
by. Little warm winds passed over my face,
n nowhere. I had often met these welcome
as 1 was returning home from Hazel School,
on the wheat land above, and I had imagîned

Lhe contribution of some kindly hollow which
the daytÎme more sunshine than it needed,

anti1 nightfall and then released it to comfort
mn or woman coming home froni work.

was the same. as it used to be, the sky, the

;ounds, the tawny grass in the coulee dripping
g, and yet nothing was thie same. For my

s sick, and I saw no beauty anywhere. I was

lost dog, and feit cheated, too, for Wes had

mnipeg that day without me. We had counted

to the city, on my birthday, and now I could

)w could anyone travel with a stomach like
Ead planned to stay at thie Leland Hotel, and

jou Theatre at night to sec a play. I loved to

Lnd had seen but few . .. how1had looked

being ini our seatS early, flot to miss that

)ment when the lights go down in the pîh,

I ceases, and the crimson velvet portieres are

Sby invisible hands, and then slowly and

he curtain rises on the scene of enchantmentt

[ad planned to wear my nice blue dress,

ýth passementerie and have by hair donc at a

. But here I was ini a tweed skirt and jersey,

t n dusty shoes, sitting huddled in misery

Y sideof a cold grey stone, sorrier for myseif

evrbeen befôre. Then I grew resentful, not
asgoiing to have a baby, and flot because I

:) anor minded the prospect of losing mny

fiurcither. I weighed a» even hundred
o neca raise a faniily without putting on

.,,A WV nnw l.ùder women looked better when


