’having set ‘eyes om elther her husbamd or her éhildreﬁ, it

& let about thla gngllsh aunt, th@aghithey were bﬁsy %

'-Easter in less than a week, and the sﬁspenae w@ald so@uAbe .o

N

WHILE THE REST #F THE WORLD GOES BY.
Mary Wendelboe-
Mrs- Wllsol and her two daughters werse alwayz busy; but
this week they had hardly tlre to sit dewn to eato The reasom \
wasg not hard to find-.It weuld be Easter next Sanday; there

had beem-almost eomtimuous duststorms for a momth,and mo v

raim; and last, Mri. Wilsom's yousger sister was comimng to

vigit them fer theé éﬁﬁmer,.ang maybe lomger, if she liked

it well emough out here.-
Coming, as she did;_trom far.away Engldnd, and not h&?il&m’

B

scon ‘her sister Tor tweamty yearé,, and furthermore; . neier

was a barnlng questien im everyomes mlnﬂ how nhe weuld 1iksg

it all. Evenm the two beys, twelve and'T@urteen, speeﬁl

to @mganize their ballelab and geté thelr aiamond in sh!Pe,

N

besldes preparlmg for the Easter examss Bat now it waald be. “ﬁ

[,

ik

@ve‘f' . .‘s
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Misg El 1zabeth Smlth was smpp@sed to have deskwd 1n

Qﬁebee om Palm Smnday, anﬂ sh@uld be in Betpbriage ﬁha sﬂay

or friday. = - . R o S
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It had proved absolutely useless to try to get the ownsr
of the pdace to help towards the upkeep of the farm buildirgs.

He simply refused to accept any resporsibility along that line.

‘He even refused to pay for femcewire, though it had beer im.

possible for Hemry Wils~m to farm the plaee at all, without
first buyimg several miles of wire.

Wilsom's would be glad of ar opportumity to leave the
place, but the owner had beer trieky emough to get Wilsom to
gigr a five years contréct, ard it was mot till afterwardé,
the Wiisoné found out)what a bad bargaim they had made._But
¥rs. Wilsor had a very useful knack of fiximg thimgs, having

had lets of experiemce with making bricks without straw, ard _
: ué A Asid

the whole family was loud im praise, wher the last ceat had

dried ard they were allowed te have a doek.

Mr. amd Nrs. Wilsem dreve te Lethbridge thursday
m@rnimg'_ returning the same night, whieh was execellermtly
deme, whem ome comsiders the state éf the eld awto the
Wilsoms dreves which Semetimes had te de duty as waterwagem,
as well as Sﬁpday; go- to- meetimg ear.

The beys had geme to bed at mime o'elock as wsual, bgi
the two girls kept the fire goimg amd the lamp 1it, Evem a
sﬁran;e Eigiiah lady might want a cup ef het tea or cocea, »
after a windy, fourty.mile drive.Amd a lighted house always
loeks mere friemdly amd hespitable than ome that's dark.

Many ears wemt by, and thé.p@@r girls were almest tired
and sleepy emough te give ép the struggle, when the old
ear fimally wheezed im thr@ugh-the gate,ard stepped at theA
door. The girls grabbed their sweaters aﬁd were out of the
doer.as soom as the ear stepped. Their Bad greeted them.and
beoganr at omee fillirg thiéir arms with grips amd pareels. Their

Moether spoke to them omee, toe tired to say mueh, and then
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the low voice of a strarge lady asked a ocwestimm, whieh
their Mother laﬂghiﬁgly ansﬁéfedi ;NQ, my dear, they drevqar
ewn girls,.. daughtefs; I mean. " | )

No more was saids, till they were all imside, and the
elder wemer had removed their wraps. Them Mrs. Wilsom drew
the girls te her, ard faeimg her sister, said proudly¢"Beth,
dears hére are my twe preeious girls; this ig Edma and this is
Mora. Girls, this is your Aunrt Beth." Miss Elizabeth Smith;
heneefafth to be krown as Aunmt Bseth, kiésed her twe mleees
ard said she was glad to see them, and ther she toldAEdna
that she was a perfeet pieture of her grandmoﬁher when she
had been Eé&a5s ages adding,that she had a lot of pertraits
ir her trumk, whieh they would all be shown tomerrew.Ednra and B
Monma were glad to ebserve,that their Mst Aumt talked with
orly the slightest aeeemt; they had beern ariaid she yeuld
talk like some ernglish people they had heard, but théir
fears apparently weré urfounded.

While‘Ella, Mrs. Wilsomr that is, amd Beth, meved around
te get the stiffmess out of their joimis, Hernry Wilseom, whe
had beern putting the car im the garage, came ir, anrd Nons
hurried the fire with a stisek ef weed, while Edma put toast
and Marmalade ard eake or the alread& nieely arranged table.

Beth was frarkly imterested im everythimg she saw,
and seermed to appreeiaie the ggéy, hemelike kitehem, with
its imviting tea-»abla, bright lamps, and the eirels ef friend
ly fages. But she was simply amazed ever the rarge."But
Ella, what a queer type of ramge! I have mrever sese omo like
it! Amd ism't dt shiny and bright? Aﬁa what a heéﬁ it gives
out, don't yeu thiek?" »



Herry Wilson smiled whimsieally amd replied;" It does,
alright, amdAthat's fiﬁe or a @hiily night liké this, but
wher it's ninety in the shade, andAﬁeu have to cook for
harvesters, three or four meals a day, it's mot so hot, im
& manner of speaking."

"Oh, I 8ee what you mean, but just new it surely makes
one eomfortable."

They all enjoyed their tea, but it made them all sleepys
ard as soor as the last drop had disappeared, Mrs. Wilsom 1it
a small lamp anrd said;

"Come girls, leave everythimg as it is ard come wpatairs
te bed. I'1ll put the bread ard cake away before I go té bed. "

She went up with them, and showed her sistsr tc her f@@m:
while the girls softly said geodright ard wert te their ewn
room, almoest asleep or thelr feet.

Wher lkirs. Wilsorn came dowmstairs agdin, her husband
was readimg a letter he had taken"from his box im the post
offiee as they passed through town. His faee looked tired
and worried, ard a stab of fear wemt through the heart of
his wifes who had seer him take it om the chir mary times
durimrg their married life, with a smile.

"What's bothering you, Hemry?" she asked, after he had read
it amd was slowly folding it up-

"Oh, methimg to worry about, Ella, only. this is frem
MaeTavish; you krow, I wrote him arnd asked him if it would be
O+Ke with him, if I didm't plough the summerfallow this year,
but eulﬁivated it instead, or else put it inmto corm."

"And what dees he say?"

"I'11 read it to you: 'You seem to forget that I am am

eld hand at farming myself, in faet, I was farming the plaee

4&8“ are or,wher you were im short pants, ard nebody eam tell
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Me that any rew-fanpled method of tillimg is any better thaa
them, I have used the last forty years; And 1 want the west
eighty ploughed amd double diseed,; as soom as the seeding is
- dore. No use of you writimg me anry mere letters abomt it,
this is my last word. - Jaek MaeTavishe.' "

Herry Wilsom sighed deeply amd his wife said warmly:"Isn't
that Jjust like him,the graspimg old erab?,What was geod emcugh
for my father was g@éd erough fom me&i that deseribes his
farming methods te a det, deesmn't it, dear?®

"Yes, it dees, Ella, but what de yeu say te eallimg it a
day? Ne use to werrys we aré really no werse off than we were
before. "

On this not so eheerfwl mote they went te bed, Henry
Wilsom to fall at ormee imto deep slumber, his wife to lay
awake for hours, before finally dropping off, listening,.
listerning, raisimg her head from the pillew at every little
puff ef breeeze, that struck the wall or the window.. Always
listeninrg. -

Great was ﬁeﬁry Wilsorn's amazemert the mexzt morning when»
he beheld his ﬁéw sister.in.law onr the stairs, as soor as he
had started the fire and filled the tea.kettle. He had sup.
posed she wouldn't be showing up till moorn, probably, ard
here she was, up already, and dresséd in 8 trim sort of uni.
ferm_dress; with her hair hidder urder a bit of a eap.

%*Goed_morning, Hemry} she greeted him, smiling when she
saw ?is bewildered leok.

"Good. mermning, Be.Beth, but why ares you up so early?'
Didn't you sleep well?"

"I slept simply topping, thaﬁké, but when you have been

getting ugagix o'eloek or earlier fer seventeen years, it's
hard to break the habit, dom't you kmow. "



Henry knew, alright, but, "Breakfast wonrn't be ready fer;
ancther hour yet," he irnformed her“amxiously," apd if I
could get Edmas and Mona down without waking their Mother,
I would like her to sleep a little lonrger this morning. Shé
has mot been sleeping so well this sprimg, and she was so
tired last night. "

"I will go up ard @éll the girls," Beth said matter-ef.
factly," and we®ll elose Ella's door so she won't be di§turbed.
Dor't worry."

"ﬁell, I'11 just 1eéve it to you, thenr, and go out amd
start doimg the chores. The boys will be up,wher they hear
the barrn.door hinges screeeh, that's their alarm e¢lock."With
that Héﬁry ¥ilson book his jumper and cap frem the hook be.
hind the stove amd wemt out in the dawn.

o
Edna was up and dressing, wher her aunt ealled her softly,

and was down im a eouplé of minutes, wonder writter all o%er
her faee. But her aunt calm¥y got her te show her,where %he
Breakfast thimgs were, and while Efna ecoked the 6atmeal;
browred p@tatées, ard ffied eggs and baeor, Beth set the table,
eut bread, got butter amd cream from the cellar, ard it was
only a bare half_.hour before breakfast was ready.

While Beth'busied herself fixing a tray for her sister,
Edra ran upstairs to eall Mora ard the boys, who hada't
showed up ¥et- .

"hen Bill and Jaek-came hurryimg déwn, they gazed euri-
eusly at Bsth, lockirg hard at her white uriform, cap,anrd
shgggo Edna presented them to Beth, and they both spoke
politely arnd shook hamdé with her, while lookimg her sqgua-
rely inm the eye. Ther they washed in more or less of a‘hurry,

anrd, as soom as their Dad.came in, sat down to breakfast.

o~
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Beth went imto Ella's room onece, but eame baek report.
ing her still socumd asleep. The boys talked with ﬁheir Dad,l
and the threé of them eame seemed to be having some joke
" of their own. What this joke was soorm came out.

"Whieh ome of you was it ,that had that brilliant idea,
boys?" asked Hemry Wilson, when they ali had stafted their
breakfast.

The boys #ried to look immoeent, but couldn't get away
with it. Finally Jaek, who was the oldest, spoke up.

"Well, you know Dad, it always makes sueh a racket,nebody
ear fail to hear it,"(suddemly he had an inspiration)"why
Mother wouldn't be able tos sleep till mow, if we hadn't
oiled the hinges of that barn.door."

"Nos that's so," answered his Dad, "but now we'll have
to have some sort of bell to call you boys with, won't we?!

~"Sure," the boys agreed, busy with knife and fork.

Beth had been an attertive listemer, and now she spoke
up. "Ma&be I ean help you with that, I have repaired my
call bell many times, and it shouldn't be hard to make one.
I am sure we three can do it very well. ¥e only need run
it from my room to yours, and I always waﬁe up arournd six."

Of eourse this statement brought amazement to themm all,
but orly Hemnry Wilsonm had merve emough to ask:

"Where did you repair this bell,-did you sayt"

Beth smiled at their rourd eyes, ther said casually:
"You know, I have been a nurse since . severteem? I haven't
been‘WOrking at it all the time, of eourse, but almost.

That's alsc why I eanfébax sleep any later tham six im the

mormning, no matter how many times I try; habit is stromg, you
know. "

ftyy . . o '
Fhere did you murse, -Aunt Beth?" Mona asked, hesitantly
. .‘ . . R . N V"»' U’
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"in private homes?"

”No; my dear, nothing so swanky. The last féwmbe fourteen

years

or fifteen I have been nursing soldiers in a big hospital
in the south of England. All were veterams of the great
war, ard they all suffered morea or less from shell-shoek,
besides being erippled physieally."

"Why, can you beat that)" said Bill, suddenly."I'1ll bet
you can tell some dandy war_stories."

A shadow fellm over Beth's faee, and she answered slowlys
"of dourse, the boys were always telling each other stories,
butr they were not always exaetly suitable fo¢* either a womanr's
or a childs ear, ard then they always suffered, poor fellows,
when théy had been reminiséing, tossed onr their eots and
couldn't sleep at nights if they once got started remembering
things. S0 wse nurseé naturally did our best to stop them
from remembering too mueh, and I dorn't thinmk I can tell.you

amything, you'd like te hear."

Iz

. g7t _ ‘ A 1 .
%ﬁ#ﬁﬂéﬂéﬁ%ﬁ asked for anether eup of eoffee, and while it was

ﬁ'beiﬁg poured, said: "I harnessed,;the gray, boys. We have to

have a barrel¥ of water this morning, I think."

| Jaek fimished his breakfast, pushed back his chair, anrd
said:"0.K. Dad - execuse me.. Make it srappys Bill,"%}aad'
left the table. Bill, who was apparently the moee Ligsurely
minded of the two, fimished his rhubarb sauce, exeused him_
self, and then began to put om his coat amd eap, while Edna
emptied the last water out'ef two old cream.cams, arnd set
them and the water-buekets outside the door, jﬁét as Jaekl
pulled up right outside the gate and edmmeneed hitehing the
oid gray horse to the s%éam&p&éhﬁ‘sﬁoneﬁoét. TQ;S already

held the big water.barrsll, and aftéer.Bill had loaded the two

_eream.eans and the pails om, the boys teok thé trail to the

- e



well, a aquarter 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 alkali

‘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
Wilson and the two boys had left.

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

"Milking. We always help Dad the mornings the boys go for
water." answered Edna. Then: "Aunt Eémey Beth, do you thimk
Mother is sick? She has not bheen sleeping well for a long
time, and she has never had breakfast in bed, since Bill was
born, I don't believe."

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

"It surely looks imviting, Aunt Beth, I hope it gives
Kother an appetite; she meber eats anything in the Bmrringsg
just drinks two or three cups of coffee , she says that
does her till dinmer_time." |

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

™The girlss departed for the barn, and Beth took the tray
into her sisters bedroom., She was greeted b¥ her sisteq'who
was Just getting out of bed. |

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

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

fast. " And Ella Wilson found herself tueked saugly back into




i

bed by her sisters expsrt hands, before she realized,what was
happening to her.

Her breakfast, niecely arranged on an old tray,that had
seen better days, was soon balaneed acress 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 ore for herself, "for company's sake."

"I don't see how I could sleep so late," said Ella, puzzled
"I never do sleep after Henry opens the barn door."

"y 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 s, on the barn door,. ard made a good
job of it; so good im faet, that they themselves overslept
this morring. We had to.call them for breakRfast."

Ella smiled wistfully. "They are great kids for improve.
merts om everything. I often wondered about what kind of
men they'll be, they have so mueh 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 wanted to ."

"Would you think I was prying if I asked how you came
to lose your own farm? I have never unmderstood it clearly.”

"Of eourse I'd thimk no such thing, and it's seon told.
There was no raim to speak of all summer of eighﬁeen,and
seven months of hard winter in eighteen_nineteen. We didn't
have any feed, no strawstagks to speak of, amd we had to buy
feed. There was no way oézibut teo borrow moneys to do that/
we had to mortgage the land. When warm weather finally came
in Ahay and June, all of our young stock, horses and cattle,

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

saw we couldmn't begin to pay ups next fall, we let the Loan-

a




corpany take it. And the way the crops 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 to death, even if youlhad to pay for
their feed with your land. Don't think any moré about it, but
tell me, 1s there no way by which you can get out from under
this old man of the sea, Jack KacTavish, in other words?"

ft
"Onh, Beths vou don't know how much we worry about
that old man's cussedness. He is so oontréry and ignorant,
even when he might sasily make a profit by letting Henry
have his way. ¥hat will happen if Henry should fall sick,
ors - if we should have another year like the last two,."
she stopped for a minute and listensd, intently-"we won't
~be able to carry ons céntraot or no contract."

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

"Heavens, yes. We were barely able to pay, what we owed,
when our wheat was thrasheds still, we thought we had a
living in our cows and pigs and chickens. And _ then came the
duststorms, days of themi they filled all the feed and straw.
stacks with fime sand, like ashes, vou know, thé horses and
cattle had to eat 1it, of coupse, eveﬁtually they died, and &hé
that wus the exd of our promising little sbart in cattle.”

"Are you sure, Ella, that it was the dust, that killed
your stock?I mean, it do?sn:t seem, as if a few dusity days_°?"

"No, I don't supposgygﬁ does;'to you mow, but Just Wait
.till you have seen one fealﬁrip.snorting sandstorm, it will

J
change your mind, but you will wish, never to see another.

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

.is beaten far into the stacks; the stock has no way of eating

4




1A

T pay
the straw, without sating 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 winters" ‘

""hy darling, that's horrible! Can nothing be done to
stop it? The sand blowing, I mean?"

Ella sriled, wrylys"There has becn mecetidgs ilw the scheols
Wwith irportunt speakers lecturimg on ways to stop soil.
driftimg. lhere must hwve beecn hundraeds of articles written
about it, and the farmers just listen to all this good adwice,
then goes right hhead and summer-fallows half his land every
years"

"Just what does that mean, Ellay Cummerfallow®"

"It means:- First he plows it ouite deep, and double
disces it at oﬁces thes every two-three veeks all suumer he

with a dise, a harrow, or a cultivator. The
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, s to keep 1t free of weeds, but in doing that, he
pulverizes the soil so fine, that even a mild breez@ will
be able to start it drifting."
| "You mean like ashes? But doesn't it rain and wet it down?'
"Of course it rains, but very seldom at the time, the
sﬁmmerfallow is being worked. That, you see, 1s the time the
weather makes our wheat Nos. 1 hard."
"It seems I have a lct to learn about wheatfarming,but
lets leave it lie for now. Wbuld you like-to stay in bed
today - Heavehs! Is 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, Beth,don't

you want to go eut and see Edna 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 tc 1investigate
the air_raid.

Vhile Edna skimmed the milk, Mona was busy in the pantry,
putting up the seghool lunch. Soon the boys pulled up to the
door, with a barrel and two cream-cans fuil of water.

They carried the cans in and filled resevéir and buckets.
Jack spoke to KEdna in a Worrieﬁ tone:"Don't start any washing
to,day, Sis, there's a thick mist coming out of the pass, Yyou
know what Hhat means." With that off his chest, ha took his
lunch pail, a bunch of beoks, and left, followed 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 is she?"

lother herself, appearing in the bedroom door, gave them
the answer: "Wag that a bright ideas; oiling the baran.door,
er wasn't it? When you know, it's almost the only time_piece
I have? Bow long will it be, before it can he expected td
shriek again?ﬁ

Both boys laughed with glee, and Bill said:"Put one over
on you that time, didn't we;liom? ¥We thought of it long agos
but we wanted to do it, when you were away, so you would
be surprised. 'By, kom, don't Wdrk too hard," and again they
were on their way to school. |

There was not much conversation between them; school was
only three.quarters of a mile from their home, but this

morning they were not as early as vsual, due both to their
over-sleeping, and their turning back to ask about their
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¥.other.Just as they got near encugh# to the school to see;s
that only a few of the children had arrived, Bill said
thoughtfully:"aon‘t you like her, Jack? I thinf she's nice."

Yes, I think we'll get along 0.Ke. Did you notice how
clean she was, I mean, sort of clean and shining, her hair
and her hands, even her dress and shoes?"

"What do you mean? I don't think she's any cleaner thah
Mom, or.Edna and Mona, either."

"O0f course not, but look down there, " and he pointed Ho
the séuth_west; where a fTine;opaque mist was streaming out
of the Crow's Nest Pas, and spreading out fanwise sver the
prairie."I'11l bet, she won't be nggther clean nor white,
when we get back from sehool; how much will you bet®"

"Nothing. I know that's a sand_storm as well as you
do, but maybe.it von't be so bads I hope not, Mom hates them
805 and no wonder. Hie! there, Spikes; did you bring vour bat?"

The kEnglish gunt was not discussed any more in school that
day. As the sun rosé higher, so did the wind, and the children
had to eat thelr noon lunch inside. The teacher, wise in the
ways of sandstorms, had»made the childreﬁ pull their buggies
and cart® into the lee of the building, and had also mads
sure, the horses were tied éecurely in the barn, and the
doors firmly cleosed. Now there was only one thing to doj;
tend to the schoolwork and hopes; the wind would go down,
before hometime-

When the boys had left for school, Ella Wilson and her ~
daughters put all their energy into getting their morning’s
vork done in a jiffy, as Beth intended to unpack her trunk
as soon as possible, and also to do"a spot of ~washing."

But as the wind took on a whining note, and the dust.

clouds began to scurrym across the yard, everything ewas
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leftyand all hands turned their attention to gattine
8 ' :
to get throurh this day with as little wear and tear as
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possible. Bethamf course, had no idea, of what to expect,

bur heiped, where she could. A1l bric.a.brac was put away in
dravers, all dollies and runners were removed from the furni.
ture, and heavy, unbleachsd sheetling was tuokedlinto rlace
on a1l the beds.

When Beth noticed how the sand sifted in through windows

-
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and doors she went upstatrrs and returned with three white,

2

spotless caps, which she made the others wear. Mrs. Vilson

rotested, saying:" But they will be all black by evening,"

g
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ut Beths, who obviously didn't know,what scarcity of water
means, only laughed at her and replied:"He can wash them,
can't we? And the sight of them makes me think. of my old
home, the hospital, don't you know." |
Henry Wilson had covered the water_barrels with clean
blankets and tuﬂs; and had been at work in the barn all
morning. At dinnertime the wind was . blowing a regular gale,
with the dust getting thicker seeryx hour; At times, between
gusts, one could ses across the pard and see the stack hud-
dled in the lee of the barn,but mostly the dust flew past
the windows so fast, 1t looked as if a grey sheet was strétch-
ed across each one, and the lamps were ready to be lit.The
nqise was increasing, and every now and then Henry Vilson
would put down the paper he was reading, and go outside axnd
to investigate any new ri~ise he had discovered.
Dinner was not a merry meal, ans was soon over. The
clearing avay wés done 'n a few moments, and then Beth

decided to unpack her trunks anyway, in spits of ths dirtg
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Mrs. Wilson was very restless, and had a headache, which

her husband teasingly declared , came from having slept &>
long in the morning.

Soon thehouse vibrated contirvally vnder the sébyaidions

impact of. the blastsy the windows pattled loudly, and the
curtains had turred first<grey, then black, early in the
daye

Hona told Beth the Jjoke about thelr nierhbors: during
one of thé last summers violent duststorms, , this family
had been scared out of their witd,when, happening to go
to look at their sleeping babys they found him to e coal.
black. They 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 flnished this little tales; something made a
big crash outside in the yarde.

APter going out to investigate, Henry Wilsor returned
with a big armfuls of gplintered boards, which he said, wsas
part of an almost new hayrack, that had been blown off its
truc%, and reduced to kindling.

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

Mrs. Wilson had been growing more nervous,as the day went
bys and now she began to fret, about the boys. It would soon
be time for them to come home from schools, and her restless
walks around the house always ended at the window, thai gave

one a view of the gate, whenever the wind dropped a bit.
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As soon as Henry Wilson had picked up the last broken .
board; he came tg the doors got his g:ggles,'and told them:

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

He didn't get verfﬁ}ér, before he met the boys, leading
the old horse,that pulled the neighbors youngsters. These
were all younger than Bill, and had trouble forcing the pony
to face the driving sand, besides which they were almost
blinded by its; and when Henry ¥ilscn sawftheir streaming eyes,
he led the horse into his owh yard, Intsnding to keep the
kiddies until the wind diled down, meanwhile phoning their

folks, so they'd know,wheare: thpyswere.

hen the three ehildren trouped into the kitehen, Beth
at once set to work cleaning them ups so they'd be able to
see again. Zdne and lLona helped hers of courss, washing
their faces and bathing their eyes, while Mrs. Tilson, who
was used td this sort of thing, made a big pot of cocoa and
a large platter:of sand.witches. The children were grateful
for the warm drink, the piercing wind had chilled them, though
they had only travelled three quértErs of a mile. They weren'ﬂ
shy, and amused the Wilson family by relating stories of
home and school during similiar storms.

As_it was found impossible to use thely phone, on aecount
of the crackling and snapping in the instrumen£, Tilson
decided to have the kiddiesstsd wrapped up as tight as pos.
sible, and himself would lead their horse %0 their home, one
mile away.This was done as plarned, and while he was away,
the bo¥s earried Beth*s trunks into the 1ivinglro§m, where
she opened them, unmindful of howling éué%*&m& wind and

swirling dust.



Her sisﬁer had started to knit,but couldn't settle
down to it; 8he kept getting up and wandering from one room to
~another, always listening to the screaming of the wind and
the creaking of the timbers. She nevsr talked, except when
spoken tos and looked, éé if she didn't hear anything but the &
gale:When she decided to go out in the kitchen and do the
lunch dishes, RBeth asked Edna, if her Nethser was always so
nervous; and Edna answe?éd, hesitantly: "Well, Mothsr always
hags been nervojls when it storms, but never as bad as nows
But lately we have had so many duststorms, and it aeems,as.if
she is always listening for th=2 wind tn» stert ups last year
she had a bad spell of insomnia, ~nd vad sald, she used to
sleep with her hagd raised from the pillow, what 1little she did
sleepy so she'd be able to hear/if the wind came up."

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

Bill broke in hers withh: ”ﬁemember the time, it blew sn
hard for thirty-six hours, and Jack aidn't dare go to sleep,
but sat‘up all night in a corner of the bed, watthing the
roof, ready to yell when it wenti"

Now it was Jack's"turn; "That was the time Edna walked
over to Johnson's just befors it got bad, had to stay over-
night, and them had to walk home next afternccon; when it

was at it's worst? You remember, Ed, how you dropped your

Y

handbag in the summer.fallow, but eouldn't stop and hunt for &

it,becauseé the sand whipped your legs, through your silk

stockings, sc they bled, before you vould get to the house?"



Mona continued the story:"And you came in, demanding
worsted stockings, got them on and ran back, te find your

4

‘buried in sand, with money and vwrist.watch and

[¢]

Aunt Reth looked at the young peoples; then at the vindnwy,
vsfore she aaid slowly: "How long has Fhis been going on, and
haven't you been deing anything to prevent it?"

Billrwasoquékkto speak:"Dad says, it didn't start to
dust until eighteer, up till then, not encugh land was
under ploughs but it has been terrible sincs thsn, though
gsome y=ars there i3 more w{nd and lesz rain than others.”

Beth spoke thoughtfully:"That's eighteenr
Tell me, id there mueh sigkness around here?"

Jack said promplly:"Oh, there's been measles, shickenpox,
scarlet fever, and 'flu epidemics the last few years,.- but ."

Bill broke in -omn nhis brother."Lots of smeer people aroung
here, tos, anrd that's a disease, isn't it aunt Bethi"

"Yhat do you mean by queer, Bill®"

"Crazy, imsane, locrny, a little off, not all thers. That's
what I mean."

Jack tried to help-"Bill thinks, anybody is crazy,who kills
or tries ﬁo kill, himself.There has been several suicides
here the’lasﬂ ten years, but nobody knows if the fellows who
did it were crazy or not."

But Edma knew more ahout peovnls than the boys, and seeing
her aunt interested, said:" What about Mes. Jackson, she had
to be sent tc the mental Rospital in Ponoko years ago, and
has mnever besn cureds and Krs. Longham, who was in the hospit—
al so long with a nervous breakdown, and now is only a shadow

of herself.And there is our last teacher who had to quit,
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"pecause" she gaid, "the sandstorms drive me insane." Then
lots of people in the Mental hospitai iﬁ Clarendor are from
"gunny southern Alberta®, and if that isn't herse, where is it?#
The dcctor in Granville told Dad,this was a hard country on
3;men, especially older ones."
"Well,my dearss I have only besn here a couple cf days,
but I should judge the 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 the fanily before supper-time, and
left only the familj piletures on the living.room table, to
be pooked over at l&ésure, after supper. At least,that was
whatshe had planred,.But there was too ruch heavy work to
be done thét night, and they were put away with her linen,
her old family &ilver,; a bit of glass, and her more persomal
effeets, whieh quibe filled her trunks.
About sundown the vind died down, ard the mer, waiting
for this, forwith pitched in and did the feeding, watering, and
milking, as well as getting fuel and water into the house.
Mean.while, Edma and Mona cooked a lipht supper, leaving'
"their Mother and aunt visiting in the living_.room, and after th
this thés was e¢leared away, came the heavy worg of getting
r8ady fdr bed. First the covers were taken carefully off the
bed, carried sutside, and shaken, tﬁeﬁ the beddiag/thgggg%
all dusty,.was also shaken vigorously ocutside in the darks
before the beds were made up again, Bll the dand was brushed
off the windowss the doors, and the furniture, thsn the
floor was swept as carefully as possible. Then the beds wers

made up. By the time this task was completed in four bed-

~
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rooms, it was bedtime, and everyone was as black as a darky.
Howevers; thers was plenty of hot wa2ter and =oar, and thers
as

was a great washing ard usplashing in the kitchen far a

'hile. But when the dust and grires had béer revnved,most

4%]

of the skir ceemed to have gone with its so 'ra. Tilson

brought out her big cold_cresm jar, and it vas liherally

applied, amid loud complaints of smarts and pains, ewemtually

éoothing emen Henry ¥Wilson, who had been most expcssd. But
no cold cream eov.iw get the sand out of the eyes of tross,
wvho had been outside.But they knew from experiercse, it would
work out #h¥ to the cormers during the night, so there was
no complaints orm that score. irs. Wilson's depression seemed
to vanish as socn as the wind died down, ard she talked and
laughed at her familys anticss; though mot very hilarisusly.
The wind didn't die down com¥petely at once, but by mid.
right there was not a »reeze stirring. At sunrise the pas
showed clears; and all the next day the weather was lovely
ard 8till, and tﬁe women all over the cduntry muét have been
working with might and main, cleaning sanrd out of their
houses: The Wilson family was no exceptiong cuftains were

taken down, and fresh ones hung; picturss taken déwn and

polisheds; while the walls were being cleansd. All thes furniture

was being washed and polished, every'cléset was emptied, and
the clothes shaken and brushed, while the bedding was hurng
on the line, given a thorough beating, and cleaﬁ}sheets and
pillow cases were put on all aroung.

rs. Wilson confessed, mot having slept much in the
night, so under Beth's dirsction, her bedroom ﬁas cleaned
first of all, aﬁd she was put te bed with a hot water bettle

at her feet, amd admonished to go to sleep. Of course she

went under protest, but Beth had not beena s rurse for eight.

Al




teer years for mothimg, and if she didn't actually sleep,
she dozed off and on for a couple »f hours, after which
she got wp againQamd jeined the fray once more.

As goon as the kitchen hadd had its turn, “dna begen
on her Sunday ckokling, and as soon as the rest of the house
was half.ways clean, her Mother and Bill tock a hand. Bill
liked Zo help his liother and sister, running errarde ©o the
cellar for vegstables, milk, or cream, to the woodshed for
fuel; or polishing the silver for tomorrows which, you'll
remember, is Easter Sunday. but in all his goings and comings
he kept a weather eye or the pas, down ir the southwest. Once
ag he carried a ppil of slop to the pig-pen, he heard a iem
hen crying in the wailing, falsetto manner hens 4o, when 2
storm is brewing, ard he immediately pursued her with sticks
and stones till she fled away out irtn the pasture, hopinnm
ferveatly "Kom hadn't heard the darn ~1d thing, - it would
be just like it ﬁo blow again to.morrow."

But, praise eb, the morning dawned bright and clear,

a really loveliy Easter moraing, almost too goed to be true.
Beth had asked her sister:"Is there no church service nearg"
£o which Mrs. Wilson replied:

"Fe usel te have servize regulerily at the school, but
these last threes.four months of sandstorm have dropped that
sort of thing{% and we have nsver gone to church in town much,
except to funerals-" And there the matter was dropped.

The mornings work was soon disposed of, and then the
final preparations for the big dimnner beganr, fcr this was
to be ready at two o'clock.

Some of the Filson's very closest friends were invited,




and eyerycnre was Jolly and gay, getting bathed and dressed;
suddenly the'phons rang the Wilsons signale. bMrs. Wilson
answered it, and after a short conversation, hung uvp and

*ohat was Fric ¥ielsons he tcold me,

expéiined to her family:
they would not be able to come out. He and C0lga and the
childrern nhad beer cut driving Friday, and the electric storm
d1i1 sorthing to their car, anyway they hedé 4o be towed hore
arnd both their children caught a bad cold. 2lga has been
frantic over all ths Tree dirt she has had to get out of her
yesterday, and is in bed today . He dossn't think
she is really sicks but is gettirg the doctor, in epits of

hers to take a 1lool &t her, and the children. ¥Well, itlat's

"That leaves only Tlarke's, Dbeside curselves," remarked
¥ona. "I do hope thpy have no accident."

They hadn't, as 1t turned cus, and at twelve o'elock their
blue dedan rolle& ints the yard, and both the boys and their
Father “ent ~vt to meet tham.ind hers they stayed, minute
after mirute, epparently inspscting Clarke's car, which
happened to be a Buick. Finally they all came into the house,
via the back doors, which éurprised Bethyass there was a
perfectly good froht door, only it happerned to bse completely
blocked hy three tolerably deep sand.dunes, that had been piled
up there the day before.

After ths introductinsns were mades Bill couldn't keep
still any longer."Oh, Mom," he cried eagerly."Just step out

and take a look ab "alter's car, you've never seen such

vl

funny thing in your 1life, and vou come too, Aunt Beth . come

girls ," and he almost pulled them out the door in his haste.

wr s S -
voudering what iy was all about, the four of them followed
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the excited boy out, amd ground to the other side of Clarke's
automdbile; And then their eyeé certainly did pop out, for
the whole left'éide was ase bare of paiﬁt as a stove.lid, there
was ndt a scrap of varnish or emamel on the whole side from
teil_light to radiator, cnly the bare steel body. Bill stood
vy and let them take in the whole spectacle, waiting for them
to say aompthing.

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

Bill was s0 excited, he was almnst inecoherent. "Fhy,
Walter couldn't budge it the last day it stormed, so he let
it stard in the yard, like he does lots of times, and the

sand just pclished it off like this.M¥rs. Clarke said, when

"he found it, Le thought somebody had stolern his, arnd left

this -0ld thing, but then wher he walked around it, amd savw this
painted side, I guess he knew, what had happened."

Koma said rebukingly:"This may seem fumry to yows, Bill,
but I'1ll bet the Glarkes feel @ifferently about it."

When the last group to examine the damaged car had emtered
the houses the mer were kn the living.room, talking earnestly
to-gether. Mrs. Clarke had shed her hat and coat, and was
ready to furrnish them with all the latest news about the
last sterms velocity, destructiveness, etce.s

After holdirg forth a while, she informed her 1isteners:
"But I am through - absolutely! Anmd I've told Walter so too.
If wo have any more like we have had lately, I am going to
get three boxes or barrels from my grocers, pack them with
my dishes, silver, linen, amnd beddimg, put outr elothes in a
couple of suitcaseé, and leave, for parts unkrcwrn, Jjust so
there are ro sandstorms."

"Weould you really do that, Mrs. Clarke?" asked Beth doubt.-



fully.

"wauld I? You just bet I would! I have besn fed up on
this country for a lomg time, but you know, how men are,
corservative stick. in. the. muds, amd Valter always seenmed
to think he couldn't live anywhere else."

"Has he changed his mind, then?"

"T don't know, but he has besen reading about the re.
clamation of land ir Crestom, and seex to thinrk, it would
be a good idea to rvn upwr ord see this project,in the summer
vaeation wher ths bo¥s can gc along, and far be it from me to

discourage him."
4

krs. Vilson é%ed arnd said rothing, but Bath decided to
have a talk with krs. Clarke after dirner, if possible.
However; the best laid plans nften go awry, and just as the
party.sat down at the dinner table, lMrs. Vilson happened
to look out of the southwest vindow, and turning back éo look
a®t her friemd, said iﬁ a troubled voice:"I hope you elosed your
house up tight, Eefcre you left ii, I am sure,the sand 1s beipg
raised again, down towards the gap." lrs. Clarke took one
look at the approaching murk, then went to the telephone
and tried to call her nea}est neighbor; to get her to go
over ard close any of her windows, that were open, even a
small crack. But there was no answer, and Mrs. Clarke anncun.
ced to her family thay had.to g0 hqme at once¢ after a bit
nf argument, Herry ¥Vilsor persuaded her, they should first
be allowed to eat their dirner, now they had started eating.
The guests did full justice to the bountiful meal spread
for them, but as soon as the last piece of ple Had been con-
sumed, Mrs. Clarks said:

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



no help for it, I coulan‘t stand-to do all that work over
again, I did yesterday."

S0y though$ the boys almost cried, they all bundled
into their car; which Heary Uilsonltold Clarke, jokirnglys
he cught to call"half_and-half", and went home. Of course,
Bill and Jack hated to see their two friends leaves they
were all about the same age and mentality, and had rot seen
each other Bor 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 quietly up-
stairs, closing all windows and pulling all blinds. Beth
had an after dinner cigartt in ths kitchen and then helped
the others clear up after the party¢ Mrs. Wilson had aqui.
red a head.ache and was so nervous and restless, Beth put
her to bed with an aspirin ans a hot.water bottle. Edna
put her head in at the dopr, after she was settled, and
t eased her;

"That's 1life, Mom, eat a big dinner, and then go to bed,
and take an aspirin."
adaades

But Ella Wilson only smiled Ffeebly, and said$"You don't
think it cam be as bad as Friday, so soomr again?"

"Maybe it won't last very longs Mother. Tt often stops
at sun-down, you know." '

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

The wind rose, now it whined in the chimnsy, rattling
the doors, and driving the sand through every crack and
keyhole, t11ll small drifts commenced td form around the hoiuse,
in front of doors, and on window sills. The nice crisp cur-

tains hung yesterday, turned limp and grey. The boys wanted

Ab,




Lo play b?idge; 8o they fixed up a systerm of playingsthat
l1st the dunry from the first table play a2 hand at the second
table; this worked until there was a wandsring splintéring,
rending crash ~utsides close to the backdoor, that brought
them all up standing, carfs falling forgotten from limp fingers

Jack said breathlessly:" What the dickens was that?" Then
both he and Bill went out in the Xitchen;in the wake of their
father, who was hunting for cap and coate. As they opened the
back door, the gals tors in , filled the house, and put all
thsa lémps out. Somecne groansed, then Beth's cool voice said
casuallys

"Edna, geot matches. The rest of us will stand still."

"Alright, Aunt Beth,"said Edna, going slowly out into
the kitchens.

fhe men seemed to be right outside the back door, which
of ecurse had slammed shut, as soon as they had gone out. The
girls could hear.them shouting to one arcther, in the dark.
Edna came back-with matches and lighted all the lamps, and Beth
tock one 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 akd yielding. It was Mrs. Wilson,
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 Mona, gave her a few directions; and cldsed the
door after her, when she left. In a few moments Mona reapp esred,
and after applying spirits of Ammonia, smelling salts, and
cold waters, they soorn revived Hrs. Vilson. Her first words
werel

"What caused that mwful crash?"

Mona answered hesitatingly:"Only the windmill:Dad says
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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 jiggly, it was threat.

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

Hrse. Wilson suddenly sat up in bed, threw out her hands,
and said feverishly:"The bunkbéuse is smashed? 6h,wvhat 1if
the boys had been inside? They wanted to begin sleeping out
there now, at Easters Thank God they weren't near it! Oh,
why do we have to stay in this place, it isn't fit to live in.
you are never safe . night or daye. You can't leave rour
house for a few hours{ or your car iin your own yard, with -
out having them ruined." lirs. Wilson wrung her hands, till
¥rexrx¥ries Beth took them firmly in hers, trying to calm
her. But Ella Wilsons lifelong english restraint had broken,
and she couldn't be stoppedd¢"Look aft our clothes, all clean
and fresh.this mornings look at our houses and think of how
"we worked yesterday, cleaning and brushing. Look at our faces,
our héads, and hair! Is all the rest of our lives gecing to
be the same round of useless efforts, we have had to make
this winter?"

“Mrse Wilsons strenghbh gave out, amd she fell limply back
on her pillows, crying softly, and ropeiessly. Fdna and Mona
were horrified and amazed over their Mothers bresakdown, but
Beth thanked her stars, she's gotten here, just when she did,
and alsos because she knew how to deal with such emergercies
as this. For hsr siéter was sick, there was no doubt about
that, and there was no telling how bad her nervous ooﬁditioﬁ

would be before it would begin to get better.

In a few minutes Ella Wilson fell into slumber, and the




two scared girls tip-toed softly -~ut to Henry Wilson 2rnd the
two boys, who had heard every word, and stood looking cut
of the window into the roaring darkness.

¥hen Beth came from the bedroomy, he turrsd to her and
said apologetically:"I ses, this has been harder on Ella,
than 1 thought. She has never said a word befors, but she
must have been thinking and worrying, and now it has come to
s climax, it seems. Wells, I feel the same way,she does, but
what can I do%? I am tﬁed down here Ffor yeors, unless some.
thing happens, and this outfit is all ve own. Can you see
any way out?"

"Is it always so bad?"

"Hos 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,
sunnmer and winter, no matter what the tempsrature is."

"Well, if bylsome chance you could get away from this,
where would you move®"

"B.Ce would be our best bet, I guesse They are beginning
to grow wheat on the Kootenay, and that's the only thing,I
know beans about2"

"But if you couldn't get a wheat.farm out there, you
are not too old to learn fruit_farming, are you? Thét's
what they dn out there, imn't ©t?"

"I can, and will do anything to make an honest living,
Just so we could get to a country where there was some water,
and rot this everlastihg sand and wind.I am sure our lungs must
be black."

"Have you any idea about the price of land in B.C.?"




"Not reliable, but I do know, you can't get anything
under & hundred dollars an§ acre, but it only takes ten
acres to make a blg ranch, so we might be able to huy a2 small
ohes, 1f we were ohly sure, we could make a living,8nd it would

suit Ella." .

"Have you ever been out there?"

—

"Yes, went ont there with thres.four other fellows
looking for a locatiorn, but I didn't think Ella would ever
like it out thers, so rnothing came of it."
"How far is# it, te thet place where they are draining
out the lake, - is it Creston?"
"About three hundred ﬁiles by car,; though straight as the
crow flies, it may not be more than a hurdred.”
"Where have I seen that name befores Creston? I believs
I saw it this mcrrning. Could it have been on a map? PRut
where did I see a map?" )
"Could it have been in a paper? The newspapers are givin
a lot of space ﬁo the reclamation.project out thers, end
(larke brought out the mail."
"Did any letter come for me? But how could it%"
"I have not looked at the mail yet, where is it, Ednat"
Edna produced the bundle of mail, and her father started
to sort it, but at once exclaimed:"VWell, well. Hergls a
letter for you,Beth, and unless I'm much mistaken, it came
in the first place from . Creston."
Beth took it and looked at it curiously.Yes, there was

a Canmadiaa staup,and it was from Creston, but dt had been

back ir England, and had been forwarded £o Alberta. Had it .

JU

crossed on the same stsamer as she? "ho krnows? And who on earth

was writimg to her frem Crestom, BeCe?

J K | * K



Mrs. Wilson slept omsand the rest, Teeling a shade let
down, went to the kitchen. The men piton caps and ceats;
and with flashlights went out to do the evening chores.
‘Though it was early, Fdma decided tc get supper over with,
so she cut breads mixed é salad, sliced turkey, and made a
big pot of tea; she didn't have to cock anythings of course;
having prepared all kinds of things for a big crowd at noon.
Mona set. the table im the kitchenrn, as it was their custon
to eat there ;, whern there was no visitorse.

When the menfolks came in again, blindasd aund chilled to
the bone, they vere thankful for the warm food ard drink,
and fell to without delay. Eeth had been reading her ietter
in the diring_room, anrd whern shs Joined the family,she ssered
absent.minded ard distrait.

fhe nmen were planning ways and means. What would they
de about the water for the stdck, now the pump ard wirdmill
was rulned? |

"How deep is the well?" asked Jack.

"A hundred and sevehty.five feet or so, so you see, wo
can't dip it up by hand very well," sadd his father.

"Maybe MacTavish will get you a new pump and milll, after
all, ."

"Not a chancel Wilson daid decidedly, "it isn't worth the
trouble to ask hime Ko, I'll just have to disconmect the
pump from the towsr, amd have that welded, and leave the windz
mill downr. U don't believe I can afford to have that wmeided
repaired until after harvest." |

"But that retns, wi awful lot of pumpimg will have to be
dorme by hand,Dad, ard you ¥me&» krnow how hard it is, even

when the well is fulls gee whiz, that'll be tough," said Jack

g
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contenmphativelys Knowing he'd have to do his share of the
pumping;

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

"Te could de that, Jacks, couldm't we?" said Bill,"or
we c~uld get am o0ld water_tank from somewheres, anrd go down
to the ditch for a tank, svery once in a while."

"But Bill, tanks cost money, if you kmow what that is,"
gaid Jack, but Hemry Wilsor who had sat silenmt, thinking hard,
said firmly:"Bhat's an idea, boys, and I think, I know where
I can borrow oe rent a tank.¥ou know, every fall several
thrashirg outfits pull imto town, whem their rur is over,
and park their machines or convemient backlots, till mext
fall. Back of Clarke's yard there is am outfit parked, and
there's two %ig; alaost'ﬁew tarks;,; with pumps on them, and
evérythiag; the whole thing beloﬁgs to Macewzie, who haé
threshed for me two years ruénimg, and I am almost sure I
can get ome of them, to loan or rent."

"Oh, Dad, that will be great, it 1lifts a load off my
heart, "laughed Jack, but Bill had more ideas.

"Say, Dad, when the weather is good; we can take both the
stocks and the water_tank, amd fill it, while they drink,
ard that will save a lot of times on Saturdays amd Surndays
we could always do it that way."

"

"thy Bill, you are smart,"” said Moma, who had beern anm
imterested listemer. "You ectrelly 133 your imagimation,
don't you, or is it just braims you've got?"

"MacTavish says, all that ails us,.is lazimess," replied

Jack, quick to defemrd his"baby brpther'."He sneered at. Dad,
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when helsaw the proveller I had made;to runm the generator
for the batteries, and he said, it wouvld be better for Dad,
if I had 21l thsse new.fangled hotions wall~ped out of me."

"Honest, Dad, 1 donr't see:. how you can be ciwvil to that
0ld crab, he sets my teeth on edge, svery time I see him."
Tdna, who usually vas so soft.spcken, didn't have any use for
their land.lord.

"Ohs, well, he's an old man, and two years is all I have
left to work for him in, and I guess, I can stand it,.that
1ong,hher patient father answered.

Beth was drawn to ask:"Wbrw, iﬁﬁ't vou just hesmsses pack
up ard keave this place? What can he do to yocu?"

Henry ¥Wilson answered slowly."I can't afford to; you
ses, I didm't look closely enrough at the ceatract, befere
I sigred it, and now he says,there is a clause im it, that
says he doesr't have te pay: me for all the summer.fallowing
I have done, if I leave this place, before the lease is ¥p. -
And you know we have to summerfallow a quarter of a dectior
every year. . But if hs sells it ov tralesAit, then I can
walk out on him, ard he has to pay me for the summerfallow,
too+ But he wom't pay for the wirs."

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

After the supper was cleared away, Edra and #ona went
upstairs to do some shaking out of blankets, before the béys
should thimk.cf bed.The girls takkéd of the work they would
have to do on the morrow, ard deplored the failure, the

whole day had turned out to be.
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"Byt isn't Aunt RBeth a bBrick?" s=aid Momm admiriagly.
"Wwhat would we have done with kama, if Auntie hadn't béen here?
Weren't you scared, whern sama 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; Cor once, " replied Edra, as the twc went downstairs
agalne

"Such an Baster," Beth greeted them, whern they care dorn
in the larplit kitcher. "¥1ill I sver forget it®"

"¥gether will we, Aunt Beth," said Bill with a vawe,
"put I L8 golag up to be&, rdw, I think the wind is dying
down. "

Everybody listened; there was amew note in the wuthering
around the house.

"It's blowing froem the north, now, §robably the ground
will be white by chﬁiﬁgf Wilson informed them, and he
might have been right, for the north wird ¢ftem brings snow
after a dust.storm. But the wind changed back again, beforé
they fell asleep, to the southwest, with renewed furyse.

While Wilson and Jack went out for a last loocka at the
stock and the weather, Beth asked her two nieces:if

"Darlimgs, tell me, what id this,Bitdh, the boys are to
get watsr from, dnd where is it? "hy is its water better thah
the water eut here im your own well?"

"It's a sort of what you could call a camal, Aunt Beth,
nade to carry the water from a river up im the mountainms
out to a large resevoir called Keho Lake, many miles Fast
ef here. It ifrigates many square niles of lamd morth of
Lethbridge. I dor't like the ditch water so very well,

because its muddy, but maybe we canm get used to its as other



people have."

"BPut child, how big is thie camnal, and how do you cross
ite"

‘"Ch, I don't ¥now how wide it is, twenty.five or thirty
feet, and about twenty feet or so, from ths top of the dyke
to the bottom of the ditch, but the bridges, that cress it at
every section.line, are level with the road, and only eight
or ten feet above thse bottom of the ditch. Of course, 1in
winter the water dosesn't run down from the dam in the mount.
ains."

"Well, upon my word! Fancy bringing wator down from those
peaks, and actually watering flields and gardens,; .ges.anu stock
with it; it's hardly believable. But didn't it cost a lot to
arrange all thats, dig the camal, and evervthing?"

"Surely, but think of zll the farmeis raising wheat and
gardens, where there didn't use to grow anything but Russian
thistles; that's worth somethirg, isn't £t? Dad says, "the
Lgthbridge Northern Irrigation District is simply a garden
of Eden, compared to what it wés ten verrs ago, " but stilil,

I don't thikk, 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 irrigatimg for the
S eaSOR. ot everyone can stand to wade around in water all
the time for two-three months."

Beth agreed, it wouldnr't he plaasant and after a last
look at krs. Wilsom who was still sound asleep, the three went
up to beds, Jjust as Jack and his father came 1in from the barne.

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

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

and they were all, except Leth, useu Lo it, and if it kept

. N
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her awake during the nights she didn't say anything ab-ut it,

wvhen sha cam

Qi

H

1cvr at the usual hour next morrning.

the gale had died completely down by sunrise, but it was

£

a wﬁérd sight, that greeted Her eyesy, when the sur shone once
more on"8unny Southern Alberta! Everywhere dust, in dunes,
in heaps, ir ridges, 1in waves, inside as well as out. All the
walls were coated with it, the furmiture, the Lovely house-
plants, and the once so fresh and dainty hsuse curtains, were
lcaded %ith it, looking ag if they had beer used for dust.rags.

Beth looked in despair at liona, who followed her down
the stairs, and asked her:"Tell mes; where do we begin®"

kora, who "ad beenrn through years of this scort of‘thing,
took a long look arcumd, before she replied:"First we clean the
stoevs, because 1t smells so awful, when the dust gets hot,
then we cook breakfast; then 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 amrd
dust im the liviﬁgroom and Mama's bedroom. Them ir the wind
deesn't get too strong, we should wash to.day, but I dor't
know aboult water yet, amnd zanyway, we have to get mostof
this dirt shoveled out first, before we car bteginm to washy"
) "1 don{t think I'll ever be able to learm to figure about
ghe water, like you people de," said Beth, as the two wemt
to work om the job of gettimg a reasonaﬁly dustless breakfast
or the table ir the shortest possible timegAt home, you krnow,
we have water everywhere, grod water, amd I've never even
heard of anyone having to drive their cattle three miles to
water."”

"It must be'lovelg,tOglive in Emglanrd, and I don't wonder,

;

Mother feels the way she does;akout water.She says herself,

Jb,
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"Just what ig this attitude,you say is"bugs"®#Hatever that

Y " _
she is bugs on that subject.”

may mean, darling?"

"She says, for ome thing, her idea of heaven is a place
vhere she can get all the soft water she needs. And she thinks,
lack of gool water is responsible for seventy.five per.cent of

all the sickness, misery, and ugliness, in this part of the
world, at least.”

"Telll well, that's strong talk," saod Beth slovly,

"but ?robablv she 14 rieht, though I have never looked st
water in auite that light.'

"Cf course, Beths, you wouldn't, when you havé always had
lots of it, and it's been easy to g-u," said krs. ¥ilson from
the bedroon doore "If I hadn't been used to having such a lot
of water, I dor't thirk T would have found it so hard to get
along with <c 7.%tls, and that little often hard. Really,dear,
I could talk about this topic for hours, I get so wrought up,

-

s ‘uck of water

()]

when I let myself evemn thinrk of the privatics
causess mostly to womenm amd children. But right mow we have
other fish to fry,‘haven't wet"

Edna was just coming downstairs, and with all of them
lending a hand, breakfast was soomn aon the tabls. Vhen
Henry Wilson came in and sa» his wife, he said teasinglys

"You know, Ella, I didn't thirk you were going to wake

up till nmoon, you slept so seondly,and I'11 bet, yeu hardly
shifted position all niéht- I looked at you several times, and
you had not st;rre@~"

" I feel as if I had slept a week,"said Mrs. Vilson."It
was the aspirin, I thimk. I am not.im the habit of taking

¢
4ﬁf%h3m,because it makes me dizzy, but it certainly gave me a



good mights sleep-"
Yhile the family were eating thelr breakfast , a man on
horseback came into the yard, one of the neighbors, it appeared

lson asked him to come in; his errard soon

[ e

and when Hewnry W
came to light. After a few words about *re sLo~r of last nighu,
the man, who was introduced to Beth as Ir, Yhite, said:

"You didn't see ih

Q)
W

fire last night, did yous?"
"What fire?"
"Georgze Bemson's house burnt down."

"How awful! Anybody hurt?"

)

"ot bad, though# ths boys all got singed here and there.

+

Cnly the hruse went, but that's of course bad enourh, but

C

they got a few things out, in spite of the start, the blaze
had, ard they will be able to live in the big bunkhouse, with
a granary to do the cooking ins,. But what I came for, was to
seey if you cnuld donats soue grub; to tide them over till
things get kinda straightened out. I brouzht what I could,
but it wasa't muchs and they need everything, and ﬁney meedl
it right away."

M0f courses we will give what we canr, " lrs. Filsor said
at omcw, "the poor thingss the baby isadss so delicates
and kisz- BENsem herself ism't stromge. How ddd it start? Do
they know?"

"Well, they have a pretty good ideag It started under
the hoﬁse éﬁé the middle of the liviagroom floor, so they
couldn't get at it at first. Eut ome of the boys took a pan
of ashes out late im the afternoon, and he didm't put water
on them, as he was told, because there was no dirty water
handy, and he thought it would be a crime to use clean water

for its whern there was only a few pails in the barrel.The spark

21




must have been blo™n under the houssiythere is a long stretch

W 211 the banked up dirt besrn blown clean avayg I

1cr
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don't kmor why +his doesm't happen oftensr than it doess

people

sparing with their water."

ot

was delivered,

Thile this explanation

had would

‘—v

dna decidsed; what they gernd,

not carry anything, it decided, bkre ¥ilson would crark

up his car at omcse, if possible, and if 1t would ro, take
all the grub they could spare, over to the Benmsons, who
lived a mile amd a half east of the Wilsons.

Nothirg ~oull laduce Wilsoms old aodge to start, so
the boyé harmessed a horses biiche? 13 to the democrats ard
after loading it with bread, butter, mialk, potatoses, canned
goods, anmd jars of preserves, kr. Wilsor awmd Bill started of f
on their errand of mercy-

TThen they returned they were followed by Valter Clarke;
iw his "half.and.shalf". Like a great many others he had heard
about the fice,'and had driver out to view the scene~Whem.
invited to come in and have some breakfast,
without hesitation.

"Crnly had a cup of coffes ard a doughnut, before I canme
out, "he said, "My wife can't do any cocking, till most of the
and that will take most

sarnd has been moved out of the houss,

of the day." kr. Clarke was just full of disgust for the

system of farmiag,ﬁilsen arnd his meighbors followed.-He was

orating about i;;as he washed his hands, and only stopped}

when he begar eav.mg. Beth 1istered with interest, it was all

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

pressicn she didn't umderstand, she asked one of the girls

about i%)without stoppinmg the flow of —ords.

he accepted ‘

70

bhut as the caller couldn
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But Herry Wilsonr laughed at his “riemd im his good.natured
Way, amd when Clarke fimally gave up"spoutinmg" te pay atten.
tiom to his breakfast, he said with cenviction!

"You are alright, ¥alter, as far as you go, bul evem yet
you dor't approve of lawggythat will stop sail_drifting,do
you?t"

Walter amswered veherenrnlly:"After last night I approve of
anything - amything I tell y-u, . that will keep everybody's
farms at homes, where they belowmg."

rhe boys laughed, but Wilson kept on.

"You have heard all this talk about shelter.belts;how
they would atep thé sard blowimg? But yeou agree with me, befes
the treeé got big emough to de any goed,; they would be buried,
or what's morse likely,.they would mever get started growing
at alle It's har& to get trees to grow, espscially im dry
vears. Sc what? But if what they say about strip.farming is
true, arnd I guess it is, that's our salvaticm, alright, if
you ask me."

"But Hewry, strip.farxisg is mot difficult, se why don't
you felleows try it?%"asl¥ed Walter Clarke.

"Because there ism't awy ce.eperative spirit in the‘eaantry
wobedy wants to take a back seat Tfer his meighbor, but warts
us all te thizmk, he kXnows as much as the mext fellew about
farmimgy, ard mobody car tell him differemto"

"Them there will have to be laws about i¥, that's all,"
agresd Clarke."I< the farmers haveé't smough semme to de it
voluntarily, thsy'll have to be forced to it. That's the way
I feel about it this morrimg."

"Sc you thimk it should be rade compulsory, do you?Then when

you get home to-days sit dowr and write a letter to our MePo
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and tall him about it. As far as I cém see that's the omlf
thime any of us cam do ."

"I'il do that, vou cam just bst your b-sts," said Clarke
enrthusiasticallys "Watch nmy smokes" -

After a hearty breakfast, Clarke departed ir a cloud of
dusts; ard them the Vilsoms rolled up their slesves, tied 4
towels around their,heads, ard went to vork, cleanidg homse .
againd

TheEmeﬁ héd to got the wreck of the pump ard windmill
cleared off theﬁbackyard, but it turaed out te be auite sinmple,
after the ruims of the bunrkhouse anrd woodshed héd.beea ra.
moved piscemsal, to the implemeﬁt shed. The weather stayed
clear awd still, but chilly.

After dinaer;”ﬁenry Wilsor harmessed a tean of horses,
rode ore of them 1imte tewn, where he saw Macenzie ab~ut the
watertank, brought eme of them home, where it was overhauled
and greased, amd made ready for the mext daye The water in
thee big trough was lew, so while Wilsecr was im towwn, the
boys had driver the whole bunch eof cattls and horses down
the almost twe miles te the diteh ard watered themshaving
had a lot of trouble with them, as they foukd this a very
urusual pr@cedure-

After the women had beaten, swept, anrd dusted, till everj,
thing was cleam orce more, it was teo late te wash, ard it
was postpomed te the mext mormimg. The Wheﬁe.fémily was
deathly tired, whem it was time te hit the hay, bgt it was
with a feelimg of satisfactien, they weat to bed, with
everything ready te do a big days work témerr@w againe

Just befere sunrise the wind rose, and wheﬁ the blieds

begar to fleps Beth woke up, got up amrd shut her wimdews: as

she did so, she heard ore of the girls stirriﬁg{ closing windew$
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both ir their owzr and the boys reoom.

Hoping desperatel%zjthéy werea't im for amother windy
davyard wonderimgﬁ5how she could live through its; if they
had, she put om a warnm bathroebe, and hunted up her statiomrery,
then fell te stuayimg the letter she had recieved Surday, frow
Crestonms EB«Cep but which had first beew im Fmglamd, anrnd thee
followed her here.

Keoving sgfiiy, so as rot to disturb the slsepers around
her she had sat dowr bykthe wimdow, when she heard the stair-
case door cless, and a fev seconds later her sister came up
swd imte her reom. |

"What are you deiﬂg,'Ella,walkiug in your sleep?"asked
Beth alarmed, but Ella smiled wryly awd said,

"I neard you were uﬁ and moving aroumd, se I thought I
would come up and talk to yom. Hesry is se tiped, I hate te
disturbd him,but if you are awake aryway, we cam visit a while,
can't wel"

"Of course we''can, it's a splerdid idea,and I am wot a
bit slespy. But you must get imteo my bed, it's levely seft
ard warr, and them you will be restimg; even if you dom't
sleep. " |

"I ax mot goimg to try sleepimg any mere today, Beth. I
wish I didm't have to sleep, or try te go to sleep, either.
rverytime I close my eyes, I have the most horrible semsation
of falliag over backwards frem great heights. I have to opem
ry eyes and look arourd the roomn, tb stop my feeling of
horrer,. sometimes I thimk my mimd is really giving away."

"Nomsemse, Ella," said Beth briskly. "Nethiwmg is the matter
with your mird, seo dem't talk rubbish, but something should
be dome about your imsommia; I don't mean with drugs, but

some other treatment."
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I an afraid. He has a habit of semding nrervous womner to the

”Heﬁry has beer after ms to go arnd see a docters bhut

imsmne asylum for observation,ard they haves't all come back,
~although sowme of thém were cured im a short while. I donm't
thirk, I could live through the indignity of going ever ten.
porarily te Bamoke. Ard thimk of the shamse, Herry aand the
childrea would feel."

"Ella, stop that this mimute, do you hear? If Hernry
vants yéu to be examired by your doeter, we will go and see
him, ard it had best he soom. I redlly deor't like the statelof
your rerves, dear, but‘they will be better at owrce, 1if you
could get more sleepn.” |

| "If you will ge with meysBeth, I wor't feel so badsgyou

are used te decters, amd will krow, what he meams."

"Surelys your good eld braims are able to urderstand
what ary man says, sveR if he be a docter."

"I am mot se sureyBsthe 0f course, j@u car mot imagine,
how little braims cousts in this courtry. I used te thimk
of myself as fairiy imtelligert, but met amy mere. You
get im a rut, ard omce im, it's almost impessible te get outs .-
it's such a vicieus circle: You have so much clearning anrd
washirg to doy- bgt yeu have erly se nruch, or rather, so
1ittley waters 80 - you wear orly dark geods for shirts amd
dresses, woear them till they are real dir:tys you have te wsash
tgem ir as little water as p@ssiblg?%%sult: They dom't last
ary time. Where if_y®u had pleaty of decert water, you didmr't
noeed to let your clothes get se dirty, you'd mot have to scrub
them_ée hard; ard they would last so muchlerger. Thesr if
you could have a goed tubﬁath oftenm, irstead of jgst a spenge-
bath, maybe you'd feel cleamm omce im a while."

"Mercy, what a
about wat%?: haven 'ngta$ Ella. Yeu rave a perfect cemplex
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Lny more ideas about the subject?"
"You cmn call igyphat you like,Beth, but sometimes I
, v .

feel just like Hazel Clarke. She is Dutchs you know, and so

et

used to much mkere water thar aryerme im the werld, amd che

gets sinply 7ramtic over all this "dry cleawriwns" she as to de!

"Amd me womder. I dcn't see how you womer staad it, year
after year, without breakimg doewn. So much wird and sand, and
so little water."

"We ought to be used to it by mew, but I dor't thimk
everjoﬁa is able to keep up with it amd keep their mirds work.
ing right. Awd ther there is all this talk about so many women
goimg imsamre, after they are past forty- Thats whht makes me
afraide I have seem the patierts in the mentalAh@spital'here,
and I tell you, my heart steed still, wher I theught, I
might semeday be ia there too, with all these poér, irrespon.
sible beings. Ard I camn't get them eut of my mimdl"

"Der't work yourself up, Ellasit's bad for you, hut I
can easily see, you have geood reaseon for it. Now lay dowa'

anrd try to telax. You musi try te get more sleep awrd rest,

‘now, yeusrkammw I am here, arnd you krow the rirls are perfeectly

able to do everythimg. "
"Chs Va3, thay are as able as I am te rum thimgs. .
Sometimes I feel as theughl cculd ge to sleep amd sleep feor

a week, but whem bedtime cemes, amd I lay down, I get per.

 feclly wide awake. "

"Next time, you feel slespy, we will per vou right imte
bed, ard see what happens."

"No use tryimg to sleep mow, I mever cam sleep whewr the

‘wind blows. It makes me all tight imside, like a bard rolled

up ball, ard I car't relax; as yeu say. Besides, there is

teo much werk om this place for twoe youmg girls, If I try
te '

4.
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te shirk dolimg my share. If the incubater had hatched four
humired chickens ar it shoupd, imstead ~f just & hurdred,
Morma would have beean busy nearly all day with them, awd Edna
could mever mamage all the rest of the work, evem if she
worked sixteem hours a day."
| "But BE11%9 mow I am here, we can let vou take it a little
easy; I may not be very smart, but I am stremg, and I willv
leare; as guickly as I cam, so you wen't féel, you are so
busy, you doan't dare to take time to sleep.”
‘"Listeﬂ, Eetb, I thilk the wimd has died dowiy 4gain. "
It had, and soo9o& 4oumls ¢7 wetivity drifted up from downr-
stairs. Edma looked irm at the docor, ~r her way dowar, wmd said:
"Whatever are you doing up here, MHama? Couldr't sleep, again ?
¥ell, I had better get at the breakfast, we will have to wash

tddays, wind or mo wird."_ ard disappeared .

Her mother, after listering to the dyirg wind fer a
secomrd, s:ttled dewm im Beths bed, amd her sister was surpri-
sed to mote how bad her sisters féce_looked in repese. As
far back as Beth ceuld remember, herzsishsrshad Ellé had
beern comsidered beautiful, ever by her rivéls, but mrow,
with her dusty-dry halir, strizgy ard l1ifsless, amd her skin
leathery, brewm and wrimkled, she lested as if she was mearsr
severty tham foerty. It shocked Beth se muchs; she made up her
mimd om the spet, to de everythimg she could, te help her
sister back to better health, lecks, armd spirits. _Amnd té
begir at énce.. .

Beth didm't write any letters that mormimg, but as soon
‘as breakfast was over, she begar working or the big hamper of
laurdry that was waiting te be washed. The wind didm't ocuite

stoep blowmng, but a m@deraig wind iriedl the él@thes as seon
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as they were humg outs which greatly sﬁrprised Beth, who
was used to it'takimg hours and evém dayé sémétimes, to dry
even ﬁhe thirrest &f garmeats.

Im spite of the big'heap of lauvadry, 1t was =wnol roon
before the last boilerful of clothes was on the lizre, and
the kitchen ropped. Towards eveﬁimg, whera Beth was helping
Tdma remcove the last cloches Tfroem the lire, she noticed the
most gsorseous cloud formatlons im the southwest, and stood
for mirute§ fascimated by them. Fimally she asked Edra, vhat

she thought they would nriag. Edna left her work amd looked

at the piled up elaswy mnasses of cnowy white, shadizg te
g s . .

£

lavemdars biil@wiﬁg vp inr great reuad
balls ard domes,—chamgmﬁg centour aand coelor, as the‘Suﬁ sark
lower ir the vest-

gdna amswered feflectively, after :a pauset "If t¥is was
in the middle of February, amd we'd had a leng,cold smap, it
would meanr we'd have a chimook befere morming. But just new,
I ar ret so su;é'what it meansy; so I'1ll say likse Dad dees,
when he is up a trees'Probably vwe eill have some more wird.'
You know he i@ hardly ever wromg im that."

"S8urely we have had ewmough wimd fdér a while,"cried Beth
im dismay-"éersoa&lly, I carn get alcng for a leﬁg while cmr
the dese ve have just had. "

"Maybe sos "laughed Edma, "but I guess the weather_-man

doesn't kmow that.

After supper, everyene was d@gfired, and more tham willing
_té call it a day-ﬁfs- Vilsomn had beem workirmg hard all day
with the rest of them,amd Beth hoped, she would be so tired,
she ceuldzn't help sleeping, but pr@miséd hér.a glass of het
nilk, after she'd gome to bed, if she didﬁ't go te sleep,

irmediately. But she didm't fall asleep until after she hed
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drank it, when she dropped off &t once, leaving the rest of
the faxridly to tiptee up to their respective TO0mS.

Beth had made a decidi-rg as 300m as ﬁhe irorirg vas done
.the mext day, she would persuade Ella te ge te téwn with her ts
see the &@ctor-So it was with a feellng of deep amnoyanrce, she
woke at six eVeclock as vsual, ard heard the wiwd, "wuthering"

around the house, the sand swirlimg wp in pillars foom the
Adrifted.over gerder, and siftixg im 2t the partly.open vindow,
which she lost ﬁé'time in closimge She heard the girls get ups
ther the hoys, akd go dewrnstairs, but still she stood &t her
window, looking out at the lasnlate lawndscape. Fimrally, she

walked over to her dresser, picking up the letter she had got

b

ror. Crestom, and read it over again. Appareﬁily she was tryirg
hard to come to a decision.

Sudderly the siiircase deor was Gpeﬁed,laﬁd ¥ora called
sharply:"Aunt Beth, are you awake?"

1t

beth amwswered "Yss," immediately.

"Is liother upythere with you?"

"No,dear,she is mot,"replied Beth, amd puttizmg the letter
dowm, dressed ir & hurry, with an umeasy feslimg ar parice

Comimg dewr 1m the Xitchew two mimutes 1ater; she founrd
orly Edma there, white-faced amd trembling, bravely trying
te cook breakfass simglehanded. Witheut waiting te bé asked,
she teld her aunt: "Mother has disappeared, Dad deesn't kﬁew?
whern, ard the aﬁhers are all outs, humnting for her. Aunt Beth,
vhat shall we des if we dem't find her scon?"

"Gomef" gasped Beth,"Whew did you discever it?"

"Just mew whem Moma called teo you. "

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

out t9 the chickems, have you leoked ia the breoder heouse?"

hor tHernshensebiesptthrough-the gate o the. noat
g - ¥ o ) ™ -




"o, she wenmt ocut thpoush the gate tothe read,Dad fourd ‘?‘

her “racks that far, but ocut im the read they are already
drifted full ef samd,anrd she may have g-one im any direction,
w and it's so cold, this merrimg, and she erly has her pajamas
or; and she'll freeze ." Edma breke dewr and cried as if her
heart wes breakiwg, while R2th reccued a zwmoking griddle from
the fire, and poured boiling water imto a sawcepan for porridge
Bsth was as upset as the poor child sobbirg ix the pamtry,

but part ef her turmoil was just plaim disgust at the ever.

-

astimg windsy though she realized clearly, how silly and fwtile
this was.Inrn all her eighteen years of mursing merntally un.
settled mery, she had never felt so Teehle armd helpless, as she
did at this momert. What could she do? Phore the meighbors?
“hen she asked,if this has been done, Edwa todd her, the tele.
phore pole Just outside the gate had blowr dowrn during the
alght amnd had brokenm the wires, so phonrirg aﬁywhere% was im.
possible. But there must be soﬁething she could d@f

"If vou will Sgiy stay here, I car rum over to Johrsorn's,
Aunt Beth, "said Gdma. "They might have sesn her, and I can
be back here iz half an hour; if I ran."

"Goy, deary, if you are sure yeu cén fird thé way. It's very
hard to wait here amd mot be able fo do anything to help."

Vithout more talk, Ldra was on her way. Beth thought fer.
a moment of taking the old car ott, but discarded that ideas
as she couldr't sss aay Tarther tham across the parden row,
ard the dust vas gettirg thiqker every minute.

She ceoked seme &atmeal, found potatess,; which she bfewned5
frised bacor aand eggs,,aéd rade a big pey of coffee, ali the time
with am eye or the back gate, lookimg fer Fdra. But it was Jaek

who came back first. He had. gore up the read te the schoel,

heping to fird seme trace of his ilether, and had rum every
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kitchmea and rest, lerg snough te get his breath back teo normal,

" step of the way. Reth made hirm lay dewvn om the couch im the

1

hefere she asked him a sirgle questiom. She covld sees he
wag badly scared, amd thought, he had goed reasor to be, but
she made her manmer as casual as she could, while irside
she was getting more framtic every moment.

#Her the coffee was ready, Kdea came parting im through
the door:fThey haﬁem't seer her, but lre. Johrsecr is startiag
his car, if hs cam, ard is drivimg arcurd or the east read..
Did yéu fird arything, Jack?"

"Hot a thiweg, but dem't cry, Fd, she car't have gome very
far,'someb@dy is bound te have seem her. D@m't cry, here comes

Dad." '
Ore leck at Hemry Wilson's set, grim face,;teld them all

they wanted te kmow, amd he just teek omz leook areurd the
room, said,"Ne luck?" ard wemt out agaim to start the car,
befere golng to tewn texretify the pelices As he %as backirp
the old car eut eof the implement shed, Bill came in at the

gate at a tired deg_-tret, defeat writtem very plaimiy in his

[y

face, which was riﬁy with dust amd strsaked with tears. He
came ever te the car amrd teld his Dad, he'd geke te the near_
est neighb@fs,cﬁ the west side, but they hadn't seen .amyb@dy
goirg by. Hewever, that might =met mean aaytﬁiag, as their
buvildings were a goed ways ffem the read, amd the dust thickep
if pessible, thawr areurd the Wilgonr®s farm..Hegry ¥ilsen teld
his beys befere he set effi"I went dewn te the ditch. As

far as I ceuld see, she hadm't beer there, but thel I an

e Irdian tracker,; Ged kmews, ard there were se mary tracké
theres~ but first you kid$ get seme breakfast, aﬁd ther de
the cheres. The girls will help you milk, ard I'1ll maybe be

back soem. But Bill, befere you go im, eper the gate dewn te
_ . .
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the well, I an# going te lock there befere going to town;

Ella worried a lot about water, ard she may have gseme to get

»

a pail of real clear water fer drimkimg _"

Bill had beer stardirg or the rumesing_beard, wow he jumped
eff and epered -the three strard barb.wire gate, let the car
through, and clesed it agaiwm after his Dad, who would leave the
figld by amether.gate imr the morth.vest cerrer of the farm, if
he didn'@ have amy luck at the well..

Bill trudged Back te the house; the others locked at him
guestiominrgly, but he orly sheok hid he~d, awrd started te cry
agair. Jack was washing his face, ard the girlew were putting
the feod or the table, but Beths whe was ver&-ﬁear cryirg her.
self, teek po@r_Eill ie her arms, patted him ow the back, and
told hins

"Buck ups, eld mamm,thirgs ars hafdly ever as_dark as they .
seen, " but Bill sebbed emsy till Beth led him te a chair, made
him sit.d@wa, ard brought him a glass of celd water to sip.
Then he si@pped ségbing léﬁg enough te say It 's chilly this
reraierg, it's smewed up iam the hills, anrd kama didr't have any

cloethes emn . "

aad thes he begarm to cry agair, but Edha coen_
ferted him:

"Bill, step and 1isteﬁ, will yeu? ¥e can't fimd Dad's
l@ﬁg,‘heavy bathrebe arywheres, you kmow the ore Mama wears
somgtimes( and her eldest oxfeords are g983, s9 ars her steck.
ings, so maybe she wer't really freeze, everm if she iswn't feund
right away."

Nebedy had much appetite, but were sittime areurd the
" table, talkimg, wher sudderly a car rolled out. ef the murk, and
stppped at the béok-gate» Jack gent out emr a rur te see if

there wus a messafe, ard came back ira morert, fellewed by

Walter ClakBe, who said at emce,; as soor as he was irside the
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"Cheer up, folks, v ur liother is safe awrd sound ir the hos.
pital. She 1is absolutely 0+K. mow, ard your Dad will soom be
back. I met him om the road, amd he told me to come out anrd
let you kmow."

Fdma ard Beth leoked at ome amother, ard heaved twiwm sighs
of relisfs ther Edra said; im a shakian vnice: "I have only
been thimking of ome thimg,_the diter."”

"I kept thiuking of that,too," comnfessed Beth., aad then
they all watched Valter Clarke try te get central. Ther he

couldm't get -amy service, he told them, how hard he had tried
" te call them, early in the moraming. )

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

"I didm't xmow about Mrs..Wilseﬁ, till about a céuple of
hgurs ageo, " amswefed Clarke; "but 1 had lots ef treubles of my
owa. Hazel wemt completely hay%ire this merrirg, whem thse
wimd began te stir thimgs up, agaire I had te call the dector,
before she would éﬁep haviag hysterics, ard T tried teo geﬁ Kiss
Seith here te ceme ir and leek after her, but she fell asleep -
after tkkﬁng the medicine the decter perscribed, anmd was
asleep,whem I left.But after the decter had her calmed dewn,
he asked me, te let yeu pesple kuow, your Mother had been
picked up or the read, amd.brought im te the hespital, early
thid meraminmg,. Se here I am, amd I must say,-that breakfast
tabke leoks imviting, te a humgry mam."

"If¥ you have beerm so bus§ this mormning, =aybe you'd
like a bite to eat, Walter," imvited Edra."There is lots left,
we didm't feel like eatimg very much, ary of us."

"Thamks for them ®iamd werds, Lady," banmtersd Clarke, "I

haven't had arything to eat teday, amd yesterday Hazel was so

‘rushed cleamimg heuse, after the last sterm, she didn't take

2



time to cng much, s9 we had saly a very sketchy suprer. But
please, dom't talk to me, urtil T wrap myself areuni this
bacen ard eggs, there's a gnnd rirl," ard “alter publed up
b

"his chair ard startsd iws, and the beyvs inr thelr relisf from
the terrible.suspeﬁse, discoveriag room fer a little more
Poods thar they had suspected,sat dewn alse and kept hirm com.
pary-

Leavieg the mer to wait om themselves, the vomer went up-
stairs. The cheores had beem atterdad to, as thsy have tc be

2w a farm, come sickmess,-ér ever death, amd row they all falt
better abeovt Ella, Beth decided te take her mieces irto her
cenfidence, and as seenr as they were upstarrs, gave them the
letter te resac, chat she had beem gbing te amswer im the
early merminmg. Seeimg the way they had behavéd in the day's-
crisis; had céﬁfirmed her impressiem eof themr as bright, in-
~telligemnt girls, with a better judgewent of imp@ftaat rmatters
tham-eﬁe could expect of their years.

Edra rezd the letter with ¥era loeking ever her shou@der-
It ram gs fellews: -Crest@m, B.C. Dear Rurse Snmith,

'It's ages sirce T have heard frem you, my dear, but Nurse
¥Mills wrote me, ¥mwd had left =noe 14. and were goeing to Alberta.
If this @s se, for Mercy's sake, ceke a little farther west,and
lecll me up"W@ﬁ't you? 1 am simply dyims te see ssmebne from
herwe, me matter how dumb, ard you were mever that. Car't
yeu manrnage it? Be try hard, vonr't yoeu? You cam get here either
by traim or bus, if yeu are iw Semtherw Alberta, but you'll
see more scemery if yeu ceme by busy - but I der't care hew
you come, just se yeu get here.. ¥ou remember Harris, the
blird seldier boy, who was se nice - am only child, _Méther

dead .. Father a sert® ef fruit raiser im British Celumbis?
Y

w3
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You werPe there &8k at No. 14. wher I le”t with him? to see
him home, werer't you? Well, I am still taking care 2? Tomny,
you see&; he is nmy stepson, nmow, I mearn, rothin- maet»do,but
I must marry the old gemtlemam,_ so I did, but he died half
a year akeos but left me a lovely big house, splerdid gardewm,
2nd lots of moneyy providire I would take care of Tormy as
long as he meeds me. Ant that's wot a hard Job, Tommy's
a perfect lamb, but very lanely, for youmg people'’s company,
I meam, ard yeu kmow, T am mo"spring chicken." There is sim.
vly me one, who has sympathy, without showirg pity, ard he
von't have that, it makes him furious. But he reeds a firm
hard, at times, - but I dem't meed to tell you ell this,
werem't we traimed i1m the same hespital? ¥rite me, as secn
as you get this,there's a dear, but ceme ard see me, ard plan
to make it a lomg visit.
Always Yours,
\ ' (Mrs. ) Johm Harris.

nee Nurse Borden.

e

~iHeﬁry Wilsen returned frem tu@ash@rtly befere nooen. -
His wife didm't cexe with him, but the children and Beth
were cheered\up worderfully by the‘rep@ft he br@ught- Bheir
Mether - Thark Heavewn! _ was im her right niand mew,but che
had suffered am attack of Aphasia, startimg before she left
~the house, after the sterm had get a feed starts this fact
she was able te récall,but had ne menory of geirg eut om the
reoad er ef beimwg picked up, betweem the farm ard the scheel.
It was orlya after the decter teek her im hamd, she came eut
ef her éleep_walkimg, ard recogmnized him ard her surrosurdings.
She eceuld ceme hemwe temoerrev, if she kept eom as she was, but

wanted Beth te ceme in amd see her this aftorsoon.

Beth lest me time, but im & few memernts came dewnm,dressed




OXERESR im tweeds and eXI'erds, carrying all tne mormey she

we

fwred im thes ‘ewrld, imr her roomy handbag, ir the form of
travellers checls; Clarke wasrrsddy te leave, the momert she
showed up, ard teld the ¥ilsens,; his wife would put her un,
‘ard he would brimg both Beth amd Ella sut ir the nmorrlng.
Never had the ?iléoas gpent such a queer dav. The dust
vas Flyiag thieck ard fast, awrd made all cutdoor work inpos-
giiblae. And Ladosonrss thsre was the straagest feeliag of emp.

. . :

s they had ever felts For the first time in their l1ifs,

ct
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their kother was =mot at howms, withis call. Always befere this,

Mothsr had beer here, wherever they warted her. If she ever
wert out, they knaew wﬁere she had gerne, and knsw could tell
almost te the monert, whem she'd be backs |

1he few timses a year,she went te Lethbridge, they all
went aleng. But ever though they kaeggwhere their Nether was,
it seemed as though the bettem had drepped out @f their
uriverse. Im spite ef the wiad‘and dust, Herry Wilson and
the beys discemnected the wimdmill, ard tramsperted it pgece.
meal to the loft of the barm to await the timgpfilson would
feel,he could afford to have it welded tegether and erected
again. Bhe pump was shattered se hadly, it W@uldé't ray te
have it repaired, se it was stered away tee. The wird died
dewn at sumMset, emablirg the boys te de their eveninrg cleres
in oémfgrt, but by bedtime the girls were almest feadyfsg
drep. The day had mearly preved tes much fer them, with the
shéck of thsir Methers disappearance, the hurt fer her, the
emervating dust-sterm, net to memtiem all the cleanirg thsy
had hal teo de betweern summset and bedtime.

Befere derkmess set im, Wilsom and Jack raised and
rlanted the br@keﬁ telephene pele, and spliced the wife,
loesely but serviceabl®, and mew they were ahle ﬁ@ call the

hespital. Beth cambe# te the ph@ﬁe, ard teld them all they
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vanted to k&g%; what 5&e’didﬁ't tedl themp was,ithedoctor
waﬁted to semd wrs. Wilsc¢n ©o the merntal hespital for eb.
servaticr. Vhile this mipght ®ot be ¢ »id thirg fer sone
-mervous cecer, Beth was firmly cornvirced, Ella would wot have
any berefits frem it, anrd when the doctors heard, &here Beth
had spemt the last eighteern years, they admitted, she might
be right.

Beth wert to the Clarkes that right, ard after supper
she had a long talk with YValter Clarke, who was a shrewd
busiress maxn.

F@li@wiﬂg his advice, and accenpanied by him, she went
te the bamk,; as soor as if vas eperns cashed her travellers
check, deposited the amount,in the ﬁamk, excspt five hundrsd
dellars , which Clarke assured her, would be awple far the
purpese she nad inm miad.

Befere lsaving towr, she semt the following sddvsasserien
telegram to drse Jehmr Harris, Cresten, B.C.

Arramging te ;isit you s%ep Jjure stop will metor ét@p
three womer imn party :

E Smith

Fveryese seemed te become much happier as seer es Ella

Wilser returned te her heme and family. It became the childress

habit te pop im ard leek at her every few momemts. But Hemry
Wilsen still seemed te have S@methiﬁg em his mimd. Thern his
wife asked him peimtblarkgwhat it was, he cenfsssed, he was
worrieds The bamker had writtem te him, askirg him te
éall im at the bamk,as sesr as 1t was convenient. Ard ¥ilsen
was afraid, ‘it meamnt mere treubles with MacTavishe Imstead ef
werrying ober it anry more, he went in the rext day.

The weather had warned up a bit, amd fer the rest of the

week the wind was ewnly mederately stromg. The b@ys had, afber

)

hard struggles geot the steck breker im te the idea, they
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had to go down to the ditch for their daily driznk, and the wind
rill vas stowed away ix the 1ot of the bare, awaitiamg better
tiress the mem had decided it wes nrot possible te grew a

garder lmthe sanddunes sirrourdiag the house, ard were woerk.

fd
X

2z on a pliece of mere sultable greund, a few §§gée away from
the yard. While this vas not very ooﬁveﬁieﬁtgfrom thre worens
stardpoinat, it had te do- 2l as Bill peinmted oui Menefully
te his Mether, "What's the differsmceywhere we plaﬁt cur seedss
they are eithsr buried »r blowar over 1w the mext sectior, any.
wgye Cr 1f i* ‘ossn't raiw they won't sprout."

Ywhen Beth turned am umbelievimg sye om him, he said
defeusively:"That's true, Aunrt Beth, just sk oz, if lac.
Tarlands gardenseeds dide't 8l1l grew éut on the section.linc
anrd grow there, and in the mext field."

Hemwry Wilsoew returmed home frem hié isteeview with the
bark mégager, lockixg Dboth stumned and relisved. At the supper
tabie, when everyone was seated, he sprurg his bemb.

"Hew seer can we bé ready te leave here, de yeu thi=nk,
arnd sheuld we have a sale}bef@re ve got'

If'his family had not beer well balancéd mentally, they
would have gene inte hysterics. As it was, it was many mements
befere they calmed dewn erneugh te think of theair chelin
suppers, but after that eutburst they had a geod appetiﬁe,
ard ate haépily, 1isteﬁiﬁg to their dad's plans.

Beth had treuble graspimrg, what was the cause fer the
rejeicing, -but her sister emlighfened her, after the st@rg
had blewn semewhat ever. A

. bo trob

"It's 1like this, Bethi MaeTavish had had te Toar meney

frem the bark,and has had te turr his farm ever te them, ysu

kmow, the banmk has te have seme securities, ard that 1ets

%
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us out, if we want te tura im our contract. Isa't it almost
uebelievable?"

Beths, hcwever, didr't let these changeds® circurstances
deflect her from her already laid plans. 3o after supper they
nade Wilsor promise to take ther to Lethbridge rext day, if .the
wagther 7ould allow ite.

Wext dg¥ turred out te be a levely warm days ard as lHrse
Wilson had slept like a tep all night, she went with her hus.
bard amd sister, asplammed. It was a lomg dsy fer the childrew,
but it passeds befere supper thelthreelreturmed in & levely
blue streamlimed.Sedam, rnot é last years moedel, it is trues
but overpoweringly elegamt and vp-te.date te the eyes of the
¥ilsons, whe were used to chefﬁshiag and repairiag their eld
1920 model sodge. -

The week passed with housecleaning, washimg/ir@ﬂiﬁg, ard
some sewikggs The next sundays Jjust as the Clarkes had arrived
fgr a short visit, Wilsem came frem the barm and called them
all suts, ir the yardy %here he peirted eut te ther the won.
~derful, dark_grey pilfars of dust; that were raisisg their
‘heeds te tewerimg heights i=w the north.west. Ore by eme the
selid stripes were erscted, spreadiag their simister breaths
beth te east ard west, while the blue sky still shewed at
the zemith. The Clarkes, after biddimg their friends a hasty
good_bye, left fer teown as fast as their ear coeuld trawel, se
they wouldn't be held up wher the sterm struck.

Aftsr the Clarkes had left im s small cloud of dust, ths
group watched the territle pararonma for-a while, then went
te werk em their usual routiney;when prepariang feor a blew.
The‘b@ys nurried t@‘the barm to make 21l things ship_shape,l

befere the blast sheuld strike, and mearvhile kept am eye
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on the apprreachiag cloud. Pillar by pillar it raised its dirt@

greybrowr head, higher and higher tewered the whele rwass, as

-
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advarced beth to the east ard the west, till fisally it
blotted out the sum, leaving the whole Werld ir a dark geey
reurk, that was welrd excugh t9 scars the hens ints going te
reost-

The w&ndew womer soom had thslw preparatiors made, Wik.
dowr clesed, drawers shut, blinds drawm. After everythiasg had
beer dome, that had te be dome, in8ide the hcuss sed out, the

‘ HrLE
Tilsems gathered ie the kitchem, the lampsv¥lit,rard tried to

3
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o.justice to their Sumday dimners always with ar ear cecked
for the hurricare -

But no wird blew here. On the_C@Etrary, it becare absel.
utddy call, while the air vas full of Tire sard, sifting
sefily dewnm. This state ef affairs lasted all day, soretimes
the world seewe@ a little brighﬁers ther it becams dafk
agalim, wrebedy could tell why. After ths firét exelit ement had
worrn off, the family settled dewn to tﬁeir usual Surday taéké,
reading, writimz letters, playirg cards. Last year a goed
deal ef_time had been sbeﬁt listering to church services ard
S ermens ovef the radie, but mow the batteried were run dowm,
a®rd this af ceurse, rut the radis sut ef whack.
| Simce the eorly breadcastirg statier their radie could get

had gexue inte the hards eof the Declal Credit party, whe used

it te breadcast ¢ mizxture of pelitics and réligiaﬁ, Henry

Wilser had lcst all imterest im the sumday brsadcastd , ard
ceusequently, mebedy werried about the radios beirg out of
grders

There was to have Beem church service ir the schesl-
heuse 1m the eveming, but this would certairly be called

off.



Just before sussst a breéZe sprang Up direetly Ffrom the west;
cver the rountainsg, and irn half a: hour the hsavers vere cleér,
the sur shcre brightly fer ten miﬁutes befere setting, and the
.imﬁense gray massithat had hevered cver the oguﬁtry for hours,
rolled up like g bank of fong, ard disappezred over the eastera

horizon.

larse Tilson had been obliged to sperd mcft of this week in
beds &arl U2 thse aﬁazemeﬁt of the %amily, she slept a lot, gigﬁr
time, ard in the daytime,tess

She right be deinmg amythimg, amd them suddenly she weuld
becere unbearably sleepy, and Tall aslkep‘the secend ber head
t euched the pillew. Amd she would wake up again, just as
suftdenly, maybe im ten miwutes, and maybe nrot for several heurs
Beth emcouraged her te get as nuch sleep as4possiblé, arnd teld
the rest ef them, that it was the best thimg she ceuld dos

ard that they ought te be thamkful she could sleep, witheut

ct

he aid ef drugs. Her lewg experierce teold her, the irregular.

ty &f Ella's sleeps; would evemtually be changed to the old,

[ aad

ratural routine.

llost of this weeks time was spémtAiﬁ gettiig lirs. Wilsens
and Memra's wardrebe vready so they cwuliAget aﬁay ss quickly
as posgikle. Only»two' duststerms raged im tﬁe few days it
teok thems, anmd by mow Beth had beééme soc used to them, it
only set them baeck a trifle. Fimally, all was ready, and one
bright, surny merring, Beth, Ella, amd Mewna set forth cr their
trip, that was te take then to'health ard happiﬁéss, if éet
wealthqqggeir plar was te cress-the Rackies by the Crews Nest
Pas, and peaeatfate the Selkirks;as far as Creaton, ern Lake
Keeteray, where they expected te vidit Beth's friemd, Mrs.
H8rris, while leskiag fer a suitablg'l@cati@mo

Our party stepped im macleed 1@32 em@ugh te £ill up

27
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with gas ard eil, lgok nver ths tires, buy each of them a pair
of smeked geggles, anmd get a map ¢f thes Fas highway, a&d then
they left that tewwm of stemy streets behird them.
| The eo¥ 25> was ridimg sueoth as a recking chairs Beth had
brought her own special travel _pillews,; zard as soon as Ells
shgwed sigms of drewsiness, .Jona arramged her moether @om-
fertably »m the back seaty Whefe she snon fell asleeps Before
she dezel cff, she told tHher te v aks her, as seom as they
begaa’te climh.
The distance to ginchor Creek was soon covered, ther geilr
worthwest te Cewley, it's still prairie, but whem they got *e
Lo oot el ‘
Frer re¥, Ella weke up just im time te admire the fallsgthat .
were visible frex the bridge, where Beth stepped the car fer a
Tew mirutSs.
Lew begarm the climb up thresugh the Reckies, up a-leng
rise, then dern « short one. Seem the read raa theeugh a per-
fect'éhaia of miafhng tew=ns, Bellevue _ CUeleman - RBRlairmere,
imecdudinmg the terrible field of f@cks that is called the
"Frawk slide"3; it cevers a whele tewn that was wiped eut, whern
Turlie Meourtair slid a recky sheulder imte the valleys
anrd buried the tewn of Frahk, with all’%h&%*wgye whe were iz
ite |
But this was the eorly depressing sight em the whele trip.
The rushiag rivers alsdug the highway, f@aﬁing and glittering
1w the sumshime, was a steady seurce ef imterest. 0n the @therl
side ef the hirhway, tewerimg peaks, mestly maked r@ck,reaghed
huadreds ef feet up imte the clear skys mew the Bead curved
arsunrd -a shculder, high up areund the meuntaimdide, and the
river widesed out to a shiriag rirrer, feur-five humdred feset

belews mew it dipped dGWﬁfaEd weumd arevmd the base ef ssene



granite momument, that cast a welcemirg shade. Ir a fev hours

0y

i
ck

they were'at the boundary, ir the towr of Grows HNests, but as
there was met ever a gas.pump 1w sipht, they drove on,ard

‘iﬁ half ar hours fourd themselves betweea rews of the greasiest
houses; liora had ever seem. B&Lh laughed at her, anrd told hers
it was mothings comparsd te seme df the towand she had seen,
back ia Feglamd. All miring tewns are greasy, of ceurses bdut

as it wasn't mear dark,yet, Beth pushed e¢u, anrd passimg thréugh
Fernie: without stoepping, surdewr Tourd them im Elke, where
‘they spemt the might im a tourist camp, right em the edge

‘of twe deep stepss dewn to the Gelumbia Valley.

Never havimg beem 1r the meurtainms beferes our three
travellers were much impressed by the mighty peaks, that kept
marcliing alerng the sides of the read they were following.

The flats betwesr Elke ard the igteréatioﬁal béumdary were the
omly spets er their jJeurmey that imn anry way reserbled the
prairies, arnd as s£oerw as our party get dewr to the grournd
fleor, all reserblaace ceased: The rsad at ence cirved i=m
ugder shady rews ef tall, eld trees, ard kept wiwdiag aleng
1ake ard river, threuvgh voods ard brushy Every few miles there
woald te ar iceceld sprimg bubblirg eut ef the racky greurd

at the side of the road,and every se often Beth would step

the car aad they weuld have a drigk frem ere of fhemeﬁrs-
Wilsemyespecially, emjoyed the fresh, celd "free driak",

but said reflectively:" B

"Think of all the pickle crecks,I have givenm to the men
te take drimkimg water dut te thé fields im, awnd mever get
backs amd the water was mnever cold, after the first heurs aﬁy_
way."

Our varty arrived ir Crestes late iwr the afternsosm, and

N

b
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after several inaquiries, found i.rs. Johir Harris at hors, ard w&

ther with open armse.

t all, after a bath awd a change fror their

i
b
[
ot
o}
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.iuety clothes, they foeusrd thergelvss sittirg dowa to supner

¢

in a cocl, shady dining-room, that looked as if it hnd besr

-

tramsplantod bedily freomm ¢ld Zuaglande.
lkrs. Harris was overjoyed to see them, especially Beth,

and those theo Kept up a rapid fire of conversation that lefit

5]

the others free to listen, ard enjoy the lovely, stranfe
food. Duriag a lulls, Lrs. Harris turned to lora, and said
irpulsively:

" My dear, I sifply cun't believe ir my lugk, havimg‘ycu
come vith your auxt at this time. You are just the persem;
Tomry meedgbtg turmn his thoeoughts away fg@m his owa troublés.
Tell him all abdut the terrible hardships and sandsterms yeou
have Besr emduring downm om the prairies, geot his mird @ff

his ewr "bad luck" as he calls it, anrd fer heavers sake,; even

*_l-

if you feel pity %@r himl dem't show it, will you? It ism't
goeod feor him, s& 1t breaks dern his merale, agd it makes him
se furi@vs, ke night take & dislike t® you. ¥ill you remember
that,lthere's a deary" |

s

Mera was a little amazed at this frarnk speech, and promised
go rererber 1f she ever saw the yeoung éan- 4rs. Harris assured.‘
her she weuld s@e a iet ef him, but that he mever let amy;
bedy but her be present,whsa he had his meals, theugh he was
és ablé o use his krife awnd rerkzas many whe had twe eyes,

"Ard wers glésses", she cercluded, amd teld them, she weuld

irtreduce %kem him after supper.

A week after the three wemern had left fer B.C., Henry Tilsg®



advertisel &rn wucCoionr sale for 17

o

his steck, and implements,
inclvd:»g both his wreOnod wirdrill and his eld Dédge, which

-

hehad had overhauled in Le hzbridge, awrd was usikg Ter w11
purpeses.

| Or the day of the sales the weather was warm and still, and
a Big crowd gathered early ir the day. Lﬁﬁoh ard coBfee was
served to all at bre e'clock, and everythimg was seold ard

most of it takem awayoat six Pelee

Everything bhméught better prices;than Vilserm had dreamed
of ;5 beimg hard up himself, he had thnught there was RO Morey
iw the courntry.

The mew temant bought the wirdmill, ard the barker , who
vas a Jjust mawmn, as barkers go, allewed Wilsor half the price
fer the barbwire,he had bought anrd put up, tha they setfled
their accoumts. Wilsor had mot dared to expect that, ard it
made him feel, that ﬁaybe 2ll lardloerds weren't to be clasged
with macTavish, after all.

Letter from drs. Ella ¥ilson, Crestem, Be«Gs to
Hernry Wilsor, Grawville, Albertad
ear Hewnry,

Te got-hére alripht, as you kmow, but it was a shsme, yeu
couldm't have come too, it was a womrderful experiemce; at
least it was for me. Bebh is a very reliable driver, amd we

orly had owme bad momer¥ on the trip; dflVle aloeng ﬁ@yie Lake,
we met a big Pongiac golmg ferty: 11es per heur, right omr a
curve, ard we were on the sutsides Ve had mo emgime or tire-
treuble, amd of course, mo accidemts. How did the sale go? I
hope yeu had a'big crowl, and get geod prices fgf everythinag,
we reed it, if we are goimg te buy eut® hsre, the everage |
price is a hundred dellars per acre, wno less. Beﬁh has beer

l@ekiﬁ? at"ramches" svery day. She is cessidering eme ranch,

G Y
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shz %himks vou'lll like, but I don't knév you always said
. . o oy - .
you couldr't imagime livikg amywheres bult the prairies and
B 3 awma + P a4+ s arna 3 + i "d x d”
raialag, grair, amd the enly wheatlamC hers j 1s this vke
-or "reclaimed" 1a3d,sauth or west of Crestom. But yeu had bette
come out,.n3ll of yous. wher Fou get thimngs settled, and see
what Beth has scared up.
You can't imagime, Hernry, how beautiful the lardscape
is out here. wrs. Harris's house is built rather high up o=
the hillside east of the valley, zrd we have the rost gler.
icus view of the river that is floodive the flatd s~uth 2=wd

Bs across the wvalley, ard way

[

west of townr, ard of ths rmousmta

st or eirht riles away. The moumtaias

i

<

C

Gnwik te the bnrderi ss

west of towr look to me as if they were at most two miles

D

away, but Beth says, accerdisg tn an oldtimer she's met, th
valley is seven or eight riles agross.”e car see ths clouds
of fog ard mist, crawliamg arourd the ~iddle eof them, and all
the while the suy 13 shiriwg om their peakse [ hgp@,yeu'll
like it out hsre ;ﬁough to live here a =hiley, 1 think & wvduld
get well here{ if amywheres, if we enly csun make a livirg.
Give ry 1ldve te Edra ard the boys, dear, ard take geed

care of yeurself.

Yours as always,

&%

Ellae

Letter from lioma Wilsew, Cresten. B0
te Edms Wilser, Gramville, albertas
'Dearest, erliest sister,

Arer't vou just dyimg te hear about everythiég? I weuld
be, I krew, espécially about the blimd beys se I am golrg te
tell veu mest abwut him.

He's me boy, k'S a maa of abeut thirty-_six,as yeu can g



figure out yourself, frow the wordd war, but he does nrot look

is he bozsy? He makes everybedy jurps let me tell yous, you

ca®r swss atb QHCG)LG

he's got the loveliest ﬁﬁdi@ #r the biggest liviegroex om earth

and eme of these flume days, lMaster Temmy is geiwng to fird

himself eut em that fleers; damcimge Why wey? He needs a let

mgre exercise,tham he gets. He thimks I am ab-ut twelve years

eld , or that's the way he takks te ms, and te me he's just

like Jack amd Billy, enrly wret se wisecrackinrg. His slarg is

3o you dont't thisk oF pitving hir, vher yeu meet hir. But

g hese parpered ard spoiled fer years! Amd

X

frer. risht after the war, h@rribly sut of date; . amd he deesn't

thirk it's cearse te smske im public;. he's mever beem a

" ladies man," and he deesn't like yeung girls,whe giggle, -

they are thoughtless,er shallew _ er s&methiﬁg! Yeu sheuld hea¥w

hir heldimg ferth em this subject, ard him mever havimg kmewn
amy girls, hardly.It's a j@ke‘@E hims but whe's golng te tell
hiry the werld had changed a let siece 'eighteen, wheha his
lights wemt eut?

I mearly ferget te t=11 yeu, his ewes are met hurt, it's

seme ether place, his spime, I meam, that's eut ef Whack, and

if he ceuld emnly get that fixed up, his eyes might be as geed W

as mew. He was shell_.shecked iwr the last week of the war, isn't

it terrible? I hear the didrer gong, will wrlte mere, latero_

Later: I am so hoarse, I ceulde't talk t@ yeu, 1f yeu were

heres I have been readismg te Magter Temmy, ard my threat is
not used to it, but I simply ceuld met step that stery ir the
‘1riddles, he hung se om every werds What dees it matter’I caﬂ;t
télk t@‘m@rrgw, we finiehed the whele werks. Geed.bye; I'm

dead.



P.S. Be's aever sead or seer ary Tfurmiess so I have teo read

ct

8

and explair them to him. Sometimes he #usd laushs, ether tires

he just looks borede Next time he lecks bored, I arm poiugs to

0

top at omce, and walk awgy frem him, ther we will see!
Y~ur lecving sister
Ramona.

Lettsr from Beth, Crestors E.Ce to the Clairkes, Grarnville,

Az writiag iw haste to tell yeu, everythirg is "fire and
dardy" as yeu ars 8o fond of sayirg. Ella's merves are almest
i® as gond shape as mime, ard she is gradually gettleg ever
her irregular slecspiwng periods, excspt wher 1t rsims. Ther:
she gees 1ute a perfect ceoma, but T am ret W@rryiﬁg,Aas her
health is better im all other respects, thamw vhem I camlto
Albertae.

By all meams, ,.come out for a visit, as soon as over yeu
‘Qaﬁg why wait fer Hewry i ilson®? [here areall kiards of camps
ard holsls aleng the way, you might brirg the bays,if you
can s%ue%?é thern ims, Vilsor dessa't reed them any more, dees
he? Well, chesrio, we'll be lookimg fer you.

Beth.
Frem Bill Wilsowr, Cresten,B.Ce teo his Dady still im Alberta.
Dear pad and Edra,

Gees, I hopgthis catches you, before you get away from
Alberta.We get yeur letter last might, arnd if yoeu der't get
this ir» time . “well, here gess. If yeﬁ have the meoney, Dad,
will yeu buy a ceuple of geed bi%yoles fer'us? Ve are lest
up here oam this Zeuntair, ateot. Ne penmy, ard gas f@fty cent
per gallem, what do yeu kmow about thak? If we emly had ore

biks, it weuld be better,than it is mew, but if we had two,




ahd ruxr éther erramds. Vhat do yeu say Dad, can yov afferd 1t?

There ars wmorme at the 3
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ones sell Ffor almest as much as a unew gre Tror Eatoms, butl
voeu car pilcx up a couple of good secondhand ~nes 1n Leth-

bhridee, car't yvout
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Tormy hué a Baby Austim, v-u¥1ll laugh vher you sez it, it
leoke so much like toy car. Dut he savs it ‘used to be a
g@od car Tor speed.

You'll Fry amd get us alccvple of bikes, won't you? Ard
hurry wp urd core out;
ve Jdon't eat ruch nov, Jack and I, only bread amd butter -
ard berries, all kiunds, seers like ve dor't wart anythinrg else.
Jid you ever have enough rasberries, se you got sicky, I wéaﬁ?
Jack sure vwaseg sicky the other dsy: I krow he ate a littls wesdn
frer a berry, but ‘I wever leek at them, seo I must have eatem
lets, ‘but I haver't beer sick, yet.

| Your Levinrg
Bill.

Letter frem Hemwry Wilsem, Alberta, te his wife, BeCe.,

Dear Ellag

=

and I'11 just vrite and tell

[®)
.
1=
1>
°

Your letter gdﬁlhere
you how hhiﬁgévare, and I will t811 yeou all the details, vhen
T see you in a few dayé-
| To begix with, the sale brought #mazds i=m a let nore
than I expected, and them severdl of osur ¢ld ﬁeighb@ré4turﬁ§d
up, amd frem them I cellectsd a few small diébts that I had

givem up hepirg absut. I had me trouble scuaring ail eur

srall, accoumts, amd will have. eight humdred dollars-clear,




&

wher all the rorgy has besrn paid, ir and oute

You wrete mot te buy a car, se I havem't. Bill wrete te .

‘buy twe bikes, ard Edma and I are geing teo Lethbridge te- :

merrevw and will bu¥ the beys two rew bikes, they certalirly

deserve that after all these years ef hard werk.

All sur furniture is leaded oma&a a bex.cars we are staylieag
3

at the Jehmnsers till everythimg or the place is stiraightened
g [ £

out; and thew we are conirg west. The weather has beer bad.

ve'lve had four goeod wirds simce you left, amd no raim. It

o]

I

ives me such a Juéer 1

eegling to think that T won't have io

G

vorry absut that aﬂymere,'f@r a while at least.
. the rest cazrm kesp, till I see yeu, perhips ern Surday.
Yoaurs,

Henry.

P.Se The Clarke's are back, full of the gleries ef the

m@uﬁta;ﬁs,.amd of all the rain thét fell while they were
out. If hali ef What Walter says is'true, Beth has piekéd
just about the best "Ranch" im the Selkirks. Clarke's ate

selling their héuss ard lot, but are keepimrg their car awrd

furrituresy so I guess they are geing te try eut B-C.ﬁf@r a

whilee . )

Henry.
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