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FARMERS9 WIVES 'OUT
BON DAGE

0F
H 0w the Farmer Feeds the Nation, and the Woman. Feeds the Farmer

By ELIZABETH SEARS

O A oLONG about June in a big wheat
OI CI ear the compilers of statistics

0 C0 bgm to figure out howma
0 Obushels of wheat will be rais

*00008ut how many boaves ofM rsbread each bushel wilI make
oooooo]lc]and how many boaves are due

per man per nation. On paper
it looks right convincing. The farner
feeds the nation.

We feed the farmer-we women of
the farms. We know what it costs to
feed hum and to get that wheat in con-
dition for shipaient ready to feed the
nation., We've fed our women ta the
wbfeat crops for a geod many years, now;
but you don't hear much about our
share in the feeding. It has been bard
on the women-this feeding the fariner
and the nation.

Sometimes when in stirin up a
batch of raised biscuit for breakfast, and
I sift in the soft, creamy flour and think
of the price we wamen have had ta pay
for t-it sot of sets me against wheat-
bread for a while, and I go back ta, corn-
bread, altbough we paid a price for the
corn, too-we wamen.

I have always loved the Aberta prairie.
You couidn't hire me to leave the farmn
and be cooped up in town without room
to breathe. In every season of the year
the prairies roll away, wave after wave,
;giving you a limt1ess imlresson as Iimagine the sea must do-4ust splashing
night along beyond the horizon, right to
the turning-point. There çoutdn t be
anything prettier than the -piowed fields
of a sp ring evening, with the long, freshly
turneduro s l mîng to converge
in a point toward the sun as it draps, big
and round and red, below the edge; and
the.men unhook froin the pîIow an:d ride in
sitting sideway ntei edhorse,
whstling contentedly as they think of
their good, hot supper.''>,

Colour appeals to mne. I aiways stop
a few minutes on the hikh ridge just
before we drop down into the sdope
toward home wlen we corne from town.
You can see inta, three counties froin
there on a clear day. Just before wheat-'
cutting, it is a 'vonderful view. As far
as the eye can reach. meiting nto the hori-
zon, there is fied after field of wheat,
tawny yellow in the shadows that the
cloude trait over it, and rippling in wali.es
where the wind bendal the bearded tops,
just as thouàh the wNind 'vere playing tag
with the sha ows. It lies in even squares
for Aberta is laid off in sectin, vnàn
exact as a cbecker-board. There are no
wapdering lanes, and you drive streight
zs adie, fenced in on both sideswith wir-e
fence or low-cut liedges for miles, sure
that at eacb mile you will reach a cross-
road.

TH4EYý say it is too vast and monoto-nous to lie of artistic value in a picture;
but it stirs my emotions like great, thriil-
ing chords of music. I often snatcbed a
mnuté or two froin my work, even when
burdens pressed heavily, ta look at the

prari pituesand ta breathe dleep of theIý.snesof the prairie air. It put a
minute or two af Joy into my day, that
macde up for the dreary drudgery before 1
had iearuled to organize bath mnyseif and
my job of beipg a farmner's wife, and ta
ad u yself ta my share of the business.

idr.yfelt, even in these da 1s, that
there must lie some way ta make it ea.-ie-
for the 'voman on the farmn. We kep:gi right round in a circle, eiIv

antagons ha h frn'oran basfor the city woan-an antagonisin thatis born of the fear of being looked down
upon. We Iearned that there is nothingtl:e 'oman in the city bas that 've could
not have. We learned that it is simplya matter of adjustinent. We bad to have
it borne in upon us that we ist lie
trained as much for our work on thefarin as the cty woman for lier work in
the town-that we were nat naturaiiygood bousekeepers and* good cooks ando ithers simply because 'we had

Wben a littie frail instructor from tbeProvincial Agricultural College carne to ouf

town and 'vas able ta tell me the reason
why my bread had been sourin all
summer and how ta prevent it, and 1 got
it through my head that she knew what
she 'vas talking about, 1 woke up toaa
lot that-I had missed.

Our probiems of trying ta do the workof three with nothing ta do witb basfilled many a santorium. The hos-
Y asaecrowded 'ith us. And how

uiltecemeteries were af us la the aidday -the pic 'e paid for the big~
crop an th prosperity of the country!

And Alberta 15 flot the oniy provic thatis ful af the unwritten records of the woai-
en wbo paid for the cropo 'vitti theirlives. They are still paying for the

'voman. One of* the memnbers was hum-.orously relating the trials of having a
froen ateTiP rend% ad AntKisb

wate a luarer f a ilefrein a creek.My aunt is a gay old lady, and ail theweigbt of ber seventy yearss netsInOtbere<1 ber resilient, disp.osition.Her
husband died after theiîrthrd ig wbeatcrp-rnk bimself ta deatbceebratingit i Calgary^,d see bas bad the fistrea tune f er life ever since.
WHENT she came ta Aberta in thé earlyfiftiet, she drave a teani berseif froinWinnipeg, with a ten-montbs' aid baby

preparing tbree meaIs a day and wash-ing up the dishes. Heaven only kno'vs
who tbe men think dees the washing andironing, sewing and preserving, gardening
and chickening and baby-raising, but
sornebody does it.'

I remembe. 've bad a neigbbour onceWho expected the stork at barvest-time.
You'd have thougbt she had interruptedthe wark of the universe, the way berhusband fussed because she could netlie up and around at wheat barvest. Hefussed about it a littie too much, for oneday she hitched up the herse, teak t113cbildren aver ta ber mother's, borrowel
car-fare frain ber father, and went ta
Calgary on the aftemnoon train and intoaý maternity bospital. Nobody ever knew
wbat started such a crazy idea in ber bead.No fariner's wife frein aur region had everbeen known ta go to a bospital; but therese went and t tere sbe stayecl for four
weeks after the baby came., She toldme herself that she had never bad sucb adeligbtfjul rest ia ber life as these fourweeks. Most Wamen'do net look backt-On sueh an event as a _vacation. 0fCourse she bad a raw about- it 'vhenshe got bacic. Her husband tbreat-ened to refuse ta pay the bilI-that seeIflsta be the first eruptien in busbands. Hebad bad ta bire a barvesting crew wbobrought their ow,ýn eook with tbem, andbe bad missed bis wife's cooking. Butafter it m'as allover and talked eut andhe bad sort of simmered dewn, be,,had anew respect for her. Shebrought bornea god nurse frein Calgairy, who remainedwît hber as housekeeper. for four years,andI her husband neyer cheeperj about it.He rather beld up bis head witb pride atbeing able ta brag how lie sent bis wife ta>a goed bospital wýhere she had fine care,and how be kept a goed girl'for-ber aIlthe turne. His w,,ife let lim, thiaik it wasatt bi, own plan; but she bad outlinedmatters ta him pretty plainly when shecame back.

HEN ~5y,,[ had apendcitis," she
hospital and bad the best of surgeons andthe best of nurses for four weeks., WhenMy first two babies were bora, 've had
oan iugubl~~ e tfor doctoranclnurse,

an yu grmbie athaving. ta pay berfive dollars a week for two 'veeke' time."Men are reasonable enaugh once yOuget an idea beaten inta their beads. It'sIilostlY aur fauit, l'Il admit. We don'tlcnow how te hanidie Our busbands. It'slike everything else-if Yau let a case ofthOughtiess busbancl run on tea long, ittakes a sure hand and a major operatiori
Lie yauters, my mother, I hadnever had any special Censideratian andneyer expectedi anY. Ail the other farm-ers' wie Ilnew were lkeme-thin,
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