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Making
History

B3y JEAN BLEWET-T
"The wctchword I give to every settler's wif e

that Passes by i.s: 'Look ahead, and lau gh."'
,says thc dim pied Pioneer.IT is at Moose Portage, two days' journey by trail

from Lesser Slave Lake, that we make the ac-
quaintance of two important people, the pioneer
white woman of the district, and the house-

keeper. The latter is also known Ps the Danish
dear. Joan christened bier this on the spot.

Introductions are empty thing-s as a rule. People
are so alike. One man seems the twin of another-
at first sight, I mean. It is the samne with women.
And the remarks, the inarticulate murmurS,ý the
Polite fiction such as "Charmed to meet ),ou," "HIave
knlown and admired," "I-Tope 'for: a continuiance of
the acquaintance," ring littie change.

But in the far away places it is, different. Instead
Of a type you get an individual,, the man or the
wvoman who is flot repeating his neighbour's texts,
proverbs, or formulas, but bas evolved a few things'
for himself or herself. Originality has a chance
to develop in places too remote for fashion-follow-
ing. Y'Ou know how it is. So long as the voices
of those we deem wonderful ring in our cars we
are more or less mere echoes. It is when these
voices, have died away in a great enveloping silence
that we grope Our way-to self-expression.

These Moose Portage introductions are uncom-
mlon enough to be remembered. The Danish dear
is first on the list, not that she is more important
than the other, but we corne upon her first. She is
the pleasant surprise of a weary dav's; travel over
what is surely the roughest trail between Bald Hill
and the Plains of Peace. Along about four in the
afternioon the driver remiarks that We wiIl bc late
inaking camp to-night. Whereat joan of Arc ex-

In the Athabasca Valley

"-Wonderful, but I'd like a f ew more whîte famiies ta the hundred mile."

two selves, I look at the young face, the neat figure,
the capable hands, and say:

"You are quite content and happy here ?"
"Happy, yes, I arn that, but content-is any

wife content who bas no child, of ber own ?" The
brave eyes fili. God may be good to me somne day.
I need a little one to keep me busy and full of tender
thoughts, and-but now it is supper."

"Pinich me, pinch me," implores joan of Arc as
we sit down to the table. "I want to, make sure I
am awake-roast venison, stewed moose with cab-
bage, onions and 'sich,' delicions bread and butter,
wild strawberry preserves, tea with cow creamn in-
,tpr nf the kind vou shake out of a tin. It's too

time. The couple trek back east and lose their
chance, aIl through crossing bridges they've not
come to yet. The watchword I give to every settler's
wif e who passes by is: 'Look ahead, and laugh.'

"Do I like it here? 1 wouldn't live anywhere else
if I1 could. inm proud of our settlernent-oh, yes,
we ve a settlement now, and neighbours, and a post
office, and lots of things. We're going to have a
school. They're hound l'il be trustee, and I guess
I will, just by way of example. It seenis fair and
proper that the women who help make neighbour-
hoods, and raise the kîddies that fill the school-
bouses, should take a hand in running things.

"Four years ago we gave a Christmas dinner, and
ail the persons we could drum up to eat my perfectly
good wild turkey was a half-breed trapper, and old
inan Powderface-who couldn't relish any bird that
had beeii plucked before roasting. This Christmas
I'm giving a feast to the white families, and I've
thirty-one acceptances. How's that for a growing
population? Four fiddlers, a niouth-organ or two,
and an accordeon-that's going some. I see where
I'm going to be'a busy woman. Say," with antici-
patory relîsb, "I wish you could be at our pioneer
part>'."

Sa do 1. I would like to make the acquaintance
of the settlers, the hunters, trappers, freighters, far-
miers, wîth their wives and bairns who will make
up that part>'; like to, hear their experiences. Would
like to see the table with its weight of cheer; above
aIl would like to watch the play' of the Pioneer' s
dimp les.

"Look ahead and laugh"ý-it is a pretty good
motto.

" Whomn Time Trots Withal"
WY~ E feel safe in putting down Miss Evelyn Mc-

Cullock in the list of those whomn Time,,at
the moment, trots with. More properly, thougzh, it
was Miss McCullock who electeçl'to, trot with Trime
-she swelling the rank and file in that extra-
ordinar>' crusade of suffragettes who marched to
Albany lately.

Ridgetown, Ontario, has to dlaimi this knight in
petticoats who is said to have greeted Governor
Suizer in the namne of Canada's women, and ta have
been by that gentleman so courteously received
that she prompt>' pronounced him "a second Abra-
ham-1 Lincoln." Miss McCullock is also widely
acquainted in London, Ont.

The valiant Iady's alleged ipitention is to go out
through New York at once on a course of lectures,
expounding the onward movement of wotnen. Her
pen will be also a weapon in the dause.

The provincial and district presidtnts of the
branches of the Women's Christian Temperance
Union and the presidents of the branches of the
Imperial Order of Daughters of the Empire will
be invited to aitend the approaching miilitary con-
ference, which will bce held in Ottawa in Februar>'.
Such is the decision of the Minister of Militia and
IYefence and bis advisers. The canteen problem
and the cadet movement are two questions which
these men consider ail the women of the country
are interested in, as mothers and sisters of men.
It is understood that a special session will be
devoted ta the discussion of militar>' subjeets, in
which the women can take a part.


