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In memory of Lasso -

A little about my lost brother: Yes, it’s almost three years 
since I lost my brother. His spirit is still here. He would say, 
“Do not stand at my grave and weep. I am not there. I do not 
sleep. I am a thousand winds that blow. I am the diamond glint 
on snow. I am the sunlight or the rain or the snow. So do not 
stand at my grave and weep, I am not there. I do not sleep.”

I wish my brother was still alive. He was a good medicine 
man. He was good for sick people. He loved his work and his 
life. He was always there, his hands out to people. He had the 
power.

Nothing ever actually dies. He’s here somewhere, sleeping, 
hunting, fishing. I think about my brother all the time.

We were the “black sheep” of the family. We had to work all 
the time.

Someday we all will be joining him.
I pray every day and say “thank you” to my mother and father 

for having my brother.
Rest, my brother, Lasso Stasso.

Josephine Stasso 
Pablo

Why not three per capitas?  —

As a concerned Tribal member, I am writing to the Council 
members inquiring about the extra money that we used to get 
before this last Kerr Dam settlement. Just where is this money 
going to?

On 9-12-85, we all got a per capita of $300, then on 12-5-85, 
we all got $500, which comes to $800. This was before we got 
the last Kerr Dam settlement. So why aren’t we getting the rest 
of that $800 on top of the $1,000 a year that we get from the last 
settlement? Where is the other money going? What’s it being 
spent on? The people do have a right to know, because it’s their 
money. We could all use this money. Times are so tough out 
here.

Where docs the interest from the $1,000 go and how much 
is it? A lot of people have been asking me about it, so I decided 
to write in about it. I sincerely hope that I do get an answer from 
the councilmen. The people could really benefit from this extra 
money.

Also, I read in the Ronan Pioneer!Mission Valley News 
about Virginia Butler’s article on her brother, Everett Fyant. 
She is right, Everett did not deserve this. He was a good guy, 
always had a smiling face. I wonder if there is any justice out 
there? I’m proud of you, Virginia, for putting that in the papers. 
May God bless you and the rest of the family.

I also want to offer my deepest and sincere sympathy to all 
of the Yvonne Mary Orr Henry family. She was a good person, 
never hurt anyone, always had a smiling face, and a good word 
to say about people. I was proud to know her as my aunt.

I would like to say something: Take the time to tell your 
mom, dad, brother, sister, aunt and uncle and all your other 
relatives that you do love and care for them. Life on this earth 
is so short. Be kind to one another, respect one another. If 
someone hurts you, forgive them. Don’t try to hurt them back, 
it isn’t worth it. I have found this out. Learn to laugh and smile. 
It really docs help and work.

Everyday, reach out to someone, give them a hug. If you 
make a mistake, don’t feel bad. This is what life is all about. I 
still make mistakes, but I keep going on.

I just wish people weren’t so down on each other. Life is too 
short for this. Another thing is to take time out to pray.

Pray and may God bless each and every one of you out there. 
Thanks for listening to me.

Delores Mitchell Adams 
Arlee

P.S.: Patti M. Blomquist, you did a great job on the Char- 
Koosta\

‘Old-time friend’ dies in Missoula —
An old friend of the old-time Indians in the Arlee area has 

passed away. His name was Albert W. Pelkey, bom Oct. 31, 
1904, died Oct. 26, 1988. His folks were Wallace and Itha 
Pelkey, early-day restaurant owners in Arlee. The late Ida 
Smith and Jeff Pelkey were his aunt and uncle.

Albert was a drummer in Walter Morigeau’s band, back in 
the late ’20s and early ’30s.

He was one of the very few white men who could speak 
fluent Salish Kootenai.

He worked for Haines Grocery in Arlee, and Bill Boyer’s 
Grocery. At that time, many Indians could not speak English. 
They all came to Albert to be waited on. When Albert moved 
to Dee’s Market in Missoula in the late ’30s, many Indians 
went to Missoula to shop just to talk with him.

Atone time, the university wanted Albert to teach the Salish 
Kootenai language there.

Howard Rasmussen (Albert’s nephew)
Missoula

A note of thanks - -
I would like to thank the following people for their time and 

energy in distributing the sacks of Halloween candy in the 
following housing areas: Donna Mitchell - Arlee Housing; Bill 
Swaney - St. Ignatius Housing; Colleen Swaney - St. Ignatius 
Housing; Mike & Anthony Rodriguez and A J. Cajune - 
Clarice Paul, Pache, & Woodcock Housing; Mildred Pierre - 
Pablo Homesites; Terry Davis - Turtle Lake.

To Lydia Hewankom and all of her crew for their help in the 
Elmo/Dayton area.

To Juanita Swaney for helping me fill 500 sacks of candy.
To Char-Koosta Printing for the printing of our “drug-free” 

stickers.
And a special thank-you to Bob Gauthier for making it all 

possible.
Lynda Rodriguez 

Pache Housing

C  Please note the new  number: 
Char-Koosta News’ old phone 

number, 675-2700, ext. 555, has 
I been disconnected. The newspaper | 

staff can be reached at 675-3000.
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