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I have often wondered what it would be like to look back
over the years and picture the changes that have taken place in
& country new to you in your youth, 4As I near the declining
years of my life, the panorame that unfolds itself is slmost
like the memories of a dream, I realize that the changes have
been many and stupendous,

Picture in your mind two smell girls with their father
arrviving in Alberta on a morning early in June, in the year 1895
A.D, Up to that time my life bad been speat in the large in-
dustrial city of Menchester, England, and in various éu:tn in
the United States., We left Omaha, Nebraska, on Monday evening
at 6 P.M, on June er; taking a train to Sioux City, lowa, and
from there to St. Paul, Minnesota, We travelled on the "Soo
Line,” through the Dakotas by way of Minot, Hankinson, North
Portal, to Moose Jaw in the North West Territories of Canada,
What a dreary looking country North Dakota wes in those days
with hardly & building or an animal in sight for hous at a time,
The conductor on the train told my father it was the most monote
onous run he had ever experienced., We wnt through North Portal
on Tuesday at midnight and our hand luggage was examined there
by U.S, Custom Officials to see if we were ‘nmggung anything
contraband into Canada., It wae not a long process with us for
my father was an experienced traveller, and "knowing the ropes"”
(as the saying is) had shipped our heavier luggage "in bond"
straight through to Calgary from Omsha,

1 must now mention an incident that took place at the beginn-

ing of our journey and the consequences that came later on, We
had a pet dog wi.:b us, a black, purebred Pomeranisn,



lch we were all very fond of, and in the hurry of changing

 grains at Sioux City, she was almost forgotten., My father

| le gave me our tickets with instructions to wait for

un st St. Paul, and rushed back to get the dog. The train

 wae pulling out when he arrived but the baggage man threw the

_ dog to my father. Inthe excitement her chain and drinking dish

m forgotten and my father just managed to climb aboerd for

- 8¢, Paul, On srriving there and during a short stay, we were

;j-‘ able to obtain another chain for her, and also some breakfast

I Shet we fed her in “relays®, for one of us girls bhad to stay
with our luggage which was quite mumerous,
| Nothing of any importance happened during the monotonous
ride to Moose Jaw, except the long wait st Novth Portal, owing
to so many settlers' effects being examined by the Customs
Officers., We kept our little dog with us as much as possible
and gave the baggage master a tip to be kind to her. In due
time, 9 A.M, on Wednesday morning, we arrived at Moose Jew and

- the first person we noticed waa a Mounted Policeman in his ved

‘ ecoat, but at thet time we thought he wae 2 British soldier, It

gave ue cuite a thrill, but greater etill, was when my father

pointed to & large building and told us to look, There, proudly

floating in the breeze was 2 "Union Jack.” We had been living

in the United States for more than three yeare end 1 will always

remember how my blood grew hot in my veins as I looked at it,

and thought of all it stood for, It was to us a likk in a

strange land,
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Paxt 2. THE. JOURNEY

| We had not long to walt in Moose Jaw, just having time for
breakfest and then we boarded & C.P.R, train coming from Regine,
ﬁshtahmn. There were a lot of new settlers on board., Ny
father asked the conductor if we could keep the dog with us and
offered to sleep in the colonist car, which I must say was most
uncomfortable, unless you had plenty of rugs end cushions with
you. He agreed and we all stayed there a good part of the day
with out little dog. A robbery had taken place on the train
the night before, the conductor informed us, and that the men,
two of them, were still at large. We also saw Canadian Indians
for the first tiue at Moose Jaw, and as there seemed so many of
them, I afterwarde wondered it that was why the Mounted Police
were there, My father bought & number of Indian curios tosend
to relatives in England; these were made of beade, lesther and
feathers, also polished buffalo horms, We wech got a pretty
besket made of scented grass, for the squaws appeared very
clever st this sort of work,

Our tickets were for first class tourist coach and we had
engaged sleeping berths, My sister and I rvetired esrly as we
hed experienced & more exciting day that when travelling through
the Dakotas, Among the passengers were & number of young fellows
eighteen and twenty years of age; they were Norweglan coloniste
bound for Vancouver, with an English immigration agent in charge
of them., In the afterncon the sgent asked my father if we could
ging, and 1if so, would we aing for them as they felt very lonely
being so far fromthelr own people, and unable to speak English,
Of course we were very willing to do so, and asked the agent
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weat Home," which we had to sing sweeral times for them before
ghey were satisfled. Ve then ssng the lovely old Irish Emigrant
“, “Igle of Beauty Fare Thee Well," that they liked alaost as
well as the other and finished with several old Englieh songe.
They all thanked us in their own langusge.

We saw natural gas burning when we passed through Swift
Curvent, At every place we had stopped, there were Indians in
their blankets, beaded leggings and moccasins; they had all
kinde of buffalo horns, and elk horns, beaded work of every de-
scription and the pretty bsskets made of dyed sweet grase,
Always there were one or morxe Mountdd Pelice around., Our next
stop was at ‘edicine Hat and it was the largest town we had
seen since leaving the States, Having quite an interval berve,
we had plenty of time to see the black beaxs kept in an enclos-
ure neer the railway, It was evening when we left there and went
to our berths, The next wmorning my father told us of a curious
thing that had happened to him during the night. He bhad decided
to sleep in the colonist car with out little dog. Our portman-
teaus and bags were there, es well as our travelling ruge and
some cushions, so he was comfortahle enough and the weather was
gquite warm, FHe was the only occupant of the car, After sy
sister and I went to our berth he decided to make up his bed and
get some sleep as well, as he had been up the night befors at
North Portal. About midnight he wes wakened by the growling of
thi dog, and themwas & man bending over him as though to xob him,



At the sawe tiwe the dog epvang barking at the man and then my
father saw snother man farther down the car. The dog's bark
and my father's call brought some of the trsim men, but the
robbexrs escaped st the end nearest the baggage car. Hothing
more was seen of them, although s long search was made. The light
was 80 dim wy father was unable to recognize the men but bhe said
they were fairly well dressed., lowever, we hea¥d nothing wore
of then, We also énz a Mr, Jackson, & lawyer from Calgayy, who
gave us a lot of news about the country, especially north of
Red Deer and Lacowbe where we were golng. He pointed out the
South Saskatchewan viver and we had thought it would be a large
river, but were nol greatly lupressed, and told him we were
disappointed becsuse i€ was not as big as the Hississippl at

St. Paul, We had seen gome large vivers, the Hudson in New York
State and the Missouri when we lived in 5t. Joseph, Missouri.

We thought Assinibols was pretiy dreary, such a lot of alkali
lakes, very short grass and haxcdly any f{lowers, We saw plenty
of antelope, coyotes of prairie wolves as they were called ink
those days. Lots of rabbite and gophers and thousands of water
fowl of all kinds as we travelled nearer to Calgsry. We arrived
in Calgary at 2 AM, on Thursday woraing and found that the
train for the North left at 7 AJ0l, We want to the Immigration
House while wy [ather rushed my to find a customs officer to
teke our extra luggage and furmiture, out of bond, He evente
ually located one and just as the train was pulling out, sy
father got on board; I lmagine our friend, the lawyer must have
told his where the officlal could be lecated. We found some vow
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F!;M peopla at the Iumigwretlon House, Featings, e family of
‘1“ mw, whom we got to know real well later on, also a Welsh
‘{nﬂy. Jonas; they took pity on two liktle lonesome girls and
hl.pud us with out bags and baskats; #8 my father was nowheve
to be seen, I had slways kept my own ticket and wy sister's
~ mver since we loft Slowx City, Ue had been told to go Horth
with these people anywey, as they were also golng te Lacombe
and the conductor would see to us, Well !, it really seecmed
we would soon be at the end of our long jowrmey. !y father
and our friend of the day bafore, iir, Jackson, sppeared in our
compartment poon after we started snd he pointed out the places
of interest to us afain, with old landmarks, He was a most
sociable travelling companion and did not forget the two home-
plck little girle he met on the train az I will tell more about
him later on in wy stoxy.
Ap there were only two treins a week between Calgary and
fidmonmton, my father woe luchky to be able te travel with up as
bhe would habe had to stey in Celgary wntil 7 A.M. on Mondsy
morning. Ve were smxious to go by the Thurpdey train as we had
written to uy brother to meet us ot Lacomwbe on June Othi he had
come to Red Deer early in September 1893 end had talen up a
honestead, eight miles south mﬂ east of Laconbe end twenty-two
. wmiles ssst of Red Deer a¢ that was the only town near at the
| time he ceme Woet, The counlry arouwmd Celgery as we went novth
wae very bare sud blesk looking and so cold, When we left Ohabe
the temperature wes 90 degrvees fahvenheit, but in Calgary it felt
ebout 50 degrees, As we trevelled on, a fire rain was falling
end raln storms became frequent, Our first experience of June
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et was that it was fer fron 2 werm one, such as we had been
ous d to. The country wae also changing and from Didsbury
“ there were trees and abundant green grass. We thought
. ganisfeil the prettiest town we hiad seen since entering Canada.
| The trees were so green and good for tired eyes which had looked
upen nothing but widespread prairies for the lest thvee days.
We arrived iu Lacowbe ac 4 P.M, and were very sorrty to bid goodw
bye to My, Jacksun who was golng on to Edmonton. We were thor-
oaghly tired and bhungry, for we were oo excited to sleep or
est the lastter parxt of our journey. Ve wondered how wy father
eould talk politics, enjoy bis diuner and appeer calm, The
train just seemed Lo crewl along and we were anxious to see our
brother, le was waitiong on the platiorm with a friend of his,
and introduced us to quite & fow people who were his neighbors
and had gone to Ctown thet day. il day always brought a crowd
of people in alld weather as letlers were sagerly looked for,
Then we went to do some shopping snd to see some pet bears that
were cheined up neer the hotel, T must wention that one of the
gone of the Welsh family we met at the Isuigretion louse, Tom
Jones, whe seeueld so very big to us, tried to scare us with tales
of Indisng, I often thought iater, that it had a strange effect
on uy slster as she seened terribly Lrightened if an Indlan cawme
rear her snd of course we saw msny of thew in the next few years.
We also went to zee the lethodlst wianlster and the wense
they were bullding for him, My brothex's friend was helping
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| with 1t and he took us ovak s introduced us to Mr. Chegwin,

~ who was the first Methodist winister in Lacombe. Hy father

' and brother heving finished buying supplies, started for our
new home, riding in & heavy lumber wagon, & bit diffevent from
the soft cushions of the trains, It seemed 2 long cold drive
but my brother assured us it wes only ten miles. The road
through the timber had wot been cut then, or “opened up" as

the settlers caliled {t, A steady rain wis f£alling and in spite
of our rain costs were chilled to the bone, Tt was a very dis-
agreeable ending to a tiresome journey we thought as we circled
around sloughe and clunps of trees and brush, the horses never
moving off a walk, Hy father had insisted on putting the rain-
coats in one of the gladetone bage end very thankful we were for
thelr protection. The trip howe lasted four hours s there wes
no sign of & road, just a few wagon tracks., The sun had set bee
hind the hills eud trees before we reached the head of the Valley
whierxe sy brother's log cabin wes situated, Mre, Kilby, e kind
neighbor, had cooked 8 hot supper for us and had e nice bright
fire going in the stove, That five was the best thing I had
seen, it seemed, for ages ! After supper and a little chet, we
} thanked the neighbor for her kindness and retired for the night
. and slept like a top @s we had been very much sweke since 2 AN,
The fresh cold alr and long tivescms drive had usde my Sister
and I vexry sleepy. Thus, we made our debut into the Great North
West,



SRRl T

; After a good night's sleep and rest we felt ready for
anything that might turn up. The household duties seemed very
light to me as I had always been used to a large number of rooms,
My brother's cabin consisted of ome large room, curtained off
at one corner with large ruges for a sleeping room for us girls.
My brother informed us thet he would not be at home for dinner.
He and a neighbor were burning a kiln of lime about a mile away,
8o he would carry & lunch with him, This neighbor from Missouri,
George Hendricks, lived six miles south of us and appeared un-
usual, being six feet four inches tall and weighed about two
hundred and fifty pounds., This distance seemed a long way off
for we had been used to neighbors living in the next house to us
in a city.

We had been hoping my brother would show us around the farm
and tell us all about this great new country., However, after
dinner we decided to do some exploring ourselves. Everything
was s0 quiet that we found ourselves getting drowsy instead,

8o we would up that first aftermoon with a nap. We thought it
must be the effect of our journey byt my brother told us it was
the altitude., Let me say here that the new settlers seemed to
be affected the same way we were and wanted to eat and sleep
ell day, 4An Irish family by the name of Ross, who ceme from
near Queenstown in County Cork Ireland, lived about three miles
down the Valley. One of their boys @ lad of sixteen told us he
could "ate and slape® all day aond we certainly agreed with him,
They had arrived in the Valley in April and were getting used to

the climate,
oD



My sister and I were quite venturesome, and not having
met with anything more dangerous than a rabbit, decided to go
to the lime kiln taking a hot dinner to my brother, Mr. Hend-
gicks tried to tell us there were wild animals about, such as
bears, lymx and coyotes but aes my brother hed not told us any-
thing about them we did not believe it., Well, we started out
quite brevely with the dinner basket and did not see any of the
wild animale he had mentioned., We were told to watch for s
landmark in the shape of a large square rock as big as a kitchen
table., We sighted this in the distence and made a bee line for
it and just as we got close an animal poked ite head around one
side. To say we were scared would be putting it wildly., e
were just petrified, What kind of animal it was we had no ides
as it wmostly resembled a small rhinoceros, minus the horn onits
nose, When we got over this shock and our voices came back to
us, we started to shout as loud as we could in the hope that
sur brother would hear us, and in doing so, frightened the anim-
al., We caught a good glimpse of the creature as it ran off and
the noige it made convinced us it wes a pig, but such & pig.
It was dark grey in color with long legs, extended body and a
great lomg snout, also utterly devoid of hair, After a while
we plucked up courage to go on and find the lime pit, which we
knew could not be far away, as the lime stone had been dug wp
around where we were, Finally we arrived and told Tom of our
adventure, He had a good laugh and then told us the pig belonged
to Mr, Hendricks, who had brought it along so he could feed it.
On asking what made it look so fumny, he told us My, Hendricks
had shaved the hair off the pig for coolness and that it must
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: have been wallowing in a mud hole for it really was a white pig.
That afternocon we decided to catch @ wild rabbit to keep as
& pet and had noticed & number of young ones running around by
themselves, My brother's cat was & wonderful hunter and fre-
quently caught weasels, but it was so savage we could not touch
it. After a very arduous chase we finelly caught & vabbit and
put it in a hutch we had made and fastened on the log wall of
the house, placed very high to be out of the reach of wild ani-
male if they came sround, We fed our pet on lettuce and carrots
put of the garden and put a little can of water in the hutch as
well, then fastened the door up tightly. It became quite tame
and wve were very fond of it. One morning when we went to feed
the rebbit, we found the door open and our pet missing., Of
course we blamed the cat and wanted my brother to shoot it, but
he refused saying there were hundreds of rabbits but only one cat
to keep the gophers out of the garden., We had not seen any go-
phers then, so told him that was just an excuse. Cats were very
gscarce in 1893, end later we were very glad we had her for she
killed & very large weasel that had taken a heavy toll out of
our chickens, This pure black cat was obtained when a very small
kitten at Blackfalds, or “waghommn,” as it was then named after
the first Postmaster, DNy brother carried it home in his pocket,

We found life on the prairie very free and easy and lewned
in time to adjust ourselves to this new way of living.

> 11 »



!u was then the middle of June and the Valley looked a beautiful
| place. Everything was so fresh and green and the ground covered
with flowers of all colors, which were all new to us except the
Sunflowers and Bluebells. The Moccasin, or Lady's-slipper, were
a pleasant surprise for it resemlled an orchid and we thought
them very pretty. There were purple Shooting-stars, wild
Ceraniums, Honey-suckle and masses of wild Roses which were the
only ones that had any scent, We noticed and thought it quite
strange that the Wirds did not sing, just twittering a little in
the early morning. There was a member of the Jay bird fawily,
called "Whiskey Jack" (stragge name) that would annoy us with its
incessant chattering. The Woodpeckers, knocking on the house,
frightened us at times and when we chased them away, we found a
large hole in the wall as yround as though drilled with an auger.
During all this time I had been trying to wash up a large
trunk full of my brother's clothes, also our own., The water was
so hard, the soap just curdled and made sticky spots on every-
thing, but however, I decided <1 had to do something about it so
asked Tom how he managed to wash his clothes before we came, He
explained, you will have to make some lye, and proceeded to show
we how it was done, First of all, I had to sift the charcoal
from the wood ashes and as we burned nothing but wood in the stove
that seemed easy enought. Then fill up a three gallon irom
kettle we had with ashes and pour enough boiling water over them
filling the kettle, Let stand until clear and pour off as much
as possible, being careful not to get it on my hends or clothes,
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I was skeptical about all this but it softened the water all
right, and I then started to wash bis clothes. He had been
baching for two years, so I expected the worse, Well I found
what 1 expected and much more., The linen tableclothes had been
used to wrap around large pieces of beef and were covered with
blood stains, A friend of ours, who was a dyer by trade from
Paisley Scotland, had been experienced on wmy brother's clothes
and the result was such & conglomeration of coloy, seldom seen,
White linen shirts were dyed a dirty slate color, woollen under-
wear a salmon pink, socks a primrose yellow, his white woellen
football jersey a peculiar shade of dark greenish blue and his
white cricket flamnels were & murky looking dark blue. The rest
of his clothes were a queer color that looked like a mixture of
them all., His system of washing had been to put everything into
the copper boliler, sheets, pillow cases, towels, dish towels,
dusters, socks, shirts, underwear, handerchiefs, and proceeded
to boil them all together, Tom added to my consternation by
telling me that the charwomen in England certainly earned their
“half crown® a day going out washing; I was too amazed to speak,
I then took a good look around, seeking the quilts we had given
him when we left hoge., These were made of homespun , except one
that was really a hand quilted top quilt, very fine work and was
made by our Grandmother Makepeace about the year 1840, The hea-
vier quilts, also hand done by our Great Crandmother, were lined
with homespun blankets and were very waru, I found the largest
one, & lovely dark green, and that had been used to cover the
stable door on the inside to keep the snow from drifting in
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“and to close the draft off the horses. Another had been used to
W a sick horse, and the best one, a cotton bedepread, I

‘x
rd!

.

S

. found covered with mud, for it had been put over the wall to

'-_mthcmout. There was no use saying anything as the dam-

~ age was done, but those quilts would have been very comfortable

on our beds when the tempersture vanged around fifty below zero,
Log houses were not the warmest habitations in those early years.
Such housekeeping, and I told Tom he ought to be ashamed of him=
pelf, but he just laughed and said I was too particulsr., Anyway
he argued, I did not need the quilts as he had lots of blankets.

My father felt sorry when he say how they had been used and said

that he had helped his mother when she spun the wool for the
heavy quilts, and the quilting must have taken a lot of time,
So much for bachelors ! I am sure they did not appreciate a
woman's work, for Tom sald they had served & better use thet
way. I was too disgusted to srgue but remembered what the Bible
said about triale and tribulations and thought I wee having my
share now, To compensate for my above indignation, he then off-
ered to show me how to make biscuits, bachelor style, without
milk or baking powder, Just flour, salt, baking soda and water,
They were very light and when buttered tasted very good,

The next excitment or adventure I had was learning to milk
a wild cow, add T must say I was very afraid of her, she was so
large and had extremely long horns., I had seen Tom tie her to
the fence and wmilk her and it seemed easy enough, but she semsed
I waes afraid of her so watehed me all the time while I milked her,
The mosquitoes were terrible, so I had to build and light a smudge

-4 -



+ ghe would not stand still long enough to be wmilked otherwise.
‘would not go near her head so milked her where she stood on
:w.wttbmmwmnndem sther on the pail and I cone
8 i myself lucky LAf T got aswey with all the wmilk, for more
~ often she sent pail, stool, milk and myself spinning, Finelly
B sastered her and could lsad her avound, but she was alvays
| pexvous and bolted at the least sound, Ve got even with her one
hot afternoon in August, My brother told us to change her plck-
@t at noon and put her on the edge of 2 small slough surrounded
by willows, My sister and T were going into the bush to pick
_ perries, and just as we passed the cow she gabe a loud bellow,
tossed her head and came racing towards us snd Elizabeth, being
eurious to see what had happened, started to investigste, 1
gried to stop her but she went to where the cow had been, but
gould see nothing from the trall to cause such 2 disturbance.
A minute later I heard her scream and she came rumning as though
bears were after her., The cow and wy sister being stung in the
eye becsuse the cow had stirred up a waep's nest, There were no
berries for supper that night and my seter nursed a badly swollen
eve for a week, We left the cow for the men to look after, be-
ing in too big & hurry to get away from there ourselves,

I had quite & time learning to bake bread., Up to that tise
we made the soda biscuite before mentioned, so my fether ine
sisted on my learning to bake good bread., My brother had some
royal yeast cakes end by following the instructions on the box
1 made lovely light bread, so thit wes another accomplishment I
had lesrned in the West, I have always used Royal yeast cakes
since, for they kept well and we could lay in a stock of them,
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 About this time, the middle of June, my brother decided to
sy another team of horses. They left one womming for the
Brewster Ranch” and would not be home that night as it was some
distance away. This was to be our first night alome with howle
ing coyotes for company cutside snd a yapping dog insida, barking
4t a1l the nolses she heard, About two o'clock in the morning
‘we were awakenad by the barking of the dog and the flashing of &
wm in the window, I had taken the precaution to barricade
L ghe door as often Indians travelled through to Lacoube from
 Buffelo Lake, I called "who's there® and a volce asked for my
| father. T recognized the volce as belonging to our Scoteh friend
" Mr. valker, e left word for wy father and brother that the
Horweglen settler had just died thet night and to go over ss soon
s they came back, le then went on down the Valley to stay with
* the Jameson boys st thelr shack until mowning, That ended our
~ sleep and we lay in bed wondering if any one else would be wande
. ering about and listening to the volces of the night. How thanke
| ful we were when daylight came and later wy father and brother
returned home, We gave them the wessage snd they went across
| right away promising they would veturn that night, Next day the
Norweglian was buried in the cemetery at Lacombe; attending the

~ funeral were some of the men of the neighborhood, I have never
| - forgotten that, for it did not seem possible thet death could
‘ come out there among the flowers and sunshive,
It was quite a voundabout way to go to town so my brother
. decided to blaze a trail through the bush, Ny father had made
' up bis mind not buy any “unbroken" horses after their vieit to the
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ranch but tzy snd get sow ¢ from the older settlers, and
gentls 1€ possible, One morning be stavted for Lecombe on foot
with this édes; going through the bush for the firet time, To-
evening we began to get quite ansious ebout him, woadev-

g if be had lost hie way so decided to go and look for hiw,
or, before we lefr, the dog started barking and rumning to-
‘wards the bush trail and in & few minutes we saw wy father lead-
»;;: & weve with a fosl ruming et bexr side, The ware was only

1
|
1

. Bdlter broken and very nervous, so my father had led hex all the
fvom town, The colf wae quite gentle and svon becswe & grest
t. The marve would ouly allow us to g nesr her when the colt
; feeding, We beaxd of another mayxe that was gontle and well
broken, 30 wy father sede another trip. This time it wes to &
| horse ranch, owed by a Mr. Hughes of Wolf Creek, North of Lac-
 oube, ‘Theté he bought @ mare Holly, very gentle and broken to
- wide, so my sister snd I took & great likiag to ber snd we were
soon riding all over the coumtyy and especially to Lacomber on
~ mail deys. 'y brother broke the other mare to ride s well and
sy sister and T enjoyed these ¥ides right up to wintex, visiting
| aome of the ladies in the Canyon district we had mot at the Sun=
 day services held in the Canyon school house. My father insisted
~ that we leamn to ride without ¢ saddle, with just a blanket and

‘ surcingle and sitting sideways in the horees in case they got
~ scaved at something or fell off, In those days the girls and

)

 wouwen rode side seddles and it was some trick to leam Ro wide
. sldways without a seddle. The mervouse ware wes a bad sctor for
,v & long tiwme, when we put the side saddle on her and when riding

|
|
B
»
iy
i
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gether one of us rode her with the blanket and surcingle. She

| ;} much easier to ride than Molly who seemed vough after rid-

§g Vic. The horses all seemed so nervous and if a gopher scurr-
ed across the treil or & bird flew swong the bushes, the horse

,. 11d shy away and jusp, and without the saddle, u'u‘muy went
jailing through the air. The buaps and bruises we received,

ir nasse was legion.

2 The fence around our gevden was made of poles pét between'
gwo large posts snd held in place by wire. It looked very strong
o us but Tom had warned us not to let sny cattle avound and if
did see any coming, we were to head them off. What he meant

J to chase them away. Well ! we though, if they were anything
like our cow we would not dare to go uear them and as we had not

; n any cattle, only heard them at a distance we di.d not worry

g an them, We went outside as much as possible when the weather

s fine and on this particular morning gy father and brother had

| ’om up into the bush to cut logs for &n addition to the shack,
they were called by the old timers. It was them we saw a hexrd
;, cattle and a large bull pawing up the earth and bellowing, some
~ distance away. They seemed to be heading for the shack, Our firet
! - impulse was to go inside and close the door, then 1 remembered the
] garden and wy brother's instructions., WUe both rushed out with a

~ broom and axe handle I bad found, but the cows just stood and
looked at us, but all the time that bull was getting closer., At
 last we had a happy thought, we would try our "umbrelles” on theam,
"‘I‘ We rushed luto the house, grabbed the umbrellas and ran to the
neavest cow, suddenly opening it., That had the desired effect.
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In & few moments we had them all on the run and headed down the
v lley. My brother just laughed when we told him how scared we
| d been and sald those were our neighbor's cattle and some of
hew were mileh cows, Well ! they looked pretty wild to us,

A half a mile east of us, on the next quarter section, lived
Mes. Kilby, who was 8o kind and had supper ready for us the night
we arrived, Between our farms ran a creek and in June and rainy
ather, it was full of water, so we decided to visit her later onj
could see no way of crossing it except by wading., She always
herseback when she came to see us and carried her little gid
front of her on the horse., We thought she was pretty wonder-
‘ful, Ve found out later that all the women rode horseback who wee
ot too old to learn,

We had a neighbor, Mrs, Chapman, who lived on the same sec~
."i.on. three quarters of & mile away. My sister had gone there
‘one evening with Tom and the lady had invited her to come again,
also sent an invitation to me. One Sunday afternoon, we decided
VI'!o walk there, Mrs. Chlpun told us a lot of things about the

| ountry and offered to show me how to make butter. My brother
h-d bought the cow from them, and I was very anxious to know how
to churn and wash t he butter, so she told me all about it and

: also her churning day. 1 had often wished to know how the ladies
. fixed up their log houses and what they did to the walls, so I
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d il I could thet afterncou and detevuined I would wake
purs look nlcer Loo, just ag soon as our luggege end furniture
jrrived, although it wes thres weeks sluce we cawe to the Valley

g o sign of Lt yet., Iy father bed teken it oub of bood the
morning we arrived in Calgsry, June Gth, and we had enquired for
4t every trala day. Calgesy wes ouly & little over a hundred

miles from Lacoube but it wight 4 well bave Leen & thousand.

' e, Chapmen askeld us 1f we were golng to the big celebration in
Lacombe on July let. We said we were ond asked what it would be
Qike. She told ue there would be Indiane, lots of hore races,
pking horees and wore lounted Police., We wondered why the :
, pd Police, It was to be the fivet Dominion Day calebration
‘{,h Lacombe, Mrs, Chapman gave ue a preesing invitaticn to stay
stay to supper but we thought we would not do so on such a short
._ squanintance, She geesed surpriced and we wondeved why, but M
we bad not lesrned the hospitality of the West, alvo, we were in
B big hurry to reach home and ply my brother with quedtioss. He
lweys told ue we were to inquistive but we had to find out things
hence the question. OSayuny, we reflected, Mrs. Chapean bad asked
s lote of guesticns too - sll about the fashions 1o clothes, the
‘lateet songe and the plays et the thestvee, cad bow we liked the

I p and our journey from the States, so we did oot cave what
"Qm sald, for he never liked Lo answer any of our questions,

| therefore we would ask the Bighbors. Cveryone asked us fimet
thing how we liked the country, joked with us about the mosquitoes
 pating ue up, (we had svperienced plenty of them in the States,)
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Qmum rimoing of f with us end having our secalps taken, wild
@1~1a killing ue and lots of other unpleasant thinge. The talk
| Indions left a great impreseion on wy eister snd she always
i d terrified of them, Our brother never seemed to hear the
joleing, wy father simply smiled euietly, but we were smazed and
that made the jokers voar with delight. In time we beceme used
go it, but the scdbing story remsined ddith ue, Thege storiee
m to meke us tough they said. What queer woeds they used for
ghings, we called a plece of meat tough and they called people
M. Just what wes mesnt by that I did not find out mii long
after. There were various kinds of tough, tough luck, tough go-
ing when the trail was rough, a tough guy, a tough deal with some
' 2 and o on,

The second Sunday we werein the country, an old English
L gple walked up the Valley to see the little Englieh gzirls. They
were Hr, & Mre., Roe and came from the Midlende but had lived in
Sheffield, Yorkshire, prior to coming here, Ve enjoved theirk
:  isit very much; they stayed to tes and then walked home agein re-
lmmg a yvide ag Mrs, Roe said the exercise wae good for them,

‘She invited ue to spend the next Sunday with them, They lived in
" & sod house right out in the Valley two miles sway, with thelr
"':.M sons, Alfred and Frank, It was Alfred Roe who wes with my

| brother st the station the dey we arrived, Mrs. Roe had brought
~ a&n old English Hermonion from England, which looked like a small
| organ. Another family of new settlers who lived a mile further

. gouth were also there, They were My, & Mre. Robert Simpson from

. Paisley Scotland snd has two small boys; the eldest was five
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 years old and a perfect mischlevous boy, the youngest was iee
Robla®, aged thyvee. Mrs, Simpson played the harmenium and we
had & regular song sexvice, Bible readmg and Prayers, Ve all
"-'mjoyed it very much s it brought our old 1ife so much neaver
to us, A Sunday or tue later we went to the Canyon school to a
Service at ncon; the Methodist =ministey from ucmhe held the
‘Serviee and the people from miles ewound attended, It was there
‘we first met more peaple from the British Ieles, Mrs, Ross from
County Cork Treland and her sons and daughter, Hr, & Mre, Goodwin
Cooper with their daughter end two cons, a number of people from
 Dytario, the Statee, and verious bachelors among whom was E, J,
Tate, afterwards a Methodlet Minister, Ve were cuvprised to see
8o many pwople liwving out hevre; Myrs, Tomehend and her eon Robby
alao attended st times - she becaume ofie of my best friends, when
T wos sarried and went to live further down the Valley.

It wae near the end of Juse when the Tainy weather began; up
to about tha 20th, the weather had been fine, 1 ghall never fuo-
‘get how the roof leaked and the only dry spot was wnder the big
'ridge pole ia the center of tha voof, Our fumiture had not arr-
dved yot and we were thankful for that. My brother put tar paper
‘sods and earth over the west side of the voof to protact the beds
- and oux clothes, As my father was a great believer in that verse
 "Satan finds some mischlef still for idle hends to de® he had
1laid in a stock of knitting wool for just such an emergeney, I
 was asked to knit socks for =y father and brother, and my slster
 had t2 darn any thet needed it so we sat and worked swey only
 stopping to get the weals, Fdher had nothing to do but smoke and
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md and Tom cut the wood, (for me to dry in the oven) also read
 goo. I don't see why Elizabeth and myself did nmot read as well.
 There were cracks between the floor boards so the water ran into

~ the cellar, saving me the bother of mopping it up., Apart from

'i the rainy afternoon we had on our arrival to the "shack,” we

pad been having the most beautiful weather, now what a change,
grey murky skies, mist all over the Valley and a very cold tem-

- perature, Those June rains were really cold., One afternoon be-

_ fore the rain startéd, my brother said it looked as though we
might have the June raines, The sky had clouded over so he started
. hauling dirt and throwing it up on the roof, much to our astonish-
" ment, I must here describe the "shack," It was 18 feet long and
14 feet wide, Built of peeled logs, and the roof had three large
logs called ridge poles; & big log upright in the center of the
 ¥oou supported the highest ridge pole, and small poles were

- nailed to the ridge poles. These were covered with hay, then tar
| paper, and then sods and loads of dirt covered them, to £ill uh

| - all the cracks and crevices, I did not examine the roof until

:‘ ~after the rain., The storms started after we had terrific thunder
: H and lightening; not a downpour, but a good steady heavy rain that
. soaked into everything, After the first day, the roof began to

8 leak, It seemed to be all over, but there was the corner over by
. the stove that was dry, so we piled all the bedding there in as
small a space as possible. I perched up there with my head again-
st the voof, knitting socks, Housework was out of the question
except dishwashing, for if we left the dishes on the table, they
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| washed theumselves., It was quite a sensation to sgit at the table
 for meals with the water rumning steadily down the back of your
- peck, We put the table under the center ridge pole and the food

in 2 row just under the pole, the rest we'll leave to the imag-
ination, We were thankful for two things, first, we had a good
fire, so the atmosphere was not cold but humid, second, our furn-
iture was in the baggage room at Lacombe, neighbors had brought
word of it; "safe"sp from the leaky "shack", When the ratd fin-
ally stopped, we went outside to dry off, but the roof continued
to leak until the next day. I suggested that we put a new roof
on the shack, but my brother assured us there was no need as it

would not leak for another year, "Just fancy", an ordinary rain

would not come through, he said., ¥Such philosophy", also that
wags the only time the bachelors washed their floors, when they
mopped up after a vain like that., I could quite believe it., I
must mention how useful our umbrellas were., We could sit in a
chair and put up the umbrella and kepp off the leaks for a short
time, bit it got tole very tiresome holding them up for long.
This life was full of ups and down, and the downs had it, We
were young and could see the funny side of life.

After the rain came the mosquitoes, Mosquitoes, we never
imagined anything like them, There were clouds of them, They
drove everyone and everything frantic; all the desire was to get
awvay from them, but where? There was no such thing as wire mos-
quito netting around, so my brother saild we would have to do as
the Indians do, smoke them out., I have often wondered since which
was the least of the two evils, but I believe the smoke wae., It
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‘ not breed disease as sometimes mosquitoes do and was more

ke a disinfectant, Smoke from green willows; whenever I smell
& yet, I think of those early days and mosquitoes and can almost
feel the sting. Our blooH must have tasted good to them as
Elizabeth and I were bothered far more than my brother was; my
fathex's pipe helped him. The poor horses; when we went out rid—
we each carried a bunch of green willow switches on the
‘"’h. A bay horse took on a grey color when covered with these
| guitoes, 8o we used to ply the switches and ride fast to cre-

ce curtains we had, which I tacked right over the windows and
hinges put on, to open from the outside. Necessity being the
.‘lotho: of invention.

R LACQMBEYS _FIRST CELEBRATION

July lst 1893
At last the great day arrived, when we were to drive to Lac-
. ombe for the first "Dominion Day" celebration held theve. The
| dey was fine, sunny and warm, so my brother decided to go the hew
" way he had blazed through the bush, ss it cut off about two wmiles.
| The roughness of the road did not bother us at all as that was
; part of the adventure, Everything was so new, and when we reached
~ the ridge of hills on the east side of the Lacombe Valley we had
4 & splendid view of the country sround, We named the hill we were
on Arnold's Hill, as a settler by the name of George Arnold lived
on his homestead at the foot of it. Lacombe looked like a f£is1d of




ents, which were Indian “"teepees”, my brother told us, The Ind-
from the Hobbema Reserve, near Ponoka were there in full

as well as a lot of non-treaty Indians. A lot of them

jore the costumes made out of Hudson Bay blankets, grey with
black stripes running horizontally around, They must have been
very hot in them, In great contrast were the Indian runners,
roung bucks, tall and athletic, all muscle and spare of flesh,
-EH se Indians were naked except for a loin cloth, Their faces
and bodies being painted red and yellow, bracelets and weasel
skins adorned their arme while Eagle feathers and small skins
‘were fastened in the long black breids of their hair., To see
them run was a thrilling sight; they seemed to leap through the

- alr, their feet just skimming the ground, Before the sports

_ started a number of these "real Indians" as we called them sat

. in & large circle on the ground, {n the center was a big drum
fgnd seated around it about a dozen Indians, young and old, On

| the outside of the large circle were the squaws, some of whom

~ were quite young, squaws with the papooses squatted on the ground
. near by. At a signal the "Tom Ton" started and the squaws shu-
ffled round the circle chanting, It sounded like ki, i, 4, 4, &,
and kept that up all the time, By and by the spirit moved one of
f the bucks, for he leaped high in the air with a yell and started
F dancing. It looked as though he was stalking something as he

crouched along, After a while another Indian from the inner ecir-
~ cle around the drum leaped up and danced, yelling all the time

|
|

. until all inside the large circle were dancing except the one

| beating the tom, tom, Suddenly the first one stopped, came over

to the drum and squatted down; there were a couple of large pails
of mixed candies near the drum for refreshment for the wild dancers,
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; poor squaws still kept up their shuffle and ki, 1, 1, ing
but no candy for them. After a while all quieted down and them

'7 y old Brave got up to make & gpeech with lots of gestures; I
think he wae the Chief of that band of Crees, iy father got am
{nterpreter to tell us all about it, The old Chief's name was
Saumson in English and he was telling all the others about the
UGood White Mothexr”, (Queen Victotia), who lived across the big
water, and how she looked after them., It was a very flowery
gpeech and wound up with warning them to beware of the fire water
,'I:(chup whiskey) of the white man., This was a peece making “Pow
Wow", and the pipe of peace was smoked, Later on there was ano-
- ther kind of "Pow Wow", that might have been serious., We noticed
] ;‘ there were three liounted Police in their red coats watching the
, Indians pretty closely. There must have been five or six Indians

) at least to wery white men there that day, perhaps more; there
K

'nta very few white families here then., After dinner the horse

. racing started and then the excitment began., As nearly as I can
vemember it was all Indian races., As many Indiane as could poss—
.‘ ibly crowd in, started and how these cayuses ran; they rode bare-
‘ back when racing, for I never saw a saddle on any of the race

I horses, Some of the races were just a short dash, others were
half & mile, a mile, and evenmlonger. A terrific yelling accom-
panied them all, not from the spectators but from the riders.

- The white people cheered the winning horses, It seems an Indian
. has to yell when he is vacing., There were squaw races as well;
they had & surcingle around the cayuse and knelt on his back,
grabbing the mane, and they rode a wild race., On cayuse stumbled
just at the finish throwing the squaw over its head; something
scared it and it bolted the track rumning towards the wagons.




We all thought the aquaw wae killed but she wae only very bedly

‘ ised all over; the pony's leg was broken, so it was shot by

one of the Mounted Pollce and the Indians ste it at the Pow Wow
hat night, Mr, W, F. Puffer, the butcher in Lacombe, (who was
aftervards the first M.L.4A.) had given them a large steer to be
vpuuzhurcd for the Pow wow too, so0 I imagine the Indians would
have quite a feed., Mp sister and myself got quite a “scare”
while watching the Indians vacing., I had noticed a group of young
| squaws a short distance away watehing us all the time, I suppose
- we looked “green" as they called it out here, for we had only
.‘bnu in the ountry three weeks, They appeared to be arguing with
. one another and finally a young girl about twelve years old stepped
:Im from the rest and ran towsrds us} as she ran past me I saw her
~ grab my sister's hand, wt her own finger and wipe it across the

" hand. She looked at her finer and then ran back to the squaws.

. I looked hard at them and they all swiled at me; my sister was

- terrified and clung to my father., All the stories we had heard
 of the scalping came back to us. We asked Tom what it meant and

~ bhe said the Indians had put & eign on her and must be after he
scalp; she had the most beautiful golden, auburn bair, We moved

~ away from that vioinity end the races lost their charm, my sister
. begged to be taken home, Some of the Indians that were painted
looked "savage" enough for anything. Elizabeth had a very white
skin and aftervards, when we saw how a lot of the women used powd
der on my sister's skin., At any rate there was no scalping and I
told my bputher he ought not habe told her that. We prebailed on
‘ my father to go home early and so missed the most thrilling event,
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soalp dence at night, T imegine there was quite a wild time,

yom what the naighbors told ue who had stsyed later; some one

2d given the Tndians "fim veter” and some of the old braves tried

':-m‘ma the younger ones to go after the "Indlsn Agent™ - "if
sey were younger he would die with his boots on", a grest ex-

fession in those days, especially from our neighbors just acrose

he "line", My father saild it was all nonsense we had heard as

Hounted Police were ther to Reep ovder amomg the Indisns, My

sister and I got a Lad scare about the scalping, especially when

o heard what bappened at night, and we revembered it for a long

+ Theve ware no guns among the Indians at the celebration,

L thay all carried a long lwmting knife in a sheath at their

glde. T shall always remember the picture they made around the
“gom tom™; it was just like the stories we had read of the wild

Indians in the Western States years before, Inspite of the watch-
fulness of the Myumted Police there was a lot of fire water and

‘83 the day wore on some of the “bucis® began to get ugly. About

- sundown we prapared to leave for home, The furniture and other

;hamge had arrived some days before, as the neighbor had told us,

nd as they were also leaving early offered to take some of it in

their wagons., We were very glad to swall ourselves of their kind

offer. The Indians danced thelr war dance zs well 2s the scalk

dance; nothing serious happened for the young Indians were not so

. warlike, and glso a2frald of the “Mountles™ so they had to be

content with their barbecus., The next time we went to Lacombe

| you would not believe there were any Indians in the coumtyy; not

. one "teepee" was left, We always looked Wack on that day as our

| most thrélling experience, We were certainly tired out when we

~ yveached home,
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-Buay days were ahead as another room had to be built in to
c,chc shack or cabin as we called it, there being no room for all
our furniture and luggage. It was very interesting to watch the
log walls going up. My brother had been in Ontario one summer
| and learned to swing an axe and build log buildings. He had
. ptayed with relatives of father's in Kent county Ontario, near
| Lake Erie. The logs there, were very large, a lot different to
the ones out here, We were to have a board roof on the hew part;
no more leaky roofs for us., The living room, at least would be
dry.

Our garden was very good, My brother had planted it early

. and we really enjoyed the fresh vegetables which were a great

. help to our menu., We also had plenty of fresh eggs, milk, cream

| and butter, but very little fresh meat. Plenty of bacon but we

_P did not look upon that as meat; it was just a breakfast dish,

_ We still had old potatoes from the year before but they did not

| taste very good., We did not eat rabbite in the summer and the
partridges and prairie chickens were too small and very wild

until the fall, What a blessing those little snowshoe rabbits
were to the settlers that first winter, We heard of a family

who lived quite a way south of us, living on rabbits and salt

for a while, with barley coffee to drink and a little dark bread
made from the four x flour the Indians used for their bannocks.
Nearly all of us drank coffee wmade from roasted barley, ground up
in a coffee grinder. The grinder was a most necessary article

in our housekeeping; it manufactured a2 change from tea or milk all
the time, My father never could drink real coffee, but the barley



," suited him all right. It bad an appetizing smell uild tasted
with cream and sugar in it, especially in the cold weather, Ve

} plenty of preserved blue berries and some wild berries called saskat-
s thet my brother had dried the year before. An early frost in June
bad killed the strawberries, taspberries and gooseberries, also

f‘ paskatoons. Black currants, cranberries and blue berries were left
s being the Fall fruit that blossomed later, I was afraid to go

.. in the bush to search for the former so contented myself with blue
Pries. These with dried apples were the only fruit we had all winter,
a thing as an orange or lemon we never saw in the stores, After
ile we were able to get dried prumes. Just before Christwas we

.. a few raisins, currants and candied peel, to mghe a cake and pud-

« These were certainly a greast treat as we had not any for months,
mmd like Christmas to have a plum pudding once more. Ontario
'ln were very scarce and only bought as a luxury. As soon as the

e weather came the men in the neighbourhood for miles around forwmed
ies and went to Buffalo Lake, forty miles by the trail, to fish,
took a tent and food and camped there returning home with a wagon
o full of frozen fish, These were mostly Jack fish or Pike, and were
y good eating when caught in real cold water. Rabbits, fish and
with an occasional roast of beef was our meat diet for the winter.
did not have many hens so only killed one for a treat on a birthe
ly. Christuas day we had a big round of beef; the real old English
istmas dinner, After that first winter we had plenty of beef of
own to kill, My father always ineisted on keeping a few pigs to
ham and bacon, especially for the summer with corned beef as well,
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ng meat of any kind was unheard of in those Pioneer days. We

pt & barrvel of salt beef and a2 barvel of salt pork and dry cured

srk in a cool place usually the milk house. This was built of logs

a the side of @ hill and floored with flat stonmes and had a roof

sat did not leak covered with sods and esrth for coolness. On a hot
it was a treat to go in that mmumbmw(atry)un
alled it and get a cold drink of milk or buttermilk. Ve hung the

gms and bacon in cotton bags 1n there tos. The windows Eliove Shi

bor and at the back were covered with wire screening. After the

t summer we sent to Ontario for wire netting. No more "smudges®
us.

. It was one of the early Sundays in July that my sister and I

lked down the valley to pay a& visit to Mrs. dnpmn. who had two
rothers, John and Joe Jameson, We had never seen John, but Joe had

_' d us a visit ome day when he came to see my brother., They were
riends of borther, having known them ever since Tom came to the Vall-
y early in September 1893. e and bis partner lived in their cabin
mtil their own was built, Mr. & Mrs Chapmen and the latter's bro-
s, who were known as the “Jameson boys", arrived in Alberta from
ondon Ontario on April l4th, 1892, Their father came in the fall
f 1893, a younger brother Nathsniel in 1894, and their mother arr-
- in the summer of 1896, golng to Pleasant Valley to stay lﬁ”;“
lauchter for a couple of months. NMr, Jameson's house was two
- h of us on the edge of the timber., There was a real g :
%3 good water on bis land in the bush. lrs. Jameson came home
the cold weather and we drove over to see her; she was & real *
.Q imer” from Ontario, being born in “Little York™ ( as |
lled then) in February 1835. She went with her fathe : ¢
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ne' Bush" in County Crey, when she was ten years old. Many were
, stories she told of the emigrants who came from Ireland, Seotland
§ England in those times and the havrdships they suffered clearing
g heavy timber off their lend grante. lier name was Elizabeth Wilson
g toun of Listowel 1s near wheve she lived when M. Hr. Jameson
Be name was seneas, ( a Creek name ) was born at Galt, Ontsrio.
) father, also called Aemeas, built the first Hotel in Galt. Mr.
gon was born on July 12th 1833, He was sixty years old when he
me to Alberta and Mrs. Jameson was sixty-one when she arrived here.
-,glmys enjoyed going there for a visit and having her come to visit
ghe was a wonderful neighbor end taught us many thinge, useful in

ur Pioneer life.

~ Haying commenced about the wlddle of July. !y brother, not hav-

a mowing machine of his own, made a “deal" with a neighbor, Cecil
wing, (who lived near the Camyon) to put up the hay on shaves. Them
lots of hay where we lived but not so much in his vicinity, so this
ngement was satisfactory to both, Being 2 bachelor there was no
Recessity for him to go home, so for three weeks we had the pleasure

3f his company, which we all enjoyed. e were always on the look out
new ideas, and freely exchanged our views, gaining a good deal of
useful information in this mamner., We were quite sorry when that part
of the haying was over and he returned to his homestead near the Red



River Canyon, about five miles away. 4As there was still some

g to be put up in some smaller sloughs ia the timber, I went along.

job was to vake up the ground with a hand rake, where the hay cocks

i beem, (wssn't that fnglish). There were four of these sloughs

;ed with trees and willow brush, leading into each other. As the
was loaded into the vack, I raked up and cocked the tmindur. 1t

a8 a new experience for me but I soom got used to doing it. All went

‘1‘11 until I reached the third slough, which as I entered I spled a

black animsl on the other side of it, that looked like s dog with

tongue looling out. I had never been afraid of degs in a eity

as 1 looked at this animal I felt a queer shiver go up my spine to

he roots of my hair., I went on raking but took care not to go too

ar as [ did not know whether the dogs in this new country where sav-

ge or not. Just then it heard the rumble of the wagon and disappeared

. then went on to the last slough and told what I had seen; I asked

om what it was and he said, "it wust be lfr, Turnball's dog, who lives

st of here.” 1 had my doubts, remembering the queer feeling when

mtmcbminlandudeupmywiudtoﬁm!outif it was a

s suddenly remembering the“bear" stories we had heard along with
Indian tales. It was then the middle of September., The next

mnday we heard that out neighbors, Mr, & Mrs Harry Chapman, while out

after their cattle across the valley, mt.‘hnd seen a bearx

wo miles away. The horses swelt the bear and bolted, almost throwing

Fs. Chapman out of her saddle. Our old friend, Mr. Hendricks, came
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on his farm a few days later, (he lived six miles south down the
[ley) and told us that their neighbor Mrs. Russel was sitting in

at of her cabin in the cool of the evening, when a big black bear

: out of the bush close to her, She called to her children and they
1 rushed to the csbin and barricaded the door, Ny Mt had tried
stop !r. Hendricks from telling this story; I had made up my mind

lst it was a "bear” that had startled me in the hay slough, and taxed
y brother about it. Of course, he said, be had told me it was Mr.
wrnbull's dog, 8o I would not be sfvaid. 1 found sut from Frank Roe
ater that Turnball's dog was & yellow one,

. Ipisode of the skunk. As we neared howe one evening from our

"; ng in the bush, we were met sbout half a mile from home by out

“, ter; she wasin a state of great excitement. After claming her dewn
v_ little, she told us there was a skunk in the addition we had built

m to the bouse, which was only partly finished. It seems she had

to her trumi to get some of her clothes and as the door had been
left open, she arrived in time to see a skunk disappear inside. She

' d the door shut and ran up the trail to meet us, for she heard
the wagon coming. The entrance to our cellar was through this new

'( dition and we kept our milk, butter, cream and eggs in there until
 milk house waes built, There were shelves all round the cellar, Of
course that was where the skunk was hidden when Tom finally located
it. By this time the odour of the skunk was terrible so my brother
just eshot it and heuled it out, My brother's clothes were buried in
V: hole, Father threw everything out of the cellar and sprinkled lime
thickly oever the floor and walls., Needless to say there was no supper
that night, we were all too sick to eat; that was the most unusual
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' nee. 1 began to develop nerves efter that day; up until then

s not easily scared, We wondered what was going to happen next.

; the next month we cauped outside we could not eat or sleep in

 hiouse. That wes the last of the haymaking and the finishing of

 house began, also the vegetables and potatoes were dug up out of

'.prdenz and stored in the cellar as soon as the shunk emell had

e 1it.

I must now go back in my story a little and mention an event
took place earlier, about the middle of July, just after we

wted haying. There was a family of "old timers”, who had come to

? 2 in 1887 (possibly earlier than that) before the railway was

’t; their name was Haines. They came here from Uyoming and were

al Westerners. They had been living in log houses built into the

olc of the creek, that today bears their name, and there is also a

211 town named after them. They decided to build a large hewn lag

gse. tiell! in those days an event like that called for a “dance®,

) invitations were issued to the whole eountryside from Buffalo Lake

» Laconbe. As Mr. & Mzs. Chapman and their brothers weve great friends

i the Haines family, of course they werc especially invited and

puld bring sny of their friends. They invited Mr. & Mrs. Simpsen

M family and my sister and I. Ue were told to put on clothes that

d stand & hard wagon ride and to take our others to weasr at the

 with us, ag we could chenge when we got there., We left Chapmens

t after dinmner and it was after seven s'clock at aight when we

rrived., It was twanty miles sway with no trall uatil we gruck the

" d to Buffalo Lake, & good many wiles away. It was tiresome riding,
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dtting on a board mcross the wagon box and winding sround sloughe and
" ting muskkegs, clumps of trees and willows, Such a long, hot, weary
fternoon, The children were completely tired out, went to sleep and
sd t5 be held to keep them from falling out of the wegon box. As the
cooled off into evening, the mosquitoes came and they sure were
ce. Very glad indeed were we when Mr, Chapman pointed out the Creek

said it was only two miles farther on, T still don't know m the
sdies stood it, each holding @ heavy sleeping child; ir, Chapmsn held
eldest Simpson boy., We tried to keep the wosquitoes away a6 best
e could with willow switches. We all were wishing for a good “smudge".
nally we arrived, all had a good hot supper; lots of roast beef, .
otatoes, pickles, pie and cold milk to drink., The children were put
o bed and we got ready to go into the new house to dance, iMre. Haines
88 a real old time Rancher's wife and gave us & most hearty welcome.
dance was @ great novelty to us, especially the style of dancing
nd the calling off of the square dances and quadrilles, The dancers
i their bodies to the music and moved their arms up and down,
| n we had learned to dance in England, we were not allowed to move our
dles or arms, just our feet., We gazed in amazewent and the thrill of
it evening was watching the "square dancee", which were fast and fur-
ous. A man moun ted a table and "hollered” at the top of his volce
mintelligible words to us. Such a noise the dancers wade, you could
ot hear anyone speak, My slster and I were too scared to ty and dance
pven a waltz or polia, which ve knew well. The quadrilles I could not

11 dancing, so different to what we had been taught, The girls were
wung around until they were dizzy and staggered when the men released
m, As the night wore on we denced a little but never the square

L
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» just waltzes, schottesches and polkes, Ue found theu exhilarvat-
enough, even to us young girls who could stend it, Towards daylight
y danced what was called a "hoe down” and wound up the dance with
ral of these, If the squavre dances were fast, these "hoe downs"
twice as fast and nolsy and the party ended, nolsiest of all.

was laughing end sheking hands, saying it was the best dance

y had been to, After breskfast we started on the long trail home

ind arrived in the middle of the sfternoon, very tired but quite happy
d with lots of news to write to my brother in New York and my cousine:
friends in England. Such a dence and such a journey, After that we
ere completely Westernized. When we relsted our adventures to wy father
e was much interested, My brother had no use for damecing, a gosd game
i cards or an interesting book was wore in bis line, He laughed a good
gal at out description of the squave dance and "hoe down", Me hed seen
or two of these dences and considered it a wester of energy. Latex
n when we learned to dance them, he thought we had taken leave of our
enses, Then we laughed at him for am old “stay et home,” Iirs, Chapman
8d insieted on us having a late dinmer with thea before we valked hame.
o were very hungry and thought that was extremely kind,

i About this time there were a nubber of Church Services held in the
chool house, six miles away., Ue all drove over ot the service and met
| Lot of new neighbors, who, like ourselves had arrived that spring end
« VMrs, Ross whom I have mentioned before wes one of these who
re attended the Service, walking six miles most of the time, WYe

n wished to visit ber and her daughter and shw would tell us the
interesting stores of her life in Englend.and Ireland, Ve liked

s 38 o



very much, Some of the stories were very droll, sowe cuite hum-
and others very trsgic. Tt was always a2 great trest to visit
and she became very friendly, especially when we told her we had
n the "Cove of Cork™, her farm in Treland being situasted near there.
4 other great friend was the English lady Mrs, Roe; we visited her
often as we could because she only lived two miles eway and we could
yalk theve. Such a lot of useful informetion and methods of work I
earned from these ladies. T often look back on those visits tos, and
nsider them as sowe of the happlest timee of my early life here. It
like entering a haven of rest, such a peaceful stmosphere and so
the "Old Country™, we loved so well. The English lady and her
mily had come two years before and she had learnmed to adapt hereself
£o the new life. This family were my brother's greatest friends, so
Jolm and Joe Jameson. A very sad incident occurred in their life
Septembex., Mr. Roe had not been very well all sumwmer and decided
to go to England for the winter, Mrs, Roe eand the boys to stay here.
arrival to Calgary, he became very ill and went to the hospital
there. Mrs. Roe was sent for as his condition became serious. He

ve loped pneumonia and died shortly after her srrival. Burial took
Blace in Calgary. We all missed him so much, snd it seemed hardly
‘ sible that he was dead; he used to walk up to see ue quite often.
Mr. and Mrs., Roe were the first visitors we had in Cenada, T had never
'thought of people dying out here and it always seemed so strange, ee-
pecially some one we knew. It made a great impression on our youug
minds; everything bad to be re-sdjusted. Death seemed more natural
,‘ in a city but out here where the skies were so blue and sunny, the
‘earth so green and covered with flowers as well as the wild life of
animals, birds etc.,, death seemed to have no place. Mr father quoted
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at passage from the Bible: In the midst of 1ife we sre in death,
r and pathos make up life wherever we go.

About this time near the end of September, we had & very bad
storm. My father sald it was the equinox. Alfred Roe was over thet
fternoon helping my brother and as it was raining so hard with high
Bind and terrific thunder and lightuing, be decided to stay over night,
or we urged him to do so. We could hear the trees fslling and crash-
1g in the timber north snd west of the house., They seemed quite close
. times. The log house shook when the blast hit. My sister and T
seated at the table reading some adventure stories and the men
1 seated at the table smoking and talking. My father began telling
& story of the Morth of England; it was ome of the Ettrick Shepard's
"Tales of the Border”, and called "The Story of the Long Pack®, and
nture that really ‘took place in Northumberland and was extremely
interesting. Just as he reached the most exciting pert of the story
@ blast of wind, stronger than any of the others, shook the bullding
dislodging & pile of lumber stacked in the new addition and leanming
. n the log wall., As these fell with a great claetter and bang, we both
1 and rushed to my father. I had been reading a story of Ind-
in the Argentine and thought it was Indians sneaking up on us in
the storm; wmy sister was too terrified to speak; even the men were
silent for a while, then my father spoke in a matter-of-fact tone say-
ing:~ "I wouldn't like to be on the Atlantic tomight". Ny brother
laughed and said: "Neaither would I"; and he and our visitor started
| to figure out how fast the wind was travelling, Finally my father
‘finished the story and to this day I still remember quite distinctly
the "Story of the Long Pack", when the wind quieted down a little we
" went to bed but not to sleep; the scare we had kept us awske and we
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listening to the moaning of the wind in the trees and imegining
sorts of things happening outside., e still thought Indians were
- ling around and although we had asked my brother to go out and look
d and he could not convince us to the contrary. That was cer-
inly the wildest night I ever experienced st that time of the year
ince living there., Next day the sun shone nearly as bright as usual
the ground was very wet. It had been anice open fall until then.

_ Some time later, our neighbor Mrs. Chapmen came over with Mrs,
Haines, the lady at whose house the dance was held in July., There were
o blueberries where she lived, so they came to the Valley to pick
before winter set in. By thies time the berry season was nearly

r but T had found a patch on the section north of us, so we all
there to help her pick the berries. We all noticed a weasel

oning around hunting for mice and gophers. It had slready started

to turn white and Mirs. Halnes said we were going to have an early winter;
1*—e~ was in wmid October. 1 told my brother when we got home ahd he
said it was time to point up the shack, This meant mixing a thin
plaster of lime and sand and filling up all the cracks in the plaster
B tveen the logs; the storm in September had loosened s lot of ft. I
thought that a good fun and a nice change from housework amnd undertook
‘to do the outside of the house muself as I liked to be out doors. Well!
4t was not so funny when I had to clisb a ladder to veach the gables
‘balancing a board of sloppy mortar in one hand and hanging on to the

', ‘hddnt and trowel with the other., I thought if =y brother could do it,
"I could as T was not so helpless as all that. He intended to have a
jokeatuyexpcnu I found out later. I turmed it on him instead; he

., was very agreeably surprised at the result of my exertions, I had been
 taught that if a thing was worth doing at all, it was worth doing well.

' 1 declined the job of doing the barm, but as long as we lived in the



house and I was at home, I went over and pointed up the wells just
fore freeze up. After the episode of the skunk we had a nice log
i1k house and it was my delight to keep it well plastered and white
shed. 1 was learning to adapt myself to this new life gradually;

I bad a thorough training in cooking and sewing in England and learned
malke lots of fancy cockery and different meat, fish and egg dished
the Inited States, so that made it much easier for me., I also

4 how they washed clothes in the States and it was the saue way
they did ocut herve,

CHAPTER 6
MY _FATHER'S TORACCO JAR. YISITING THE NEIGHBORS,
160 T0Q THE FAIR. OTHER DANCES. IXHE HOOL OWL.

‘_ Many times during the summer Mr, Hendricks had brought his wife
visit us. They always rode horseback on these occasions and brought
ir dog along; a lovely black and t;cn collie dog. One day he dicd
ething that annoyed his master and Mr, Hendricks caught the dog by
hind icga and hit his head ageinst the log wall, ue thought that
,. the most cruel thing we had ever seen and nmever liked him after that.
1 used to wonder if he ever beat bis wife as he had an awful temper
was so big and strong. lis wife never had anything to say when
_'iu was around. One day she pointed to my father's tobacco caddy; it
"au a very fancy one of mshogany trimmed with bands of ivory and silver,
‘We took if off the shelf and handed it to her, never taking out the
tobacco for we did not think plug tobaceo would interest her. She
- looked it all over, remarked what a nice one it was and handed it back
“ to me, As the lid was still on I never looked in., She persuaded my
. sister to go home with her and stay all night as ber husband was going
- away and would not be back until the next afternoon. We all waved good-



and want back into the house. After a while my father reached

for his tobacco caddy to have a smoke. Such a look came over his
face. I asked what was the matter, so he handed me the caddy. To wy
purprise it was empty, the three plugs be had in it were gome. I
lmwediately told bim how Mrs. Hemdricks admired it and told me here |
- dfather had one like it, I thought that was mt true, we had never
a one like it, Iiy father had bought it when & young man on & voyage
Russia a good many years before. Tom had a great laugh when he

came in and said be know Mrs. Hendricks chewed tobacco. My sister

- firmed the fact when she came home. She told of a cruel incident
hat happened while at Hendricks., The day she came home Mr, Hendricks
was back and in the morning went to the barm to wilk the cow. She
kicked him and he lost half the milk, landing near the horses who pro-
Bptly kicked him and landed him out of the barn door on to the manure
pile. He called for Pet (his wife) to come for the milk grabbed s
neck yoke and beat the horses, went to the house for his gun, shot the
eow, cut her throuat and dressed the west after skimning her. She told
that Mrs. Hendricke chilled the liver and they had it for dinmer;

it was cold weather the meat would keep. My sister and I looked
‘upon him as a barbarian after that.

| The show came on November 5th, that year, and I well remember the
‘day as Tom snd I had driven to Lacombe to buy & good heater for our
'livi.ng room and to bring home a barrel of apples we had sent for te.
Ontario. They were winter apples and we were notified by the station
master they were there. It started to snow soon after we left home
thaet morning and it was dark when we arrived home; we had gone to Lac-
ombe in the wagon and the snow hindered our travelling. Joe Jameson

. came up that evening for mail and tobscco snd stayed to help us unload
' T




apples to see if any were dameged. The firat half of the barrel

Northern Sples, Joe said, one of the best winter varieties and

} vest were Datrolt Red, another good keeper. Not one was bruised

 damaged; a young cousin of ours who lived at Chatham Ontario had

gsonally seen to the paciing of thex, !e was telegraph operstor

ere snd sfterwards stationagent. I think that was why we got them

y speedily; he m&t a telegram telling us when they left Ontario.

pat & winter that was, so much show fell and soon the whole countTy

white except for the trees.

Towards the end of November, we were invited to a dance at the

ome of iMrs. Joe VWhitehead, esome Yorkshire people who lived at Lake
de, about filve or six mliles away. We had to go through two miles of

dmber before we came out in the open. It was a dark nlght except for

the snow. How the people found thelr way, 1 could not tell; all the

s and openings looked alike to we., We went with Mr, & Hrs. Chapwman

. their sleigh and with another neighbor called Mrs. J. Mahaffey whose

band was working in the mountains that winter., John and Joe Jameson

rode horseback. My brother did mot go as he did not csre for dancing.
“-. finally got there, got thewed out and them went into the room where
‘the dance was. We were not a!.l;mnd to sit down much as girls were very
Hoearu gn, before we knew it, were dancing emong the others. It was

fthon we learned Lo dance the square dances and quadrilles I have ment-
ioned before,we were told to listen to the “caller off" and we would
know what to do. What "alimen left™ was we could not make out, or
swing your honey sounded queer to us. However, wewtched the others
and did as they did and got through somehow, lie drove home in broad
dsylight after having had a good lunch at midoight of sandwiches, ple,
cake, tea and coffee, also a hot breakfast of beef steak, potatoes and
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t biscuits and jam, tea or ¢offee, The ladies all helped and took

j ; and ples with them to the dance, There was always lots of young

llows there, the country in those days was mostly settled by bachelors

glhlr homesteads, Theve weYe very few married people the fiwet few

: o Our next dance was st the Drewster ranch and that was farther

+ Ome of the Brewsters had been sway and his friends gathered theve

lcowe bim bowe, e went with Mx, & lrs, Chepman again gand thor-

ly enjoyed ourselves, We Were kmown as the little English girls,

hough | was seventeen and 9y sister fourteen; we were just sbout the

size, Jobn Jemesom pleyed the violin at these dances; at times

one helped out and gave Dim a vest, The boys went in the sleigh

us to that dance se it w# & long ride, There were some bachelors

rom the Blind Man Valley, mostly inglishman and on Canadian, the boye
lled Jeck Tipping, who played & guiter and Mx, Plowright end a ysung

| llow celled ©d Wigmove ,uyod mandoline, That was quite a band in

f days, During the foterval, after lunch was served, there was quite
) lot of singing end recitieg. !re. Chapmen case to us and asked if we

would sing somwe of the latest songs for them, We did so and after the
first line or two the guitar #nd madolins played in accoupaniment for us,

We had to sing to or three song® before they were satisfied, We thought

At strange that so few of the Canadian end Anmevican girle and wowen |

eould sing but barvdly ever seng in public at all. We had been taught

o sing ever since we could rewesber, That was the last dance of the

winter for us, More snow fell, and we had to stay st home., Our only

exercise was snowing balling #0d racing down the trail and beack., e

 had to get out in the fresh air., WE often thought of the beautiful

- moonlight nights of the sumer and fall, As Decmenber wore on we

started to think about Christ®@#s. We could not go to town to buy present
s AS »



1 decided to make some for esch of the family, Knitting seemed the

B thing and a swoking csp for my father, which I hed sent from New

gk by our brother there, together with a few other gifts, He sent

y @ boxful of useful and ornemental things and lots of candy, also
oks, the illustrated papers from London, "The Graphie®, and "London

pwi so we fated better than most of our meighbore. Ue were all sorry
% the little girl acvoss the fields; she wes seven years old and hed
»;muctnnykmd.uoaﬂya:mw-wm.mwmauz’n&&-
ng and filled it with everytbing we could except 2 doll and sent 1€ over
' Christwas Eve, It wes joy to one child at least. There were no

jols where we lived and she was the only child of school age, we off-
1 to teach her, She was bright emough and bery intelligent but not

n on learning; we had to bribe her with sweets to get her to leamrn
gnything, In the very cold weather we could not get through the deep
ifts across the fields. One night her parents took my sister with
thea to a party some miles ewsy and I offered to keep lily and mach her
at of her lessons, GShe was mot in the mood to be taught emything
8 she bad wanted to go to the party; she wae very fond of bresd and
j_.wlhnd to proulse her a laxge slice of bread and jam before she
would do anything, Then, I was surprised at the ease with which she
learned everything I teught her that night. «hen the lesson was over
mw.tmaduu. "where's that bread snd jam?® She thld we
thntlh-mmmh-rbadmh.dmnn.-mtummnm
all winter but her daddy always had his tobaceo, so I gave her more bresd
 and jem, also weak tes, then she was quite happy going o bed without

a murmur; ! had expected to have to =it up end coax her to go to bed, Siw
was really one of the smartest little girle T have ever met; so quick to
see or hear anything and so quick to lesrn anything she wanted to,
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We had lots of prairie chickens that fall and in the winter a
.-’ntridgu. These were very good eating and we all enjoyed them;
ge 1 stuffed and roasted, others I made into a stew, end my father's
; te was & chicken pie. Ve never tired of them, as we did the
bits. When the first snow came, they would sit in the trees and

d not seem at all afraid of us; they used to call to each other in

e early morning. One very bright moonlight night, we stepped out-
to watch the rabbits playing around our jrain stacks, all of s

n, quite close to us, we heard a sound like "whoo whoo." Ue
frightened at first for we could not see anything near us. It

ded again almost above our heads and looking up we saw a great white
perched in a tree near the house and apparently watching the rab-
playing. These owls would swoop down and pick up these snow shoe
bbits; they were very cruel snd we used to find bits of white fur
ttered around, Eagles and hawks bad been very plentiful thet

and were not the least afraid of anything but a gun. One after-
our little black dog was sleeping up against the house when an
eagle swooped down on her, intending to carry her off. lNell leaped up
and started barking as loud as she could, which brought my brother

‘ ning from the barn., The eagle lit in a tree not far away, so Tom
for his gun. As soon as the eagle saw the light shining on the
‘gun barrels, he soared away up in the sky and for a long time never
ecame back., It had taken a heavy toll of our chickens that summer, but
‘my brother had never happened to be around, However that gave the dog
a scare, and whenever Nell saw a shadow over her in the sky she barked
. enough to waken the dead, No hawks or eagles came around where she was,
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1 should have mentioned earlier the Lacombe Fair, As near as I
gn remewber, it was bheld very early in October, Onme of us had to go
o Lacombe and as the men were very busy, it was decided I should go,
. and s, Simpson were going on the old trall we had travelled the
Hrst night we came to the country., 1 was to weet them at a point two
across the Valley, at 2 certain time and take my lunch, I had
sing to do fivst, and then visit the Falr, 1 did this and while
bopping we met Mys, Chapuan and a friend of hers from Buffalo Eake,
r. Mathew Cook's daugbter, Mrs, Jim Brindle. We visited the Fair to-
her, Mrs, Simpson wes with us & while an! them went with her bhus-
d to see the horses and cattle, pigs, poultry ete, We want to see
needlework section, home cooking and vegetebles, There was a wond-
ul display of beautiful hand wade quilts from Ontario, brought by
the settlers from there, also lovely print dresses, aprons, embroidery
of all kinds and hooked rugs. It was wonderful display and Mrs. Brindle
said she wished her mother could see the beautiful quilts. 1T was ame-
ged at the qhantities of vegetables and camned fruits, some must have
been from the year before as there were strawberries and raspberries,
Blso saskqtoons; 1 can't remember all I sew but there were soue very
cabbages, lots of carrots, turnips, onions and potatoes, Sheaves
wheat, osts, and barley., D do not know whether the grain was ripe,
way have been as we had wheat and oats that year tooj the next year
had nothing. Seeing all the things at the Feir, urged we on to fresh
forts, The butter pate were round with cows' heads patterned on them,
- hams and bacon wade me feel hungry and there was howe made cheese
‘@ well also boney, I though the whole Fair very wonderful,
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Chapter 7,

WINTER, AURORA BOREALLIS & SUNDOGS, CHRISTMAS IN A
NEW COUNTRY. MY STEPMOTHER AND YOUNCER STISTER ARRIVE
ME MARC

Mre., Chapman'e brothers had gone to wash gdd on the Saskatchewan
r, near Ldmonton, and when the first snow came they returned to
Valley. Joe Jameson came up one night to see if we were still
{ pretended the cold and the snow, aleo Indians had scaved us out,
Christmas Johm and Joe Jameson decided to go to the "Canyone™

polson coyotes, There was a good trail on the Red Deer River,

. by the men hauling coal from somewhere near Tail Creek to Red Deer.
¢ was bitter cold weather while they were away, with the thermometer
40 degrees below zero et night, Ve asked them how they kept from

" ing to death out in the open and they told us therw was very little
i in the canyon end on the river, as the banks were so high, They

it two large fires sowe distance apart, then spread spruce boughs

nd their blankets on them and slept between the two fires., They put

' ;. their poison beits as soon as they got there, Next wmomning they

Jicked up about twenty coyotes; the next day and 2 half, they got twenty

» more, They had asked my father to come for them on the third day

" had taken them down. He did so and had quite o trip as it wes still
mely cold, The boys sold their coyote skine to Mr, Brumpton in Red

and got a dollar and a quarter to a dollar and a half for them,

thought thet was a lot of money for coyote skins in those daye. Act-

‘1‘1 money was the one thing that was very scerce. One night Joe came

dth this banjo and we had @ musical evening, singing "darky" songs we

had learned in the states, My father's favorite song was called The

anio an the instrument for me sung by a megro slave. Joe used to sing

[t and it soon became a favorite with us all, Thet winter we learned

, lot of new card games but whist etill remained the favorate especially

n oe of the meighbors dropped in for an evening., I always played
- &9 -



o, to make the fourth, and I used to think it very tiresome as the

ge would last three hours sometimes. Rudlng was my favorite re-
eation and my brother George kept me well supplied; he knew the kind
lmakc T alweys liked, !iy brother brought en accordisn with bhim and
learned lots of new songe and some old English ones my father liked,
) with a2 few dances, card games, visits from the neighbors, musical
enings and our resding, the winter passed pleasantly awey.

" I will never forget the first time we saw the Northern Mghts, and
eh a display. The real furora Borealis, coloved, moving lights in

e sty to the torth and East, flashing high overhead st times. We

' it a most wonderful snd marvelous phenomenon, One morning,

r and cold, my brother called to us to come outside and look at the
There were bright lights on each side of it, Ve asked what they

pre, and he told us they were “sun dogs"” and thet we could expect some
pal cold weather, We had had lots of eold weather so wondered how much
; jer it could be, A day or two later the thermometer dropped to 50
grees below fahrenheit and fires had to be kept burming all night to
things from freezing. Towards the end of January the thaw came and
sun shone brightly during the day, This thaw was called the “chimook"
'jl\ was caused by a warm wind from the Pacific Ocean coming tw a

# in the mountains, It wee really surprising how the snow started to
Blt and the drifts went down, A trail wes soon opened through the bush
Laconbe and a good supply of groceries laid in, Tom told us the

pret weather was yet to come, February wes a bad month,

rl We had word from England that my stepmother and sister Eva would

‘ arriving in Alberta about the first week in March., This letter came
t before Christmas., We were very ewcited as out first Christmas

: mear, The men folks had gone to Lacombe eerly in December and got
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i fruit, currants and raisins etc., for the baking., !i. brother also |
up erticles from New York for the festive sesson, chocolates, nuts
eating raising, fige and some small toys for the little girl on the

et farm, Father invited two Englishman to spend Christmas with us;

{. Lockwood was quite elderly and had been a butler for a wealthy

| ly; his partner was a young fellow, about a year older than my

her, bis name was Dert Richards, from Cosport near Portsmouth in
ngland, Ifr, Lockwood esur from Aldershot. liy. father had been &

trong Liberal under politics in Englend and Mr. Lockwood was a Conser-
ive and also a strong churchman, T used to listen to them arguing

bout the British Covernment and also church affairs. Mr. Lockwood

#d very strong idesss on both, also how young people should behave,
nud to think he would llke to shut all children and teen agers inm &
and never let them out; we were never a2llowed to spesk when he
pleited us. T used to wonder if he ever had been young himself and how
partner put up with bim; everything had to be his way. Father seid
was because he was & bachelor and had never had much to do with childe

4
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en or young people, !y brother, sister and I entertained the young
1llow and left father and Mr, Lockwood to their reminiscences of Eng-
land in their young deys., It is funny how old people alweys think

ir childhood was much better thsn ours, Christuss seewmed a quiet
:‘- y to ue who were used to golng to Sunday School concerts and taking
" rt in them, then there were alwaye parties both at home snd with
relatives and friends, Next day, boming day, Mr. Lockwood invited us

2 tot heir place to spend the day. !le was o very good cook and had

I

good old fashioned Unglish dinmer for us., He had roasted & large

round of beef among other things, In the afternoon and Indian from
 Buffalo Lake called in to get werm; bhis name wes Peter Canchise, and

he spoke English fairly well, It appeared his squaw had wade woscasins
' e 3 e



o sell, he wae on his way to Red Deer and showed us the moccasins, Iy
ot r and Bert Richavds each bought 2 pair, the others were too large
Mr. Lockwood and Tom, Before the Indien left My, Lockwood made a

jot of tea and cut 2 pile of bread and butter, also put a plate of beef
gn the table and invited the Indian to sit down and eat, He did so and
n finished, much t2 our surprise clesred all the rest of the food off
table,merely saying “papoose” as he put it in one of his large pock-
. After he was gone we all voiced our umtsm' of such & pro-
jeeding, That should have taught us 2 lesson but it did not as I shall
hm.

| The days were very fine snd sumny that first Christmes, afterwerds
t was very cold and fires had to be kept up night and dey. Ve used

,I take it in tumrms sitting up for so meny hours; the early part of the
pight was usually wy sister's turn, from 10P.M, to 12 widaight. One
Bight, just before New Years she was reading a story in eoe of the Eng
lish Christwas nusbers called "The Haunted Man® by Charles Dickens, I
'I. s going to take the next watch and answer some of my Christuas meil,
had all just got nicely asleep when my sister came rushing into our
droom woke me up and then threw herself om the bed, I finally was

swake enough to shake her end ask her what hed happened, She sald she
hed just put more wood on the fire and started to read again when she

t rd a nolse outside the window; of course she tbought Indians right

y and fled from the room, iy father was wakened by the nolse she
and got up, he was a veyr light sleepter snd the least noise dis-
d him, e told me to stay in bed and he got up smoked vead and
:e tended to the fire until 6 o'clock when I got up. Next aight wmy

)

B
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fother took the long turn and we never let Ellzabeth do the fires again;
j¢ was far too nervous. Some kind of wild animal had been around but
covered up the tracks so we never knew just who or what it was; we
no blinds on the windows in those days, just muslin curtains, any-
could see through the living room and kitchen windows., Fverything
8o still you could hear a pin drop. The nights were so dark and eo
s just like we used to rvead about in our school books about trav-
rs in northemm Canada and the United States.
The weather grow cokbr as Januery passed and only a few adventurous
its were abroad, Our neighbor Mr, Kilby used to come over in the
g for 8 game of whist about once a week and some of the young nei-
ors defied the cold and came for a mueicsl, On moonlight nights,
hen the weather moderated, some of the nnﬁd people drove over in
fheir sleighs. Once in a while we would clear the kiteben and have @
fance, Early in Pebrusry the kitchen was sll finished and a room fiwed
for my brother above the kitchen as my stepmother and sister hed sailed
lor Halifex and would soon errive in Lacombe, We decided to kill & pig
ind aleo have a party before she arrived, Mrs, Roe snd her sons came
r; the boys to help with the Rilling, and Mrs, Roe for a visit as we
i not seen her very much since Christmas, A day or two later irs, Boe
over early one morning and she showed me how to make the English
ples, brawn and sausages. We were very busy for & couple of days
getting the weat salted and put sway and then we inbited the nieghbors
pver to s upper one evening while the westher was mild, These little
ies were enjoyed by everyone, We sang, played games, told stories
nd enjoyed ourselves generally, Soon after that ay father had news
t my stepmother would be in Lacombe on a certain day. My father
jtouk the sleigh and drove to Lacombe early one momning to have the

‘shopping done before the train came in about four in the afternoon so as
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) get home before dark, The snow was very deep in the timber that
ing. On the way home wy stepmother ssw the wolf and asked my

ther what it was; he looked and sure emough it was the wolf skulking
prough the trees not far from the trail, He whipped up the horses and
son were at home, !y father told me afterwarde we were not to go up
he trail into the bush om any account. It was a favorite walk as the
was packed by the sleigh rumners end made walking easy; we had
ften gone for a walk when the weather was mild, 1 often wondered

1 that if it was o wolf that had scered Elizabeth the night she set
p reading for the wolf wes not far up the trail they said, However,
it wes never seen afein end in time we cessed to think about it, There
ere plenty of coyotes around howling and yapping st night but they
ere cowardly and would skualk away 4if you went after them. A wolf was
dfferent] you could not frighten it awey unless ymhﬁdam Lynx
; plentiful too in those early years; the first time we heavd one
galling we thought it wes & person calling for help, Such a weird

" y, sounded like 2 humen volce at times, Badgers too were often
froublesome in the Spring and Fall; Af you got between them and thelir
\h:hnymumnymm‘bwﬂm. We always gave thex a wide
perth.

SHARTER 8

Spxing 1826
Esster wae esrly in 1896; Good Friday being on April 3wd, My

showed me how to make the English Hot Cross Buns, We kept
er as we did in Ingland, We had a short Service on Esster Sunday
stning and sang the Easter hymns, then wmy faether read the story of the
Resurrectionoand we talked of the Easter Services at our Chapel in Englanc
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Wesleyan Methodists; wmy father's people were all Episcopalisns,
i my wmother and also my stepmotier were Wesleyans, !y stepmother's
was on April 4th, Easter Satuvday, so we invited some of the
ghbors to tea and slso to meke her acquaintance,

fbout this time we bought a cow from Tom Ross, down the Valley,

} new cow's name was Joen, shw was a good milker and quiet to hendle,
 brother and I wondered why Ross sold her as they were aluays on the
. out for good wmilk cows; we found out later to our sorrow,.

| At last the snow began to disappear and slthough it was freezing at
he » the winter had brokenjl there wes still ice in the sloughs but
the ground was bave of snow, We had been shut in for so long, my
ster and T decided to walk down the Valley to visit ¥re, Roe, They
moved from the sod house a short time before, into a hmlogbmn ;
ar the trail. DBy plcking our way we thought we could meke it without
kting too wet, ALl would have been well if our younger sister, Eva,
stayed at home, she insisted on coming and my stepmother made us
her along. %We had gone about a mile when Mr, Chapmean and Jobn

son ceme riding by and told us the ice would not bear us up, and we
puld not get around the slough unless we went a mile east. It was then
jout 2 o'clock in the afterncon, so we decided to risk the ice, the

r would not be very deep emyway. All went well until we were half

ly across when all of a sudden we heard an ominous crack, We stopped,
md one of us tried it a little further to the left; wpthing doing, the
nly way to cross it was to go straight abead, Ve made 2 chalr of our
jends and carried fva acrose, but we waded in ice cold weter up to our
jaists, We did not loiter but bhurried on to Mre, Koe's as fast we could,
soon as we got there Eva began to cry and we could not stop her,
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s Roe gave us some dry clothes and the boys built up a big fire in
. stove, We all had tea end sat around visiting., “hen our clothes
pe dry emough to put on Alfred Hoe hitched up his horses to & low sleigl
‘_tcakuoho-. Ve were none the worse for our wading in the water,
¢ as soon as we got home my young sister sterted being hystevical

n, In vain we and Alfred told my stepmother that Fva had mever got
& at all as we had carried her, but she continued to scold ue, That
# the last time we ever took her anywhere again, unless we had the
: and Ellzabeth never would even then, It was shortly after this
one or two families who had come to the country be covered wagons

ded to o back, The hsrdships they had suffeved in the winter just

} was too much for their wives and families and they left for the Unite
stes. Their diet had consisted chiefly of rabbits, salt, tumips, blac
sad and barley coffee, 8o many of the enrly settlers hed to live like®
.. The long cold winter wmonths had been havd on animels unused to this
| te end high sltitude and many were the horses and cows brought in
y the settlers thet perished the winter of 1895 - 1396, The tough
cayuses seemed the only horses that could ruetle in the snow and
« S0 many of the settlers who came humdreds of wmiles by wegon from
states of !fMesouri, ¥anss, Towa and Nebraska, arrived so late in the
uynmer that the haying season wes practically over and the gress had
tle nouriehment in it, if cut after August, That and lack of proper
fhelter coused the loss of stock, There was @ family by the name of Bean
ho lived about six or eight miles south of us towsrde the Red Deer River,
o left Alberta in the spring of 1895 byt returned the same fall, having
found no better location; they were one family of settlers who came by
red wagon from the mid-western states, They suffered terrible hard-
ships the winter of 1895 and were one of the families who existed as 1
ntioned previously. It is to the amazing courage and endurance of thes
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1.8, settlers that Alberta owes eo much, They were wonderful

_ s Baking things az a mattey of course, without complaining

| 80 many of the later settlers did. This suall tribute I pay to them,
my of the childrven and grandchildren of the early .8, ploneers are

of our most prosperous and enterprising fsrmers of today,

The epring really came with a vush, As soon as the snow wes gone
the hills, we found our first crocus; they were pretty pale purple
exactly shaped like the crocuses in England, only they have

{ on thew, A short time after this we became acquainted with soue
w neighbors who live west of us in the bush about two miles awey,

ey are Charlie and Praak Stevenson and they hail from Towa, Our eolt

“ developed digteuper and as our remedies did not seem to help her
y, my father decided to feteh thess new neighbors, acquainted threugh

: d, Mr, A, BEagley, who had come some time before, from thelir home
Wm, They imsedistely came over, took ane look at the colt and asked for
pail, a plece of old leather sad some sulpher, They put the leather

| the pail and set five to it; when burning good they threw in the sulp-
b and held the peil €o the colt’s noss, poking her huad dowe elose,

: 2 minute they took the pall away, backed off themselves just as the
plt begen to cough and sneege, You can imagine the rest, the abscess

b her throst had broken and the pus flew all over. In & very short

: she was completely well again, Such a primitive method, but a2 very
i oure; we were astonished how quickly Topsy was well again,



SHAPTEE 2

Creer Ixpegtations
At last the weather wes werm enough to start putting in the
rden, Tom was slready sewing his Red Fife whest., Ha also had a
mall piece of ground for an experiwental garden, to test the differ-
: varietics of wheat, oste and barley for germination and the length
time it took epch variety to come up and ssture, We were all in-
jerested in that pert of our life; my father snd T weve the gardeners.
jeorge, our brother in New York, had sent us & great variety of vegets
ble soeds and flower seeds end we mede up our minde to try them all.
, eerly in May we started; the garden sdl was a very deep black loau,
\Vhadcm the begetebles that we could grow on it so had grest avpect-
tions, lxe. Roe had shown us her gavden the sumer before, and sy
ioter and I were cuite thrilled by the losk of it, so uy father and I
in 2 lerge gavden, I alwaye loved teo work in a gavden and in the
es T bad grown lovely flowers of all kinda, so thought T would try
m here., The seeds all cawe up well and we kept the long rows free of
pede, By the first of July everything looked fine, We had cvess,
k dishes, and lettuce in abundance in Jun e,
! Not long after this, my stepmother decided I should go to Lacombe
do the shopping, She called me into her voom and told me I was to
st 6330 A}, mext worning and go with Mg, and Mre, Chapmen, I
d to tell her that would be Saturday, end I wes not ready to go as
wee always 2 busy dey with we., Mo arguments eveiled, so I had to go.
wae up bright and early, ete & lunch and sterted to walk the three qua-
rs of 2 mile to Champmens' house, We left there at 7130 AM, and as
bush road wes alaost lmpessable took the road to the west pest iy,
\sh'e place and still west. The trails were in terrible condition and we
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d to go miles out of our way to avold the muskegs, and skirt around
sloughs. The horses walked every step of the way. It was a lovely
, birds twittering and calling from the trees by the way and flowers
re plentiful, wild fowl, ducks and snipe were in abundance on lakes
and sloughs, these ave very good to eat, either fried, roasster or made
‘:- ato a ple. I also saw lots of wild strawberries in the grass around
the sloughs. There was no early frost that year 1896. It wes all now
country to wme; the trip was very tiring, sitting on & board covered

ith a rug across & single wagon box, at some of the jolte I thought
1 was going to be thrown out. We reabbed Lacoube about noon, having
pessed Bruce's farw and also the Nichol brother's place. It must

e been 12 uiles, the roundsbout way we went. We returned home the
me way as the trails made better travelling for quite a few miles

. It was 7:30 P.M. when we resched Chapmen's place. My sisters

t me on the trail (they had been listening for the wagon) and gave
all the destails of thelr day. It seems they had been put to work
to do the things I usually did, and were not all pleased. They hed
also found a lost hen stuck between two upright logs in the pig's den.
They went with Tom later to bring home the groceries, meat and other
articles I had bought in Lacombe. Cuite an orgy of shopping for me
‘that day; I very rarely went to shop, as my sister was fonder of that
job than 1 was, hence her displeasure when she found me away in the
morning. T sometimes wished she had gone in my place and got all the
jolts and bumps; I was quite stiff the next day, but as it was Sun-
day I could rest a bit and read,

| The fruit that summer was very plentiful, gooseberries and resp-
berries grew on the beaver dam below the house to the west, at the end
of a slough and hear the ravine that takes a bend just there. #An old
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ian once told wmy father that fifty years before we lived there,
lots of beavers around. There wes a large four-roomed beaver house
far from the "Dam." Dew berries, something like raspberries,
only growing on a trailing vine were on the hill side, and black

ants along the creek in the Ravine; saskatoons, choke cherries
and bigh bush currants, as large as tame gooseberries, with a long
bloom, dark red in color, and when cooked tasted like black currants.
1 never found out their name but they made lovely jam and jelly. Late
in September, there came lots of cranberries too; they were very sour
and it took lots of sugar to make jelly from them., I picked, canned
by the cold pack, and preserved sixty quarts of the wild fruit that
susmer and fall, starting with the strawberries which were very
plentiful that June. Bluebarries, the old standby, were also a good
:etop and I made lots of jam from them too. We all enjoyed it; the
fruit was a great help to our menus, The first yvear, we had no var-
jety and had to reply on dried prunes and apples to help out the blue-
 berries.

We buy another pig, & large white Yorkshire sow. She becsme a great
nuisance, always getting out of her pen and once she followed the men
folks through the bush for three miles to the top of Arnold's Hill,
 We hunted all over for her and finmally found her in the muskeg, late
in the afterncon. She was tired out with her purney, covered with
- wmud and glad to get into her pen and be fed; no more bother with her
that night. UNext day they decide to put a ring in her nose, so we all
turn out to see it; we all had a grudge against her, as shw would
always come grunting around the kitchen door just at dinner time, m |
a grand chase we had to get her back in the pen and usually returned to
the house to a cold dinmer. My father sat on her back to hold her while
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brother put the rings in her snout, At first touch, off she went
father hanging on to her and riding her. We 211 laughed so much
could do nothing to help, and father calling to us to head her off
fence. My stepmother waved her white apron and we all chased
fter her with sticks but it took a long time to cormer her, and drive
r into the pig house. That was where they finally put 2 barricade
ound her snd ringed her good. Such excitement and laughter, even
stepmother said it was the fumniest thing she ever saw, father
riding the pig, and laughed too whenever she thought of it, Father
couldn't see the funny side for a2 long time, saild it was no child's
play hanging on to that big sow. My sister and T just hated pigs;
they were always doing something. Many were the stories we heavrd
from the neighbors of the troubles they had with their pigs, so that
s some consolation. Dear me, pretty nearly a whole page about pigs,

“the bone of our young lives," only enjoyed when we were eating them.
No wonder Frank Roe used to come over to hear them squeal when they
?‘mre being killed; we thought him a regular barbarian until we had
lots of pigs of our own,

One evening in May, a nassty wet night, T was told to go over to
¥ilby's for the mall as Mr. ¥ilby had just got home from Lacombe.
My stepmother was expecting some special letters from England., I
hestated at first as I knew I would get a good sosking, walking across
the field and slough, where the grase was so high; to go around by
the orad would take too long end it was getting late, also 1 was more
liable to get lost as well among the trees, Off I started, as fast
as possible. The meil hed arrived alright and in addition there was
an important looking letter for my father and & large package addressed
to the Misses Makepeace c/o of my father, I was very curious to know



st was in that parcel so hurried home. To our grest delight it
contained chocolate creams, bonbons and French creams; what a treat,
‘after not tasting any sweets like them for two years. It was a pre-
‘gent from the Mr. Jackson we had met on the train when we left Moose
Jaw and parted from at Lacombe, He evidently had not forgotten us.
Fathexr's letter was very igportant, and offered him the job of enum-
erating for the Conservative Govermment, the settlements north and east
‘of Wetaskiwin. There were Swedish colonies also Kussian. The Swedish
' gettlers were very intelligent and believ8d in gobernements and they
‘readily give my father the informstion he ssked for., Very different
ere the Rugsians; they looked upon anyone comnected with a government
'with the greatest suspicion and ditrust, My father finally had to
find on interpreter to tell them 211 he wanted to know, how many people
’uwd in that house and the father's name, so the government would
ow how many people lived inthe country, My father told us these
wedish and Russien settlers lived much the same as they did in Europe,
‘sleeping between feather beds, especially the Scandinavians, he was
very well treated by these people who trusted an Englishman, The Russ-
ns had no use for any forw of government and at first my father could
get even a night's lodging. Luckily the weather was fine, although
> nights were cool, Before long, he posed as just s traveller and
then could stay all night; he noted how msny people lived there and
the next morning after breakfast, paid them, and asked their name,
By so doing he was able to find out what he wanted to know. The Scand-
inavians, on the other hand ssked for nmews of the different parts ofl
| world., My father had a few new york papers with him to read at
d times, sk so he left them with these people, who treated him to
the best in the house, including a good bed. They were wonderful

-62-



settlers father seld, so clean, thrifty and industrious, also very relig-
i.om. Some Russians treated him well too, but it was hsrd to bresk
through their reserve of suspicion and distrust; an Inglishmen was all
right but not as a government representative. Their houses were of

logs with thatched roofs, and the doors were also thatched on & frawe.
Ae my father did not know the country he was given a gulde from the
Hobbema Reserve, an Indisn by the name of Joseph Whitford and was &
'Ptoteannt. H#is people had all been christianized by the McDougal
Missionaries., A Mr. Bouchler, from southern Alberta had been to our
house and given my father the necessary papers and instructions and also
told him he could get a guide at the Indian Reservetion. On their long
ides wy father would sing some of the Mahodist well known hyuns and
then Joseph Whitford would join in and sing it in the Cree langusge.
Sometimes ny father rode alone to the different settlements and often

t Indians. He slways carried s good supply of plug tobscco and also
candy; when he met an Indisn he would say, "Smoke™, and my father

1d give her candy or a small coin, they always expected something,
“t first the long days in the saddle tirved bim as he was not used to
riding so far, but graduslly it ceased to bother him end he thoroughly
joyed the scenery of the different places he went to. It was quite
an experience of him snd he gained a lot of knowledge of the country
and inhabitants.

: We buy another cow from Mr, Howell, the druggist in Lacombe,

ite Bess and her cslf Beauty; she was a good milker, gettle and easy
£o milk. It was my chore to help with the milking, ss Tom would often
awey and I was the only one who had learned ot milk, Later, wl

ght & Black Angus yearling bheifer from a neighbor, Tom Hitson, who
was staying st Kilby's that winter. Father seel our first cow "Birdie"
o the butcher im Lacombe, Mr, Puffer and he gets the Indians to tan
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the hide for us for a robe; they do so and it is so 'tl!ll‘tﬁtm e
use it for a robe for there was too much glue left in 1. iﬁug 3;
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very large hide, as she was a big light Roan shorthorn cow, & F

e Y
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purebred.

Now that the weather was fine we drove to the Services inm the
Canyon school house. It was rough riding in the wagon; we all could
o that way and six of us helped to swell the congregation. Sometimes
we rod horseback as that was the best and easiest way to tml,ill;lu
snly had three riding horses, so some of us stayed at home; as & ﬁh
Tom, Elizabeth and myself went, and sometimes we took Eva along, she
did not ride by herself then, as sometimes the horses would get scared
and gshy at the least noise.
About this time, one of our neighbors to the west, about three
miles away, Will Smith, had his father and sister visiting him from
the States. He had invited my father and stepmother over to supper
one S:.mdgy. Of course we returned the compliment and invited them to
wisit us. We found Miss Samith very sociable and friendly and we via-
ted each other a lot that summer and for s2s long as she stayed at her
brother's. One day along in the summer she got guite a good scare.
| she was riding through the bush she ram into & badger; she jumped
off her horse, got a2 big stick and tried to drive it awey. It wouldn't
ve and her horse was getting very restless. Finally she gave up,
n to her horse and backed him down the trail until she came to an
opening, then she circled around through the bush until past the badger,
She was very much excited as the horse came galloping up to the house.
She said she was not a bit afraid of the badger until it started to
smarl and come towards ber on the fight. Then she ran for her horse.
?!kuauy Miss Smith was a very clam sort of person. Tom sald she must

have been between the badger and its hole. She warned us to leave
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badgers strictly slone and to go out around them instead of trxying to
pass them in the road as she did. When she was ready to leave my sister
- 1 got our horses and rode part way back with her, hoping to see a
badger as we had never seen one. However, it had disappeared, and as
often 28 we rode that trail, we never caught a glimpse of a badger.
is was in the early summer of 1896,

4 ghort time before, Mr. & lrs. Chapman had moved to the lower end
v Plesgant Valley. She had been such a good neighbor and friend to
us from our first visit to her. We were so sorry to see her leave, as
were going to live near lMrs. Halnes (where we went to our first
dance) and it seemed so fer away. Nr. Chapman decided to go where it
was not so closely settled on account of his stock. Later on in Aug-
ust, Mrs. Chepman's Mother, Mrs. Jameson, came to foin her husband
@nd sons and lived just two miles south os us. She came from London
Ontsrio, and was a wonderful neighbor, teaching me lots of things. 4&s
a little girl she had gone from Little York (Toromto, as it is now)
up into County Grey with her father in 1845 and they were ploneers
' here in those old days. 4s our other friend Mrs. Roe haéd woved nesvr
the trail, their houses were not far apart so we could pay them both
| vigit the same afternoon. We were quite at howe riding horeseback
so the distance was nothing, even to walk,
| We were getting near to the rainy season again when my stepmother
became very ill and the doctor ordered her to be kept in bed. The
roof of the house bad been made watertight as we supposed, and so I
wes not thinking about 2 leaky roof., However, the rain came down
B0 hard and lasted so long thet one part of it leaked and thst wes the
side where my stepmother's bedroom was. #As it only lesked a little,
she did not want to be moved so we arrengdd our umbrellas ss a sort
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of tent over her and put pans to catch any drip. She was under a kind
of canopy and we kept a good fire in the heater to ward off & chill;
at least we kept her dry and she looked upon it as a2 sort of advent-
ure. I often wondered after what would have happened if her illness
bad turned to pneumonia; there was only one C.P.K. doctor in Lacombe,
Dr. Richardson and he was worked to deah. lowever, "all's well that
ends well®, a favorite quotation of wy brothers' to us, when we told
him of our trials sad tribulations. My stepmother soon recovered and
used to find great pleasure welking in the gavden which was coming on
well, especially after so much rain,

My brother decided to have some more land plowed. This was called
“new breaking®, and hired one of the Roe boys with his yoke of oxen
to do it for him. This was something new to us girls and we used to
walk up the trail to see the omen working. Frank Roe always cut a pile
of willow switches before he started and kept them at each end of the
furrow. We argued with him thet it was very cruel to whip them so
ch, but he only gave us a 2queer look and told us we had never plowed
with oxen. One afternoon, my father went to help bim with the outfit
as the flies and mosquitoes were terrible. e had taken them a can
of tea and sowe lunch. Frenk sald be could manage the rest of the
afternoon, so my father came back to the house with us. I heard hiwm
telling my stepmother he had “rua his sould into more sin that after-
noon than he had done in his whole life.” We found out afterwards
that the only way to drive oxen was to swear at them. We Cthought that
was a terrible thing byt my brother and Frank just laughed when we told
them they should be sshewed of themselves, to use bad language on the
poor oxen. That wes the only time we ever saw oxen working and they were

80 very slow that borsds were always used afterwsrds.
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Up to this time thenhadnothmaltpotfrm.ﬂm*
was a thing of beauty and a joy to contemplate; everything had grown
8o much after the rain that we had our share of radishes, cress, lett-
uce, onione and peas. Such # nice change from potatoes, carrots and
turnips that we did not appreciate the latter. The flowers were lovely
particularly the pensies, sweet peas and asters, these were simply
gorgenus and I never tired of walking among them. The mignoette scented
the air, so different from the prairie flowers we thought. Alass! for
‘our hopes; we had walked &ll through the vegetable garden the might of Ju
20th, end remarked on the wonderful growth, the next morning July 21st
when we looked out of our wonderful growtl';, there was a white frost

over euwerything. An hour or two of sunshine and you could not see s
green thing left in the garden. The carrots, turnips and potatoees were
@#e black a&s the ground. What a great disappointment that was., My
ther and I had spent 2 grest deel of the time and care, especially
g the vegetables, and anticipated a nice variety of the winter. It
s late in May before we could start gavdening the spring of 1896,

o we had to put in long hours as it. So much for experiments. Ny

her had wirned us we might have frost but as a rule that came early
in June, after the rains. We were told not to try and grow beans ovr
corn or anything that needed lots of hot nights. In the fall when I
ook up the gavden stuff, the potatoes were the size of hickory nute
ind the carrots and swede turnips, the size of 2 small stick, half

inch through; they were only good to flavor suop or stews. The year
fore, 1895, the vegetables had been so large, especielly the potatoss
frozen potatoes had a peculiar sweet taste but we had plenty of them,



:
As the haying time approached, we used to notice 2 light haze j

over everything snd the sun was like a ved disk. This lasted for |

weeks and wy brother told us there was 2 big prairie fire somewhere

south and west of the Red Deer River. About this time, we hesyrd of

an awful accident that had happened to a young boy neqr Red Deer; he

had both legs cut off by a mower, while belping his father in the hay-

field. The man had got off to do something to the mower when the team

started up and the knife being in motlion, the accidetit heppened., This

incident made a great ispression on our minds when we hurd the bay

was dead; it was hard enough to live on the prairie in the best of

health.

A short time later, our meighborxr, Mrs. Kilby, came home from

working in & hay camp thrity miles away; she had had & very bad fall

and as she was too i1l to work, her husband brought her home. The

day after they arrived home the little girl Lily came over and asked

me to go and see her mother who had sent for me. Of course I hurried

over and found such a sad state of affeirs, the poor woman in bed

and not & soul to do anything for her except the little seven yesr

1d girl., Her husband had had to see about getting some hay up for
their animals and then harvesting the bit of crop they had. They had
plenty of small potatoes, but very little else. I prepared some food
for her and the little girl, clesned up the house and gave her a cool
sh. She said she felt a little better, knowing she would not be all
ilonc any more, as I promised to come every day and do what I could
to help her. 1T was not very big ayself, as T only weighed 78 1bs.,
but I knew how to do lots of things and was sympathetic and that helped
lot, she said., When I got home and told my stepmother, she said she
1d walk over the next day and see whet could be done., HMrs. Kilby



was a great knitter and thought perhaps she could sell handknit sockse
in Lacosbe. We ordered quite a few pairs for ourselves, W

as well, and she was quite pleased, as she said it made the time m
more quickly; I was glad to get away from my initting as it was a job
1 thoroughly disliked. My father told some of his friends ia town
\about: HMra, ¥ilby, so she goon had more orders than she could £i11., It
was months before she was able to get around again; the doctor saild
ghe had bruised her apine, and she had to lie in bed to give it & chance
to heal properly. iy stepmother had insisted on sending for the doctor
a3 soon as she had seen and Calk@d to hevr; she alwayg liked Mrs., Kilby
and helped her a lot. There were lots of blue berries that fall and
the little girl used to pick them for sale. One morning I was very

busy and could not go over to see her mother until I took her some
dioner, so I sent my young sister Eva to ask Lily how her wother was
that morning. Eva was to pick some berries for pies. She cawe rushing
e quite excited and sald, “What do you think, when I asked iLily how
mother was, she said, * my papa says, if you ssk me any questions

I was to say [ didn't know." I asked my sister if she had asked any
estions and she laughed and said "No", but Lily told her the fumniest
thingse. Lily was a very precocious child and I puzzled over that for
 long time but finally declided I would go over and see lrs. Kilby
usual, T never liked Mr, ¥ilby, so did not pay much attentiom, and
his wife wae able to get up for a short time each day, latexr om,
ided to make ay visits fewer in future. T bhad been in the habit of
glving the little girl lessons in reading on these visits, she was

uch a sharp child, it wgs a pleasure to teach her.



About this tine we got word from Mr. Reid in x...,.g. L
hay balers were in our vicinity and would be at out ’u‘
or two. A4s we bad quite a few stacks of hay to be baled, we thou e
they would be some days st out place. Hext morning my M
and 1 left for Lacombe to get provisions and about 60 lbs. of beef,
(it looked like & whole hind leg of beef) and were just ready iuh-i.
when lir. Burris, the postmaster came rumning out to the road waving &
long letter which had been overlooked when we asked for the mail, It
wes quite a surprise to us as we were not expecting an English letter.
It was from ay fether's lawyer in England snd enclosed wes a draft
on the Bank of England for thirty pounds, peyment of an old debt. We
loaded up & few more extre to celebrate and got another surprise when
rached home, the hey balers had arrived for dimner. As there was
meat, one of the men offered to catch some young roosters, which
did and others heliped pick them, so they had fried chicken and veg-
bles and pudding, ready in a hurry, and a mumber of bales made by
time we reached home. Such exditment when they came, our sister
old ua; Tom was out after the cattle and they had an early dtw,
o while she vode around finding hime, my stepmother had to be very
v cooking. The wmen were all good-natured; she told them we had word
they would not be there at our place for a day or two. e enjowped
aving thea; it was something like having threshers., Most of them
2 from north of Lacombe and Wetakeiwin,
I used to wonder if Mr, Kilby resented us going there and talking
pare of his wife; ot any rete, she had been left slone and wes not
able to move ar all, They were poor in those daye, and the little girl
tan barefoot, although it was turaing colder. One day she said to me,
MWou know 4f I plek up nine bushels of potatoes, my papa will buy =me
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seldom see, and how she danced up and down in them. She was quite
elfish looking ton, and had » queer trick of looking at you sideways.

She turned sut to be a beautiful woman, and married a wealthy mine
er in the mountains of B.C. Being the only child of her age in the
district, everyone noticed ber; we intended to see that she had a good
Christmas chat year and she did, It seemed to us (who had been brought
up 1o 2 city and had lots of toys and amusements when we were "little
tots™) an unhappy, narrow life for a child of that age. I remember
how very sorry we all were for that little girl, ay stepmother espec-
1ally, and how kind she wae to Lily and her mother, helping them in

.o many ways. It was now well into the month of November and =y
father's birthday was on the 30th, so we decided to celebrate the day,
Mr. <ilby had been lucky enought to shoot & large deer, so we bought

‘,n baunch of venison, Such 2 treat, after wild fowl and salt pork. The
rabbits had the disease that winter and were not £it for food; we had
not killed our steer vet either, as we did not want to freeze it tw
soon, and the weather bad been vexry stovamy, I think our neighbors
would rather go humgting than work at home,

Ag the snow wae too deep to do much walking away from the house,
we used to take & welk aroumd it, as the wind kept & space clear. One
morning, & bright swmy day, we walked around and in the snow ssw large
foot prints of some wild saimal' they led right up to our bedroom
window, and there, we could see where it had laid down. We followed
its trail up over thé hill into the heavier tiwber and tham we decided
-tn turn back. The tracks in the snow were as laerge as a besr's. Ue

A
el |



thought it must have been after ocur chickens or maybe the pigs, which
Pnu alweys closed up tight at nights. Tom had warned us about hung-

y marsuding animals when winter came. There was also large wolves

p in the bush and would hear them howl at night; such a blood curdling
ound, My fether and brother used to see them when cutting logs for a
bern add rails for fencing. There had been one or two the year

fore, perhape more, only they never saw more than one at a time, Ve

ived on the edge of the timber that ran from the Bsttle River to the

d Peer, simxmiles away in the Canyon; bears, lynx, wolves and deer

often seen in the fall and winter, The deer travelled mostly in
smber, after a snowfall but the bears holed up for the winter, Lynx

nd coyotes seemed very plentiful and the wolves aslwaye stayed around,

did very little horseback riding in the winter and never went into

timber; sleighing wes practically our only means of travel then,

g told our neighbor, Mr. Kilby, about the lynx sleeping under our wind-

and he followed thetracks for two days and finally shot it, brought

} to our house and threw it into the kitehen. Such a thing! he told

‘he had put seven bullets in it before he killed it. It wust have

n 28 havd to kill as & cet, When he threw it into the kitchen we

it & real scare. !y sister would never sleep on the couch by the

room window agein, so 1 had to; father teased her and called it

r bedfellow and that settled it. It measured six feet from the end

its nose to the tip of its tail.

So many things happened that fall and winter. In September 1896,

b Liberal Covernment brought in the Dukhobors and Caliclans as new

Etlers., Tom and I went to Lacombe to see them. They were a wild

o -



looking people and dressed im unt
and & long cost, belted at

hair. They were called at
part of Furope they came from, and he told me sourthern Europe. They
got off the train, when it stopped at Lacombe, to walk around as they
were bound for Edmonton and North country., Such a change of climate
for thew; they would have to wesr their sheep skinz before long, I
thought. We had been Russians when we arrived in Hew York who looked
liked them swd they all wore sheep skins., It was only the Galiclans
who came to Alberta, the Dukhobors stayed mostly in Saéatchewsn; 1
‘don't think I ever saw a Dukhobor up here. The CGalicians were orig-
inally Russiasns who founded & colony in Calicia, 2 province of old
Austria.
‘, That spring, Joe and Nat Jameson left for the Saskatchewan River
to wash gold, and John followed in June. That was the spring John
lost the sight of his right eye; a tumor on the eyeball burst and
destroyed the pupll of the eye. After it healed up, bhe went Horth

0. It seemed very lonely without they boys, as they used to come

p quite often, IMr. & lMrs. Chapuan left early that summer &3 well,
‘ Ross's lived o mile and a2 half farther down the Valley, @0 we were
the only young people left. Mr, & Mrs. 'aghatfey were also our neigh-
jors and lived about threemles east and south of us in the other side
the Valley. HNat Johnson came houe early in the fall from the River.
 ~4 mother bad come up frosz Ontario that summer and was staying with
daughter, rs. Chapmen, in their new home, near the Haines ranch,
on, about the middle of November, John and Hoe came home., There
e quite a few dances and partiewwthat winter et the neighbors house,




Shortly after the party we ummt. birthday, |
came up one evening with an invitetion from Mre. Chapmen fe A
to go and spend Christmes with them. We had becowe well acquat od
with rirs, Jaweson by this tiwe, having been to visit her, and as she
wes going to Chapasn's as well, with John driving, uy father and
steprnother consented b our going. He were to start right after
breakfast on the morning of Dec 3rd, as it would take 21l day to get
there, The worst part was getting to the trall used by the coal teeams
Exom the Red Deer river to Lacombe, all down Pleasant Valley. We had

£n bresk & rrail through the timber on the east side of the Valley

and trsvel north east to the coal trail. Thet took most of the morn-
ing and it was quite cold, although the sky was clear and the sun
shining, When the sun went down it got very cold. Johm sald it was

&t least 20 degreas balow zero., We passed lotes of temms and sleights
loaded with coal, bound for Lacombe, 20 the road wes in good shape for
travelling and we had a fast team that seemed to eat up the miles.

When we were breaking s trail through the timberland, we saw trscks of
wolverines, We were told they were one of the most savage of the wild
nimale out here; the tracks resembled thosd made by 2 bear and were
quite large. Ve also saw lots of lynx tracks and an occasional wolf

it was a wild country in those days and not & sign of a cabin

we travelled for miles without seeing 2 sign of any habitationm,
were very glad when we sighted the Walter's ranch, and further om,

the Haines ranch. After passing the last one, Nat idbruwed us we had

pnly two miles further to go. It wes quite dark when we finally reached
apman's on the Creek. Joe was already there and he came out and look
teaw, sfter helpiang us girls and bis mother ocut of the sleighbt.

e



Ve were all stiff and cold with mw long for there was no pla
o stop and get vars uatil we were mea Waltex's ranch, oo s asiist 10
to drive right oa, Nat had brought his banjo along, and playaed and
we all sang songs and hyaes until we were too cold to do anything
but wrap ocurseives as snugly as possible in the robes we had with us.
Such a relief, to be able to stretch our limbs and get wermed up at
the heater. “rs,., Chapmen had the house so cozy and warm and a2 good

| hot supper waiting for us, their dogs had given warning of a sleigh comin

#nd they guessed it would be our party. Ve were tired after sur lomg
ride =0 everyonme vetired eerly, for we knew we would be up late the
next night, Christmas Eve. We were up bright and early nert sorning,

ready to help Mre, Chapusn prepare the Christmas dinmer, and such a
east it wes; apples and nuts fresh from Onteric, a real tvast im those

78, lLots of roast chicken, ansther treat as beef or deer meat was
pur staandby, plum pudding, pies, cakes &nd cookies of all kinds. Chirst-
s Eve, Oraudma Jameson, as we all called her, told us stories of her
cihildhood in Ontazrio, 2iso stories of the “banshees® in Hrelsnd, which
were guite thrilling and some very scarey. After that, we sang the old
gonge until bedtime. Christ-mas Dsy, in the afternoon, we rode tobog-
g=ne down the steep hill to the creek; Chapman's house was on the top
. the hill overlooking the Creek, The day was bright and clear and we

re 21l outside enjoying the =mild day, so much warmer than the day we
xove down. Christmas night passed with us young folks pleying charade
pidye from the fairy tales. We rigged up a stage ahd had one or
real plays, the others enjoying it iamensely, they exzid. Je ended
he dey cracking walnute and butternuts and talking about other Christ-
gee, in the countries w& had lived in before scoming to Alberta, all
50 soon our holiday was over end the next dey we were trabelling the
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sl hauler's trail, back to our homses in the Vallev, 1¢
ppy Christmas for us and its asemories will 2lways remain .-?4 ﬂ
of us who sre still living. On New Year's day, we had smu-'if;
 friends who lived near, ian to our Christaas dinner. My Step-
;u-he: had decided to wait until we were home agmsin, so we had two
pappy endlogs to a vexry disappointing year, as far as crop and garden
gere concerned. 1 would mention that Mrs., Chapman hed a baby girl
aa the new ranch in September, so there were two children, Harry

:gpé four and Elsie three motths old, that Christmss 18%6.
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