CROSSED “THE PEACE"

“Lots!” said Dad. ‘‘Lots!
Look ! They’ve got a society
now at the Crossing, another
at the Waterhole, another at
Spirit River. They get speak-
ers from Edmonton, and
travellin’ libraries. Then
comes the nurses! livin’ alone
too, and that’s no way for
young women to live! They
tell the women what they
should have, and shouldn’t
have. Take my woman.
She’s lost four kids already

. always was resigned—
always said it was the Lord’s

will . . . . but now you should
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