




















"in private homes?"

"No, my dear,; nothing so swanky. The last £fémse fourteen

vears

or fifteen I have been nursing snldiers in a big hospital
in the south of England. All were veterans of the great
war, and they all suffered moree or less from shell_shoek,
besides being erippled physically."

"Why, can you beat that)" said Bill, suddenly."I'll bet
you can tell some dandy war_stories."

A shadow fell® over Beth's face, and she answered slowlys
"Of course, the boys were always telling each other stories,
bur they were not always exaetly suitable fo¢* either a woman's
or a childs ear, and then they always suffered, poor fellows,
wvhen they had been reminiscing, tossed on their cots and
couldn't slesp at nights if they once got started remembering
things. 5o we nurses naturally did our best to stop them
from remembering too much, amd I don't think I car tell you
anything, you'd like to hear."
'L'Z;pgd asked for another cup of coffee, and while it was
being.poured, aaid: "I harnessed,the gray, boys. We have to
have a barrel) of water thie morning, I think."

Jack finished his breakfast, pushed back his chair, ard
said:"0.K. Dad - excuse me.. Make it snappy, Bill," and
left the table. Bill, who was apparently the moee liéaurely
minded of the two, finished his rhubarb sauce, exeused him_
self, and then began to put on his coat and cap, while Fdna
emptied the last water out of two ~1ld cream.cans, and set
them and the water-buckets outside the door, just ns Jack
pulled up right outside the gate and eémmenced hitching the
okd gray horse to the sbeamasbead stoneboat. This already

held the big water.barrel\, and after Bill had loaded the two

cream-cans and the pails on, the boys took the trail to the



well, a ouarter of a mile away, across the field, where the
Wilson's got their drinking water.

There was @ well with a pump in the yard, but the water
was so strong with &lkali,that it was useless for anything
but watering the stock.

In the kitchen the new aunt looked at her nieces, who
matter-of-factly put on their milking togs, as soon as Henry
Wilsor and the two boys had left.

"Where are you going?" she asked at last, when the girls
didn't divulge any information.

"Milking. ¥e always help Dad the mornings the boys go for
water." answered Fdna. Then: "Aunt EFdwmay Beth, do you think
Mother is s8ick? She has not heenr sleeping well for a long
time, and she has never had breakfast in bed, since Rill was
born, I don't believe."

"Don't wérry, darlings, it's never too late to begin, and
I am going to take this niece tray into your Mother now, I
know she's awake, and we'll see what she says."

"It surely looks inviting, Aunt Beth, I hope it gives
Mother an appetite; she neber eats anything in the dmrnings,
Just drinks two or three cups of coffee , she says that
does her till dinner_timse."

"Well, that's a bad habit, girls, and we musf try and
break her of it, as painlessly as possible."

TThe girlse departed for the barn, and Beth tonk the tray
into her sisters bedroom. £Zhe was preeted by her sisteg who
was just getting out of bed.

"Go right back to bed, "said Beth firmly."The milking
scuad has departed, so has the water detail, and there isn't

a thing to worry you, or me ~ither, and here's your break.

fasts " And Ella Wilson found herself tueked snugly back into
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bed by her sisters expert hands, before she realized,what was
happening to her.

Her breakfast, nicely arranged on an old tray,that had
seen better days, was soon balanced aceoss her lap, with the
help of an extra pair of pillows, and then Beth went out into
the kitchen and returned with two cups of coffee, one for the
patient and one for herself, "for company's sake."

"I don't see how I could slesp so late," said Ella, puzzled
"1 neveor do sleep after Henry opens the barn door."

"Ly dear, I can tell you whys it's a good joke on several
people. Your two energetie sons decided to oil the hinges -
or-what_you.may.call'em 8, on the barn door, and made a good
job of it; so good in taet, that they themselves overslept
this morrning. Ve had to call them for breakfast."

Ella smiled wistfully. "They are great kids for improve-
merts on everything. I often wondsred about what kind of
men they'll be, they have so much energy and inventiveness,
and so little to do with. They would be a really great help
to Henry, if we had a place ofour own’where they could
"improve" all they vanted to ."

"Would you think I was prying, if I asked how you came

|
to lose your own farm? I have never understood it clearly."
"0f course I'd think no such thing, and it's socn told.
There was no raim to speak of all summer &f eighteen,and
seven months of hard winter in eighteen_nineteen. Ve didn't
have any feed, no strawstacks to speak of, ard we had to buy
feed. There was nc way ouilbut to borrow moneys to do that,
we had to mortgage the land. When warm weather finally came

in M#ay and June, all of our young stock, horses and czttle,

ol died, and most of our working horses died too. When we

saw we couldn't begin to pay up, next fall, we let the Loar.
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corpany take it. And the way the erops have turned out sirce,
it was the very best thing we could have done."

"I should think it would be rather impossible to see
your livestock starve teo death, even if you had to pay for
their feed with your land. Don't think any more abrut it, but
tell me, is there no way by which you can get out from under
this :lJ man of the sea, Jack MaeTavishy in other words?"

"0Oh, Beth, vou don't know how much we worry about
that old man's cussedness. He is so contrary and ignorant,
even when he might sasily make a profit by lettineg Henry
have his way. Vhat will happen if Henry should fall sieck,
or, - if we showld have another year like the last two,_"
she stopped for a mirute snd listened, intently_"we won't
be able to carry on, contract or no contract."

"You mean, your yield was lowx last year?"

"Heavens, yes. We were barely able to pay, what we owed,
when our wheat wns thrasheds still, we thourht we had a
living in our cows and pige and chickens. And _ then came the
duststorms, days of themi they filled all the feed and straw.
stacks with “ime sand, like ashes, you know, the horses and
cattle had to eat it, of course, eventually they died, and &hé
that was Che sid of our prozising little start in eattle.™

"Are yon sure, Flla, that it was the dust, that killed
your stock?l mean, it Jo?anTt seem, as if a few dusty days.t"

"los I don't suppose'{;'doeﬁ, to you mow, but Just wait
till you have seen one rea;}rip snorting sandstorm, it will
change your mind, but you will wish, never to see another.

- About the stock dying, Lhat is really very simple. The sand

.18 beaten far irto the stacks; the stock has no way of eating
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| the straw, without eating a lot of sand; at last they get

so mueh in their system, their digsstion ~an't cope with it
any more , and they starve to death, practically.. Horses
can't stand it as long as cattle, and nearly all of our niegh-
bors lost most of their horses last winter." |

""hy darling, that's horrible! Can nnthing be done to
stop it? The sand blowing, 1 meant”

Ella amiled, wrylys"Therc has been meetidgs iw the schools
with importunt speakers lecturisg on ways to atop soil-
driftimge. Thers must heve beecu huadrods of articles written
wbout it; and the farmsrs just listen teo all thie good adeiece,

then goes right Ahead and summer_fallrws half his land every

"Just what does that mean, Flla® Summerfallow®"
"It means:- First he plows it guite deep, and double
disces it at onces the. every two-threc weeks all suimer he
gces over it with a dise, a harrow, or a cultivator. The
idss 12, to keep it frees of wesds; but in doing that, he
pulverizes the soil so fine, that even a mild breezg will
be able to start it drifting."
"You mean like ashes? But doesn't it rain and wet it down?”
"Of course it rains; bhut very seldom at the time, the
summerfallow is being worked. Tha', you see, is the time the
weather makes our wheat No. 1 hard."
"It seems I have a lot to learn about wheatfarming,put
lets leave it lie for now: Tould you like to stay in bed
today - Heavens! Ia there an air_#aid on, or what is that noise?
The mistress of the house laughed, a feeble laugh, but a

laugh nevertheless."That's only the cream seperator, Bsth.don't

you want to go sut and see Fdna seperate the milk, if you
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never have?"

"Absolutely, but let me take your tray out," and hastily
Beth collected cups and tray, and went out to investigate
the air_raid.

While Edna skimmed the milk, Mona wags busy in the pantry,
puttirg up the sehool lunch. Soon the boys pulled up to the
door, with a barrel and two cream.cans full of waters
They carried the eans in a2nd f£illed resevbir and buckets.
Jack spoke to Edna in a worried tone:"Don't start any washing
to-days CBis, there's a thick mist eoming out of the pass, ¥you
know what $hat means." With that off his chest, ha took his
lunch pail, a bunch of books, and left, folloeed by Bill, who
had been removing his overshoes, having got them muddy at
the well.

In a few minutes, to the women's surprise, both boys
appeared again in the door, asking anxiously;""here's Mother?

She ism't sick or anything K is shse?"

/

Nother herself, appearing in the bedroom door, gave them
the answer: "Wag that a bright idea, oiling the barn_door,
or wasn't it? When you know, it's almost the only time-piece
I have? How long will it be, before it can he expected td
shriek again?"

Both beys laurhed »ith glee, and Bill sadid:"Put one over
on you that time, didn't we, Mom? We thought of it léng 8ED)
but we wanted to do it, when you were avay, sgo you would
be surprised. 'By, lom, don't work too hard," and again they
were on their way to school.

There was not much conversation bstween them: school was

only three.quarters of a mile from their home, but this

morning they were not as <arly ae vsual, due both to their
over.sleeping, and their turninr back to ask about their
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liother.Just as they fFot near encurgh#® to the school to see,
that only a few of the children had ‘arrived; Bill said
t houghtfully:"Don't you like her, Jack? I thinK she's nice."
Yes, I think we'll get along 0.K.. Did you notice how
clean she was, I mean, sort of elesn and shining, her hair
and her hands, even her dress and shosat"
"What do yoru mean? I don't think she's aiiy eleaner thah
Mom, or Rdna and Kona, either."
"0Of course not, but look down there," and he peinted ¥o
the south-west, where a fines opaque migt was streaming out
of the Crow's Nest Pas, and spreading out fanwise esver the
prairie."I'11 bet, she won't be n2gther clean nor white,
when we get back from school; how much will you bet?®"
"Kothing. I know that's a gand.storm as well as you
dos but maybe it won't be so bads I hope nots Mom hatss them
80y and no wonder. Hie! there, Spike, did you bring vour bat?®"
The English aunt was not discussed any more in school that
daye As the sun rose higher, so did the wind, and the children
had to eat their noon luneh inside. The teacher, wise in the
ways of sandstorms,; had made the children pull their bughies
and carts into the lee of the building, and had also mads
surey the horses were tied securely in the barns and the
doors firmly elossd. Now there was only one thing £ do:
tend to the schoolwork and hope, the wind would go down,
before hometime.
When the boys had left for school; Flla Vilson and her

daughters put all their energy into gettine their morning's

work done in a }iffy, as Beth intended to unpack her trunk

48 soon as poasible, and also to do"a spot of "washing."

But as the wind took on a whining note, and the dust.
clouds began to scurryz across the yard, everything -wag



leftsand all hands turned their attsntio o gattine ready
e
to gel throurh this day with as little wear and tear as

possible. E%th_éf course, had

[

10 idea,; of what to expect,

buk helped, where shes could. All bric.a_brac was put

i

lrawers,; all deilies and runners vere removed from the furni_
ture, and heavy, unbleached sheeting was tucked into place
on all the beds.

When Beth noticed how the sand gifted in through windows
and doors she went vpstairs and returned with three vhite,
spotless caps, which she made the others wear. lirs. Wilson
protestsd, saying:" But they will be all black by evening,"
but Beths who obyiously didn't knowswhat searcity of water
means,; only laughed at her and replied:"We can wash them;
can't we? And the sight of them makes me think of my old
home, the hospital, don't you know."

Benry Vilson had covered the water_barrels with clean

blankets and tubs, and had hsen

y
+

ot
5

iy the barn all
rmorning. At dinnertime the wind was blowing a regular gale,
vith the dust getting thicker sweryd hour. At times, between
Fusts, one could see #scross the pard and see the steck hud.
dled in the lee of the barmybut mostly the dust flew past

the windows = fast,it looked as if a grev sheet was striétch.
ed across each one, and the lamps were ready to be lit.The

noise was increasing, and every nov and then Henry Vilscr

Laeided to unpack her trunks anyway



Mrs. Wilson was very restlegs, and had a headache, which
her husband teasingly declared , came from having slept 6o
long 1in the morning.

so0n thehouse vibrated continually under the ssbrastisxs

impact of the blasts, the windows tattled loudlys and the
curtains had turned fPirst grsey, then black, early in the
lays

Hona told Beth the Joke about their nierhbors; during
one &f the last summers violent duststorms, , this family
had besn scared out of their witd,when, happening to mo
to look at their sleeping baby, they found him to be coal.
black. Thsy thought at once; he was dead, strangled, or
choked, but eventually it was found, he'd only been sweating,
and the dust had covered him, and stuck.

Just as she finished this little tale, something made a
big erash outside in the yard.

A®ter going out to investigate, Henry Wilsor returned
with a big armfuls of splintered beards, which he said, was
part of an almost new hayraeks; that had been blown eff its
trvcﬁ, ard reduced to kindling.

"That's fifty dollars more or less of kindling," he said,
and unless I go out ripht now and gather it upp and put it
in the coalshed, wes won't have even that much. " And with
thai slatement he went out in the teeth of the wind, and sal_
vaged, what he could, while it was possible.

Mrae. Wilson had bsen growing more nervous,as the day went
by, and now she began to fret, about the boys. It would soon
be time for them to come home from school, and her restless

walks around the house always ended at the window, thas pave

one a view of the gate, whenever the wind dropped a bits



As soon as Henry Wilson had picked up the last brokern

board, he cams tg the door, got his gogegles, and told them:

"I am goiag np the road a bit and look for the kids."

He didn't g8t wery far; before he met the boys, leading
the old horse,that pulled the neighbors youngsters. Thess
were all younger than Bill; and had trouble foreing the pony
to faee the drlving sand, besides which they wers almonst
blinded by it, and when Henry Yilson saw their streaming eyes,
he led the horse into his own yard, intending to keep the
kiddies until the wind died down, mearnwhile phoning their

folks, so they'd know,whbre: theyswere.

When the three children trouped into the kitehen, Beth
at once sst to work cleaning them up, so they'd bs able to
866 againe Tl and Mona helped her, of ecourse, washing
their faces and bathing thelr syes; while Mrs. Wilsor, who
vas used td this sort of thing, made a big pot of eocoa and
a large platter of sand-witehes. The children were grateful
for the warm drink, the piercing wind had chilled them, though

they had only travelled three cuarters of a mile. They weren't

[i/]
o g
-
r
-
e
= |
b

msed the Wilson family by relating stories of
home and sehool during similiar storms.

As it was found impo=sible to use theN phons, on aecount
of the crackling and snapping in the instrument, Tilson
declded to have the kiddicassssd wrapped up as tight as pos.
sible, and himself would lead their horge %o their home, one
mile awaysThis was done as planned, and whil= he was away,
the boTs earried Eeth*s trunks into the living room, whers
she opened them, unmindful of howling dussssand wind and

gwirling dust.




Her sister had started to knit,but eouldn't settle

down to it; Bhe kept getting up and wandering from -ne room to
another, always listening to the screaming of the wind nnd

the creaking of the timbers. She nevsr talked, except when
spoken to, and looked, as if shs didn't hear anything but the &
gale.-When she decided to go out in the kitchsn and do the
lunch dishesa, Beth asked Edna, if her licthar was always s0
nervous, and REdna answered, hesitantlyt "Well, Mother always
has been nervops when it storms, but never as bad as now.

But lately we have had so many duststorms, and it aeems,as 1if
she is always listening for ths wind tn stert np¢ last year

she had a bad spell of insomnia, 'nd pad sald, she used to
8lesp with her hagd raised from the pillow, what little she did
8lezepy 80 she'd be able to hear 1f the wird cams ups "

Hers Mona took up the tale:"Last fall there was & long
spell, when you'd go to bed with the loveliest westhsr, reg.
ularily, and then wake up about twb.three o'clock, with a
foriy or Fifty mile gale blowings trying to 1ift the roof off.
And like as nots you'd left your wash on the line overnight."

Bill broke in here wibh: "Remember the time, it blew so
hard for thirty-six hours, and Jack aiin't dare go to slsep,
but sat up all night in a cornsr of the bed, watthing the
roof's ready to yell whsn it wenty"

Now it was Jack's turn: "That was the time Edna walked
over tn Johnson's jJust befors it got bad, had to stay over.
night, and them had to walk home next afisrncor:; when it
was at it's worst? You remember, Ed, how you dropped your
handbag in the summer.fallow, but eouldn't stop a2nd hunt for t

it’becaumeu the sanc whipped your legs, through your silk

atoeckings, se thay bHlazd, haefars you eould get to tha housga?"
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Mona continued the astory:"And you came in, demanding

worsted stockings, got them on and ran back;,; to find your
purse almost burtied in sand, with money and wrist_watech and
all."

Aunt Beth looked at the young peoples then at the window,

vsfore she daild slowly: "How long has Phis been going on, and
haven't you bsaa doirg anything to prevent ite"
Billvwasaoquékkto speak:"Dad Aayes It didn't start 4o

lnst until eighteern, up till then, not ennuigh land was

under plough, but it has bes: terrible sines than, though
some ysars there is more wind and lesa rain than otherg."

Beth spoke thought@ully:"That s eighteen ysars of is!
Tell me, i8 there mueh siekness around here?"

Jack said prompily:"0h, there's been measles, shickenpox,
gcarlet fever, and 'flu epidemics the last few Years,. but _."

Bill broke in on nis brother. "Lots of tueer pecople aroung
bhere: to3 and that's a disease, isn't it aunt Bethr"

"What do you mean by ocueer, Billt"

"Cruzys, imsane, locriys a little off; not all there. That'a
what I mean."

Jack trisd to help."Bill thinks, anybody is erazy,who kille
or tries to kill, himsclf.Trere has been several suicides
here the last ten years, but nobody knows if the fellows who
did it were crazy or not."

But Pdma knsw more ahout pécvl= than the bovs, and seeing
her aunt interested, said:" What about Mes. Jackson. shs had

to be sent to the mental kospital in Ponoko years agos and

has never bsen cursds and “r's. Longham, who was in the hospit-

al so long with a nervous breakdown,; and now in only a shadow

of horsclf.And there 1. aar last teacher who had %o quit,
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"because"” she szid, "the sandatorms drive me insane." Then
lots of people in the llental hospital in Clarsndon are from
"sunny southern Alberta", and if that isn't hsre, where is it?®
The dcetior in Granville told Dad,this was a2 hard country on
Egmen, especially older ones."

"Well,my dears, I have only been here a couple cf days:
but I should judge %12 doctor to be rights. I think,
another day like today,will give me . "

"The willies," said Bill emphatically, and the laughter
that followed put an end to their talk. Beth had displayed
her trunks contents to tre farily before supper-time, and
left only ths family pictures on the liviag.room table, to
be pooked over at 1&éuure, after asupper. At least,that was
whatshe had planned,.But thers was toc much heavy work to
be done that night, and they wers put away with her linsen,
her old family dilver: 3 bit of glass, and rer more persomal
effeets, whiech quibre filled her trunks.

About sundown the vind died down, ard the men,waiting
for this, forwith pitched in and did the feeding, watering, and
milking, as well ae getting fuel and water into the house.

Mean.while, Ldiaa and Mona cooked a lipHt supper, leaving
their Mother and aunt visiting in the living_roomy, and after th
this thits »as cleared avay, came the heavy wors of getting
pBady for bed. First the covers were taken carefully off the
bed, carried -utside, and ehaken, ther the tedding tha:ﬁgl
all dusty, was alec shaken vigorously outside in the darkg
befors the beds were made up again, 4ll the dand was brushad
off the windowss, the doors, and the furnitvre, then the
floor was swept as carefully as possible. Then the beds were .

2ade ups By the time this task was completed in four bed.



rooms, it was bedtime, and everyons wasg as black as a darky.
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applied, amid loud complaints of smarts and pains, cewemtually
soothing emem Henry Wilson, who had been most expcs=d. But
no cold cream cov.!u get the sand out of the eyss of tkos2,
who had been outside.But they knew from experiercse, it would
vork ont s#h¥ to the cormers during the night, so thers was
no corplaints on that scorse. lirs Wilson's depression seeme
to vanish as socon as the wind died down, and she talked and
laughed at her familys anties, though not very hilari-usly.

'

I'he wind didn't dies down com¥petely at once, but by mido

nmight there was nel & hresze stirring. At sunrise the pas
showed clear, and all the next davy the weather was levely
and 8till, and the women all over the cduntry must have been
working with might and main, cleaming sand out of their
houses. The Wilson family was no excepticon: curtains wsare

takan and fresh ones hung; pictursa taken down and
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polished, while the walls were being clesnsd. A11 ths Purniture
vas being wushsd and polished, every closet was emptied, and
the clothes shakern and brushed, vhile the bedding was hirg
5 th lineg, xlvsn a thorourgh beating, and eclean shests
pillow cases were put on all apround.
krs. Wilson confessad, not having slept much im the
night, so0 under Beth's direction, her bedroom was cleansd
first of all, and she was put to bed with a hot water bottle

at her feet, and admonished to go to sleeps Of eourse she

vent under protests but Beth had not beena a rurase for eight._




teem years for nothinmg, and if she didn't actually sleep,
she dozed off and on for a couple nf hours, after which
she got up again.-and jcined the fray once more.

As soon a8 the kitchen hadd had its turn, "dna began
on her Sunday cscking, and as sonn as the rsst of the house
was half.ways clean, her lother and Bill took a hand. Bill
liked %o help his Kother and sister, running erraridrs t2 the
cellar for vegstables, milk, or cream, to the woodshed for
fuel, or poelishing the silver for tormorrows whichy you'll
remembers is Eastar Sunday. but in all his goings and comings
he krfp% a2 wealher eye or the pas, down in the southwest. Once
ag he carried a ppil of slop to the pig.pen, he heard a him
hen erying in the wailing, falsetto manner hens do, when e
storm 1s brewing, and he Immediately pursued her with eticks
and stones till shs fled away out irtn the pasture, hopinrm
*eryantly "Lor hadn't heard the darn ~14d thing, - it would
be just like it to bleow again to-morrow."

But, praliss ebs the mornineg dawned bripght and eclear,

a really lovely Fastsr morning, almost too rood to be true.
Beth had asked her sistert"Is there no church service nearg"
To which Nrs. Wilson replied:

"7e vead to have servise regulerily at the school, but
these last three-four monthe of sandstorn have dropped thht
sort of thing,# end we have never gons to chureh in town uuch,
except to funerals." And thers the matter was dropped.

The mornings work was soon dispnsed of, and then the
final preparations for the big dinner began, fer thias was
Lo be ready at two o'clock-

3oma nf the Wilson's very closest “riends were invited,

22
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and eyerycne vas Jolly and gay, getting bathed and dressed;
suddenly thke'phon= rang the Vilsons signal. lirs. Wilson
answered it, and after a short conversation, nung vp and
expgiined to her family:"ohat was Erie Nielsond hes told ms,
they would net be able to coge out. He and Clga and ths
children had beer cul driving Friday, and the electric storm
did somthing to their car, anyway they heé Lo bas towed home
and boath thelr children caught a bad cold. Nlga has been
Prantic over all the Wiee dirt she has had to get out of her
nice hruse yesterday, and is in bed today « Fe dossn't think
ghe is really sick, but 1s getting the deoctor, in spits g°

her, te tske a leol &t her, and the children. Well, ilLal's

Tflarke's, beside -urselves," remarked
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hpy have no accident."

chay hadn't, as it turned cu4, and at twelve o'elock their
blue dedan rolled ints the vard, arnd bath the boys and thair
Father “ant "t fto meet them. And hera they staved, mimite
afler minut=, spparently inspecting Olarke's ecars whieh
happaned to be a Buick. Finally they all came into the house,
via the back door, which surprised Beth,asse there was a
perfectly good front door, only it happened to be completely
blocked hy three tolerably deep sand.dunes, that had been piled
up there the day befores.

After the introductione were mnde, Bill couldn't keep
8till any longer."Oh, lom," he cried eaperly."Just step onut

and tuke a look ab Yalter's cars; yvou'va never seern such

~

funny thing in your 1ife, and you come too, Aurt Poth . conme
girla »" and he almeat pulled th at the door in his hast c.

Voridering what ii was all about, the

four of them follows
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the excited boy out, amd around to the nther side of Clarke's
automobile. And then their eyee certainly did pop out, for

the whole left side was ass bare of paint as a stove.lid, there
was nét a scrap of varnish or enamel on the whole side from
teil_light to radiator, only the bare steel bodye. Rill stood
by and let them take in the whole spectacls, vaiting for them
to say aompthing.

"It was Beth,who broke the stunned silence:""hat on
earth happened to it, Bill?"

Bill was so excited, he was almost incoherent. "Thy,
Walter couldn't budge it the last day 1t stormed, so he let
it stand in the yard, like he does lots of times, amd the
sand just pclished it off like this.firs. Clarke said, when
he found it, ke thought somebody had stolem his, ard left
this old thing, but then when he walked around it, amd sav this
painted side, I guess he knew, what had happened."

konma said rebukingly:"This may seem fummy to yow, Bill,
but I'll bet the Clarkes feel @ifferently about it."

When the last group to examine the damaged car had emtered
the house, the nen were &n the living.room, talking earnestly
to-géther. Lirs. Clarke had shsd her hat and coat, and was
ready to furnish them with all the latest news about the
last storms velocity, destructiveness, etces

After holdimg forth a while, she informed her listeners:
"But I am through - absolutely! And I've told Valter so toos
If we have any more like we have had lately, I am going to
get three boxes or barrels fror my grocers, pask them with
my dishes, silver, limen, amd bedding, put out clothes in a
couple of suitcases, and leave, for parts unkrorn, Jjust so
there are no sandstorms."

MWyr
v

‘oculd you really do that, Mrs. Clarke?" asked Beth doubt.



fully.

"would I? You just bet I would! I have beser fed up on
this country fer a long time, but you know, how men are,
conservative stick. in. the. muds, and Valter always secned
to think he couldn't live anywhere elas."

"Has he changed his mind, then?"

"I doa't know, but he has basen reading about the re.
clamatinn ¢ land ir Creston, and seem to think, it would
be a good idea to run uvup® rrd see this project,in the summer
vacation when tha2 hoys can gc along, and far be it frorm me to
discouragas him."

lkrg. Vilaon sféd and sald nothing, but Ba3th dazlided to
have a talk with lrs. Clarke after dirrver, if possible.
BHowever, the best leid plans often go awry, and Just as the
party sat down at the dimner table, lrs. Vilson happsned
to look out of the southwest vindow, amnd turning back to look
at her friemd, said im a troubled voice:"! hope you e¢losed your
house up tieht, bhefere you left it, I am sure,the zand ig beip
ralsed apaln, down towards the gap." lirs. Clarke took one
look at the approaching murk, then went to the telephone
and tried to call her nearest neighbor, to get her to go
over and clese any of her windows, that were open, even g
small erack. But ther'e was no answer, and Nras Clarke anncun-
ced to her family thay had to go home at once¢ after a bit
nf argument, Heirry Vilson persuaded her, they should first
be allowed to eat their dinner, now they had started satings

The guests did full justiice te the bountiful meal spread
for them, but as soon as the last plece of pis Had been con.
sumed, Mrs. Clarks said:

"We must act like the beggars, eat and run, but there's



no help for it, I couldn't stand to do all that work over
againy I did yesterday."

530, thoughs the boys almost cried, they all bundled
into their ear, whieh Heary Vilson told Clarke, Jokingly,
he ought to call"half.and_half", and went home. Of course,
Bill and Jack hated to see their two friends leave, they
vere 81l about the same ape and mentality, and had mot seen
each other for several weeks. But now it was dark enough to
light the lamps, even if the wind had not arrived yet, and
Jacks who was his Dad's right-hand man, went with him out
to do the necessary chores, while Bill went ouietly up-
stairs, closing &1l windows and pulling all blinds. Beth
had an after dinner cigarst in thas kitchen and then helped
the others clear up after the party¢ Mrs. Wilson had aqui.
red a head.ache and was 8o nervous and restleas, Beth put
her to bed with an aspirin ans a hot.water bottle. Edna
put her head in at the door, after she was settled, and
t eased her;:

"That's life, Wom, eat a big dinner, and then go to bed,
and take an aspirin."

LAk~

But Ella Wilson only smiled feebly, and said¥"You don't
think it can be as bad as Friday, so soom again?"

*uaybe it won't last very long, Mother. It often stops
at sun.down, you know."

"Yes, I know, dear, and I hope it does, to-dsys I am
so tired of listening,"

The wind rose, nov it whined in the chimnsy, rattling
the doors, amd driving the sand through every crack and
kevhole; till small drifts commenced to “orm around the hiazs,
in front of doors, and on window sills. The aiece ericp cur.

i tains hung yesterday, turned limp and grey. The boys wanted
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to play bridga, 80 they fixed up a system »f playing, that
let the dummy from the first table play a hand at the second
table; this worked until there was a senderine splintérgng,
rending crash cutside, close to the backdoor; that brought
them all up standing, car@s falling forgotten from limp fingers
Jack sald breathlessly:" Vhat the dickens was that?" Then
both he and Bill went out in the kitchenyin the wake of their
father, who was hunting for cap and coats As they opened the
back deoor, the gals tors in , filled the house, and put all
ths lamps out. Someone groaned, then Beth's cool voice said
casuallys
"Edna, get matches. The rest of us will stand still."
"Alright, Aunt Beth,"said Fdna, going slowly out into
the kitchen.
The men seemed to be right outside the back door, which
of ccurse had slammed ahut, as soon o8 they had gonme outs The
girls could hear them shouting to one ancther, in the darks
Edna came back with matches and lighted all the lamps, and Beth
tock ore up and went ir to take a look at her sister. Right
inside the bedroom door she stumbled and almost fell over
something that was soft amd yielding. It was lirs. ¥ilson,
in a dead faint. Beth, used to emergencies, set the lamp
down, picked her sister up, and put her on her bed:then
she called liona, gave her a few directions, and elésed the
door after her, when she left. In a few moments liona reapp e&red,
and after applying spirits of Armonia, smelling salts, and
cold water, they soon revived lirs. Tilson. Her first words
werel

"What caused that mwful crash?"

liona answered hesitatingly:"only the windmill;Dad says




it isn't broken up very much, but the old bunk_house is
flattened, sd it's only kindling.wood, and the woodshed is
ruined too, but you know, that was sn Jigely, it was threat.

ening to fall down every vindstorm we have had for so long."

kirs. Wilson sunddenly sat up in bed, threw out her hands,
and said feverishly:"Thse bunkhouse is smashed? ®&h,vhat if
the boys had been inside? They wanted to begin slespirg out
there now, at Easters Thank God they weren't near it! Oh
vhy do we have to stay in this place, it isn't fit to live in.
you are never safe - night or day. You can't leave vour
house for a few hours, or y~ur car lin your own yard, with -
out having them ruined." lrs. Wilson wrung her hands, till
Mysunisdes Beth took ther firmly in hers, trying to calm
her. But Ella Wilsons lifelong english restraint had broken,
and she couldn't bo stopped4"Look &+ wmr clothes, all clean
and freshlthis moraings look at our housse, and think of how
vo worked yesterday, cleaning and brushing. Look at our faces,
our hands, and hair! Is all the rest of our lives egoing to
be the same round of useless efforts, we have had to meke
thisz winter?"

lMrs. Wilsons strengbh gave out, amd she fell limply back
on her pillleows, crying softly, and ropsiessly. Fdna and Mona
were horrified and amazed over their lMecthere breakdorn, but
Beth thanked her stars, she's gotten here, iust when she did,
and also, because she knew how to deal with such emergenciss
a8 thise For her sister was sick, there was no doubt ahnout
that, and there was no telling how bad her nervous conrditi-n

would be before it would berin to get betters

In a few minutes Ella Wilson fell into slumber, and the
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two scared girls tip-toed softly ~ut to Henry Wilson 2nd the
two boys, who had heard every word, and stood looking ocut
of the window into the roaring dariness.

When Beth came from the bedroom, he turn3d to her and
geid apologetically:"I ses, this has been harder on Ella,
than 1 thourht. She has never said a word before, but she
muet have been thinking and worrying, and now it has come to
z eclimax, it seems. Vell, I feel the same way, she doses, but
what can I do? 1 am tﬁsﬂ down here for years, unless someé.
thing happens, and this outfit is all we own. Can you see
any way out?"

"Is it always so bad?"

"No» of course the wind doesn't blow, always, but every
year there is more land summer-fallowed, it's pulverized
finer, and so it takes less and less wind to raise a dust.
clouds and we do have sand-storms all the year around,
summer and winter, no matter what the temperature is."

"Tell, if by some chance you could get away from this,
where would you move?"

"B.Ce would be our best bet, I guess. They are begimning
to grow wheat on the Kootenay, and that's the only thing,I
know heans about?"

"But if you cculdn't get a wheat-farm out thers, you
are not too old te learn fruit_-farming, are you? That'se
what they dn nut there, iman't &t?"

"I cany, and will do anything to make an honest living,

Just so we could get to a country where there was snme water,

and not this everlasting sand and wind.I am sure our lurmgs must

be black. .

"Have you any idea about the price of land in B.C.?"
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"Not reliable, but I do knows, You can't get anything
under a hundred dollars anN acres but it only takes ten
acres to make 2 big ranch, so we might be able to buy 2 small
cres if we were only sure, we could make a living,8nd it would
suit Ella." -

"Have you ever been out there?"

"Yes, I went out there with thres.four other fellows
looking for a locatiorn, but I didn't think Flla would ever
like it out thers,; so nothing came of it."

"How far is& it, te that place where they are draining
out the lake, - is it Creston?"

"About three hundred miles by cear, though straight as the
crow flies, it may not be more than a hundred."

"Wihere have I seen that name before, Creston? I believe
I saw it this mcrring. Could it have been on a map? PBut
where did I see a map?" .

"Sould it rave been in a paper? Phe newspapers are giving
a lot of space to the reclamation.project out thers. and
0larke brought out the mail."

"Did any letter come Tor me? But how could it?"

"I have not looked at the mail vet, where is it, Fdnat"

Ldna produced the bundle of mail, and her father started
to sort it, but at once exclaimed:"Well, well. Fer-ig a
letter for yousBethy and unless I'm much mistaken, it came
in the firat place from . Creston."

Beth topok it and looked at it curiously.Yes, there was
a Canadiaa 3twm.and it was from Creston, but dt had been
back in England, and had been forvarded €uv Alberta. Ead it
crossed on the same steamer as she? "ho knows® And who omn earth

was writing to her from Crestons; BeC.?

Ao N - B



Mrss. Wilson slept onmsand the rest, "eeling a shade let
down, went to the kitchen. The men piuton caps and coats,
and with flashlights went out to do the evening chores.

Though it was early, Edna decided te get supper over with,

so she cut brsad, mixsed a salad, sliced turkey, and made a

big pot of tea; she didn't have to cook angthing, of course,

having prepared all kinds of thinrs for a big crowd at noon.

liona set the table im the kitchen, as it was their custon 1
to eat there ; whern there was no visitors.

Wren the menfolks came in again, blimdsd 2md ebhilled to
the bone, they wvere thankful for the warm food and drink,
and fell to without delay- Ee¢th had been reading her letter
in the dining_room, and when she joined the family,shs ssered
absent.minded and distrait.

The men were planning ways ana means. Vhat would they
do abrut the watser for the stdcks uow the pump and wirdmill
was ruined?

"How desp is the well?" asked Jack.

"A humdred amd sevehty.five feet or so, so you see, we
can't dip it up by hand very well," satd his father.

"Maybe MecTavish will get you a new pump and milll, after
alls "

"Not & chancel Wilson daid decidedly, "it isn't worth the
trouble to aek hirme Ro, I'11l just have to disconnect the
punp from the towsr, amd have that welded, and lsave the windz
mill down. @ don't beliseve I car afford tn have that meizdsd
repaired until after harvest."

"But that roeims, wa awfil lot of pumpimg will have to be
doneé by hand,Dad, and you ¥ms&r know haow hard it is, even

whem the well is fulls gee whiz, that'll be tourh," said Jack



contemppativelys» knowing he'd have to do his share of the
pumrpinge.

"iiaybes yould like to take the stock down to the ditch
every day after school," asked his father, "ther vou wouldn't
have to pump, but that's over three miles, you know, down
and back."

"we could do that, Jack, couldm't we?" said Bill,"or
we could get an old water-tank from somewheres; and go down
to the ditch for a tank, every once in a while."

"But Bill, tanks cost monsy, 1f vou kmow what that is,"
g2id Jack, but Hemry Wilsom who had snt silemt, thinkimg hard,
sald Pirmly:"Bhat's an idea, boys, and I think, I know where
I can borrow oep rent a tank.You know, every fall several
thrashing outfits pull into town, when their run is over,
and park their machines om convehkient backlots, till next
fall. Back of Clarke's yard there is an outfit parked, and
there's two hig, «ladst mew tarks, with pumps onm them, and
sverythings the whole thimg belongs to Macenzie, who has
threshed for me two years running, and I am almost sure I
can get one of them, to loan or rent."

"Oh, Dad, that will be great, it lifts a load off my
hearts "laughed Jack, but Bill had more idens.

"Say, Dad, when the weather is good, we can take both ths
8tock, and the water_tank, amd fill it, whils they driak,
and that will save a lot of times on Saturdays amd Sundays

we could always do it that way.

"Why Bill, yov are suart,” said Moma, who had been an
interested listemer. "You ze*1&’.¥ 2 5. /sur imagination,
don't you, or is it just braims you've got?"

"KacTavish says, all that ails us, is lazinmess," replied

Jack, ouick to defend his"baby brpther"."He asnaeered at Dad,



when he saw the prepeller I had made)to rum the gensrator

ffor the batteriss, and he said, it would be better for Dad,

if I had =211 these new_fangled hotions wall~-ped ocut of me."

[ N
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"Honest, Dad, I don see:; how you can be civil to that

cld crab, he sets my teeth on edge, every time I see hinm."
Udma, who usually vas so soft.spoken, didm't have any use for
their land_lord.

"Oh, well, he's an old man; and two years is all I have
left te work for him in, ard I guess, I can stanmd it, that
longy "her patient father angweresd.

Bath was drawa to ask:i"Wr:, dan't vou just krassxsssr pack
up and leave this place? What can he do to yocut"

Hemry Wilson amswered slowly."I can't afford to; you
ses, I didmn't look closely enough at the comtract, befere
[ sismed it, and now he says,there is a slause in it, that
says he doesn't havée te pay me for all the summer-fallowing
1 have dome, if I leave this place, before the lease is Wp. -
And you know #e have to summerfallow a cuabrter of a dection
every year. . But if he sells it o1 Lrales it, thenm I can
walk out on him, and hs has to pay me for the summerfallow,
too. But he won't pay for the wires.

"Now, if he wiil only sell or trade it to some poor sap,
you will be rid of him and this darm sandheap, before we all
get completely buried alive here," Beth said jokingly, but
Hemry Wilson didn't loBk , as if his hopes were wery high.

After the supper was cleared away, LEdma and Mona went
upstairs to do some shaking out of blankets, before ths boys
should thimk of bed-The girls talkdd of the work they would
have to do on the morrow, and deplored ths failure, the

whole day had turned nut Lo bes
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"But isn't Aunt Bsth 4 brick?" said lomm admirimgly.
"What would we have done with Mama, if Auntie hadn't been here?
Weren't you scared, whee Jdama burst out with that talk? She's
never said so much before, has she?" she asked.

"I should think,it would do Nama good to get it off her
chest) for once," replied Hdra, as the twe went downstairs
aginine

"Such an Easter," Beth greeted them, whem they care down
in the larplit kitchem. "%ill I sver forget it?"

"SPether will we, Aunt Beth, " said Bill with a vawn,
"but I .m goiag up to bed, réw, I think the wind is dying
down. "

Everybody listened; there was amew note in the wutheringe
around ths houses

"It's blowing froem the north, now, probably the ground
will be white by morningr Wilson informed them, ard he
mipht have been right, for the north wind &¢°%sa brinrs snow
after a dust.storm. But the wind changed back again, before
they fell asleeps, to the southwest, with renewsd furyse

While Wilson and Jack wsnt out for a last looka at the
stock and the weather, Beth asked her two niecesi:li

"Darlings, tell me, what id this,Bitéh, the boys are to
get water from, and where is it? Yhy is its water better than
the water out here ir your own well?"

"It's a sort of what you could call a canal, Aunt Beth,
made to carry the water from a river up in the mountains
out to a large resevoir called Keho Lake, many miles Fast
of here. It irrigates many square miles of land morth of
Lethbridge. I don't like the ditch water so very well,

because its muddy, but maybe we can get used to it, asg nther
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people have."

"But ehild, how big is this canal, and how do you crcss
it?

"Chy 1 don't know kow wide it is, twenty-five or thirty
feet, and about twenty feet or so, from the top of the dyke
to the bottom of the ditch, but the bridees, that eress it at
every sectior.lins, are level with the road, and only eirght
pr ten feet above the bottom of the ditch. 0f course, in
winter the water doesn't run dowm from the dam in the mount.
ailng."

"Well, upon nmy word! Fancy bringing wator down from those
peaks, and actually watering fields and pardens,;_F¥es.anu stock
with it; it's hardly beliesvable. But didn't it cost a lot to
arrange all that, dig the canal, and everything?"

"Surely, but think of all the farmers raising wheat and
gardens, where there didn't use to grov anything but Russian
thistles; that's worth somethimg, isn't £t? Dad says, "the
Lethbridge Northern Irrigation District is simply a garden
of Eden, compared to what it was tem verra ago," but still,

I don't thiik, he'd like to move out there, a man has to

live in his rubber boots from the time the first water is
turned into his ditches, till he's through irrigatine for the
season. NHot everyeone can stand to wade around 1a water all
the time for two-three months. ™

Beth agreed, it wouldn't he pleasant and after a last
look at lrs. ¥Wilson who was still sound asleen, the three went
up to heds Jjust as Jack and his father came in from the barne

All night the wind raged and the sand drifted, but the

slithering, hissing sound of it was sonthineg to tired ears,

and they were all, execept Luhh, usew to ity and 12 it kept



i
| ge,
ner awake during the mights she didn't say anything about it,
when she cims dger at the usual hour next morning.
I'he gale had died completely down by sunrise, but il was
a w!érd sight, that grested Nsr eyes, vhen the sur shone once
more cn"8unny Bouthern Alberta! Everywhere dust, in dunes,
in heaps, im ridges, inm waves, inside as well as out. All the
walls wvere coated with it, the furamiture, the lovely heouse.
plante, and the once so fresh and dainty hewse curtains, wers
loaded with it, looking as If they had been used for dust.rags.
Beth looked in despair at liona, who followed her down

"Tell me, where do we begin?"

the stairs, and asked her:

lkona, who "ad been through years of this seort of thing,
took a long look aroumd, before she repliedi"First we cleuwn Lhe
atovs, because it smells so awful, when the dust gets hot,
then we cook breakfast; them after the milking and seperating
is out of the way, we start a fire in the heater, so we can
stand to have the doors and windows open while we sweep and
dust ia the livingroom and Lama's bedroom. Them ir the wind
doesn't get too strong, we shoull wash to.day, but I don't
know about watsr yet, zmd anyway, we have to get mostof
this dirt shoveled out first, before we can tegin to wask,"

"I don't think I'll ever be able to learm to figure about
the water, like you people do," said Beth, as the two went
to work or the job of getting a resasonably dustless breakfast
on the table in the shortest pnssible timeyAt home, you know,
we have water everywhere, gnod water, and I've never sven
heard of anyone having to drive their cattle three miles to
water. "

"It wmust be lovely,toyiive in Englard, and I don't wonder,

Mother feels tke way she doess,about water.She says herself,
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she is"bugs on that subject."

"Just what id this attitude,you say is"bugs"€#Ratsver that
may mean, darlimg?"

"She says, for ome thing, her idea of heavew is a place
vhere she cama get all the soft water she needs. And she thinmks,
lack of gool water is responsible for seventy_-five pers.cent of
2ll the sickrness, missrys and urgliness, ia this part of the
vorld, at lsast."

"Welll well, that's strong talk," sand Beth slowly,

"but. probably she id rieht, though I have never looked st
water in quite that lighte"

"Cf course; Beth, you wouldn't, when you have always

g
&
2

t's teen easy to g-.," said krs. Wilsom from

Py
fots

lota of ii, and
the bedroom doory"If I hadn't been used to having svch a lot
of water, I dem't thirk I would have found it so hard to get
along witk <o 7.%%13 and that little often hard. Really,dear,
I could talk about this topic flor hours, I get so wrought up,
when I let myself even think of the privatiecms: laect of water
cavees, mostly to womenm and children. But right now we have
other fish Lo fry, haven't we?"

Edna was Just coming dovwnstairs, and with all of them
lending a hand, breakfast vas soon aon the tabla. Then
Henry Wilson came ir and sa" his wife, he said teasinelyg

"You know, Ella, I didn't think vou were goipg to wake
up till noon, you slept s0 sertndlysamd 1'il bet, yeu hardly
shifted pesition all night. T looked at you several times, and
you had not stirred."

* I feel as if I had slept a week,"said Nrs. Vilson."It

was the aspirius, I think. I am not im the habit of toking

L]
,tZthﬁm,bocaupe it makes me dizzy, but it certainly pave me a
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the banked up dirt has besn blowa clean awavs
at

don't kmor why this dossa't happen oftensr tham it does,

people are too reckless with their hot ashes, amd too

Edna had dseldsd)what they would send, but as the caller conld:
not carry amything, it was deecided, krs Wilseon weuld crank

up his car at omcey, if possible, and if it would ro, take

all the grub they could spare, ever te the Bemsoms, who

lived a mile amd a half east of the Wilsonss

Nothiie ruuld iaduce Wilsons »1d Dodee to start, so
the boys harmessed a horse, biiche?! 1. to the democrat,; and
after loading it with bread, butter, mmlk, potatoes, canned
goods, anmd jars of preserves, lLr. Wilsor and Bill started off
>n thelr errand of mercy-

"hen they returned they werse followed by Valter Clarks,
in his "half_.and_half". Like a great many others he had heard
about the fiee, amnd had driven ocut to view the scenesVWhen
invited to come in and have some breakfast, he accepted
without hesitation.

"Cnly had a cgup of coffee and a douphnity before I came
outs "he said, "My wife can't do any cooking, till most of the
sand has been moved out of the house, and that will taks most
of the day." kr. Clarke was just full of dispust for the
system of “nrmintimilsnh and his meighbors followed.He was

il

oratine about ity as hs washed his hands; and only atﬁpr;%‘)

when he bepar eavinrs Beth 1ist end with interest, it was &all

news to her, maturally, and whem she ran up against some ex.

pression she didn't umderstamd, she asked one of the girls

Abut ibivithout stopping the flow of words.
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But Fenry Wilson laughed at his “riemd im his rFood_natured

way, amd when Clarke fimally pave up"spoutiar" to pay atten.
tiom to his breakfast, he said with comviction:

"You are alright, %alter, as "ar as you go, but evem yet
you don't approve of lawsggythat will etop solli_drifting,de
you?"

Walter amswered vehemerlly:"After last night I aprrove of
anything - amythimg I tell you, . that will keep everybody's
farms at home, where they belong."

the boys laughed, but Wilsom kept om.

"You have heard all thia talk about shelter-belts,how
they would sten the samd blowimg? But you agree with me, befor
the treez2 got big emough to do amy good, they would be buried,
or what's mores likely, they would mever get started growing
at alle It's hared to get trees to growv, espscially im dry
yearss So what? But if what they say about strip_farmismg is
trus, amd I guess it is, that's our salvatiow, alright, if
you ask me."

"But Hesry, strip-farzimg is mot difficult, se why Gonm't
yYou fellows try it?"usMed Walter Clarke.

"Because there isa't any co.cpérative spirit in the coumtry
aobody wamts teo take a back seat ror his meighbor, but waets
us all to thimk, he kmows as much as the mext fellew about
farming, and mobody car tell him differemt,"

"Ther there will have tec be laws about &%, that's all,"
agreed Clarke."I” the farmers havem't 2m~usrh semme to do it
/oluntarily, they'll have to be foresd to it. That's the waYy
I feel about it this meorring."

"Sc you thimk it should be made compulsory, do you?Ther whea

you pget home to.day, sit down amd write a letter to our LePe




and t2ll him about it. As far as [ ceém ssey that's the only 42’
thime any of us cam do ."

"I'll do that, you cam just bet your b-~ots," said Clarke
emthusinstically. "Fatch my smokes" ,

After a hearty breakfast, Clarke departed im a cloud of
dust, amd thea the Wilsoms reolled up their slesves, tied 4
towsle aroumd their,heads, amd v=nt to rork, cleanidg house .
againd

The mem had to get the wreck of the pump and wimdmill
cleared off the backyard, but it turmed out te be aquite simple,
after the ruins of the bumkhouse amd woodshed hdd beem re-.
moved pilecemsal, to the implement shed. The weather stayed
clear amd still, but chilly.

After dimm=sr, Hemry Wilsom harmessed a tean of horses,
rode orms of them imte town, where he saw kacemzie ab-ut the
vatertark, brought eme of them home, where it was overhauled
and greased, amd made rsady for the mext day. The water im
thee big trough was lew, 80 while Vilsow was im town, the
boys had drivem the whole bumch of cattle amd horses dows
the almost two miles te the diteh amd watered themphaving
had a lot of trouble with them, as they fouad this a very
unmuaual proceduree.

After the womer had beatem, swept, and dusted, till every.
thing was clean omce more, it was too late to wash, 2sd it
was postpomed to the mext mormimge The whoite fanrily was
deathly tired, whem it was time te hit the hay, but it was
with a feelimg of satisfactism, they wemi to bed, with
everythime ready to do a big days woark tomorrew agair.

Just bsfere suarise the wimd rose, amd wheh the blinds

begar Lte flep, Beth woke up, got up amd shut her wiwmdows: as

s8he dld so, 8he heard owne of the girls stirrime, closimg windows
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bath im their own and the boys room. f

Hopimg desperatelyyrthey weren't im for amother windy
day,and womderimgsg’ how she could live through it, if they
had, she put om a warm bathrobe, amd humted up her statiomery,
them fell to stuayimg the letter she had recieved Sunmday, “rom
Crestony E-Cey, but which had first beem in Frelamd, and thee
followed her here.

lovimg sofily, so 48 mot to disturb the slsspers areund
her she had sat dowx bhykthe wimdow, whem she heard the stair-
case door clese, amd a fovw seconds later her sister came up
and imte her room.

"What are you deimg, Ella,walkimg im your slesp?"asked
Bath alarmed, but Ella smiled wryly awnd said,

"I heard you were up and moving aroumd, zo I thought I
would ceme up amd talk to yous Hemry 13 89 tieed, I hate to
disturd him,but if you are awake anyway, we cam visit a while,
can't we?"

"Of course we cam, it's a splendid idea,mamd I am mot a
bit slespy. But you must get imto my bed, it's loevely soft
and warm, and them you will be restinmg, evea if you don't
sleops"”

"I anx mot goime to try sleepimg amy more today, Bethe. I
wish I didm't have to sleep, or try te go to sleep, either.
gverytime I close my eyesy 1 have the mosat hoerrible semsation
of falliag over backwards from great heighta. I have te opem
my eyea amd loek aroumd ths room, to stop my feelims of
herrer; . sosmetimes I thimk nmy mimd is re=ally giving away."

"Komsenss, Ella," said EBeth briskly. "Nethimg is the matter
with your mind, sc domr't talk rubbish, but somethiamr should

be dome about your imsommia; I dom't mean with drugs, but

some other treatmeat."
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I an afraid. Be has a habit of serdinr nervous womer to the

"Hemry has beemn after me to £o ani see a doctor, but

insane asylum for observatiomanmd they haver't all éome back,
although some of them were cured im a short while. I dom't
think, I could live through the imdigmity of roing evern tem.
porarily teo Bamoke. And thimk of the shame, Hemry amd the
childrea would fsel."

"Ella, stop that this mimute, de you hear? If Henmry
wvants you to be examinmed by your doeter, we will go and see
him, and it had best ®Be sooms I redllvy den't like the state of
vour merves, dear, but thay will be better at once, if you
could get more sleep."

"If you will go witth mepBeth, I wonr't feel so badgyou
are used to doctors, amd will krow, what he meaps."

"Surely, your good old braims are able to uanderstand
what any man says, svea if he be a docter."

"I am mot S0 sureyBathe Of course, you cam mot imagine,
how little braias count, in this coumtry- 1 used te thimk
of myself as fairly 1irtellipgemt, but met ~my mere. You
get im a rut, and onmce im, it's almost impoessible to ret out)-
it's such a vicious circle: You have so much cleaning and
vashing to doy- but you have oerly se¢ much, or rather, so
little, water, so - ¥You wsar orly dark reods for shirts and
dresses, wear them till they are real dir-y¢ yonu have te waish
them im as little water as posaiblgyﬂlault: They dea't last
ary timee. Vhere if you had plerty of decemt water, you dide't
nead to let your clothes get so dirty, you'd mot have to serubdb
them s0 hard; ard they would last so muchlonger. Then if
you could have a good tubbath ofte=m, imstead »f just a sponge.
bath, maype you'd feel clcamm once im a while."

"
uercy, what a vista; Flla. Yeu b
about water, haven't you? las You Ytave u perfect complex
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Amy More ideas about the subject?" /76

"You emam call ityphat you like,Beth, but sometimes I
feel just like Hazel Clarke. 3he is Dutch, you know, and =0
used to much more water than any@nézii the world, amd she
gets sinply “ramtic over all this "dry cleamiwg" she las to dof

"Amd me womder. I den't see how you womem stand it, year
after year, without breakimg dowmes So much wimd amnd sand, and
so little water."

"We ought to be used to it by mew, but I dom't thinmk
everyom: is ahlzs to keep up with it amd keep their mirds work.
ine right. Awd them there is all this talk about so many women
going insame, after they are past forty- Thats whht makes me
afraide I have seem the patiemts iR the memtal hoepital here,
and I tell you, my heart stood still, when I thought, I
might semeday be im there too, with all those poﬁr, irreapon-
sible beimgs. Anrd I can't get them out of my mindl"

"Dom't work yourself up, Ella,it's bad for you, but I
can easlily see, vou have good reasom for it. Now lay down
ard try to relaxs You must try te get more sleep and rest,
rovw, ¥eusknsw | am here, amd y-u kmow the ~-irls are perfectly
anle to do everything. "

"Uh, 33, thay are as able as I am to rum thimgs. -
Sometimes I feel as thoughl cculd ge to sleep and sleep for
a week, but whem bedtime comes, and I lay down, I get per-
feckly wide awake."

"Next time, you feel slespy, we will per you right inmto
bed, and see what happens."

"No use trying tn sleep mow, I nmever cam sleep vher the
wind blows. It makes me all tight imside, like a bhard rolled
up ball, amd I cumr't relax, as you say. 323sidee, there is

too much work om this place for two youmg girls, If I try
te



te shirk doimg my share. If thelincubator had hatchsd foeou:
huaired chickems am it shoupd, imetead ~f just & hurdred,
lioma would have beem busy mearly all day with them, and Zdma
could mever mamage all the rest of the vork,; evem if she
worked sixteem hours a day."

"But E11% mow I am here, we canm let vou take it a liitle

easy; I may wnot be very smart, but I am streng, amd I will

o
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learw; as quickly as 1 can, so you von't feel, you are so
busy, you dow't dare t» take time to g8lesp. "

"Listem, Bethy I thiMk the wimd has died downy Sgaim. "
It had, amd sooa svaml. o wetivity drifted up from down.
stairse Fdma looked im at the door, ~e her WAy dowr, %M asaid:

5

"Whatever ars you deiwus up hers, lema? Touldsr't slsep, again ?

Vell, 1 had better get at the hreakfast, we will have to wash

teddy, wind or mo vind."_ and dicappearsed .

Her mother, after listeming to the dvieg wind for a
secomd, s ttlsd dewmn im Beths bed, amd her sister was surpri-
sed to mote how bad her sisters face looked im reposes. Asg
far back as Beth could remember, hsvreissershad Ella had
been comsidered bsautiful, even by her rivals, but now,
with her duety-dry hair, strirgy and 1i%ul 333, amd her skin
leathery, browm and wrirnkled, she loeke! as if she was mearer
than forty. It shecksd Beth se much, she made up her
mimd om the spot, to do everything she could, to help her
sister back to better health, lnoks, and spirits. _Amd to
begir at émce..

Seth didm't write any letters that marmime, but as soon
18 breakfast was over; she bepar working on the big hamper of

lavndry that was wailting to be washede The wind dide't cuite

Stop blowbmg, but a woverate wial 12isi the clothes as goon



25 they were humg outs which greatly surprised Beth, who 'y’/
was used to it taking hours amd evem days sometimes, to dry
even the thimmsest §f garments.

In spite of the big heap of laumdry, it was mnot moon
befors the last beilerful of clothes was om the lime, and
the kitcher rmopped. Towards evemimg,; whem Beth was helping
Edna remove the last rJoches rrem the lime, she noticed the
most gorreous cloud formations im the southwest, and steod
for miruted fascimated by them. Firally she asked Edea, what
she thourht they would hriag. Edma left her work amd looked
at thse piled up shewy wumasses of cwowy whito, shadisg te

rese and palest lavemdar, billewimr up in great reuad
balls and domss, charging conrtour and color, as the sum sark
lower im the vesu.

f£ima amswered reflectively, after 2 pauses "If tris wmas
in the middle of February, amd we'd had a leng,cold smap, it
would mean we'd have a chinook befeore morming. But just new,

I am mot 8o surs what it means, so I'1ll say liks Dad dess,
when he is up a trsed'Probably vwe =2ill have some more wind.'
You know he id hardly sver wromg in that."

"Surely we have had emough wimd fér a while,"cried Beth
ir dismay."Persomallys I caa get alaowg for a long whiles om
the dese ve have just had. "

"waybe sos "lauched Edma,"but 1 guess the wsather_man
doesn't kmow that.

After supper; everyome was degtired, amd roerc than willing
té enll it a day-lrse Wilsom had beew worRine hard all day
with the rest of them;amnd Beth hoped, she would be so tired,
she coulda't help sleepimg, but promised her a glass of hot
nilk, after she'd pore to bed, if she didm't go to sleep,

irmediately. But she didm't fall asleep until after she #med



vy

drank it, when she drgpped offl at onces leavimg the rest ef
the family to tiptee up to their respsctive rooms.

Beth had made a decigai-ord as seon as the irorirg was donme
the mext day, she would persuade Ella te go te téwn with her ts
see the doector«So it was with a feeling of deep ammeyamce, she
woke at six oVeclock as mnsual, amd heard the wind, "wutherimg"
aroumd the house, the sand swirlimg pp im pillars foem the
drifted.over gorden, and siftire im 2t the partly.open window,
which she lost 1o time in closimge She heard ths girls get ups
then the boys, ahd go dewnmnstalrs, but still she stood at her
window, lookimg out at ih. lasolate lamdscapes Finally, she
wvalked over to her dresser; picking up the letter she had got
fron Crestom, and read it over again. Apparestly she was trying
hard to come to a decisionm.

Suddenly the stéircase door was opemed, and lMonma ealled
sharplys"Aunt Beth, ars you awaka?®"

bBeth amswarsed "Yes," immediately.

"Ie Lether up there with you?"

"Ho,dear,she is mot,"replied Beth, amd puttiue the letter
deown, dressed im & hurry, with ar umeasy feeling @f pamice

Cominrg dowr im the Kitchew two minutes later, she foumd
orly Edua there,; white-faced amd tresblimg, hravely tryiag
to cook breakfass simglchanded. Tithout waitimg te be asked,
she told her aumt: "lother has disappeared, Dad doesa't know
when, ard the others are all out, humting fer hers Aunt Beth,
vhat shall we dey if we der't fiad her soon?"

"Gous2" pasped Beth,"Wher did you disceover itt"

"Ju;t row whem loma called to you. "

"But where cam she go im this wind? She may have goms

out Lo the chickers; have you looked im the breoder house?"

W cate to the peadsoad—Eound
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"Wo, 8he went out thpeurh the gate tothe read,Dad foumd
her tracks that far, but out im the resd they are already
drifted full eof samd,amd she may have goae im any directiom,
- and it's so cold, this mormimg, and she ow’, huis her pajamas
on, and she'll freeze " Edma breke dowm amd cried as if her
heart wes breakirg, vhile R2th resgmed n srokineg griddle frem
the fire, amd poured beiling watcr lato a saucepanr for perridge

B8sth was as upset as the poor child sobbing inm the pamtry,
but part of her turmoil was just plaim disgust at the ever.
lastimg wind, though she realized clearly, how silly amd fmtile
this wassIn 8all her eighteer years of nursing memtally un.
settled mer, she had mever felt seo Techle amd helpless, as she
did at this momemt. hat could she de? Phore the meighbors?

Then she asked, if this has been dore, Edma toedd her, the tele.
phonre pole just -utsids the gate had blewr down during the
night amd had brokem the wires, o phoaing anywhereQ wag im.
possible. But there must be something she could do.

"If you will only stay herey, I cam rum over Le Johnson's,
Aunt Beth, "said Hdsa. "They might have seen her, and I can
be back here im half ar heurs if I rinr."

"Gos, dear, if you are sure you cam fird the way. It's very
hard to wait here aad not be able te do aanything to hslp."

Withosut mors talk, Edma was on her way. Beth thought for
a moment of takimg the old car ouwt, but discarded that idea,
as she c>uldmw't ssvc wa; Tarthsr tham acress the bardean mow,
and the dust was gettisrg -niskar svery mimute.

She cooked some datmeal, found potatees, whicH she brewned,
fried bacon aal eggs, amd made a big poy of coeffes, all the time
with am eye on the back gate, lookimg for Fdma. But ii was Jaek
who came back first. He had gore up the roaf te the schnol,

hepine to find some traes of his ilether, amd had rum every



40

kitchen and rest, lemg emough te get his breath back to normal,

step of the way. Beth made hirm lay de¥n om the ceuch im the

befors she asked him a simgle questiom. Che covld see, he
was badly scared, awd thought, he had gooed rsasce to be, but
she made her manmer as casual as she could, vhile irside
she vas getting mors fremtic every niement.

MHea the coffee wae ready, Kdma came pawting ie through
the door:BAThey haven't seem her, but lr. Johmsor is starting
hie car, if hs cam aArd is drivimg arecumd on the east read..
Did you fimd amythiag, Jack?"

"Not a thimrg, but den't ecry, Ed, she camn't have gone very
far, somebedy 1s boumd te have seem her. Don't cry, here conmes

Dad."
One look at Hemry Wilson's set, grim face,.told them all

they wanted te kmow, and he just tenk oms look arcumd the
room, said,"No luck?” amd wemt out again to start the car,
befere soing to town tomotify the pelice. As he was hackimp
the old car out eof the implememnt shed, Bill came im at the
rate at a tired dog-trot, defeat writtem very plainrly im his
face, which was grimy with dust and streaked with tears. He
came ever teo the car amd teld his Dad, he'd gehe to the mear.
€8t meighbers ~m the west side, but they hadn't seem awnybedy
Folmg by. Hewever, that might net meam anythinmg, ss their
buildings were a gnoed ways frem the read, amd the dust thickepr
if pess.ble, tham areumd the ¥ilson%s farm. Heary “ilsem told
his beys before he set offi1"I went down to the ditch. As

far as I could s=e, she hadnm't beem there, but theh I am

ro Imdian tracker, God kmows, ard there were se mamy tracks
there,. but first you kidsraat some breakfast, ard them do
the cheres. The girls will help you milk, amd I'll maybe be

back soomn. But Bill, befere yeu g~ imy oper the gate dowm te
The
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the well, I am# goirg te lock there befere going to town;
Ella worried a let about water, ard she may have roeme to fet
a pail of real clear water fer drimkimg _"

Bill had heem stardire om the rumeing_board, mow he jumped
of f a=nd opemed -the three stramd barb_-wire gate, let the car
through, amd clesed it agaiwm after his Dad, who would leave the
figld by amether.gate in the north_-vest correr of the farm, if
he dida't have any luck at the well..

Bill trudged BPack te the house; the others leocked at hin
cuestioningly, but he omly shook hid he'd, ard started te cry
agair. Jack was washing his face, ard the girls» were putting
the feod or the table, but Bsth, whe was verﬁ near cryimg her.
self, teok poor Bill im her arms, patted him om the back, and
told himg

"Buck up, old mamm,thirgs are hardly ever as dark as they
seem, " but Bill sebbed oms» till Eeth led him te a chair, made
him sit dewwm, amd brought him a glass of cold water te sip.
'hen he stopped sobbimg lomg enmough te say :"It's chilly this
normimng, it'e smevwed up im the hills, and lama dids't have any
clothes em - " amd them he beganm to cry arainm, but Edma con_
ferted him:

"Bill, stop amd listem, will you? We cam't find Dad's
long, heavy bathrobe amywheres, you kmow the ome liama wears
sometimes, and her oldest oxfeords are ¢o2a2, 59 ars her steck.
inzs, so maybe she won't really freeze, evem if she ism't founrd
right away."

Nobody had much appetite, but were sittime aroumd the
" table, talkimg, when sudderly a car rolled out of the murk, and
stpppgd at the back_gate. Jack wert out or a rum to see if
there wus a messagde, awd came back inma memert, follored by

Walter ClakBe, who said at omce, as eoom as he vas inmside the
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"Cheer up, folks, 7y ur liether is safe amd soumd i» the hes-

deor-

vitale She is absolutely 0.K. mow, ard your Dad will seom be
backs I met him om the rozd, amd he told me to come out amd
let you kmow."

Edma ard Beth leoked at eome awmolLher, amd heaved twinr sighs
of reliefs them Edna said, im a shakinn voice: "I have onmly
been thimkimg of ome thimg,-the ditehn."

"I kept thimkimg of that,toeo," confessed Bethe«, and them
they all watched Valter Clarke try teo get ceuntral- Them he
couldm't get amy service, he told them, how hard he had tried
te call them, early im the moerming. :

"But liom wasm't gome them, yet) said Mona.

"I didm't mow about lrs. Wilsem, till about a ceuple of
hgurs age," amswered Clarke,"but 1 had lete of troubles of my
own- Hazel wemt completely haywirs this moranies, whem the
wind began te stir thimgs up, agaims 1 had te call the decter,
before she would atep havimg hysterics, amd T tried to get liss
Smith here to come im ard leoeok after her, but she fell asleep
arter thkimg the medicire the dectoer perscribed, ard was
asleep,when I left.But after the doctor had her calmed down,
he asked me, to let you peeple kmow, your lether had beem
picked up oan the read, amd brought im te the hespital, early
thid mornimg,s Se here I am;, amd | mwust say, that breakfast
tabge looks imvitimgy, to a humgry man."

"Iff you have beem so busy this morming, naybe you'd
like a bite to eat, Walter," imvited Edma."There is lots left,
we didan't feel like eatimg very much, ary of us."

"Thamks for thew Emind words, Lady," bamtered Clarke,"I

haven't had amythimg to eat today, amd yesterday Hazel was so

rushed cleamiag housse, after the last storm, she didrn't take



time to ceook muchs, s» we had erly a very sketchy supper. But
pléase, denm't talk te me, until T wrap myself areumi this
bacon and eggs; there's a gnoed sirl," ard Yaltasr pudled up
Eis chair and started imy ard the beys im their ralief from
the terrihle.suspeaae, discoverias roonm Ter a littls mere
food, thar they hed suspected,sat dewn alee and kept him com.
panry.

Leaviag the mer to wait oam themselves, the womemr went up-
stairs. The chores had beer atterdsd te, as they have te he
on 2 farw, conme slickmess, or svem desth, and row they all felt
better about Ella, Beth decided te take her mieces irto her
confidence, and as soom as they wsre upstatrrs, gave them the
letter te reac, taat she had beem ghing to amswer in the
early morsisag. Seeimg the way they had behavéd in the day's
crisis, had cemfirmed her inpressiem eof them as bright, im-
telliremt rirls, with a better judgement of impertant matters
thar ome cnomll expect of their years.

Edma terd the letter with ¥@ma loekiag over her shoupders
It ran as fellows: Crestom, B-C. Dear Nurse Smith,

'It's ages since | have heard frem yeou, my dear, but Nurse
Lills wrote me, yed had left nro 14. amd were goimg to Alberta.
If this %s se, for lercy's saks, coEe a little farther west,and
lock me up, won't you? 1 am simply dyimr to see semeore fron
here, mo matier how dumb, and you werse mever that. Can't
you mamage it? Do try hard, woa't you? You can get hers sither
by traim eor bus, if yeu are im Seutherm Alberta, but y-u'll
see more scemery if yeu come by busy - but I deer't eare how
vyou coma, just se you get here.. ¥ou remsmber Harris, the
blind seoldier btoy, whe was se mice - am orly child, _Méther

dead - Father a sortk® of fruvit raiser im British Oolumbia?
. 2
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him home,; werem't you? Well, I am still taking care o? Tomny,

You were there wash at lNo. 14. whem [ la”t with him te see

you see&, h2 1s my stepsom, mow, I mean, ncthin~u;aet de ,but,
I must marry the old ?entleman,_ so I did, but hs died half
a yesar aRe, but lseft me a lovely big house, splesadid rardem,
and lots of monsys providirg I would take care of Tormy as
long 48 he meeds me. Ant that's mot a hard job, Temmy's
a perfect lamb, but very lémely, for youmg people's company,
I mean, und you kmow, { am no"sprimg chicken." There is sim.
vly mo onms, whe has sympathy, without showiwg pity, ard he
won't have that, it makes him furiouss. But he needs a firm
hand, at timss, - but I dem't meed te tell you £ll tnis,
weren't we traimed im the same hospital? Yrite me, as secon
as you get thissthere's a dear, but ceme amd see ms, awi plan
to make it & leo=g visits
Always Yours,
(Mrss ) Johm Harris.
nee Nurse Borden. -
.Hanry Wilsen returmed from tuqlshartly before aoon.
His wife didm't ceme with him, but the childrem and Beth
were chesred ap wonderfully by the repert he brought. Bheir
Mother - Thamk Heavsn! _ was in her right niwd mow,but =he
had suffered am attack of Aphasia, startime btefore she left
the heouss, after thes sterm had got a feed starts this faet
she was able te rscall,but had nme manory »f goimg out om tho
roal er ef beimg picked up, betweer the farm and the scheol.
It wen ornlya after the decter teek her im hamds, she came out
of her aleep-walking, and recognized him amnd her surrouandings.
She ceuld ceme heome tomorrev, 1° shse kept em as she was, but
wanted Beth to come im amd see her this aftaracoxn-

Beth lost me time, but im & few momemts came dowm,dressed



IXEAR® in tweeds and oxfords, carryimg all the menmsy she

H&grld, in her roomy hamdbag, in the form of

Swred in the
travellers checks, Clarke was rediy te leave, the momenmt she
shewed up, amd told the Wilsoms, his wife would put her un,
anrd he would brimg both Beth and Ella satt im the morming.
Nevaer had the Wilsems spent such a queer daye The dust
was Flying thiecX ard fast, amd made all outdeer work impes.
aabla. Awl ladoars, chare nas the stramgest feeling of emp-

tiwsss; thsey had sver felts For the first tims im their life,

thelr Mother was ret at homs, withia eall. Always befere this,

Mother had bheem here, whemever they wanted hers. If she ever
weat out, they kmew where she had gome, amd knew could tsll
almost te the monm=ut, wherm she'd be backs

1he few times a yeoar)she went te Lethbridee, they all
went alomg. But evenm though they kmewpwhere thelr Yether was,
it seemed as theough the bottem had drepped out eof their
uriverses In gspite of the wind and dust, Hemry Vilson amd
the boys discommected the windmill, amd tramsported it piece-
meal te the left of the barmy to await the tim?ﬂ\"ilson would
feel,he could afferd to have it welded tegether amd erected
agair. The pump was shattered se badly, it weuldm't pay te
have 1t repaired, se iu was stered away toeo. The wiwd died
dowr at sumfset, emablimp the boys te de their evewing cHores
in comforts but by bedtine the girls were almest ready.::
dreop. The day had mearly proved tan much fer them, with the
shéck of thslr lethers disappearsnce, the hunt fer her, the
emervel ing dust-sterm, mnot te mentiom all the clearizg thsy
had hal te do betwesn sumpsst and bedtime.

Bafere darkwess set im Wilsom and Jack raised and
rlanted the brekem telephone pole, and splieced the wirs,
loosely but servieeabl®, and mow they were allec e call the

hospitale. Bsth cambe# to the pheme, 2md teld them all they
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vanted to Kmsws what Sfs didan't tell thems was, thedector

wanted to semd lrs. Wilsen vo ths mewmtal hespital fer eb-
ssrvatiore Vhile this might met be : Hidl thimg fer sene

nervous catsei', Beth was firmly cemvinced, Zlla would mot have

any bemefits from it, and whem the doctors heard, where Beth

had spemt the last eighteem Jjsars, they admitted, she might

be right.

Beth wexrt te the Clarkes that might, awd aftsr suppcr
s8he had a leng talk with Valter Olarke, who was a shrewd
business man.

Fellewiar his advice, and accempamied by him, she went
te the bamk, as soom as it was epemn, cashsd her travellsrs
check, depesited the amount inm the hank, exczpt Tivzs humdred
dnllars , which 0larke assured her, would be ample fer the
purpese she had iwm miad.

Before lsaving town, she sert the folloviar addrasstias
telagram L9 udrse Joham Harris, Creston, B.C.

Arranging te visit you esep Jume stop will motor step
three women ia party

E Smith

Tvaryomne seemed te hecome much happier as seor &5 Ella
Wilsen returmed te her home and family. It became the childrers
habit to pop im amd leok at her every few momerts. But Hemry
Wilsen still sesened to have serethimg er his mimd. Vhem his
wife asked hinm pointblanﬁpwhat it was, ho cexf3ssed, he was
worried. The bamker hal writtem to him, askixs him to
call in at the bumk,as sonm as it was corvenient. Ard Vilson
was afraid, it meant more troeuble with MacTavish: Imstead of
worrying ober it amy mere, he went in the next day.

The weather had warmed up a bit, ard fer the rest of the

week the wiad was orly moderately strong. The beys had,afser

4 kard struggle, gat the steck brekes im to the idea, they
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had to go down te the diteh for their daily drink, and the wind
ﬁill vaa stoeed away im the 1laft of the bars, awaitimg better
tiress the mem had decided it wes moet peossible to grew a

parden imthe sanddumes swrroueding the house, anrd were werk.
img onm a piece of mere suitable grourd, a few w away from
the yard. While this wus aet very coavanient,from the wonans
stamdpoint, it had te do. &Ard as Bill peinmted ei:i Mapsfully

te his Mether,"What's ths differemceywhere we plaxt cur seeds,
they are either buried ~r bhlewn ever im ths mext sectiorn, any.
wgy. Or if it lesua't raim they won't egprout.”

YWher Beth turmed am umbelievimg sye om him, he said
defousively:"That's true, Aumt Beth, Just cek lUsm, if lMae.
farlapds gardspseeds dida't all gs=ew ocut or the sectisn.lime
and grow there, ard ins the mext field»ﬁ

Hemry Wilsow returmed heme frem his imteeview with the
bank narsgsr,; leekixmg bBoth stummed amd rslievad. At the supper
table, wher averyonme was seated, he sprung his bonb.

"How soenm cam we be ready te leave here, do you think,
amnd sheuld we have a selp, befere vo go?"

If his family had mot beem well balamced memtally, they
would have geme imto hysterics. As it was, it was many moments
befere they calmed dewn enough te thirk of their céoling
supperss but arter that osutburst they had a geod appetites
and ate happily, listemine to their dad's plans.

Beth had treuble graspinrg, what was the cause feor the
rejoicing, but her sister smlighfened her, after the storn
had blowa semewhat overs

"It's 1like this, Beth. MacTavish had had te £:;;r;:;ay
from the bank,and has had te turn his farm ever to them, you

know, the bamk has te have sems sscurities, and that lets

-rs
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us outs, if we wamt to tura im our comtract. Ism't it almest
unbelievable?"

Beth, hewever, didr't 1ot these changedef circumstances
deflect her from her already laid plams. So after supper they
nade Wilsen premise te take them to Lethbridge next day, if -the
weathsr would allsw ite.

Next dgp turred out teo be a levely warm day, and as Mrse.
Wilson had slept like a tep all might, she wemt with her hus.
band amd sister, asplammeds It was a lomg day feor the cehildrew,
but it passeds before supper the three returned im a levely
blue streamlined Sedam, mot a last years model, it is true,
but overpowerimgly elegamt and vp_te-date te the eyes ef the
Wilsors, who were used te cherishisg and repairimg their old
1920 modsl Dedges

IThe weak passed with housecleaning, wauhing’ireming, ard
some sewirge Ths next Sunday, just as the Clarkes had arrived
f§r & short visit, Wilsem came from ths barm amd called thom
all eut, im the yardy where he peimrted out te them the won-
derful, dark.grey piljars of dust, that were raising their
herds to teeering heights ia the rorthowect. Ome by ame the
solid stripes were crocted, spreading their simister bresths
beth te east amd west, while the blue sky still showed at
the zenithe The Clarkes, after bidding their friemds a hasty
good_bye, left for town as fast as their ecar covld travel, so
they wruldn't be held up whea the sterm struck.

Aftsr the Clarkes had left im s 2mall cloud ef dust, th=
group watched the terrible pamaroma for a while, then went
teo werk or their usual routlae,when preparing for a blow.

The beys hurried te the barn to make nll things ship-shape,

befers the blast should strike, aAnd mearvhile kept an eye
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on ths appreachisg cleud. Pillar by pillar it raised its airty,

‘greybrowa hsad, higher ard higher tewsred the whole mags, as

it advanced beth to the east amd the west, till fimally it
bletted sut the sum, lsaviwg the whele werld im a dark geey
murk, that was weird emough {9 scars the hems iate going te
roost-

The wandew womer z2¢om hag “h-l» preparatiors made, wik.
dowm clesed, drawers shut, bhlimds drawm. After sverythiag had
been domre, that had te be dome, imlide the heves amd out, the
Tilsons gathersd im the kitehem, the lamggg%it,ramd-tried te
do justice te their Sunday dimmer, always with am ear cecked
for the hurricane -«

But no wind blew here. Om the cenmtrary, it becare absel-
utddy calm, while the air ~as full of Pine =sand, sifting
soflly dewnx. This state of affairs lasted all day, somstimee
the werld seeme§ & little brighters them it bhecams dark
again, mobedy ecould tsll why. After the first exeitement had
worn offy the family settled downm to their usual Jurday tasks,
reading, writimx lstters, playing cards. Last year a goed
deal of time had beem spemt listemimg to church services and
sermouns evser the radie, bul asw the batteried were rum dovw,
and this ef eeurse, put the radie eut ef whack.

3imce the only breadcastisg statiem their radie sould gst
h:d gous late the hamds of the iecial Credit party, whe used
it te breadcast v mixture of pelitics and religiom, Remry
Wilsom had lest all irterest im the sunday breadeastd , and
censsquently, mobedy woiried abrut the radis beimre sut of
erders

There was to have heém ochurch service im the school-

house im the everning, but this would certainrly be ealled
off.

4ré;_
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-
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Just befere sumset a breeZe spramng up direetly Prom the west,
sver the mounteins, awd im half aa hour the hesavers vere clear,
the sum sheme brightly fer team mimutes before setting, amd the
irmense gray mass,that had hevered ever ths couatry fer hours,

relled up liks a bask of fog, amd disappeared egver the easterm
horizen.

Mrs. Wilsom had beem obliged te spemd meft of this week in
beds ard ta the amazement of the fanily, she slept a let, nigﬁr
time, and in the daytime,toos

She might be deing amythimg, amd them suddemly she would
become unbearably slsepy, amd “all aalhep'the sgcend her head
teuched ths pillews And she would wake up again, Just as
sufdenly, maybe im tem mimutes, amd maybe mot for several hours
Beth emcouraged her te get as much sleep as pessible, amd teld
the rest eof themy that it was the best thimg she could do,
anad that thsey sught te be tharkful she 32352' sleep, witheut
the aid of drugs. Her lomg experiemee told her, the irregular.
ity 8¢ Ella'd sleep, would evemtually be changed o the old,
aatural routines.

Hoat of this weeks time was spemt in gettinmg lrs. Wilsems
and Mera's wardrebe pready so they crull get awvay ss auickly
as posiible. Only two duststerms raged im the f=v days it
took themy, and by new Beth had beceme s9 used te then, it
only set them baek a trifle. Pirally, all was rsady, and one
bright, surny merrimg, Beth, Ella, and Nema set forth or theilr
trip, that vas te take them to health a»d happimess, if met
waalthe Eeir‘ plan was te crees the Reekies by the Crews Nest
Pas, 2ad peasmtrate the Selkirks,as far as Creatonm, on Lake
Keoetemay, whare they expected te vidit Beth's Pfriead, Mrs.
HBrris, while lookimg for a suitable lecation.

Our party steppsd ir daclsed lemg emeugh te £ill up



G/

with gas and eils leok aver the tires, buy each of them a pair
of smoked goggles, and get a map ¢f the Fas highway, ard thea
they left that tewm of steay streets behimd thems

The e™ ou was ridiag smeeth 28 a reckimg chair, Beth had
brought her own special travel _pillews, ard as seen as Flla
shgwed sigms of drewsiness, Jdouna arramged her mether @em.
Tfertably sm the back seats where she sooun fell asleep. Before
she dezeld e7f, she told thHer !¢ v .iks her, as seocr as they
begar toe clinmh.

The diatance te ginchu" Creek was soon covered, them golng
sorthwest te Cewley, it's still prairie, but whem theyr gg! 'e
bomUTioX, Ella weks up just im time te admire the fallgthat
were vigible frem the bridge, where Beth stepped the car for a
ren mimutag.

iua hogas the climb up through the Rockies, up a lemg
rise, then devu o« short ene. Seerm the read ram thsough a per.-
fect chainm of miaimg tewnms, Bellsvus - Colsman - Blairmers,
ineludiag the terrible fisld of recks that is ecallad the
"Framk slide"; it cevers =2 whole town that was riped out) when
Turiie llountain slid a recky shoulder inte the valley,
ard burisd the tewm of Framk, with all’thntnilva who were im
it.

But this was the omly depressimg sight on the whele trip.
The rushimg rivers aldng the highway, feamimg amd glittering
im the sumnshine, was a steady seurce of iaterest. Or the oether
side of the hi~hway, teweriasg peaks, mestly naked recksreachasd
hunrdreds of fset up imte the elear sky¢ mow the Bead curved

around a shoulder, high up around the mourtaimdide; and the
river widemed eout te & shimiwng rirrer, feur-five humdrad feet

belews mow it dipped dovﬂ,and woumd arevml the base of seme
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granite monumeat, that cast a welceming shade. Ir a fov hours
they were at the bsumndary, in tha.tqwn of Orows Nest, but ae
there was met evem a gas_pump in sipht, they drovs on,ard

ir half am hour, fourd themselves betweern rews ef the greasiest
houses, liona had ever seem- B&8th laughed at her, amd teld her,
it was mothirg, comparéd te seme of the towmd she had SE6K,)
back ia Emgland. All miamimg tewns are greasy, of ceourse, but
as 1t wasm't amsar dark,yet, Beth pushed om, amd passimg thréugh
Fernie: without stepping, surdown foumd them im Rlke, where
they spemt the might im a tourist canmp, right om the edge

of twe desep steps, down te the Gelumbia Valley.

Never havisg besm in the mountains befere, our three
travellers were much impressed by the mighty peaks, that kept
marching alemg the sides of the read they were followins.

The flats between Elko amrd the imtermatioral bourdary were the
enly spets er their jourmey that im amy way resembled the
prairies, and as seenm as our party get dewwm te the greourd
fleoor, #ll resewblamce ceased. The read at emce clirved in
unrder shady rews ef tall, eld Lrees, and kept windiasr along
lake amd river, threugh voads and brushy Fvery few niles there
wold te am iceceld sprisg bubblimg out of the racky ground

at the side of ths reoad,and every seo ofter Beth would step

the car amd they weuld have a drimk from ere o2f thEmlrse
Wilaen)sspsciallys; emjisyed the fresh, celd "free driak",

but said reflectively:"

"Thiuk eof all the pickle crecks)l have givem to the men
te take drimkisg water dut te the fields iw, and mever got
backs; aad the water was mever cold, after the first hour, any.
ways "

Our varty arrived iam Crestem late im the aftermoonm, and
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after several inquiries, feurd Lirs. Jehz Harris at heme, and w&
welceming thexr with epen arms.

Ia mo time at all, after a bath awd a chamge from their
iusty elethes, they feumd thersslves sitting dewa to supner
in a cocl, shady dimimg_reem, that leoked as if it hed besa
tramsplant=sd bedily fremm ¢ld iﬁgland-

I irs. Harris was overjoyed to see them, especially Beth,
and those the kept up a rapid fire of comversation that left
the others free te listem, ard emjoy the levely, stranfe
food. Durimg & lull, lrs. Harris turned te lioma, and said
impulsively:

" My dear, I sitmply cun't bslieve im my lugk, havimg you
come with your aumt at this time. You are just the persen;
Tomey ueeia,te turn his thoughte away frpen his own treublis.
Tell him all abdut the terrible hardships amd samdisterms you
have busa esduriug dewm eom the prairies, get his mind off
his owm "bad luck" as he calls it, amnd fer heavems sake, even
if you feel pity fer himl dem't show it will yeu? It isn't
goeed for him, sb it breaks dewn his merale; and it makes him
50 furiara, be might take a4 disli%e te yous Vill yeu remsmber
that, there's a dsars"

lona was a little amazed at this frask specck, and premised G
te remerbar if she ever saw the youmg mam. Mrs. Harris assured
her she vweuld sge a lot ef him, buvt that he mever let any-
bedy but her be presesnt;whea he had his meals, theurh he was
as gktle ‘o use his krife amd trerksus mamy whe had twe ey es;

"ind wors glasses", she cemcluded, amd teld them, she would

imtroduce shes him after suppers

A week after the thrse wemem had left fer B.C., Henary Tilegh



advertised an asuciisn sale feor #7171 his steck, and implements, 64/
imclud’»g haoth his wrecked windmill aml his eld Dédges, which
héhad had everhauled iwn Lethzbridge, amrd was usiang fe 2P,
purpesess.

Or the day ef the sale, the weather wis warm and still, amd
8 hig crewd gathered early im the daye. Lﬁnch and cofifee was
served to all at bme e'cleck, and everythimg was seld anmd
mest of it takem awayoat six Pel.

Everything bméught better prices,than Vilsem had dreamed
of ; beimg hard up himself, he had thought there was no money
in the country.

The mew temart bought the wimdmill, and the bamker , whoe
vag a just mam, as baakers goy allewed Wilsom half the price
for the barbwire,he had beught and put up, whem they set}led
their accounts. filsor had wot dared to expect that, amd it
made hir fesl, that maybe all landlerds werem't te be classed
with LacTavish, after all.

Letter freom lLrs. Ella Wilsem, Crestom, B:Ce to
Henry Wilson, Granville, Albertagd
Dear Henry,

Ve got -here alripht, as yeou kmowy but it was a shame, you
couldm't have ceme too, it was a womderful experiemcs,; at
least it was for me. Beth is a very reliable driver, ard we
only had ore bad rmomsat on the trip; drivimg along &nyie bake,
we met a big Penplac goimg FPerty wiies per heur; right om a
curve, ard we wer2 en the outsides Ve had mo emrime or tire.
treunle, amd of course; me accidexntss How did the sals ge? I
hepe you had a blg crawl, amnd get geed pricss far cverything)
we weed it, Iif we are goimg to buy eut® hers, the everage
price is a humndred dellars per aecre, mo less. BEsth has been

lackin? at"ramches" svery day. Bke is cessiderisg eme ramch;
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gha fhinks Vvou'll like, but I dea't kudws yeu always said "5
you couldw't imagime livimg amywheres buﬁ”@hﬁ prairies amd
raisisag, grain, amd the emly wheatlamd hsrs ) is this "dyked"
or "reclaimed" lanu,svubh or west of Cresteon. But yeu had bette
ceme outy-ill of yous. whem jou get thimpgs settled, ard see
rwhat Beth has scared up.

You camn't imagime, Heary, hew beautiful the landscape
is out here. Lrss Barris's house is built rather high up on
the hillside sast of the valley, and we have the mest gler.
ious view of ths river that is fleodiwp the flatd south nrd
west of toww, awd of the moumtains acress the walley, and way
dewa te the berdsr, saver ar eight miles away. The moumtains
waest of towm look te ma as if they were at moat twe miles
avay, but Beth says, accerdisg to as eldtimer she's met, the
valley is sever or zight miless agross-7e cam €€ ths clouds
of fog and mist, crawlimg arsumd the ~iddle ef them, amd all
the while the sur 13 shimiwg om their peakse [ hgpg,ya“'ll
liks it outl here zuwough te live here a whils, I think I vaula
got well hers, if amywheres, if we emly csu make a livimg.

Give my léve te Edea amd the bays, dear, amd ta¥e geod
care of yeurself.

Yours as always -~

Ell Qe

Letter frou liowa Wilser, Creston; BeOs
te Edma VWilserm, Granville, alberta.
Dearest, enliest sister,

Arem't yeou just dyimg te hear ahout everythiee? 1 would
bgy, I kmew, espéci&liy about the blind heys se I am goimg te
tall veu mest abwut him.

He's no boys h@'S a maia of abeout thirty-six,as yeu cam &
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firgure sut ypureeslf, frgm the verdd war, but he dpes net lesk
a day ovar tvweaty-five. Awd he's got the curliecst brews hair,
and you cem't tell,he's blird at all, either from his eyes

gr his actions.

£

So you dem't thimk »f pitylsmg him, whewm yeu mset him. But
is he bessy? He makes everybedy Jump, lst me t=11 yeu, yeu

cam see at esce)he's husa pampered ard spoiled fer years! Amd
he's get the loveliest Eﬁdio #m the bigrest livimgroem om earth
and eme of thees fime days, Master Temmy is peimg Lo fimd
himself nut em that fleer, dawmcieg. Why no$? He meeds a let
mere exercise,tham he gets. He thimks I am abrut twelve ye:urs
eld , er that's the way hs tulkks te ms, and teo me he's just

like Jack ard Billy, emly met so wisecrackimg. His slamg is

frer richt after the war, herribly eut ef date, - amd he deesa't

thimk it's coearse te smeke im publiec:- he's mever beem a

" ladies maw," and he deesmn't like yeumg girls,whe xiggle, -

they are theughtless)er shallew . eor aemething! You shoeuld hesat
hir hoeldimg ferth om this subject, amd him mever havimg kmewn
amy girls, hardly.It's a jeke em hims, but whe's goimg te tell
him) the werld had chamged a let sirce 'eipghteesn, whsk his
lights went out?

I mearly ferget te t=11 yeu, his eyes are met hurt, it's
sems ether place, his spime, 1 meam, that's esut ef whack, amd
if he could ewly get that Tixed up, his eyes might be as geed W
as mew. He was shell_shecked im the last week of the war, isa't
it terrible? I hear the didmer gomwg, will write mere, latere.

Later: I am so hoarse, I couldm't talk te yeu, if yeu were
heres I have bser readiwg to Madter Temmy, ard ny threat is
not used teo it, but I simply ceuld met step that stery in the
middle, he hung se onm every werdae What dees it matter'I can't

talk te-merrew, we fimiszhed the whele werks. Geed.byse, I'm

dead.
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Pe.Se. Be's amaver eead er seem amy fuwmiss, se I have te read
and explainm them te him. Semstimes he dwss laurhs, other times
he just looks bered. Next time he looks bered, I am meimp te
ston at omce, and walk awgy frem him, them we will sesl

Your levinmg sister,

Ramena.

Letter frem Beth, Crsctom B.C. to the Clurkes, Granville,
Albertas
Dsar Frieads;

At wiritiae im hasts te tell youy sverything is "fiume amd
dandy" as you ares se fond of sayimg. Ella's merves are almegst
in a3 good shape as mime, amd she is ?radually gettimg eover
her irreguylar sl-=ping perieds, excspt whem it raims. Thewr
she gees inte n perfeet cemsa, but T aw met werryirme, as her
health is better im 2ll sther respects, thaas vhem I cantle
Alberta.

By all msams; come out for a visit, as seom 328 ever yeu
camnd why wait fer Eewry 7 ilssr? There areall kimds of camps
and heltls alemg the way, you might brimg the boys;if veu
can ague%fé ther ime Wilsem desza't mced them any mere) does
he? Well, chasries we'll he leokimg fer yous

Eeth.
Fren Bill Wilssm, Crestem;B«.Ce te his Dady, still iam Albsrta.
Dear pad amd Edna,

Gee, I hopethis eatches you, befers you get away Frenm
Alberta.We got yeur letter last wmight, amd if yeu dem't gst
this im time - “well, here gess. If you have the meoaey, Dad,
will yeu buy a couple of good b;g’claa for us? Ve are lest
up here om this meuntaim, areol. Ne pony, amd gas ferty cent

per kallomy what dm jou kmow abeout that? If we enly had ome
bike, it woeuld be botterythan it is mew, but if we had twos
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