CHAPTER 111

Genesis

MANITOU HAD THREE DOCTORS IN 1896, AND THEY WERE
very important to us for a drug-store was really a drug-
store then, whose chief reason for being was the making
up of prescriptions. Our front windows contained show
bottles, green, red and blue, standing about three feet
high, and beautiful to behold, though prone to freeze
when the weather turned cold. I was somewhat dis-
illusioned when I found the contents were made from
Diamond dyes and water from the pump, but neverthe-
less they made a dignified insigne of an ancient pro-
fession.

Dr. Moore was the old doctor, beloved of many, a
genial, kindly man with many degrees and great dignity.
He signed his prescriptions with his name and often
quoted a Latin phrase and its translation: “In this
manner was a cure effected”. Then there was the young
doctor, a graduate of Manitoba Medical College, Harry
Cook, whose father was an Anglican missionary, and the
third doctor, who had recently arrived from Cypress
River on the Glenboro line, was Dr. R. W. MacCharles,
a Dalhousie man from Cape Breton. He was tall and
broad-shouldered, with greying hair. He had all the
reserve of his Scotch ancestry, but when I met him in the
store and noticed his keen blue eyes and his finely-shaped
capable hands, I declared that he would be the McClung
family doctor, if and when a doctor were needed.

Wes and I agreed on the subject of raising a family.
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