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Silver Linings of Residential Schools 
 
Noel Starblanket said that at the Qu’Appelle school, I had some good moments, in 
particular in the sports side, ’cause I really enjoyed sports. I was quite athletic, and 
basically that’s what kept me alive, that’s what kept me going was the sports. When I 
was forced to go back after holidays, or things like that, the only thing that I wanted to 
go back for was for the sports, nothing else. I didn’t want to go back for the teaching, for 
the teachers, for the, the Christian indoctrination, or, or the strapping, or any of the 
other abuses. I wanted to go back for the sports. That was the only thing I went back 
for.” (pg 189) 
 
Even for successful students, sports might provide only limited comfort. Fred 
Sasakamoose, who became the first Treaty Indian to play in the National Hockey 
League, attended the Duck Lake, Saskatchewan, school in the 1940s. He said that the 
priests who ran the school were from Québec and loved hockey. During the winters, the 
boys had the opportunity to skate every day. But the school staff employed the same 
sort of discipline in sports as they did in every other aspect of school life. According to 
Sasakamoose, “The priests never talked twice. The second time, you got the strap. But 
Father Roussell had a dream. He told me, ‘Freddie, I’m going to work you hard, but if 
you work hard, you’re going to be successful.” He was correct: Sasakamoose was the 
star player on a team that won a provincial championship. But he had also been 
seriously abused at the school. He left it as soon as he could. I said, “I’m going home to 
my mother.” I was fifteen years old. “I’m going home.” My gosh, I felt good. I felt that 
the world had changed, had opened a gate for me. There was no more wall on the other 
side of these girls that I never seen that were there for last ten years. We were 
segregated from them; you couldn’t talk to them, even my own sister. When a priest 
brought a hockey scout to his family’s home, Sasakamoose hid, convinced he was going 
to be taken back to school. It was only with coaxing that he agreed to play junior hockey 
in Moose Jaw. Although he was a good player, he never felt that he fit into the world of 
professional sports: “I look at myself sometimes and say, ‘How in the hell did I ever get 
there?’ I didn’t want to be an athlete, I didn’t want to be a hockey player, I didn’t want 
to be anything. All I wanted was my parents.” (pg 193) 
 

Larry Roger Listener also enjoyed his participation in the cadet program. “The 
government didn’t realize, you know, these guys are getting good in the cadets. That’s 
when aim [American Indian Movement] and all this was going on. So they cut the cadets 
off because maybe to them they were making us warriors, but no, they helped us. Every 
time we shot a gun there was a target there. That’s where most of us learned how to go 
hunt, is by shooting those guns.” (pg 198)  


