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Tales of the Road

She was an old woman. in the quaint garb of the Mennonite women of the earlier generation

who have never in any sense been | inadianized She SPOK¢ little English, and 1, alas. no
German, but we had a mutual bond, love of a garden L p and down the walks we went and

looked at fine vegetables heavily laden currant bushes and raspberry canes
A Rose ()f ‘xlul \\H'; many gestures (’kn d out a means ol communication Hu re was an
Provence air ol mystery about my hostess as we ;nmtml--t' further into that wonderful

garden. Presently we came to a little arbor, and there “'sheltered from every
wind. except the soft.” was a1 tree in full bloom I'he real "Rose of Provence'” blooming
1 1“ l}n ]mu]lu.1| luxuriance of 1ts native (lmn My hostess lmn|u'r| the [nlJl» ln|1<1xl|'.
and then, in spite ol protest, cut one perfect rose ind handed it to me, with the air of a
queen It was truly a royal gift She made me understand the many attempts that had
ended in failure She showed me how vear after vear the shoots had grown more hardy
I his was the second vear 1t had bloomed Love of the beautiful had triumphed over the
cold and frost of the great north land. This quiet, patient soul had given to her neighborhood
a thing of surpassing beauly and fragrance ['ears were hot under my eyes as we shook
hands. and. though she could not understand I involuntarily u]uu(u] “The wilderness and
the solitary |)].u« shall be \:]‘n| for them. and the desert shall rejoice and blossom as the rose
How many of us who are native-born have given Canada anything so beautiful or so lragrant
as a "'Rose of Provence










ol eplembe W mornit i Indian Head. | had arranged with the hve
rn the night belore for a te \ ver. and when notified that my team was ready
irprised to hnd in the dnver cal an extremely spruce little man. with enormous driving
wntlets and a pronounced lanca hire wceent He wa an 4(\::(|‘]v|\~)ull

The Call of driver, and complimenting him on his horses and method of driving them, |
(he Land gradu Jdly got his story He was a cotton spinnet had got as high as he could
get, and had his certificates as a

er spinner | wish 1t were p«-«\l‘ylr 1

reproduce the Lancashire dialect. but that 1s beyvond my powers
He had come out a matter of eight years ago He was doing all right in the Old Country
getting a good wage, but the Missus, she wer always sick hey had lost two kiddies, and

the doctor said “she mun have a change.” so they tali

ed it over and decided they would try

( anada ['he Missus ! vas a good cook He had ‘p;-‘u { at the Immigration Ofhce 1n
Winnipeg and told them he wanted to go on some one farm and learn how to do farn
work, and the Missus, she would be willing to go and cool I'hey had sent him up to a tarm

Strassburg way No. he hadn't taken the Missus with him, he wasn t going to take her till

he found out what hke \»Ixu it was. It was two bachelor brothers. He stayed a week and

showed that he was willing to work ['he house s pretty comfortable, but aye, 1t were
dirty ['he brothers said they would k-ep him if he would send for his wife; would give them
their food and lodging ind  thirty-five dollars a month for the two, for a year. | pni
vately wondered how much the attraction of a woman who could cook had weighed in the
balance

['hey got along famously He staved with the brothers a year and a hall ind did so

vell that he had been offered the management of a nearby farm at a gre itly increased salary
both for himself and his w




I'he next step had been land of their own and the Missus no longer worked for others
I'here were a couple of kiddies now, Canadian born, fine strappers they were too. Last winter
the Missus thought she'd like to go home and see her mother. so he rented his own farm for
a year and had gone home for ( hristmas and stayed until the end of March. Yes, it had
cost, with the passage money, traveling around a bit, clothes and things they had bought
nigh onto a thousand dollars, but it was worth 1t He would never go in winter again (it
seemed a foregone conclusion that he would go again) He could not spend a winter over
there: the next time they went it would be in June

He had a bit of a knack with horses, and as his farm was rented for the year he had taken
a |(!‘) with the livery barn for the time being, using one of his own teams but he was going
back on his land in a week

He was absolutely and perfectly satisfied with his venture; wouldn't go back to live n
the Old Country under any circumstances. By the time the kiddies were ready there'd be
money to send them to college. They would have the best

| .l\k(‘(i i |H' ever lmll any llnl\u to 'l() \\lll\ Lln(l or h()ls(w before .\l) |u' hul‘ been lmvn
in Manchester, but his mother’s p(-oplr were on the land, and when he was a little chap he
had gone sometimes to see his granny, who lived in a little cottage on a big farm, and there
he had been allowed to help the plow-boys to harness and unharness the big horses, and had
always thought he would like to “muck about on the land. it seemed so clean like.”  He had
achieved his heart's desire and in his case at least, it had not brought leanness into his soul

It does not need much vision to foretell that the “kiddies” of men and women such as
these will rank high in the life and progress of their generation

——
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While driving north of Swift Current in 1910, we had been fortunate in securing luncheon ut

a little roadside house. with a beautiful garden on one side and a tiny blacksmith and repair

shop on the other. The local post office and a dimunitive general store occupied one room
| of the house and in the remaining three rooms the owner a fine young
L Prospe”ly a“d German  his wife and a bonnie baby. made their home ['he wife cooked
| Progresl w"h - {l"(l N(‘I\"‘l [h(' lllll(ll('l)“ ll'ulLll\\_', a most (I('I(‘( lnll)l(' Mllxl(‘ U’ d“ l\” ll\ H'

) Capital “P"”

good things gathered fresh from the garden I'he refreshment of a meal well
cooked and well served, together with the unusual beauty of the garden. made a lasting
Impression, so that when motoring on crop inspection in the same district with the Secretary
of the Swift Current Board of Trade in August of this vear, it was a natural suggestion that
Wit “lnll\(' llll.\ Il““]l 107 l“ll( l“"”l l"l(‘rild“”('lll I(H)k("!\h(”kl'(l 1\["] (l(‘( lll’(“l ll,l'l ll(' L\[l(‘\\
the place. "but they never sold meals now I'he day was hot and dusty, and | was hungry
so | voluntecred to do the asking When we arrived | inwardly qurnlwl my own temerity
but determined not to give in.  The tiny blacksmith shop had grown into quite 1 large motor
tractor repair and machine shop. The general store and post office were housed In a separate
building: the house proper was enlarged; the garden was more beautiful than ever, and rows
of thrifty voung trees were beginning to make a shelter belt around house and garden. On
all sides swept splendid fields of ripening grain

I'aking my courage in both hands, as it were, | entered the store, and as the proprietor
stepped out of the post ofhice section, proffered my request, reminding him of my former

PFave Nain
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He sat at the Opposite side of a table tor four, fat, pussy and still with a lingering military air
bout him and a “Grand Army’ button in the lapel of his coat. He first attracted my
attention by the profusion ol food ordered for his breakfast: ham and eggs. toast, sausage

es, followed one another in m;nM succession. Just as he had called

griddle-ca

Hu"‘or‘ ‘QI' o “'ll"“(] (‘l({ll |!' L"l(i(!l‘ < \Ll\ o \\l(ll)\\ .I“li 'l-l\ll.'ll‘(l were \IHI\\]I lo I‘II
of a
D- . vacant seats at the same table I'he widow on the right of the old soldier
ining Car ;
anc the daughter on my left I'he mother was fat and forty or more without
being the least fair I'he daughter slender with a fair complexion and pretty coloring, was

sufhciently like the mother to make one tremble for her future
I'he dining car conductor came along and asked the old gentleman after his wife, upon
which he immediately burst into tears. mopping his face vigorously with his table lm]nkllx

I'he conductor drew back rather dismaved, and the old man turned to the widow .|||(l.|||uln

gized for being overcome [he last time he travelled that way his “dear partner had been
with him She |)4|'~\|'(I awayv a few months before I'he conductor had meant well, but he
had \|uillul his breakfast I'he widow was most ~\|n|m||nlu she too had lost a “dead

partner within the last year He had been an army man and had lost a limb in the service
of his country It |m~'nll\ de u’lnpw‘ that the imb was his nght arm Mutual reminis
cences ol a most gruesome ulNi harrowing kind |H“n\\4’(| which Ilulllll\ll every l!(l‘:ll of the
last illness of both of the “dear partners.”” and tears mingled with the food of both of the

bereaved
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I'his sign which appeared in large letters of blue and gold over one of the stairways at the
International Live Stock Show in Chicago; and it seemed to be a very attractive sign, for the
stairs were always crowded with people going up or coming down At the head of the stairs
The

“W ’
eaver s
" new, to Western Canadians at least. They were women from the remote
Loom

was a Lnur room |lul|||'«| from over-head, and in the centre on a raised pl.\lh»lnx

were very primitive looms, and these were operated by women of a Ly pe wholly

mountain homes of Georgia and Tennessee, and until they started on this

journey, one of them at least, had never seen a railway and to all three electricity was a wholly
new experience. |hey were weaving rag carpets, blankets and wool hangings. which corres
pond very closely to those which are woven by the habitants of Quebec

I'he oldest woman of the three plied her shuttle and her corn-cob pipe with equal vigor
She was taciturn and seemed in no way disturbed by the novelty of her surroundings. It
was a picture which might have been taken bodily from "The Great Smoky Mountain
“The Little Shepherd of Kingdom Come' or “The Trail of the Lonesome Pine Somehow
with all their beauty and vividness. these books never came home to me with real force until
| saw these women

I'he dame of the corn-cob pipe was, | imagine, pretty close to eighty. She had no cap
on her thick grey hair When she stood for a moment to .uhu\! ~Un|<'(|nnu about her lmnn
she scemed to be nearly six feet high, spare tanned to an almost Indian brownness, but with

an air of alertness and vigor that many a woman half her age would be very glad to possess

Pave I3
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