dug and broke through the side of the den in only 5
minutes as the den was not as thick as the entrance. Now we were 2 feet away from the five pups. Carefully placing the
shovel under the pup and then pulling it out we safely removed three pups. The reason the pups were whining the whole
time that we were there is that the mother being an old black wolf with some grey on her face was not letting the pups
nurse. She was lying flat on her stomach with her front legs out in front of her and her hind legs reaching straight back. We
returned to the canoe and paddled back to where we left our packs. We were making a pot of tea and having some
bannock before we heard the howl from that wolf on the far side of the lake. Reflecting back on what I endured that day I
do not know why my face wasn't ripped off. To any young reader that might happen upon this story let me say that
crawling into a wolf den or any den is a dumb thing to do. Crawling in a second time, especially knowing it is occupied, is
beyond crazy.
WANT TO SEE MORE STORIES LIKE THIS? LET US KNOW OR SUBMIT YOURS TO K.SISON@BCMETIS.COM

JOIN US FOR OUR

10TH
ANNIVERSARY
CELEBRATION

AUGUST 13TH
EVENT STARTS AT 6PM
FOUR POINTS BY SHERATON KELOWNA AIRPORT
TO REGISTER, FILL OUT THIS FORM:
HTTPS://FORMS.GLE/1VXBMERID9Y45QPY9

MEET OUR
COMMUNITY
RESEARCHERS!

BC MÉTIS FEDERATION'S COASTAL
WATER PROTECTORS HOST
SUMMER BEACH CLEAN-UPS
The BC Métis Federation's Coastal Water Protectors
are hosting beach clean-ups this summer. The Coastal
Water Protectors are a group of BCMF Members and
Metis individuals living along the BC coast and are
undergoing emergency response and incident
management training.
These beach clean-ups are a great way to spend time
with other community members, give back and learn
more about how you can support the Canadian Coast
Guard and the Coastal Water Protectors in their efforts
to manage the safety and protection of our waters.
Attendees will receive a $25 gift card and a Coastal
Water Protectors canvas tote! If you want to learn more
or register for an upcoming clean-up, please contact
Angel Fisher at a.fisher@bcmetis.com.

Here at BCMF, we have a
great group of Community
Researchers that are
currently engaged in a very
special, and important
project. These Community
Researchers are learning
how to gather and compile
research, digest and
interpret different types of
evidence and reference
materials, and build a
research archive that tells
the story of Metis history in
BC.
As they visit archives, and
search through libraries
they will be documenting
their experience, building a
bibliography of references,
and translating that
information onto a GIS
(Geographical Information
System). You can learn more
about the Community
Researchers here:
https://bcmetis.com/progra
ms-services/communitybased-research-portal/.
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