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The Grande Prairie is less hilly than the
~we-had through. There is
less brush.and the soil is better. Hay did
not sésm as ;f)lentiful as hl; shoula(ii be, bu};
there are a few . good ‘h meadows. I
had often heard of the inkge bandivol wild
‘horses in this country, but the bands are
o 80 also are the horses. ‘There are

ew_ deer,

%

survey line have been taken up, but there
e homesteads to be had ‘gx’;‘ther'back.
The homesteader’s house, as a ,rule}cpn-

‘Sametimes of !ﬁ:;i or sod.. Agsh a ﬁﬁi
“homesteader : enou

broken to supylytfepﬂ-’*ﬁ?his stock. As
the roads:are impassable for heavy loads
grea 9fart of the year, the settler
does not rlmt ) mxsmg more timn can.be
o ~on, his own . Most of the
work is done by ox teams, as they have
roved miore hardy on the long trips than
orses, - One sees 'many beautifully
matehed teams of oxen in the country.
The .settler sometimes finds it necessary
to drill from one hundred to one hundred
and fifty feet for water; and the water is
)oar, mostly There is good water
2 the creeks. ' There is a beautiful country
Bear Lake, with plenty of hay.
ar Creek, which flows out of 1f, is large
muddy. » 5 '

but moose are.plentiful, = Ducks

g\ ‘scarce, a?d rairie chickens are not as
‘plentiful as further south. . ;
.. Mostof the better homesteads near the

logs q
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The climate in the north country is sim-
ilar to the climate in the rest of Alberta. I
do not think that.the cold is more severe,
or that the fall of snow is greater than in
other parts of the Province. - b

The homesteaders, as a rule; are haying
a pretty hard time to make a living.
During - the past summer, - the - gardens,

. potatoes included, were a complete failure.

They have little or nothing to market,
and, in fact, there is no market, except the
small local demand made b the influx of
settlers.  There are a few portable saw
mills, which give employment to a few.
As the farms are not large enough to re-
uire outside labour, there is no work to be
had in that line. Many men left their
homesteads in the spring, hoping to make
a little money on railway.or construction
work %o tide them over the present winter.
On our return trip we met many of these
men walking back -to" their homesteads.
As we met as way-Tarers by the roadside,
and exchanged the time of day, or perhaps
boiled our kettle by the same tamp fire,
many were the broken-hearted tales which
they related of a wife and bairns waiting
patiently on the lone homestead, looking
anxiously forward to the return of the hus-
band and father with the summer’s earn-
ings. . they were returning;  but
except for the small portion of beans and
rice, which they carried to provide food
for the journey, they had little else.” Oft
repeated were the tales of the futile search
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for work; and when work was to be had, in
many cases, the employers had taken ad-
vantage of their men to such an extent
that when the expenses were paid, there
was very little left. .

I did not have an opportunity of seeing
the Peace River Country as thoroughly as
I might have. The soil seemed more fer-
tile than in Grande Prairie, there was more
hay, less brush, and the country is more
level. The water, also, is much better. I
am convinced that when the railway pen-
etrates the north country, the Peace
River Country will be developed very
rapidly. There is bound to be at least
one large city in this country.

The Indian names and the Indian tradi-
tions still cling to the north country. In-
deed, such names as Pieskwaskau (Split
Tongue) and many others which might be
quite familiar to the old settlers, prove
almost too much for the vocabulary of a
tenderfoot.

In summing up my trip through the
north country, I would say, that al-
though there is considerable good land
there, the time has not yet arrived when
it is advisable for homesteaders to locate.
It is altogether uncertain when the country
will be reached by a railway, and when
that time arrives, there will still be good
homesteads within a reasonable distance
of the railway. Under present conditions,
the trip into the country is very expensive,
and provisions so high, (flour $8 per sack),
that it is no country for a poor man; and a
man who is supplied with money is not
called upon to go through the privations
and hardships which he necessarily must
encounter in taking up a homestead at the
present time. It 1s difficult to realize the
vastness of the country which lies to the
North, and, as the country is all to be
divided into homesteads, it will eventuall{
be the poor man’s country, and. there will
be little speculating in the land as in the
rest of the Province.

A DOctor’s Dilemma

Here is one of the most dramatic epi-
sodes that has ever come into my exper-
ience. My patient was a_man-of about
forty or forty-five, big, handsome, sweet-
tempered, highly strung, iiitelligent, -and
very likeable. There was no hope for
him, he had a cancerous growth, but,
though he was suffering intensel , he
bore it all with wonderful patience, rarely
murmuring, never complaining.

After I had watched him, however, for
a short time, I came to the conclusion
that some intense mental suffering was
the probable explanation of his fort.tud:
that it made him almost unconscious of
physical pain. His mind seemed to be
constantly dwelling on very dreadful, all-
absorbing thoughts.

These thoughts, whatever they were,
gave him no rest. He would battle with
them until he was quite exhausted, and
then he would beg us for drugs. This was
the only time he ever complained. “I'm
so tired, so tired,” he would say. ‘‘Please
make me sleep.” But even in his sleep
the struggle evidently still went on. Often
he would moan pitifully, and sometimes
cry aloud.

Doctor’s Terrible Mistake

One day he was unusually weak and
nervous and the black thoughts would
not be drowned. He began by mum-
bling and muttering, and then he shrieked
out: “Did he live, did he live? Oh, God,
let. me know, let me be sure. I cannot
die until I know,” broke from him. And
then his voice grew weaker, and he sobbed:
“1 did not know. Oh, God, is that an
excuse? I did not know.”

Of course, we managed to quiet him,
but I was more than ever sure now that
my surmise was correct, and T decided
that I would get to the bottom of the
trouble, and, if possible, find the means
of satisfying him. It has always seemed
to me that in this troubled world it is
every man’s due at least to die in peace.
And so with the interest and sympathy
I had always manifested, it took only a
fow well-directed questions to bring forth
his story.

As a young man, some twenty or
twenty-five years before, he had studied
medicine.  He took his deeree, hung out
his sign, and his very first call was to a
house where the little con of the family
had been taken suddenly ill during the
night. After examining  the child, he
pronounced the case bronehitis, ordered
hot applications, und told the purents to

_on the knowledge of his lost
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keep the room very warm. But the
next day the child was worse, and he
continued to fail very rapidly.

Whether from inexperience, or care-
lessness, or the arrogance of youth, the
young doctor ‘did not even seem to con-
sider the probability of a wrong diagnosis,
but continued with the same treatment.
The little boy was an only child, and
the parents were almost frantic with fear.
Finally they decided to consult another
physician and called in"-a well-known
child’s specialist. The: new physician
hardly looked at the child before he pro-
nounced the diseaseto bediphtheria. Then,
noting the closed windows and hot packs,
he said:—“Who did you: have here, a
horse doctor?”’ He worked over the child
for and hour or more, entirely reversing
the treatment, but he confessed to little
or no hope for success.

My poor patient tried to make me un-

. derstand his shame and humiliation as
he slipped out of the room. He said
that he had never been able to under-
stand why he did not recognise the disease,
for it is almost impossible to mistake
diphtheria. At first he was alive only
to the professional stigma, but gradually
the possible consequences of his mistake
overwhelmed him. He was horror-strick-
en. Perhaps he had killed the child.
He could not tell, and he was afraid to
find out. And he had been afraid to find
out ever since.

The next day he left the city and for
two years he tramped the earth trying
to forget. When he returned back home,
the family had moved and he made no
inquiries about them. But he never
practised medicine again. He decided
that he was not fit to be entrusted with
the fate of a human life. He opened a
chemist’s shop, but he never presumed

rofession

and never allowed himself to advise even
for the slightest ailment.

“I had only one case, you know,”
he said; “it was my first and my last.”
He was silent for a moment after ﬁnishi:g
his story, and I confess I was too chok
with pity to find anything to say. Then
he turned to me, his eyes big with hope-
lessness and pleading. “Do you think
he lived? Or, if he died,” and he shud-
dered, ,“coul(f his parents forgive me?
Tell—tell me! .I cannot face my God
with this sin upon my soul.”

That afternoon, when his brother
came, 1 told what 1 had learned. Of
course, the brother knew all about it,
and then I unfolded my plan. He was to
make every effort to find this family which
had had the sick child, and if possible,
to bring the father or the child to see the
patient. 1If it was impossible to have
one or the other come in person, then he
was to bring in writing an affidavit either
of the recovery of the child, or, in case of
its death, of the parents’ forgiveness,
for I felt sure that after all these years
they could not refuse to grant it to the
man when they heard that he was dying
and how he had repented and suffered.

The brother willingly agreed to follow
my suggestion and to {eave no stone un-
turned in his efforts to find this famly. 1%
is needless to go into the details of his
search, which was successful. He found
the father and learned that not only did
the child live, but that when he grew up,
he himself took up the study of medicine.
The father and mother, moreover, had
really almost forgotten about the whole
incident. Neither the man nor his son
was able to come to the hospital, but the
brother brought to us a paper which
plainly stated that the boy had com-
pletely recovered from the illness and that
neither he nor his parents bore any malice
toward the doctor for his blunder and
freely forgave him for any worry he hi
unwittingly caused them.

I feel that once 1 have had a peep into
Paradise, for 1 have seen a soul reclaimed.
I handed my patient this letter, and as
he read 1t a look of truly heavenly joy
and contentment smoothed away all the
trouble and worry he had ever known.
He looked up at me and just whispered
as 1f the news was too good to say aloud,

“It’s all right. The boy’s alive. They've
forgiven me; they’ve forgiven me. Surely
my Lord will not be less kind. 1 think 1

shall rest now.” Then he gave us such a
happy smile and closed his eyes to sleep.
He did not wake again, but the smile,
remeained. )
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