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'CANADA REVISITED

Aften Ten Years’ Ablenoe F. A, McKenzie,

Tours Canada and Tells What He

ATTICLE NO, 2.
By F. A. McKenzie,
(Written especlally for the -Whig.)

In ‘the days when Saskatoon was a
little more than @ colleotion of
shacks, a farmer came in with & cow
for sale. He sold it at upexpectedly
high price,

Someone offlergd him a bit of land.
With the money from the sale of the
cow ‘he Lought the dand, and opened
a hotel on it, the hotel at first being
m rough woodeén shack, '+ Population
was pouring In. Soon he found him-
self richer than he had ever been be-
He borrewed
—the banks were forcing money on
men in those days—and built a big
brick hotel with & thestlre attached.
He bad a mortgage of a bundréd
thousand . dollars, but that seemed
nothing. '‘He was offered six hundred
thouwsand doliars for hid property and
refused He ' was colning money
and expected soon 1o be in the mil-
Honaire class,

Strangers wouwld have the hotel-
keeper poliited out to them as proof
of what men could do in the West,

But the tale did not end there; Qe
boom collapsed. The bank demand-
ed ils mortgage money, The hote
keeper could not raise evenm a hun-
dred thonsand dollar? wow, so the
bank foreclosed, and the man ended
up minus even his ocow, )

This §s a.typical tale of the wrong
kind of opportunity that the West af-
fords., Hastlly won, féverishly. grasp4
ed wealth is about as enduring in the
West as it Je*at Monte Canlo. The
real prospevity of Lhe new West is
not of that kind. It is based on solid
quiet hﬂmﬂihuﬂﬂiﬂﬁ+ wivh little that
is spectacular about it. _ it has
meant for hundreds of thou®hnde of
people, prosperity in place of poy-
arty.

Let me guole some cases known to
me: : L

Dick and 1 went to school togather.
I watched his rige in:life in London,

s rapid professional success and his,
- ~brilliant marriege, There was a spe-

dﬂtﬁh!ﬂtmmmeﬂtﬁ.m

~ong of the most famous dishops pery
formed the ceremony.
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.Iﬂn;-lﬂd bim in his home, a delightful
house and a clever and winsome wifla,

turesque grounds, the dainliness of it
aH pave the place a very special
charm. The wile was a typical
Young Englishwoman of the more
brosperous class, whose 'life centred
around her friends and her home, her
social cirele, her entertainments, her
charities, and after g time her Laby
daughter,

I was away in Asia when wor
Cilne to me that Dick- had broke
down in health and ‘had been sent to
Switzerland to recover. Consump-
tion of the lungs. Months passed,
and he returned to London only to
break down again. Then he and his
young wife went West and started
on the foothills of the Rockies' to
make 4 new 'home where life might
be poesible for ddm. .

Years passed [ learned fsom
friends that Dick was still alive and
was making a suctess in his old pro-
[ession in the new land. People from
the foothils whom I met in Europe
were doud in his praises and still
louder In the praises of his wife. I
Listened, slighly  purprised. For, to
be frank, Dick with is purely Lon-
don traiving, dvis Oxford gccent and
his rther precise form of speech,
was mot the man [ should have plck-
ed as most likely to succeed in -tha
West,

In the course of my Journey this
winter, I meached Dick's city. Soon
after my arnival, there was a 'phone
message that Dick was coming for
me. His home was five miles out,
and T was to-go there. [ found my
old friend much the same a8 ever.
But he was driving his own car, and
there Was a crisp coficiseness In his
speech, a freedom of judgment and a
§oife-like incisivenpss that I had
mjssed belore.

When I reached his home I had the
surprise of my lite. A bhearty, up-
(standing woman dropped her broom
and turned from her home tasks to
greet me. There were moccasins on
her feet; her hands showed that she
worked and worked hard: there was
& woman of theopen. It wasdhard to
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Sees and Hears

The bea..Mul furnishings, the pic- th

LIl seemed that Babs would never

['me in the hewse, and Dick and Babs

&:llm:a.«_l- am

| don't handle s . B
(Ve don’t meed it. Our land is our

y “1the same
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War Currupondght,

re€oguize the dainty townswoman 1
bad Phown some years before. At
e kitchén table two girle were sit-
ting. They wore sturdy breeches
and good open air kit. One of them
was their daughter,

We had tea in the drawing-room.

them establish a drawing-room when
they first came here, But .t was
easy lo see that the kitchen was the
usual living room of the family,
Alter tea we went out bto the farm.
The horses had to be taken out. The
dauwghter galloped them barebacked.
These were the chickens in their win-
ter quantérs 4o be fed, and the huns
dred and gne evening tasks Y a farm,
which could not be neglected even
while @ visitor was there,

“Our people want us to go back on
a long visit this summer," wald the
wile. “'But ean you pictire me now
sitting in a London drawing-room,
doing fine sewing and playing with
lite? I ean't, It would choke mre.
[ work over our farm from half past
Blx in the meorwing until haif past
ten at alght, but I'm bappier than
ever before. il

“When we first came West,  we

Dick’s professional work grew, but
wo knew that we must get away
from city life. He was fighting his
way ‘back to life, and dbaby was dll

grow up. I took her two thousand
miles to a great' American doetor,
and she was cased up in plaster of
Fariz for months.

“We did nothing hastily. After
months of searching we found this
farm. We bought it for sixty dollars
an acre; during the land boom we
were offered "$280 an acre for, it
Some speculators meant to sell it as
town plots, But here we resolved to
build our bome. Dick kept on with
his proféssion; I was to run ' the
farm. Well, I've run it. That's all.
Babs just grew into health, There
doesn’'t look much the matter with
hér now, does there?" The mother
looked over the field to where Babs
was galloping 4t breakneck pace
barebacked on her faverite mare,

“A work, 1 bave a woman to help

|had to start as a'shopmasn. on -thirty

Dick’s” London traditions. had made | I

|bandsman in our, mission band, and

took a furnished house in the city. »

|inte wheat farn

bob a week. I would have [inished
at two _ Ctem, untll 1 was
chucked ouf 'as too old. Here .1
had my Ay, and took M.
In England theré would have been
no opportunity.”’ - '

In Northern Alberta T came on &
great local chargeter.  “Dad” we
will call him. He was one of -the
original Barr colomists. He is not
far -short of sevenly, "a
hardy, hearty veteran.

“I've dome more in 'the last eigh-
teen years,” he sgaid, “than In the
fifty years of my lfe  before. I
once had a little shop outside Lon-
don. Then there came the ohain
shops and the co-operative Btores,
and I was frogen put. So I took to
1ife insurance, Ipdustrial life insur-
ance, getting weekly payments of a
ew pence a week each. A hard
life. 1 was a good Methodist, a

a teetotaler. 1 worked hard and
wasted nothing, but with all my
work I could just scrape along.
“One day I reéad of the coming
darr tolony. . Everyone who joined
A4 was supposed to hiive 80 much
money in hand. I had only enough
to pay my fare, but I sald nothing,
pald my Tare, and got or the boat
with empty n-m:@luu 1 got  work

ony on the bodat. When we reac.-
ed Saskatoon I had enough to hire
a horse and cart.’ 1 hauled peoples
things. So 1 got over to Lloyd-
minster, across the prairie, -

“Before 1 left Lomndon, peupf;
laughed at mg ‘Why, Dad,’ they
sald, ‘what are you a man of [fifty,
Eolng to do im the wild west?
You're a townsman. You know no-
thing of country, iffe.’ They were
wWrong. As a lad I was on the' land
in Yorkshire and what a Yorkshire
farm boy doesm’t kmow about farm-
ing lsn't worth owing.

. "I got & contraet for town cart-
ing. I did everythling that I could.
To-day 1'm a made man. - Twenty
Years ago In Lomndoh, tramping the
wet streets, I dreamed of the work-
house, It seemed .. opening out
ahead. I'd worked as nard as -any
man, but there wag no chance. Here
I found my chance. And many an-
other man just around here will tel]
you the same tale. Canada made
“B.'. L

Uneg ,hears much, In golng over
the west, of the man who failed.
These failures caf, b8 put down. to
three or four genéral causes, lazl-
hess, speculation. of sheer misfor-
tune.. But even . the failures find
fresh. opportunities. The waltress
In my Saskatchewan lotel ‘ll"qn.ll
type of fallure thyough misfortane,
She and her h had plunged
There came

@ all » And we wor
%%Iﬂni ll-uwhn* Pﬁ
' slioep breed-
ing. 1 have a few thia year: I am
testing the varleties suitable for us,
and in a few years we wiN build up
our own flock.  You see gur horses.’
WeSare rather proud of that foal.
‘Babs claims it as bers, and is al-
ready talking about the prize it is
bound to win at the summer fadr, We
livé 'In the open. We breathe fresh
ait,  Babs ridea on horseback ten
miles every day to schogl in the cluy.
I plough my ewn flelds. * Our land Is
not too big for us to do everythiog
ourselves il necessary. .Can you im-
agine me going back t¢ London to
sit in a drawing-room, say  pretty
things and be a dressed up doll?
That day {s over, - e |
We havp lexfned that
lsn't everything, - In Lo lon = we
made a great -deal, but .in\ London
he money disappeared almost as
quickly as it came, Heavy laxes
ang-heavy cosls of living. Here we
much money., But

own; taxation fs light; there ‘is not
end) A B Londos o
e, ~ :

1 ﬁ‘iﬁ’ ve very little time
1o go to the city and spend, and we
i 52 e, o o

- a i
have mxll._--'liu!iillal:, content, suffi-
clency. We live.

nsighbor in the smoker of t _
opened up .conversation with me

|'You're English, aren’t you? ‘N,

Canadian, but I've lived a long
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Lwo years. H,Thﬂr survived
Lhem, b’ld.uut Jﬁ*l‘ll sepmed flour-

promised a modest fortune.
days later their emtire
ruinéd by the early frost.
They bad to.give up.their tarm.-
But here failure need be only tem-
porary. They went into town.”She |
Bof work as'a waitpges, he In a
warehouse. - AL once they were
tarniog endugh ~ to leave - them a |
good margin to save. = Next year,
with courage regathered, they - whHl
start again, for the west I8 the land
where fortume may - sometimes
[rown, but ever carries s smile be-.
hind her frown. s
s —F. A. McKENAIE. I

Mr. and. Mrs. Robert Sergeant,
Meadow View Farm, Mabe
pounce the engagememts~ of their
twin daughters, Miss Jessie Jeanetic
to Jobw E. Dowdall, Glesi Tay, and
Miss Edith Eleanor to-
Clarendom, the weddiogs “to take
place on June 11th. Alatde gk
Before leaving Guelph for n-
Préw, Ross Guess, lnnm-ulﬂi U .
Guess, Nepanee, wis given a rem-
embrance and an addresi ‘by the
Norfolk street Sunday school, of
which Mr. Guess was ome of the most
valued officers. - )

Four
crop was

And our farming.|.
can fail

and yet the others pull us |
We face the | ture un-4

“Travelling across Manitoba, my )

E i ! "'I .th“h‘*“- ot 1
_you anmur I know nt |
| from Hove to Kemp's Town." ¢

Save the Money
You Waste and Make It

“+ Earn YouiMore Money

helping with the® books of the col-| '
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How much of your wagss do you fritter away each week an

trifles ?

|

.
If you reckon it up you will probably find that at least five per

cent. disappears thus “like snow wreaths in thaw.”

If your weekly wage is $15.00 You spend easily 75 cents
“mere nothings” before you know it.

of that on

But suppose you said to your employer: “Each week I want you
to keep 75 cents out of my pay envelope and invest it for me in
War Savings Stamps. _As you buy each War Savings Stamp put
it in my pay envelope, and go on doing that for a year.” " i

You will never miss that 75 cents. But at the end of the year you

will have over $36:00 invested in Savings Stamps. By

they /

will be worth considerably more than $36.00, and by 1924 they will

be worth $45.00.

War Savings Stamps are guaranteéd by the Dominion Govern-

ment. They have the whole resources of Canada as their security,

the same as Victory Loans. And they bear an unusually high rate -
- of interest. You can cash them at any time, however, if you

need to. "

War Savings Smmm.
can be bought wher-
ever this sign is
displayed.
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Make Your Savings Serve Yut_t
and Serve Your Country—Invest
Them in War _S_aviugq Stamps,




