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be surprised, if one of these times our little brownwoman found these to be a mortgage on herTulsomewhat difficult of discharge. *^d the usur^'
httle woman, it troubles me, the usury t

The farmer's wife who shares my seat came to
this provmce ten years ago from the United States.Her husband made entry for a homestead and she

bought the im ements with money she had savedfrom school-teaching. The first year, their cZwas frozen: the second, it was hailed out ,• and hethird, a spark from the threshing-machine burned
their wheat stacks. Their horses died and t™eyhad to mcur debt for others. All this time, t^ewoman supported the household with the returnsfrom her poultry yard and dairy. These Ztyears have been fat ones, thus enabling them tosave sufficient inoney to send two of thfir so"s othe busmess college in Town. The eldest girl is

farmS
"'*'>". *"« young man on the adjo^Lglarm and a weddmg is brewing.

To my thinking, this homely, ill-accoutredwoman IS somethmg like a heroine, and it is a pitythe end of her troubles is not yet. Her husband
whoappearstol^aflabby-spiritedfellow,hasalways
wanted to, and has finally decided that he will sell

house She is opposed to the move and has been

Z S. ^"'^I^^t^^o'i'ing to protect her interests

Z^ ^ T^y- ^"* ^^' '^^ '« "n^ble so to do.Because of this she has decided to buy the farmfrom him and has the agreements ready LhS
signature. I am astounded by her hardihood!
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