
Tribe Member Is Queen 
- At NM College

Miss Carlyn Quaring, St. Ignatius 
sophomore, majoring in medical secre
taryship, was coronated homecoming and 
campus ’queen at the annual Northern 
Montana college homecoming activities

M iss  Carolyn Quaring

at Havre. She was the candidate spon
sored by Donaldson Hall, women’s dor
mitory and won by a wide margin in the 
student voting in a field of six Northern 
beauties.

Queen Carolyn was officially crowned 
by retiring Queen Cheryl Zentis, 1960 
homecoming queen and Montana princess 
at the Cherry Blossom festival in Wash
ington, D. C.

The new reigning queen is the daugh
ter of Mrs Mae Zeiler of St. Ignatius.

Her great-grandmother, Mary Rogers 
Deschamp, was a cousin of Chief Charlo 
and a descendant of Deschamps who 
moved to Post Creek under the original 
treaty agreement.

VOTE
in the

TRIBAL
ELECTION
Sat., Dec. 16

See page one for list of 
candidates and 
polling places.

Tribute Paid to Raymond F. Gray
The following tribute is being paid 

the late Raymond Gray by judges and 
lawyers of this area. Undoubtedly 
many Indians are paying the same kind 
of a tribute in their silent way.

R E S O L U T IO N  IN  M E M O R IA M  
Raymond F. Gray

Again, and for the third time in as 
many weeks, the Bar of Western Mon
tana mourns the passing of another now 
cited to eternity. Raymond F. Gray, 
born September 2nd, 1900; admitted to 
the practice of law in Montana October 
31st, 1946; died suddenly, untimely and 
with little forewarning, Saturday, Octo
ber 23, 1961.

. Raymond Gray, our brother at the 
• Bar, entered the formal practice of law 
in middle age, achieving the honorable 
office of attorney and counsellor-at-law 
by his own initiative, by his own study 
and by his own success in competitive 
public examination. His license to prac
tice his profession was no distinction ac
ademically thrust upon him. Formal cal- 
lege residence and professional scholas
tic training were never his privilege. He 
learned his three R’s and his abiding 
respect for lawfully constituted author
ity in a Blackfoot-Indian Mission School. 
Thereafter, what he achieved, saving 
only the succor of a long-time loyal 
wife and the aid and comfort of eminent 
friends, he achieved of himself alone. 
Thus attained and thereby he treasured 
his obligations as a licensed officer of 
the court, never for show nor for fee, 
but entirely because to Raymond Gray 
the law, per se, was the ‘true embody- 
ment of everything that’s excellent.

We who know Ray Gray best remember 
him not only for his sincerity as a lawyer 
but even more for his inimitable sense 
of humor. His hilarious stories of frus
trated Indians embroiled in a White 
man’s whacky world are chuckingly told

and retold among the lawyers. But the 
stories were never sharp, never impa
tient, never unfriendly. Raymond Gray 
was a kindly man. He was also a de
vout Christian, and as now we learn, 
long active in the charities of the Salva
tion Army. Thus did Raymond Gray 
serve his neighbors, his brothers, the 
law and the Lord.

Raymond F. Gray was himself an 
Indian, a Cree, so he said, but privileged 
in all the Tribes, and fiercely proul 
of all a noble Indian heritage imports. 
Lawyers were his professional brothers, 
but Indians were peculiarly his people. 
Whereby, tongue in ceek, kindly but 
shrewdly, Ray answered the routine 
questions in a World War II intelligence 
application, which asked: “What foreign 
language (s) do you speak?” (As Ray 
explained it, some of the more zany pre
pentagon brainburners had dreamed up 
a scheme to win the war by encoding 
military communications in a dialect 
they assumed was western Indian and 
sending them secretly by smoke signal.) 
Ray’s characteristic answer, to this and 
to all similar bureaucratic idiocies— 
sound lawyer and shrewd Indian speak
ing as one—was simply: “English.”

We, his brother lawyers, will remem
ber Raymond Gray for his determina
tion, for his pride, for his humility be
fore the law, for his delight in skewer
ing foibles, whether legal or human, and 
as an American Indian who was also, 
by every proper standar, proudly white.

May his body rest in peace as his 
soul ascends to his Great Bonneted Mak
er,—warm friend to all his Brothers at 
the Bar, indomitable warrior for Indian 
riehts.
Oct. 31, 1961

Sherman V. Lohn 
Fred C. Root 
Emmet Glore

^  Tribal Office ^
Late this summer the administrative 

offices of the Confederated Salish and 
Kootenai Tribes moved to new quarters. 
We are now located across the street and 
west of the old Tribal office building. In
stead of the old one room we now enjoy 
tree separate offices and a large room 
for mimeograph, photocopy and other 
work. The present office was formerly 
a residence and we are grateful for the 
efforts of Superintendent LaBreche in 
helping us get these new office quarters.

You may wish to get better acquainted 
with the new office staff and the Tribal 
employees who work out of this office. 
Our newest member is Jeanette Glover 
who is taking over the duties of clerk- 
steno and will be taking the Tribal Coun
cil minutes as well as the correspondence 
from now on. Jeanette lives in Poison 
and was formerly a student at Great 
Falh Business college.

Our second new employee, who is an 
old-timer of some four weeks is Gloria 
Gardipe. Gloria is our engineer as she 
is charged with operating the mimeo
graph and other tools required to get the 
minutes in the mail. Gloria is the 
daughter of Bernard M. Gardipe and she 
commutes to work from Poison.

Another employee whom you may meet 
any day on the highways and by ways of 
our reservation is Elmer Morigeau, Jr. 
Many of you know him by his nickname,

“Sonny.” Elmer is the Chief of Police 
and a very busy police officer.

Our other police officer who takes 
care of the north end of the reservation 
is Alex Couture. Alex is a veteran em
ployee of some five years or so.

Our friendly jailer is Alvin “Speed” 
Palin, who is pinch-hitting for Henry Bur- 
land, who is at Ft. Harrison for a check
up and I am sure is helping cheer up 
some of the old veterans over there.

Our man with the custody of the Tribal 
money is Thomas Swaney whom you will 
find most any day busily engaged in his 
book work. Tom is assuming more and 
more of the accounting work for such 
things as rentals and other income from 
Tribal leases and permits which were 
formerly handled by the main office. As 
time goes by this office will assume an 
even greater amount of this bookkeeping.

Your writer, Alvin Sloan, Secretary, is 
charged with the supervision of the Tribal 
staff and working with the various offices 
in keeping the many and varied functions 
of Tribal government moving along in 
accordance with the instructions from 
the Tribal Council.

Tne next time you visit the Agency 
stop in and look over our new head
quarters. We feel sure that our service 
to the people will be greatly improved. 
Keep in mind this is your office and we 
are here to serve you.


