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THE EPIC 0F A PRAIRIE FARM.

1W IIARlOLD J3INDLOSS.

is necessary to,
knowv the Canadian

][rairie in ail its
v arving moods be-

~fore one learnis to ap-
Spreciate it as it d~

serves.
At first sighit it is ail,, in \Vesterni

parlance, a liard country, but a good
one for the strong; for, uinlike the
langLlid tropies, theý prairie im-
proves as one views it dloser. In-
stead of weakeningr under sw'elter-
ing heat, or sinking into sensual
idleness, its inhabitants develop the
sternerattributesof untiringr energy,
endurance and resourcefulness,
which are ail required by the West-
eru wvheat-grower. Stili, there is
another andi a softer side, andi this
'vas especially manîfest at Fair-
mead.

Fairmneac, lu Assiniboia, deserved
its name, and after the bare sweep
of Manitoban plain there wvas a
grateful softness about its swelling
tindulations and wvillow - groves
shrouding dleep ravines, wlîile
walling off the xvaste of prairie like
a ranipart, a tliick bluff of wilud-
dwarfed hirches stretched on either
si(le. Here, for a few weeks inl
spring, it was possible to fancy one's
self in Enzland; then the resem-
blance faded and it wvas part of the
Dominion again. The frost had
vanished froxn the surface of the
land, thoughl it stili lurked a foot or
twrýo beneatlî, while here and there a
flush of green crept across the
withered sod, when I visited Fair-
-mead to assist in the spring plougli-
ing. Two yoting Englishmen, of
goed up-bringing, owned it then,
and as they were' staking their ail
on the weather that season it was,
said miv partner, every one's clear
<luty to assist them. Theyv lîad

invested ini ail some £400 in three
hutndred and tventy acres of virgin
soil.

A rush of 'varmi breeze f rom the
Pacifie, wrhich. had crossed the snowv-
barred Rocky Mountains unchilled,
set the dry grasses rippling, an(1
long wisps of cloud (Irove swiftly
across the luminous bluie. This,
anid the blackuess of asiies among
tie hurned stubble, xvas ail that
broke the harnionious colouring of
white and gray. Not~ being a skil-
fui teamster, I had broughit oxen,
and waited beside themn while I-In-
ter (my host) and his half-tamed
horses reeled round and round to-
gether amid a tangle of harness,
which they seemed determined lie
should flot put on, until at last lie
conquered, and we \vere ready to
begin. Then hie leaned breathless
for a momient on the plough-stilts,
a typical son, by adloption, of the
prairie.

The long skin coat and fur cap
hiad been replaced by loose blue
overalîs and a broad feit hiat, xvhile
the Iaughing face had been bronzed
to the colour of coffee by the blink
of snow under the dlean winter suni.
In spjte of the coarse garments the
pose xvas stattiesque, for the swell
of hardened muscles, the clear eves
and darkened skin told of perfect
health; and wxhen lie hailed me to
break the first clod the voice had
an exultant ring. For several years
this man liad toiled far harder than
any British field-labourer in the
calling lie had voluntarily chosen;
but instead of addingy coarseness the
wvork had rather refiued him.

I called to the oxen, and the biz,
slIow-moving beasts settled their
shoulders against the collar, as îvith
a sharp crackling the half-burned
stubble wvent do'vn before the sliare.


